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OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
Prologue: Hidden Behind Postmodernity 
(Der Betriiger; January 1, 1900?-September 11, 1901?) 


‘Wear is inevitable, and this time, it will be truly worldwide. It will unravel everywhere and there 
mill be no limit to its battlefields. The condemnations of Nuremberg will be one of the main 
reasons, which will cause this War to be a conflict whose horror will be unparalleled. These 
condemnations gave birth, in fact, to a new conception which makes the victor a hero and the 
vanquished an odious criminal. By this fact, each leader will wage war like a demon in order not 
to be the loser and become, consequently, a criminal. All the atrocities that can be imagined by 
Man will be committed during this next War, in order to prevent the enemy from acquiring 
victory. What I have just said, I have repeated to the American representatives and I have 
warned them that all of the mothers of the entire world will one day curse America.” 
-4 Obersturmbannfiihrer Otto Scarface’ Skorzeny, 
“Nuremberg Trials Will Lead To New World War,” 
From Le Monde’ Magazine, ca. January 30, 1953 


Century. Years became months. Months became weeks. Weeks turned into 

days, hours into minutes, minutes into seconds. A New Century, New 
Millennium drew closer with anxiety-ridden paranoia. Warnings of a technological 
Apocalypse loomed large by the late 1990s. A ‘software glitch’ called the Year 
2000 Problem or “Y2K led to some clocks displaying January 1, 2000 as ‘January 
1, 1900” or else ‘January 1, 19100’. 1900 and 19100 were two halves of a concept. 

Fears about the Y2K Bug starting World War III, at first opinionated 
exaggerations, later became historical facts. Y2K coincided with Computerization, 
but there was not enough Money to stop Y2K when Bretton Woods and the Gold 
Standard ended. A 1975 computer advertisement listed 8 Kilobytes of memory at 
$990 USD ($4,224.87 in 2012 USD) and 64 Kilobytes at $1,495 USD ($6,379.98 in 
2012 USD). A computer patch was released months before the clocks struck 
midnight on January 1, 2000 to delay, but not avert, Y2K. 

A Thalmann Personal Computer flickered to life atop a desk lined against the 
corner of a dimly-lit study room. The PC was built by the Ernst-Thalmann- 
Computermerke (Ernst Thalmann Computer Works), its black monitor displaying a 
cyan-colored Desktop background. It booted up an unpatched, pirated copy of 
Windows 98, installed over a different Operating System, Luminar Pflanze (Plant). 
The Windows 98 start-up sound blared from its speakers, a grayish taskbar and 
channel bar appearing with seven clickable icons and a mouse icon onscreen. The 
mouse icon hovered over the date on the lower right-hand corner. It was 11:59PM 
on December 31, 1999. The mouse icon scrolled away from the time, returning 
back to the time once it became 12:00AM. The date was now ‘January 1, 1900’. 

Yesterday was “December 31, 1899’. Hidden behind Postmodernity, many 
were left unaware that the 20% Century neither began nor did it ever end because 
the 19 Century also refused to end. Y2K did not usher the Apocalypse; it 
heralded a New Century, Old Millennium: the New 20% Century had already begun. 
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2 KK 
(One year later) 

The morning sun rose from the East on ‘September 11, 1901’—September 11, 
2001, her rosy fingers gracing the same Thalmann PC monitor inside the same 
study room. The same unpatched, pirated copy of Windows 98 was still installed, 
except the PC’s Luminar Operating System had recently received the new Dasein 
Update (Being-There Update’). The time on the right-hand corner was 7:56AM. 
The study room remained unchanged. Its Windows on the World were clear, the 
drapes dry-cleaned and the blinds wide open. No dust on the books on the 
bookshelves lining against the walls of the room. A chandelier suspended from the 
ceiling above a long table in the center of the room. 

Various books, brought to the room from the outside, were around on the 
table around a nickel-plated Colt 1911, an automatic Mauser C96, a sheathed 
stainless-steel saber, and four single-bladed daggers in reddish-brown sheaths. A 
teenage husband and wife couple and two Kameraden (Comrades) from the former 
Soviet Union were seated around the round table, speaking in fluent German. 

On one side sat Walther Tristan Schaffer and his wife Isolde Erika Erhardt. 
The Lovers were born in Weimar Germany during the late 1920s and ‘died’ in 
1945 by escaping to an alternate dimensional realm called the ‘Jenseitswelf 
(Otherworld). Walther and Isolde had just eaten a golden apple, an ‘Idunn 
Anomaly’, not long ago. They were no longer elderly; they were now teenagers. 

In front of them were two sixteen-year olds, Gerhard Bjérn Todt and Irina 
Furst Pavlov. Both adamantly insisted they were from an alternate timeline where 
World War II ended in a stalemate between the Third Reich, United States, and 
Soviet Union. A Cold War followed and the US prevailed in an alternate 2000s. 

“Today is Horst Brotzman’s 83" Geburtstag (Birthday), Gerhard recalled. “I 
am curious and would like to know more about Dame Ostara’s ‘birthday gift.”’ 

Irina yawned. “Am I to believe that the Americans in this timeline are just as 
complacent and lethargic as the Americans from our own timeline?” 

Walther nodded. “Complacency has always been a part of the American Way 
of Life, Fraulein. Eternity was always on our side, not theirs.” He leaned forward. 

“Are the rumors about Dame Ostara and Horst Brotzman true?” Gerhard 
asked him. “Are the rumors about you and your Frau helping ‘them’ also true?” 

“Gerhard, why must Walther and I be compelled to state the obvious at this 
moment?” Isolde quipped. “Horst Brotzman, his ater Heinz Winifred, and the 
Brotzman family kept the CIA and the KGB on a Prussian Seesaw post-1945. Like 
Heinz Winifred, Horst preferred working with the Soviets, despite helping the 
CIA sell arms to the Mujahedeen during the Afghan War.” 

“The Real World nowadays is a smaller place unlike the last century,” Walther 
opined. “It has been ten years since his former employer, the Soviet Union, 
collapsed. Nobody knows that Horst asked Ostara to help nineteen men go Postal 
and frag his other former employer from the Cold War.” He paused for a second. 
“...1 believe this is called an ‘Unintended Consequence’—their equivalent to our 
Synchronizitat, a ‘Synchronized Meaningful Coincidence.” 
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“What Gerhard and I are saying is that we find it hard to believe that 
something will not happen on this morning,” Irina chimed. “There had to have 
been people in the American government warning about this particular morning.” 

“Those so-called ‘warnings’ will not be reaching anyone,’ Isolde said. 
“Nobody is going to find those warnings until much later. None of the authorities 
in the United States want the Marginal Cost of the responsibility and ownership of 
Unintended Consequences. An overabundance of information, incompetent 
leadership, vague and ambiguous legal jurisprudence, and a Constitution 
Incentivized by Supply and Demand on Constitutional Rights...they only think 
short-term in Economic and Capitalistic terms, not Political and Socialistic ones.” 

“Ich verstebe, Isolde,’ Gerhard acknowledged. A pocket watch was attached to 
his Sam Browne belt. He whipped it out of his pocket and glimpsed at the time. It 
was now 8:20AM. “Dame Ostara will be here soon, Kameraden.” He got up from 
his chair. ““Ducunt volentem fata, nolentem trahun (The Fates always drove the Well- 
Intentioned who are often chosen to lead the Woefully-Ignorant).”’ 

Irina turned to Gerhard. “We should head outside and meet up with her.” 
She eyed the Lovers. “Your twin godchildren, Harold and Halfrida, are now old 
enough to play outside. They and their Cousins’ futures will someday be defined 
by Statecraft above and beyond the Soviet Union, entering the annals of Eternity.” 

KK 

The study room was on the second floor of an innocuous Spanish family villa 
owned by the Brotzman family, nested atop a plateau on the Andes Mountains. Its 
imposing walls and gates divided the estate from its sole lifeline to Western 
Civilization—a winding asphalt road. The road stretched along miles of foothills to 
a sleepy resort town, San Carlos de Bariloche. 

A matte-black Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer with bulletproof plating and tinted 
shatterproof windows tevved away from San Carlos de Bariloche, driving up the 
road to the Brotzman family estate. Black-White-Black tricolor flags fluttered atop 
the hood of the armored Mercedes. Golden Wreaths of Wheat Bushels, bound by 
bands bearing the flags’ tricolor, adorned a Hammer, Sickle and Sword emblem in 
the ivory center. The vehicle passed by two small ‘girls’ scampering along the path 
to a hill not far from the plateau. 

On the hilltop was a memorial, erected by the Brotzman family to remember 
the millions of Germans who were forcibly expelled from their homes at the 
‘official’ end of World War II. An Eternal Flame burned at the summit, Catholic 
Flurkreuze (Wayside Crosses) greeting all who visited. In front of them was a wall 
with bouquets of flowers at the base. Painted on the top of the wall in Gothic 
blackletter were the words ‘Der Gott der Eisen Wachsen Lief, der Wollte Keine Knechte? 
(God, who grew for us our iron, wants none of us to become slaves!). 

Below the inscription were twelve painted cast-iron shields forming a circle, 
each bearing the future coat of arms for twelve German-speaking Soviet 
Monarchies. They read: Ostpreufeen, Danzig, Westprenfeen, Pommern, Ostbrandenburg, 
Schlesien, Oberschlesian, Sudetenland, Posen, Osterreich, Elsafs-Lothringen, and Luxemburg. 
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The two small ‘girls’, Harold and Halfrida, were busy burying a time capsule 
in front of a memorial with a shovel as well as their bare hands. The twin brother 
was crossdressing as the ‘twin sister’. Their time capsule, a Federal Reserve Bank 
of New York safety deposit box, included among other things information on 
where to find Gold-backed Bearer Bonds and the final resting place of Heinz 
Winifred Brotzman as well as when will it become possible to recover their family 
inheritances: ‘hidden offshore assets’ in excess of over $300,000,000,000,000 USD. 
A handwritten note was even included to explain what happened to 
$100,000,000,000,000 USD that disappeared at the turn of the New 20% Century. 

The twin sister, upon pouring enough dirt over a deep-enough pit, turned to 
her brother. “Harold, let’s roll!” 

“Right behind you, Halfrida!” Harold nodded. Halfrida held onto his limp 
wtist as they ran away from the memorial grounds with the shovel. 

The gates of the Brotzman family estate automatically opened to welcome the 
armored Mercedes. The vehicle drove past the gates. The gates stayed open long 
enough to welcome back the Brotzman twins. The armored Mercedes pulled over 
on a driveway across from the steps to the front porch. The backseat door, facing 
the porch, was slowly opened on its own. A one-hundred forty-year-old teenager, 
Matilde ‘Lady Ostara’ Geralyn von Brandt, quietly stepped out of the vehicle. 
Harold and Halfrida skipped toward the twin doors of the entrance. 

The front double doors opened as Walther, Gerhard, Irina and Isolde 
stepped forward to the porch. Walther and Gerhard both wore brown Sam 
Browne belts and neckties worn over form-fitting khaki tunics with breast pockets, 
dark brown jodhpurs, and matching polished jackboots. Ladies Ostara, Irina, and 
Isolde were clad in brown jackets worn over white blouses and black neckerchiefs, 
dark-blue knee-length skirts and black jackboots. Each had an armband bearing 
the emblem and tricolor fluttering atop the hood of the armored Mercedes. 

Clicking the back of her heels with a wolfish grin, Lady Ostara raised her 
right arm high, greeting the four in a cheerful voice: “Hed/ dir, Genossen (Hail to you, 
Comrades of The Internationale\\” 

The Lovers, Gerhard and Irina followed suit. “Hed/ dir, Dame Ostara\” 

The Brotzman twins rushed past them as they hurried up the front steps and 
passed through the twin front doors and entered a large gold and white lobby with 
black and white tile floors and a gold-lined stairway. An ornate German music box 
in the lobby was playing the final music notes of ‘The Internationale past 9:00AM. 
On a wall at the top of the stairway was an oil painting of Heinz Winifred 
Brotzman, in a high-ranking ceremonial officer’s uniform, cold, piercing eyes 
staring into Harold and Halfrida’s souls. His black uniform was decorated with 
various medals, cross-shaped medals over his necktie, the same armband worn by 
Lady Ostara and the others, silver-lined collar tabs adorned with a single oak leaf 
on both sides, a skull and crossbones device pinned to a black and silver peaked 
officer’s cap with a silver knotted chin cord. 

Voices uttering various languages were coming out of a satellite television 
inside one of the upstairs rooms. Somebody was surfing through Hyperreality, 
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Infotainment, 24/7 News, Post-Truth Politics, Gaslighting, Circular Reporting, 
and Businessmen’s Can. Harold and Halfrida hurried away from the source. The 
Lovers, Gerhard, Irina, and Ostara followed the Brotzman twins. The birthday 
cake was almost ready inside the downstairs kitchen. 

“There is a major incident in Lower Manhattan...” 

“There was a large plane...large passenger commercial jet...” 

“Tt was a large, tremendous, sonic boom...” 

“Came in like a spear, like a missile...” 

“That looks like a second plane...!”” 

“You've got people running up the street...everybody’s panicking. . 

““Another passenger plane hitting the...!”” 

“Tt literally flew itself into World Trade Center. ..!” 

““Terrorism against our nation will not stand...” 

“Oh my goodness, there is smoke pouring out of the Pentagon.. 

“People are jumping out of the windows...o-over th-there...they’re!” 

“°To be burned...in-in flames or leap and end it all...it was quite tragic...”” 

The noises were coming from the upstairs family lounge, a Persian rug laid 
on the floor beyond the doorway. Horst Gustav Brotzman reclined on an oak- 
furnished chair in front of a large television set with an empty wine glass in his 
hand. Turning eighty-three, Horst looked more like a well-bred, sharp-witted man 
in his forties with a TV remote in hand. Every channel this morning was showing 
smoke and fire pouring out of the Twin Towers of the World Trade Center. 

“Briider,’ Horst called out to his brothers on the other side of the family 
lounge, “Those Postal workers fragged our other employer and forced them to 
watch this verdammt movie!” His Briider Arno and Sebastian Brotzman were seated 
on opposite ends of The Grand Chessboard beside a half-opened window. Arno, 
controlling the reddish-brown pieces, moved a pawn two spaces forward. 
Sebastian, Harold and Halfrida’s Opa (Grandpa), pushed a bluish-yellow pawn one 
space ahead. Arno’s Chinese Birdcage Economy was left open on the windowsill. 

Horst’s young dutiful maid, Fraulein Julia Langford, entered the lounge. 
Popping a champagne bottle in her hands and pouring into the wineglass, she 
always made sure his wineglass is half-empty. ““Optimismus ist Feigheit,” Mein Herr 
(Optimism is Cowardice, My Lord).” The South Tower was collapsing beneath the 
contradictory weights of Modernist hubris, not Controlled Demolitions. 

“America,” a man’s voice on Fox News announced, “Offer a prayer.” 

Fraulein Langford shrugged her shoulders with an unfazed glare. “Mem Herr, 
is God dead under Amendment I?” She eyed Horst. “They always keep invoking 
His name, even as they toss Him out of the Windows of World Trade.” 

“Unethical Globalization continues to encourage this Worldwide 
Exploitation of Non-Western peoples,” Horst lamented. “Western ‘Man was, and 
is, too shallow and cowardly to endure the fact of the mortality of everything living. He wraps it 
up in rose-colored progress-optimism, he heaps upon it the flowers of literature, he crawls behind 
the shelter of ideals so as not to see anything. Never have I feared Death after I swore an 
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Oath long ago. Even if I am eighty-three, I still continue to uphold my Obligation 
to Serve All for All until Death itself has finally relieved me of my Duties in Life.” 

“Oh my God, oh my God, oh my God!” A woman’s voice sobbed on 
MSNBC. “‘Pve never seen anything like it...?ve never seen anything like 
this...this whole place looks like a warzone...”’ She wheezed as cheap Asbestos- 
filled dust about the width of human hair seeped into her lungs. “‘There’s debris 
evetywhete...it’s hard to breathe...tense...”” 

“But Fraulein Langford,” Horst spoke, “Life is too short and too beautiful to 
be held hostage by Reason, by the Enlightenment in this New 20% Century.” 

“T concur,” Langford acknowledged. “Thomas Jefferson is stone-cold dead, 
as are Leon Trotsky and Adolf Hitler. Those men all died in the 19% Century. We 
Socialists never wanted their ideas or their principles. They only foisted upon us 
senseless Permanent Revolutions of Free Trade and Free Living Space. We want 
to be ourselves and avoid becoming caricatures of those men.” 

“We can start by challenging them and everyone else who worships Wealth 
for Wealth’s sake on every blood-drenched altar to the Enlightenment!” Gerhard 
declared. He stepped into the room with his sheathed saber attached to his Sam 
Browne belt and at his side. “Mein Herr, very few understand what Socialism even 
is anymore. Never Forget: “Under Socialism the Economic Will remains as free as that of the 
Chess player; only the end effect follows a regulated course.”’ His arrival coincided with 
Arno checkmating Sebastian and the collapse of the North Tower. 

Gerhard walked further away from the doorway. The North Tower was 
transmuting from Being into Nothingness onscreen, as scores of bystanders fled in 
terror from the billowing Asbestos cloud and falling debris. The round birthday 
cake arrived at the doorway in the hands of the Lovers and Lady Ostara. Irina had 
her hands bound to the Brotzman twins’ hands. 

Horst switched off the TV. Slicing his birthday cake with Gerhard’s saber, he 
cracked a smile. Someday, the Brotzman twins and their Cousins will be ready and 
proud to take on the future that awaits them and everyone else who chose to join 
them in the great Socialist World Revolution of this New 20 Century. 
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Part One: Hethodenstreit! 


(Strife over Methodology!) 
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OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
Chapter One: Cultural Revolution, Pt. I 
(Wise Man and Renate; Aug. 4-5", 2015) 


“The victory or defeat of the [Socialist] revolution can be determined only over a long period of 

time. If it is badly handled, there is always the danger of a Capitalist restoration. All members of 

the Party and all the people of our country must not think that after one, two, three, or four great 

Cultural Revolutions there will be peace and quiet. They must always be on the alert and must 
never relax their vigilance.” 

-Chaitman Mao Zedong, From a 1967 

Directive on China’s Cultural Revolution 


the administrative building of the GACSS (Greater American Catholic 

School System). Built into an abandoned three-story Catholic high school, 
Cardinal McDougal, Plaidstadt was surrounded by a sturdy concrete wall topped 
with Concertina wire. Squads of college-aged Ryanite sentries patrolled the 
perimeter with German shepherds and Rottweilers. Snipers perched inside rooftop 
observation posts, peering through pairs of binoculars. 

Jet engines screamed overhead. Two Ryanite squadrons, each with eight jet- 
propelled Aerodyne Wings (A-Wings), practiced aerial maneuvers in the skies 
above. Like a game of tug of war, they chased each other in the air to gain the 
upper hand over the other, targeting computers struggling to acquire a lock-on. 

The late-morning weather outside was a welcome change from the frozen 
hell of Otherworld’s Eden in August: hot and humid, the sun ascending over blue 
skies and scattered clouds. The back of the building housed Plaidstadt’s private A- 
Wing airfield. A-Wing interceptors and multirole fighters, ground attack planes, 
and bombers parked inside rows of steel hangars. Concrete paths connected them 
to four separate airstrips for landings and takeoffs. Air traffic controllers presided 
over the airfield from an undisclosed room beneath the administrative building. 

On Plaidstadt’s Third Floor, Central Wing, two stern-faced Adelburgers 
stood guard outside the double doors of the State Chancellor’s office. Each held a 
loaded G43 semi-auto rifle close to their right thighs, their rifles’ butts planted 
firmly against the carpeted floor. Both were clad in ceremonial dress uniforms as 
members of 1. Adelbu Panzer-Division Lebgarde Harold Brotzman (Lifeguards of 
State Chancellor Harold Sebastian Brotzman). 

Allison Schmidt, Harold’s secretary, walked down a long hallway from the 
Third Floor cafeteria. She carried a silver tray with a ceramic tea kettle, cup and 
saucer, a plate of British scones, and a fat accordion-style file folder to the State 
Chancellor’s office. The Leibgarde soldiers opened both doors, allowing portions 
of a conversation to enter the hallway. “We must end the “Great Leaps Westward’, 
sis,’ Harold told his twin sister, State President Halfrida Renate Brotzman. 

Their Cousin and first-born grandson of Horst Brotzman, Hans-Ulrich Rudel 
Friedrich Brotzman, voiced his dissent. “We were supposed to be advancing 
beyond Other-San Antonio back in the Otherworld’s Eden. Instead, the Catholic 
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School Underground retook Other-San Antonio, along with Other-Austin and 
Other-Dallas. The poor results of our campaign in the Otherworld in Dweller 
world changed very little, Cousins! This is going to look poorly on all of us!” 

Another Cousin and grandchild of Horst, Heinricka Lena Brotzman, also 
spoke. “Meanwhile, in the subterranean Dweller World, we were also supposed to 
force the Communist Dweller PNU (People’s Northwestern Union) back to the 
diplomacy table and out of Brotgmanskrieg (Brotzman’s War).” 

“Well, what about it, Heinricka?” Halfrida pondered. 

“Premier Andreas Ricci has once again refused to talk to us,” Heinricka said. 

Back in the hallway, Allison passed by the Leibgarde soldiers at the doorway. 
“Thanks,” Allison whispered to them as she entered the office. The Leibgarde 
soldiers slammed the doors shut. It was mundane for Allison to stand behind two 
chairs in front of the State Chancellor’s oak-furnished desk for as long as a whole 
hour. Democracy in the Greater American Catholic School System was never 
conducted with Lobbyists and NGOs at boring committees, but behind the closed 
doors of smoked-filled offices mired in conspiratorial intrigue and deliberation. 

Three maps of the Otherworld, Dweller World, and the Real World were laid 
over the desk by Ulrich and Heinricka. With wax pencils, they marked and labeled 
all of the recent counteroffensives by the Underground, one of GACSS’ enemies 
in Brotemansknieg. Halfrida, hovering over Harold’s right shoulder, crossed her arms 
and sighed. “This’ll be the end of us if nothing is done, dear brother.” 

“Don’t mention it, sis!” Seated behind his desk with his eyes closed, Harold 
shook his head. “We also have domestic problems to be dealt with as well.” He 
glared at the two Jugend (Youths) seated in the chairs in front of Allison. “Were 
you both watching our backs, Cousin Bruno and Your Highness?” 

“Her Highness and I did not fuck anything up, Herr Staatskanzler!” Horst’s 
second-born grandson, Bruno Heinz Winifred Brotzman, was slouching in his 
chair with two holstered M1883 Reschsrevolvers. His guns had ornate silvery-white 
and gold finishes and modified for DA/SA (Dual-Action/Single-Action) shooting. 

Seated in the chair was Bruno’s fiancée from the Underground’s House of 
Raynerson, Duchess Perpetua Christina Stephanie Raynerson of Other-Boston. 
“What we can do is prevent you and your twin sister from getting all of us and 
your friends killed.” Her Highness, along with three other blood-related House of 
Raynerson noblewomen, were among the various Underground soldiers who had 
chose to defect and fight for the Ryanites of GACSS. 

Harold tilted his chin away from the map and eyed Allison. 

Allison smiled. “I brought what you had requested, State Chancellor.” 

“You came at a bad time, Allison,” Halfrida yawned, rolling her eyes. 

“Should I...come back later?” Allison cocked her head to the side. 

“No, no, not at all,” Halfrida retorted. 

“What made you say that?” Harold chimed. 

“All of you are Info-Dumping the Reader with things that they should know 
by now,” Allison clarified. “Why is everyone so anxiously nervous?” She passed by 
Bruno and Perpetua’s chairs to place the tray over the maps at Harold’s desk. 
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Ulrich turned to the Brotzman twins. “This...is the /ast Novel in the Series?” 

The Brotzman twins nodded. “The fifth and final HOCE Novel,” they said. 

Perpetua crossed her legs. “The Series was going to end with World in Flames 
until my Family snatched victory from us at the last minute!” Her nose crinkled. 

“And those Clancyite motherfuckers from Pax Americana (American Peace) 
purged the whole Reaganjugend!” Bruno cried. “Their employers, the Democratic- 
Republican Duopoly, just saw their fortunes reversed within a matter of days.” 

“We should not have been overconfident about our expectations to end 
Brotzmanskrieg with just four Novels,” Halfrida lamented. “The Duopoly, Pax 
Americana, and Underground will never allow it nor will the Ostara Conspiracy.” 

“Is GACSS losing Brotzmanskrieg?” Allison told Halfrida. 

Halfrida stroked her chin. “Life in Brotzmanskrieg is... complicated, Allison.” 

Allison rolled her eyes. “What sort of answer is that?” Hers and everyone 
else’s eyes were glued to the Brotzman twins. Harold and Halfrida slowly tilted 
their heads towards each other, shrugging their shoulders. Both were unsure on 
whether they should reveal the full truth about the Great Leaps Westward to 
them, to Johannes Cardinal Wolk of Philadelphia, and the Ryanites of GACSS. 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida whispered into Harold’s ear. “This does not bode 
well for my Reelection.” She held up all of the fingers on her hand. “My five-year 
term will be ending sooner than our second Four-Year Plan.” 

“Sis,” Harold whispered back, “What are we supposed to be doing?” 

“Something has to be done to reverse our misfortunes,” she stressed. “If 
nothing is done before next year, the Underground and Pax Americana will be 
knocking on our doorstep again. And who knows what Horst Brotzman, Lady 
Ostara, and the Conspiracy have in store for us and the rest of the Real World.” 

But you're the older twin! Harold thought to himself, scratching his forehead. 

Glancing at the accordion-style folder, Halftida grabbed it from the tray and 
placed it over her twin brother’s lap. “Everything which is bound to kill us is in 
here,” she spoke in a hushed voice. “Do not let anyone else see what is in there.” 

Is this..., Harold pondered, his eyes squinting at his twin sister, What I think it 
is? He opened the folder and discovered six stacks of stapled pages to Halfrida’s 
ultra-secret emergency contingency plan: Unsere Wiedergeburt, Ihr Wohlstand (Our 
Rebirth, Your Prosperity). Each page offered rapid responses for any potential 
situations confronting the GACSS-—like the failure of the Great Leaps Westward. 

But unlike Chairman Mao’s Cultural Revolution, Halfrida made sure to get 
everyone in the GACSS involved. The most prominent were the Catholic Clergy 
and Religious sisters and brothers supporting Cardinal Wolk; the Ryanite student 
government, which included the State Chancellery; the Ryanite SSE (Secret School 
Economy); the soldiers, sailors and airmen of the RGA (Ryanischen fiir eine 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung, “Ryanites for a Greater Catholic Education’) and the 
RGA’s elite Adelburgers and Lezbgarde, and the Ryanites themselves. 

Halfrida’s Cultural Revolution had a second Intent, besides ensuring GACSS 
will purge Liberal Capitalist subversion; she owed it to herself to help Harold, their 
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Cousins and peers discover their untapped sense of Dasein (Existence) in Life. The 
Ryanites’ Dasein will be discovered once theirs was found. 
2K AK 

In the outside hallway, next to Harold’s office was the State President’s 
office. Recently, Plaidstadt had received a gift from two Jugend named ‘Gerhard’ 
and ‘Irina’, a Mukherji-Clarke Longcase Clock. Allison had it delivered to 
Halfrida’s dimly-lit office, the Longcase Clock placed against a wall across from 
her desk. Four glowing Hands radiated from a twin military-grade 24-Hour analog 
dial with a black clock face. A short, fat red Hand slowly revolved around an 
inner-ring, listing in silver the seven Days of an entire Week for Men against Time 
(Who & Why). A long silver Hand tracked Hours for Men above Time (the Where & 
When); a thin silver Hand tracked Minutes for Men nithout Time (the How); and a 
thin and long red Hand tracked Seconds for Men within Time (the What). 

The Hands for Hours, Minutes and Seconds were pointing at twelve 
illuminated Roman Numerals forming a silver outer-ring with four three-minute 
wedges at the “XIT, ‘IID, “VP and ‘TX’ positions. The ‘IIIT’ and ‘TX’ had red-tinted 
wedges, brown-tinted wedges on ‘VI and ‘XII’. Both were required for Radio 
Silence and hearing Distress Calls at 500 kHz for red, 2182 kHz for brown. 

The Longcase Clock swung its pendulum, chiming next to a Thd/wann PC on 
a table with the Luminar Triumvirate Operating System and Cousin Heinricka’s 
‘Schuldenfrei Update (Free of Debt/Guilt Update) installed. Harold sat in a swivel 
chair at the table, Halfrida hovering over his shoulder. She wrapped her hand over 
the mouse and double-clicked on the Schuddenfrez.exe icon from the start-up menu. 

Logging on to the Ryanites’ Luminar software, Schuldenfrei.exe showed 
Harold and Halfrida the overall health of the GACSS. Wilkommen, Fraulein 
Staatsprasidentin! (Welcome, Miss State President!), a pop-up window greeted. 
Halfrida clicked the ‘OK’ button and scrolled down a long webpage with the 
mouse wheel. The webpage detailed categories of various aspects of Ryanite life. 

“So this is what Heinricka wanted us to see, sis?” Harold turned to her. 

Halfrida nodded her head. “Seems like it.” 

The first list, labeled ‘Student Governmenf, had Convention, State Chancellery, 
Honor Court, Civil Guard, and Adelbu. The second, ‘Ecclesiastical Expenditures, had 
Catholic Culture, Catholic Identity, Catholic Education, and ‘Clergy and Religious’. 
‘Civil Technologie’ was devoted to spending on MATVs (Miniaturized Artillery 
Tractor Vehicles) & C-Wings (Civilian Aerodyne Wings), Anomaly Harvesting & 
Refining, Computer Science, Engineering, and Medicine. The rest of the webpage 
depicted separate lists for ‘RGA Expenditures’, ‘Secret School Economy and ‘Subsidies, 
Welfare C UBI (Universal Basic Income)’. 

Beside each subcategory was the total amount of money spent monthly. 
GACSS, unlike the rest of the US, refused to measure economic activities in US 
Dollars. The student government-owned central bank, ‘Ryanische Studentenbank der 
GAKSS” (Ryanite College Students’ Bank of the GACSS), issued a different 
currency called the ‘Schulmark’ (SM; School Mark), with 100 coins called 
‘Schulpfennigs’ (¥; School Pennies) worth 1 SM. 
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Schuldenjrei.exe also included a search bar to navigate users throughout the 
entire webpage. Halfrida clicked on it and typed ‘unemployment pensions’ in 
lowercase letters. The program automatically scrolled the webpage down to the 
relevant section. Next to ‘Unemployment Pension’ was ‘5,000,000 SM’. 

“Why ate we still spending 5,000,000 SM _ ($100,000,000 USD) for 
Unemployed Pensions?” Harold said. 

Halfrida shrugged her shoulders. “Why should we, when almost everyone in 
the GACSS has found Meaningful Work and we are currently suffering from a 
labor shortage? Jugend Unemployment and Underemployment were eradicated 
back in January of this year. The Ge/d (Money) should be allocated elsewhere.” She 
clicked on the number, backspaced, and pressed the ‘0’ key for ‘0 SM’. 

“The Convention should pass a law on undeclared income,” Harold 
suggested. “The 30,000,000 SM between February and July should not be wasted.” 

A pop-up window appeared in the middle of the screen. GACSS will no longer 
be spending any Schulmarks on Unemployment Pensions, the pop-up warned. Phase confirm 
your request by clicking ‘Ja’, clicking ‘Continue’ to move on, or clicking ‘Nein’ to cancel. 
Halfrida clicked the ‘Ja’ button on the pop-up window. 

A new pop-up window appeared. Achtung, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin! You are 
about to send an automated email to the student government to cut spending, it read. Below the 
message were the word ‘Confirmation Code’ next to a textbox. “That’s a safety 
precaution,” Halfrida clarified. She pointed at a little red book placed over the fat 
accordion folder and the Longcase Clock. “If an unfriendly user breaks into the 
system, they will need to know one of the codes from this codebook. The codes 
will change at the top of the hour and are only valid within a specific timeframe.” 

“Interesting piece of software,” Harold opined. “Pm surprised Heinricka was 
able to reverse engineer the Soviet OGAS and the Project Cybersyn of Salvador 
Allende’s Chile, complete with adequate cyber-defenses. How did she pull it offr” 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida pondered, typing a twenty-digit confirmation code 
into the textbox. “When was the last time you read Ernst Jiinger’s Hefopolis?”’ 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” he quipped. 

She clicked on the ‘OK’ button beneath the textbox. “It’s only ideal for 
planetary-level Democracy. Besides, there is nothing Orwellian about this 
technology.” Her eyes narrowed. “There is, however, something Orwellian about 
using this technology for free porn, gambling, cybercrimes, and advertisements.” 

He smirked. “TI see,” he muttered beneath his throat. “What else should we 
cut spending or should we start introducing new taxes?” 

“Since our de-facto ideology is ‘Radical Distributism’ and our de-facto 
religion Roman Catholicism, do you believe Welfare meshes well with our SSE?” 
she asked. “The ‘Welfare State’ or ‘Nanny State’ is a Liberal Capitalist concept.” 

AMh, there’s a connection, Harold thought. “Yeah, ‘Unequal Distribution of 
Wealth’ and ‘Equitable Distribution of Wealth’ are subversive. A ‘Welfare State’ is 
Anti-Socialist insofar as Welfare has a lot in common with Economic Sanctions.” 


17 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

The mischievous grin on Halfrida’s face widened. “I knew you would 
understand.” She went to the Swbsidies, Welfare ¢~ UBI category and made 
revisions, pressing the Continue button each time the pop-up window appeared. 

The Invalidity Pension for those without children became an ‘Invalidity Tax’. 
Paid Maternity Leave became ‘Family Subsidy’. All other pensions and subsidies 
were left untouched. The 5,000,000 SM from Unemployment Pension was 
reallocated to Catholic Identity and Catholic Culture under the Ecclesiastical 
Expenditures category. “GACSS should commission architectural works of art,” 
Halfrida told her twin brother. “The most Socialist architecture is Baroque.” 

“Baroque was created by the Jesuits in response to the Protestant 
Reformation,” Harold recalled. “America is a Protestant Land.” 

“Not for long.” She winked, grinning. “GACSS should promote, whenever 
possible, the Catholic priesthood and religious life as being noble, Socialistic 
pursuits. Thousands of Ryanites are becoming ordained as clergy and religious. I 
estimate that 1 in 5 of all clergy and religious will eventually become Ryanite.” 

“Tt will solidify the legitimacy of Radical Distributism throughout the rest of 
the Church—maybe even the Papacy,” he opined. “What else should we change?” 

2K 


(One day later) 

The next morning’s copy of Ryanite Weekly Review, the print newspaper of the 
Ryanite capital of Wonderland, was left on Harold’s desk. Ulrich placed several 
pieces of legislation on the desk. They were recently ratified by both Houses of the 
Ryanite Convention. The doors of the State Chancellor’s office opened to reveal 
the Brotzman twins and Cousin Heinricka walking past the doorway. “Have you 
read the recent news?” Ulrich asked, unfolding the newspaper for the Brotzman 
twins. “Pax Americana’s ‘Model-United Nations’ for SSEs has been disbanded.” 

“Tt has?” Harold and Halfrida blurted. The doors behind them were closed 
by the Lecbgarde soldiers guarding the hallway outside. 

Heinricka stood beside Ulrich on his left. “Is that good or bad?” 

Ulrich tilted his head toward her. “For us and the GACSS, it means the 
SGIEO (Student-Governed Interplanetary Economic Order) is no longer and Pax 
Americana’s Economic Sanctions are good as stone-cold dead now.” 

“But the Duopoly and its LIEO (Liberal International Economic Order) is 
still alive and well,’ Harold chimed. Stepping away from the oak-furnished desk, 
Ulrich eyed him as he plopped on his desk chair. “All non-aligned SSEs 
proclaimed neutrality, are still refusing to side with anyone within Brotzmanskrieg.” 

Halfrida, hovering over her twin brother’s right shoulder, giggled. “But we 
did it, dear brother, we did it.” She embraced him, kissing his forehead. 

“Tt is still a step in the right direction, Cousin,” Heinricka told Harold. 

“Even if it did fall short of our expectations,” Ulrich chimed. 

“Then what were you expecting, Ulrich?” Harold scooted his chair forward. 
“Were you expecting GACSS and CSI/DI (Catholic School 
International/Distributist International) to seize power within that new vacuum?” 
He reached for the stack of unsigned legislative pieces and started reading them. 
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Ulrich straightened his posture. “Ja, because the Duopoly and LIEO will now 
be buying Anomalies from Pax Americana and the Underground.” 

“Those four value Anomalies far more than Oil or Gold!” Halfrida grinned. 

“Ei, we'll see about that!’ Heinricka cooed. 

“Can the Duopoly be defeated?” Ulrich mused. 

“Anything is possible,” Halfrida replied. “There will always be ways.” 

“It has always been a looming question since Alexis de Tocqueville’s 
Democracy in America, Cousin,” Ulrich told her. “So much of American history has 
been revolving around the US Constitution since the Enlightenment.” 

“Yeah, and GACSS can start by having me sign all these documents,” Harold 
chimed, still reading them. The first legislative reform prohibited Labor Strikes, 
because Labor Unions were banned and replaced by Guilds and Syndicates. “Why 
go on Strike when we can build special institutions to decide Wages and Prices?” 
He signed the dotted line. “We do not need Financial Markets. Our alternative 
ought to have a Duty to prevent the next Novocherkassk Massacre and the next 
Aleksandr Solzhenitsyn-like Hitlerist from writing a Gulag Archipelago sequel yet 
still get away with the defamation of the Jews within Two Hundred Years Together.” 

Another legislative reform banned Economic Migrants, calling it 
‘exploitative.’ Failure to enforce Ryanite immigration policies was a violation of 
existing criminal laws forbidding ‘Sexual Capitalist behaviors’-—pornography, 
prostitution, human trafficking, sexual slavery, sexual blackmail, or libeling and 
slandering Ryanites choosing a Vocation in religious as so-called ‘Incels’. 

It also restricted Amnesties to Religiously, Politically and Socialistically- 
motivated cases. Eastern Rite Syriac Catholics fleeing the Syrian Civil War were 
always welcomed in the GACSS. The Ryanite student government was offering 
them Meaningful Work in order to ensure that they will all be able to send 
Schulmarks back to Syria. Ge/d will also be given to them to ensure that they will 
return to their war-torn Land, helping the Al Assad regime rebuild. 

“Tell Margaret that I love this!” Harold cheered. “Eastern Rite Catholics in 
Syria and Lebanon will be thanking all of us once the Syrian Civil War ends.” His 
twin sister and Cousins laughed as he signed it. “We will just have to make sure 
that anyone visiting us can prove their Catholicity to us.” 

The next legislative document came as part of Halfrida’s Cultural Revolution. 
Cousins Bruno and Rosalinde co-authored a proposal for GACSS to rehabilitate 
an old ally of Prussian Socialism, the de-facto ideology of GACSS’ green party, 
VPdSG (Volkspartei der Sozialen Gerechtigkeit, People’s Party of Social Justice). 

The document began with a provocative statement: Did GACSS annihilate 
Capitalism from its ranks? Should GACSS adopt a Socialistic form of Capitalism to ward off 
Liberal Capitalism? Duopoly analysts on Furlough claimed that the Ryanites will ‘borrowed’ 
Chinese-style State Capitalism and would call it a day!’ The Brotzman twins chuckled. 

The document continued. If there is such thing as ‘Socialism with Chinese 
Characteristics’, there will always be ‘Capitalism with Prussian Characteristics’. Natiirlich (Of 
course), we are not referring to English Liberal Capitalism, but a Prussian Economic School of 
Thought which the Duopoly itself had suppressed along with Alexander Hamilton, who was one 
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of the influences behind Friedrich Last, this School of Thought, and the Zollverein (Customs 
Union) and Steuerverein (Tax Union) of aligned member-SSEs from CS1/DI. 

The Prussian ‘Historical School of Economics’ is the 19 Century ideological rival of the 
‘Austrian School of Economics’. Rehabilitating it will enable us to phase out Radical 
Distributism and complete our adoption of Prussian Socialism. In summary, to quote Vladimir 
Lenin, Tt is necessary sometimes to take one step backward to take two steps forward.’ 

Also Sprach Lenin von Friedrich Nietzsche (Thus Spoke Lenin by Friedrich 
Nietzsche), Harold thought, signing along the dotted line. The rest of the 
legislative documents pertained to the signing off of proposed candidates selected 
by the Convention as having met the criteria for various civil awards. GACSS 
offered different sets of awards for civil achievements, the RGA, Adelburgers, 
Civil Guard, and Clergy, Religious and Educators. ‘Long Service Badges’ will be 
awatded ‘for fulfilling all Duties and Obligations on Service to the GACSS with 
distinctions in volunteerism and selflessness since the days of the First and Second 
RPS (Ryanite Prosperity Spheres).’ Harold signed off on every one of them. 

Setting down his fountain pen, he glimpsed at Halfrida, Ulrich, and Heinricka 
and nodded. “With that taken care of, what else is on our agenda for today?” 

“The Ryanites will be voting for the next State President in the upcoming 
Presidential Election later this month,” Halfrida reminded her twin brother. “They 
are going to decide whether they should reelect me or somebody else.” 

“Our political process of electing the next State President employs a two- 
round system,” Ulrich explained. “Your twin sister’s student party, Hawk Lobby, 
wishes to reelect her. Your party, the Dove Lobby, wants you elected, Cousin.” 

Harold leaned his back against the backrest of his comfy leather swivel chair. 
“What about you and CIF (Catholic Identity First)?” 

Ulrich shook his head. “Archbishop Stanislaus Dubanowski-Falkenrath of 
San Francisco has declared his bid for CIF.” 

“And there is a problem between us, Bruno’s VPdSG and Perpetua’s LAU 
(Loyalist Americans Union),” Heinricka said. “None of us trust His Excellency.” 

Ts there a reason for us not to trust His Excellency? Harold pondered. 

“Why shouldn’t we distrust His Excellency?” Heinricka quipped. 

“Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath is running on a Liberal Capitalist 
platform and ending all hostilities between the GACSS and Underground and Pax 
Americana.” Halfrida crossed her arms and shook her head. “His Excellency 
believes GACSS should stay out of the Western United States. The Ryanites living 
on the West Coast should aspire to become independent and self-autonomous.” 

“Such a policy would repudiate the sacrifices we had made in the past four 
Novels,” Ulrich warned. “All who had died three months ago will be forsaken.” 

“We have no choice, Ulrich,” Halfrida replied. “That’s why I need to know 
why His Excellency is going to usurp me from power in a Presidential Election.” 

“And why is His Excellency running with your student party?” Harold added. 

“Is His Excellency on orders from Clancyite Generalissimo Thomas and 
Congresswoman Cassandra Washington-Reich (D-VA)?” Heinricka asked. 

Halfrida’s eyes narrowed. “Yes, of course, all the way back to 2012!’ 
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“Cardinal Wolk never trusted His Excellency,” Ulrich told everyone. “His 
Excellency joined CIF from the start. Bruno and I found Clancyite connections.” 

“What are the odds of His Excellency losing?” Harold voiced. 

Ulrich stroked his chin. “Given the Great Leaps Westward, I estimate she has 
a 62% chance of winning.” With a calculator, he computed the probability of 
Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath winning. “However, if Pax Americana rigs 
the Presidential Election just like last year’s General Election, it’s 51%.” 

Still seated in his swivel chair, Harold leaned toward Halfrida and whispered 
into her ear. “Sis, you should crossdress as me and have Margaret and the Helden 
investigate this matter further for us. I will crossdress as you to make sure that the 
upcoming Presidential Election does not look poorly on us.” 

“Good thinking, dear brother,” Halfrida whispered back. “But do we even 
know anyone from Adelbu or Plaid Orchestra operating in San Francisco?” 

Harold stared at her with a blank face. “Of course, we don’t.” 

“Should the Helden and I also deploy the Dewy-Princess, Plaid Eminence, 
Borussia, ot Reichsadler Squadron along?” Halfrida asked, referring to their peers’ A- 
Wings and MAFVs (Miniaturized Armored Fighting Vehicles). 

“No,” Harold retorted, “You’re supposed to be investigating, not invading.” 

Dasein was what enabled Halfrida to realize that the GACSS, Pax Americana 
and Underground were still operating Balanced Budgets in spite of the Great 
Leaps Westward. All three Secret School Economies (SSEs) were running 
surpluses with steady Wages and Prices. No Taxation. No Austerity. No 
Borrowing. While the Clancyites and Underground SSEs funded their war efforts 
by selling Anomalies, Commodities and Finished Goods to the Duopoly, the 
EU/NATO and LIEO, something else had happened in the GACSS and neither 
herself nor Harold was paying enough attention earlier this year, let alone in 2014. 

For unbeknownst to herself and Harold, they were measuring their family 
inheritance of $300,000,000,000,000 in 2012 USD (30,000,000,000,000 SM) 
incorrectly. It was meant to be measured in Power, not Wealth. Today’s Audit 
yielded $6,000,000,000,000,000 in 2012 USD (300,000,000,000,000 SM). The past 
several months saw the Value of the Schulmark rising rapidly against a US Dollar 
facing terminal decline. The Studentenbank readjusted its Exchange Rate to 1 SM 
for every $20 USD. The Ryanites in particular were also quickly realizing their 
collective Dasein in Life, their Arbeit (Work/Labor) having been pegged to the new 
Labor Standard prior to the Great Leaps Westward. 
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Chapter Two: Cultural Revolution, Pt. II 


(Ryanite Chorus; Aug. 5-8", 2015) 

“(T]he American [Peace established in 1945] is not over|;] we have not [yet] entered a post- 
American world. [...] Analysts should stop using clichés about ‘unipolarity’ and ‘multipolarity’. 
They will have to live with both [alt the same time. And they should stop talking and worrying 
about poorly specified concepts of decline that mix many different types of behavior and lead to 
mistaken policy conclusions. Leadership is not the same as domination [and] it is important to 
remember that there have always been degrees of leadership and degrees of influence [within the 
Democratic-Republican Duopoly throughout American bistory].” 

-Joseph Nye, Is the American Century Over?, ca. 2015 


Order skyrocketed to absurd heights of $7,000 USD (350 SM) per 0.9999 

Troy Ounces and $420,000 USD (21,000 SM) per 0.9999 Kilograms. At the 
same time, the GACSS also had an overabundance of hoarded ‘Fine Gold’—1 
Troy Ounce for every 0.3508 Schulpfennigs. All information related to where the 
GACSS acquired this Fine Gold was restricted to the Ryanite Financial Régime: 
General Staff of RGA High Command; the RGA’s Nebeltruppen (Fog Troops) 
commanding the Ryanite Nuclear Fusion and Chemical Weapons Programs; the 
Studentenbank and the State Chancellery. The Ryanite Financial Régime quietly 
inflated a Speculative Gold Asset Bubble with its new 2015 Series 1 SM, 2 SM, and 
5 SM Schulmarks minted in Fine Gold, phasing out the 2014 Series mints in 90% 
Gold and 4% Silver. No changes were made to the 2015 Series Schulpfennig steel- 
minted coins in 18, 28, 54, 108, 50% denominations or the Schulmark banknotes 
printed in 10 SM, 20 SM, 50 SM, 100 SM, 500 SM, and 1,000 SM denominations. 

But most Liberal Capitalist Investors failed to notice the Speculative Bubble. 
Global discontentment surged against Postmodern ‘Liberal Supercapitalism’, the 
Democratic-Republican Duopoly, the EU/NATO and the entire LIEO. It was 
still summer break in the US. Labor Unions picketed their factories for higher 
wages, more benefits, and their jobs to not be outsourced to Automation, the 
People’s Republic of China, or the GACSS. 

Teachers from Secularized state-run schools protested outside the offices of 
their school districts. A million American Jugend flocked to the streets of major 
cities to stage Climate Denial protests, imploring the Duopoly to combat Climate 
Change so that gasoline can plummet below $2.00 USD (0.20% SM) per gallon. 
Recent mass shootings forced a million more to agitate for Arms Control, others 
demanding that Nuclear, Biological and Chemical weapons be protected under 
Amendment H. Another million protested against soaring tuition and monthly 
rent hikes. Scores of college and university campuses devolved into asymmetric 
warzones as Clancyites pitted Antifa (Antifaschistische ARtion, Anti-Fascist Action) 
against Alt-Rightists and Hitlerists avd all three against the Ryanites. 

The Democratic-Republican Duopoly’s dog-whistling Free Press blamed all 
of America’s social ills on the ‘Communists’ (Read: the Jews) or the ‘Jews’ (Read: 
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the Communists), the Petrinists of Post-Soviet Russia, the Chinese Maoists, the 
Ryanites and President Wolff in particular. Where Wolff chose to appease the 
Duopoly, the Free Press tweaked its message, the talking heads changing their 
Conspiracy Theories about this ‘Fascistic Communist President’. Opinions became 
‘facts’ and ‘black lives’ into “all lives’ or ‘blue lives’. Wrong soon became ‘right’. 

Reality itself regained its Dasein whenever one stepped into the office of 
Congresswoman Virginia Cassandra Washington-Reich (D-VA), at a congressional 
office building not far from the steps of Capitol Hill. Inside, a new Burke-Rosseau 
Grandfather Clock was delivered to the office, standing across from Cassandta’s 
desk. The blue clock face had twelve yellow European Union Stars (EU) forming 
an outer-ring; a four-pointed blue and white North Atlantic Treaty Organization 
(NATO) Star radiated from a twin analog dial inside a thin white inner-ring. At the 
bottom of the inner-ring was the International Monetary Fund (IMF) symbol, the 
World Bank symbol at the top of the inner-ring. 

The twin analog dial had four Hands: a short, fat red Hand, von Mises-Menger, 
revolving clockwise around the IMF’s ‘Low Tides’ and the World Bank’s ‘High 
Tides’; a thin, long red Hand, von Hayek-Friedman, revolving around Seconds; a 
long black Hand, Késsinger-Brzezinski, revolving around Minutes; a shorter black 
Hand, Rand-Rothbard, revolved around Hours. 

The young and ambitious congresswoman was sitting cross-legged at her 
desk, lighting a hand-rolled cigarette in a silver cigarette holder with her golden 
lighter. Her ash blonde tresses were curled, the bangs over her thin eyebrows side- 
swept and covering her left eye. The right eye stared at her young brother and 
Generalissimo of Pax Americana, Thomas Jefferson Washington-Reich. Thomas 
held the door for his fiancée, Tsumugi Kessel. Tsumugi closed the door for him. 

“Have a seat, you two.” Cassandra gestured at the two seats in front of her 
desk. “A lot has happened since you both were sent to Eastern Europe to review 
out ‘Patton-Eisenhower Line’. The House of Raynerson flushed the Ryanites out 
of Other-San Antonio and the frontline in Otherworld’s Northland stabilized.” 

Washington-Reich plopped down on his chair. “It did come at a high cost.” 

“The casualties over the past seven months have become a Pyrrhic victory 
for us,’ Tsumugi said. “Our employer now demands that we supply them with 
results, now that the Reaganjugend, Thatcherjugend, and the Collaborators among 
the European Communes and SSEs have all been purged.” She crossed her legs. 

“Those five should all be the least of our worries, Tsumugi-chan,” Cassandra 
reassured her. “Everything is going according to plan.” She put out her cigarette 
and leaned back in her leather desk chair. “The Great Leaps Westward has failed. 
The Remnants are retreating back to Nemdeutschland in Otherworld’s Southland. 
Our money has curtailed resistance from dissenting Republicans and Democrats.” 

“Tt’s a change of pace from the past five years,” Thomas breathed a sigh of 
relief. “Our new alliance with the ‘ChesterBellocists’ across the Atlantic is a plus!” 

Cassandra eyed her brother. “Did you bring what I had asked from 
ChesterBellocists of “BICSS’ (British Imperial Catholic School System)?” 
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Placing a briefcase over his lap, Thomas opened it, reaching for a 
composition file folder among stacked piles of assorted US Treasurys. “The 
ChesterBellocists bought these technical documents from the Underground’s old 
Protestant ally, the FYC (Fellowship of Young Christians). He got up and handed 
his older sister the folder. “Our Dwight Eisenhower DE-3 MAFVs ate outclassed 
by these damnable Ryanite St. Michael I/As, St. Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs!” 

“Also, Freedom and Democracy are finally coming to Hong Kong and the 
rest of Mainland China!” Tsumugi boasted. “The ChesterBellocists and 
Underground have a special surprise for the People’s Republic of China.” 

Inside the folder were photocopies of technical patents and blueprints to the 
FYC’s workhouse Medium MAFYV, the St. Marconi IV. This MAFV, unlike Pax 
Americana’s Rosy War-era DE-3, resembled the M3A3-series Sherman tanks, 
since the DE-3 was based on a prototype derivative called the “T-20’. Despite 
acquiring old, incomplete prototypes of the FYC’s Marconi Is and Hs from 
Underground intelligence, the ChesterBellocists got creative with FYC’s Marconi- 
series MAFVs. Cassandra studied the blueprints drafted by their engineers. 

A NATO STANAG-issue Medium MAFV named after the younger brother 
of Gilbert Keith Chesterton, the ‘Cecil Chesterton CC-24’, was a British derivative 
of the Marconi IV. Their design borrowed inspiration from the Sherman Firefly, a 
Westminster derivative of the Duopoly’s Sherman. Like the Firefly, the CC-24 had 
enough firepower to pierce the armor of a Michael I/A, Hannibal I/H or H/B 
from medium to long ranges; point-blank shots were fatal since all three Ryanite 
MAFYVs were based on the German Panther, Tiger, and King Tiger Panzers. 

Congresswoman Cassandra cackled. “This will make a wonderful addition to 
out forces! The Brotzman family will pay for what they had done to America!” 

“For now, let’s try to help our employers control the growing dissent within 
out own country for once,” Tsumugi yawned. “The unruly Ryanite rabble on the 
West Coast should be grateful for living under our student government.” 

Thomas tilted his head to Tsumugi. “What do you have in mind?” 

“Trickle-down some scraps and crumbs off our tables for once, 
Generalissimo,” she replied. “Affirmative Action, Housing Projects, Welfare 
Subsidies and Tax Relief, and all the ‘Government Cheese’ that Food Stamps and 
EBT Cards can buy for 30,000,000 SM ($600,000,000 USD).” 

“And if something goes wrong...should we?” Cassandra mused. 

“Blame Harold and Halfrida for starting this war in 2012,” Tsumugi asserted. 

The Duopoly had everything to lose by allowing GACSS fulfill the Great 
Leaps Westward. But it was more than just the Anomaly-rich ACP (Anomaly 
Causing Phenomena) clusters in Western Eden and the heavy industries and 
Anomaly refineries in the Dweller world downstairs. In the Real World, all the 
core territories of Pax Americana’s SSE were Catholic parochial and secondary 
schools and colleges throughout the Western United States. Most American 
Catholic Jugend out on the West Coast was wealthy or poor Clancyites, not 
humble Ryanites. Almost everyone despised GACSS and its version of Democracy. 
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Clancyite Jackbooter merchants were called ‘Entrepreneurs’—-competitive 
businesspeople, computer scientists and engineers, property owners, corporate 
shareholders, child celebrities, bankers, and industrialists. As ‘most powerful SSE 
of all SSEs on Earth’, Pax Americana boasted privatized farms, ranches, factory 
farms, wineries, manufactories, nuclear power plants, oil wells and derrick, 
offshore rigs and onshore refineries, Silicon Valley technology start-up firms, 
dockyards, airfields, and railroads, newsprint, television, radio, film, and digital 
mass communications. They were also the only SSE on Earth to run Financial 
Markets, for-profit prisons, investment banks, insurance firms, casinos and hotels. 

Like the House of Raynerson, the Clancyite student government ruled a vast, 
interplanetary Neo-Colonialist empire out of San José, a Californian Diocese south 
of the San Francisco Archdiocese and the most Wealth-obsessed city in America 
thanks to its close proximity to Silicon Valley. Native American reservations, Italy, 
Germany, South Korea, and Japan and various other SSEs in the LIEO were their 
colonial subjects; nothing can truly be considered ‘free’ among those SSEs. 

Sharing the West Coast with them were the five Trading Houses of the 
Western Commonwealth (WC) in Los Angeles Archdiocese, the Underground’s 
colonies in Dweller World and Teleportation Transponder junctions to 
Otherworld’s Western Eden, as well as the Revisionist Eurocommunists of 
Dweller PNU. The Underground was influential among all the other non-Catholic 
SSEs on the West Coast. The Ryanite dissolution of their Dweller puppet regime, 
the Independent Dwellers, also forced the Underground to continue defending 
Anomaly refineries and factories on the western half of the Waters of Rebirth in 
Dweller world against RGA troops invading from the eastern half. 

The declared neutrality of the WC in Los Angeles made its SSE and Trading 
Houses a Jackbooter’s Switzerland. Pax Americana had to put up with a pro- 
GACSS Ryanite, Eddie Mack, being elected President of that SSE’s student 
government. Declaring Economic Sanctions against WC was a different matter. 

2 KK 

The sun disappeared over the Pacific horizon by nightfall. The State of 
California was the ‘Shining City on a Hill for all who chose to emigrate to this 
Land to get rich so they can reach Retirement sooner than later. A St. Fidelis of 
Sigmaringen Fi410C2/X4, a CSI/DI-made twin-engine A-Wing heavy fighter, 
soared over the desert outside Los Angeles with RGA Luftwaffe roundels. The 
spinner at the front of the fuselage, painted white, sported a black counter-rotating 
spiral. A fuselage, patterned after the Messerschmitt Me410, painted matte-black 
with a Ryanite Ensign tail band. The tail fin bore two-hundred eighty white slash 
marks, and painted over them was a white rose with a golden ‘800’ to represent the 
number of enemy A-Wings its pilot and copilot shot down. It was the Cousin 
Ultich’s Plaid Eminence, its rear gunner camera manned by Cousin Heinricka. 

The Plaid Eminence was designated flight lead for the six A-Wings of 
Reichsadler Squadron. The Cousins Bruno, Rosalinde, Fabian, Dieter, Adelwolfa, 
and Kathe each piloted a Ryanite-made St. Francis of Assisi Fr200X A-Wing jet 
fighter. Their A-Wings were propelled by twin thrust-vector-controlled engines 
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built under the fuselages, the retractable variable-swept wings automatically 
sweeping forward as the afterburners were cooling down. Like the Messerschmitt 
Bfl09TL, the Fr200X had mote sex appeal than any F-14 Tomcat from Top Gun 
or the Fr200C-the Ryanite Me262, capable of high-speed, high-altitude chases. 

Against Harold’s wishes, all seven chose to escort an all-black Airbus A380 
devoid of all markings descended over the desert outside the Greater Los Angeles 
Area. Quiet and smooth, the callsign of the double-decker passenger jet was 
Fridericus Rex (Frederick the Great), the Greater American Catholic School 
System’s aerial command center for the State Chancellor and the State President. 
Halfrida and the Helden were all onboard this plane as it was landing at a private 
aitfield near the hills overlooking Los Angeles in all its vainglory. 

Los Angeles, like the rest of California, was not at all President Howard 
Wolffs America, but President Ronald Reagan’s America. Democratic or 
Republican, it matters very little if the 40% US President once said ‘I didn’t leave the 
Democratic Party, the Democratic Party left me” Multi-lane highways parodied the 
Autobahn with poor city planning, together with cracked asphalt and long 
commutes to and even escape from Meaningless Work. In fact, Meaningless Work 
even caused 68% of all traffic jams on LA highways and other Californian cities. 

American-style hamburger joints—another American parody of Deutsche Kultur 
(German Culture)—were plentiful and packed with too much cholesterol, saturated 
fat, carbohydrates, and sodium. Dozens of crows flocked to pillage the compost 
bins, only to become diabetics afterward. Imported sports cars and luxury cars 
revved down streets lined with the makeshift shacks of the destitute and homeless. 

Wealth defined the Dasei of everyone in California, where Democracy meant 
that anyone could get rich and live atop gated communities along the hills in the 
northern parts of LA. The poorer southern and eastern parts of the city had entire 
generations condemned to perpetual enslavement under Schu/d (Debt/Guilt) 
Bondage. Pax Americana only helped the State legalize cannabis for the exact same 
Reason that the old Westernized Czars of Czarist Russia incentivized Russians to 
become alcoholics through Vodka: to gue// political dissent. 

Former Hollywood Canadian-American child celebrity Hannelore Elvira 
Bauer still owned a well-kept mansion atop a valley overlooking the lively streets 
of Beverly Hills. The mansion belonged to a deceased Clancyite celebrity who had 
fallen into obscurity in recent years, and was synonymous with a rash of scandals 
back in the 1970s and 1980s. Surrounded by walls of mud-clay and a tall 
automated, reinforced steel gate to keep out trespassers, the mansion was secluded 
enough for Hannelore and the rest of the Helden. The mansion boasted a second 
floor balcony overlooking the spacious backyard swimming pool and nearby 
Beverly Hills below the valley. Standing at the balcony, Halfrida sulked in disgust 
at this city, this State. No longer did California seem like an idyllic place. 

“T would like to visit the Clancyite capital—‘Newman Citadel,” she blurted. A 
gentle wind carried her tresses to the side, dyed flaxen instead of their usual light 
brown. She turned away from this decrepit wasteland and crossed her arms. “Who 
in their right mind wants to retire, to die, in a place like Beverly Hills?” 
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In front of her were the Helden and Eddie Mack. Her husband Chandler 
Daniel Martinsen, Hannelore, Margaret Diana Richardson and her siblings Percival 
Alexander and Jennifer Maryanne, the Lovers Walther Schaffer and Isolde 
Erhardt, Drusilla Price, Lance Jansen, Virgil Sapienti, and Representative Anthony 
‘Action Andy’ Accardo were all seated together around a glass table with Mack. 
Everyone except Mack was the Helden von Katholische Ausbildung (Heroes of 
Catholic Education), a fanatical revolutionary cadre befitting enough to be 
Kameraden of the Brotzman twins. They gawked at her with blank stares. 

“What’s gotten into your” Chandler voiced. 

“It must be the poor air quality around here,” Virgil quipped. 

“Or the unnatural environment,” Margaret recalled. “This city has not 
changed all that much since I last here, three years ago.” 

“Or Wealth for Wealth prevailing against All for All’ Hannelore added. 

“You four can’t all be serious!” Jennifer told them. “We almost got ourselves 
killed back in Setonburg! I lost the love of my life and would rather die in the 
Waters of Rebirth as opposed to dying in LA’s crime-ridden suburbs!” 

Halfrida rolled her eyes away from Jennifer. “I know, but something tells me 
that the Clancyites never ceased to astound me with their dogmatic adherence to 
Liberal Supercapitalism.” She eyed the Helden and leaned against the ledge. 

“But you and Harold chose Wonderland and Philadelphia,” Walther spoke. 

“And we had poured so much of our time and energy into the GACSS,” 
Isolde added. “You must think this through, Halfrida.” She clasped her hands. 
“Everyone over there knows yours and Harold’s likenesses.” 

Virgil sighed. “And none of us can afford to accompany you.” 

“We tried doing that with the Great Leaps Westward back in The Dawning 
Day and World in Flames,” Accardo chimed. “It didn’t work for any of us.” 

“Let her go, all of you,” Mack told the Helden. “I’d rather not let her go 
alone. After all, the ‘Heckerists’-—the Clancyites’ intelligence and secret police 
apparatus—have San José locked down tighter than Pyongyang nowadays.” 

“Are you sure this is a smatt move on your part?” Lance questioned his 
employer. “She’s just going to stow herself onto a coastal merchant ship bound for 
San Francisco and head straight to San José from there? We could always...” 

“That won’t be necessary, Lance,” Halfrida said. “I made up my mind. I do 
not care if all of you wish to accompany me.” She egritted her teeth. “I am not 
going to let the Clancyites win Brotzmanskrieg and the Thitd World Wat.” 

“Well, why didn’t you say that sooner?” Drusilla smacked the table with the 
back of her hand. “I hear the Clancyites are starting to field some impressive 
MAFYVs and A-Wings from the ChesterBellocists.” 

“Why don’t we vote for our next move?” Chandler suggested. 

The mischievous gtin on Halfrida’s face widened even more. “We should!” 

Chandler chuckled. “Were you planning to defect to Pax Americanar” 

“What’s so special about /ber student government and SSE, Hannelore and 
Lance?” Drusilla asked two Jackbooters among the Helden. “Are things as bad as 
our own State media claims? Is it anything like the Duopoly and the LIEOr” 
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“Do you really want to know?” Lance and Hannelore responded. 

2K 
(One day later) 

Back on the East Coast, it was already dark outside the walls of Plaidstadt. 
The dark blue hues overhead was cloudless. A Cold War-era red emergency rotary 
telephone rang inside the State President’s office. The telephone was connected to 
an emergency hotline number that connected Halfrida’s office to the 
Archdiocesan office of Johannes Cardinal Wolk. Sounds of the double doors’ 
locks clicking out of place echoed in the outside hallway. “I will only say this once, 
Speaker of the Convention,” a man’s voice called out, “Please make it quick.” 

“We will be swift!’ Ulrich’s voice replied. 

The telephone continued to ring. The left-hand door opened. Ulrich and 
Heinricka hurried into the room. The Leibgarde soldiers guarding the hallway 
slammed the opened door shut. Ulrich reached for the handset. “I will pick it up, 
Cousin.” Placing the handset close to his ear, Ulrich spoke into it. “Ha//o (Hello)?” 

On the other end was Cardinal Wolk. “Where is your Cousin Halfrida?”’ 

“Not long ago, Eure Eminenz (Your Eminence),” Ulrich answered, “She and 
the Helden stepped out of Plaidstadt on a little expedition trip somewhere.” 

“Then the State President has left Plaidstadt at an inopportune time, Hans- 
Ulrich,” His Eminence reported. “American Catholic Education as we know it is 
at risk of splitting itself apart into three. There is now growing ecclesiastical dissent 
coming from the American Catholic bishops’ conference.” 

“But I thought everything within the USCCB (United States Conference of 
Catholic Bishops) is still under His Eminence’s control as ‘President-for-Life?” 
Heinricka whispered to Ulrich. “What’s going on?” 

Ignoring Heinricka, Ulrich spoke into the handset again. “Please continue, 
Eure Eminenz. | commit this to memory on behalf of Halftida.” 

There was a brief pause for the next several seconds. “I have just unearthed 
new evidence that Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath of San Francisco is in fact 
being backed by Pax Americana. Meanwhile, the House of Raynerson is also 
exerting greater influence over the parochial schools, secondary schools, and 
colleges in Michigan, New England, and the Archdiocese of New York.” 

“Do you know if Duchess Perpetua is exerting influence over those schools 
in the Underground-controlled SSEs for us?” Ulrich asked. 

“Nei,” His Eminence answered. “The effort is being driven by Prince Kyle, 
brother of Emperor Bernard and one of Her Highness’ uncles.” 

Heinricka shuddered. “That can’t be good...” Prince Kyle ‘the Barracuda’ 
Raynerson was the Underground’s enigmatic Director of the Bureau of State 
Security and Intelligence (BSSI), otherwise known best by its moniker—Bluestar’. 

“They must be preparing something for us and the Ryanites...,” Ulrich 
concluded, “And the Clancyites are the ones who are helping them orchestrate it.” 

“If you are referring to the Washington-Reich siblings, you would be 
mistaken,” His Eminence corrected him. “Their employer and the Archbishop of 
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San Francisco are most likely the ones coordinating things. Regardless, how did 
Seine Exzellenz (His Excellency) join CIF? Was it by invitation or by his volition?” 

“Seine Exzellenz willingly volunteered,” Ulrich retorted, “Which is highly 
suspicious and as to what end, our student government has yet to determine.” 

“Whatever the case may be,” Cardinal Wolk said, “Adelbu and Plaid 
Orchestra are both unsure about his Intent. Apart from winning the upcoming 
Ryanite Presidential Election, I do have one particular suspicion.” 

“And what would that be?” Heinricka murmured to herself. 

Ulrich covered the built-in transmitter with his hand. “Are you asking me?” 

She nodded. “Could it have something to do with the Papacy recently 
proposing WYD 2016 (World Youth Day 2016) to be scheduled in the US?” 

An ominous chill surged up Ulrich’s spine. “That is even worse!” 

“Are you still there?” Cardinal Wolk asked. 

“Jawobl,” Ulrich said. “What are you suspecting?” 

“Hans-Ulrich,” His Eminence pondered, “Do the interests of all Catholic 
Jugend on this Erde (Earth) align with the GACSS, the Underground, or Pax 
Americana? There is a very strong possibility of WYD 2016 being in Amerika.” 

“Mein Gott (My God)...,” Ulrich trembled in terror, “Have mercy on all of us 
after what had happened within these past five years...” 

“Wir sind noch Schuldenfrei, Kamerad-Cousin (We are still free from any 
Debt/Guilt, Comrade Cousin)!” Heinricka grumbled. 

2K 
(Two days later) 

For the past two days, Halfrida and the Helden had been venturing around 
California by vehicle, boat, and plane. They stalked the Clancyites and their day-to- 
day activities from afar with binoculars and various high-powered scopes attached 
to smuggled sniper rifles. Today, August 8 also witnessed Political Science finally 
coming up with a technical name to describe the Ryanite student government for 
Clancyites and Underground: ‘Se/i-Constitutional Sacerdotal Socialist Monarchy’. 

Pax Americana’s student government, meanwhile, was a ‘Liberal Capitalist 
Jeffersonian Democracy modelled after the ideals of Thomas Jefferson and the 
Framers of the US Constitution. The Clancyites were ruled by one party, the 
NDRP (New Democratic-Republican Party), its motto “Commerce with All Nations, 
Alliance with None” The NDRP governed a ‘Model-White House’, a ‘Model- 
Supreme Court’, and a bicameral ‘Model-Congtess’ alongside Green, Progressive, 
Libertarian, Democratic Socialist, and Sectarian Caucuses as ‘Blockparteien’ (Bloc 
Parties). Like the Democratic and Republican Parties on Capitol Hill, the NDRP 
under Generalissimo Thomas Jefferson Washington-Reich passed similar policies. 

Social welfare programs supported the poorest of Pax Americana, promoting 
Equality of Opportunity for Clancyites and non-Clancyites alike. Labor Unions 
banned in favor of a ‘Anti-Federalist Trade Union’, enforcing consumer 
protection, workplace safety, racial equality, disability rights and fighting Climate 
Change. Petroleum and all other sources of energy pursued alongside ‘Cap-and- 
Trade’—financial bribes for Jackbooters owning oil wells and Anomaly refineries. 
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Pax Americana’s ‘Model-Fair Market Housing’ curbed homelessness with 
affordable housing projects for Clancyites and non-Clancyites. ‘Privatization’ and 
‘School Choice’ meant brokering Free Trade Agreements with friendly and non- 
aligned SSEs, forming Free Trade Areas to strengthen the Clancyite SSE. A 
“Green New Deal’ helped Native American Reservations, the Mormons, and low- 
income and immigrant Jugend form additional SSEs against the Ryanites. 

Local police were outsourced by overzealous Heckerists running privatized 
police agencies. Such policies were touted by Congresswoman Cassandra as ways 
for Clancyites to do their part as Americans to help the Duopoly with ‘PAYGO’ 
(Pay-As-You-GO): ‘Cut spending, stimulate growth, create new jobs, and especially preserve 
and protect the Constitution against all enemies, both foreign and domestic? 

Non-Clancyite American youths and Jackbooters, uncertain about GACSS 
and its Intents, praised Pax Americana for ‘cranking the US Minimum Wage up to 
$35.00 USD to Incentivize additional Consumer Spending” The Clancyite student 
government incentivized its Entrepreneurs to ‘Utilize’ the Duopoly’s Defense 
Production, Foreign Corrupt Practices, and National Defense Authorization Acts 
to expand theirs and the Underground’s war efforts. The Free Market compelled 
the Clancyite SSE to continue building most of Pax Americana’s NATO 
STANAG-issue weapons and vehicles, MAFVs and A-Wings, warships and 
warplanes, the rest bought from the EU/NATO, Russia and China. 

Up and down the West Coast, Entrepreneurs had new factories in California 
and the Pacific Northwest under construction, inviting immigrants and migrants to 
live out the ‘American Dream’. Existing Clancyite MATV and C-Wing production 
plants began new assembly lines for MAFVs and A-Wings. Other plants began 
churning out spare parts for the Underground’s newly-installed military 
government administrating the former Independent Dweller (ID) territories of 
Dweller world. The orders were placed after Underground mechanics and MAFV 
crews, upon taking over the now-deactivated IDA (Independent Dweller Army) 
motor pools, discovered that most of the neglected IDA MAFVs in storage were 
missing vatious mechanical parts. The ill-fated IDA had always been rife with 
corruption, insubordination, fragging and incompetence. 

Generalissimo Washington-Reich also proposed the creation of a new 
financial system called ‘Bretton Woods IV’. The NDRP had yet to bipartisan over 
whether or not Pax Americana should return to the Gold Standard or else 
consider the more lucrative Schuld Standard against the Ryanites’ Labor Standard. 

On the East Coast, the languishing ‘Rust Belt’ was no more as Hannelore’s 
fellow ‘“Chefs—the heads of GACSS’ worker-owned Corporations, Syndicates, and 
Flagship industries—conscripted US industrial workers to fight on Ryanite 
assembly lines. The Ryanite student government’s transition away from Radical 
Distributism to ‘Prussian Socialism’ continued to transform GACSS, Ryanite 
Jackbooters transmuting themselves into Vo/ksgrenadiers (People’s Grenadiers). 
The Schulmark, still pegged to the Labor Standard was being put to the test against 
the Gold Standard. The ‘Caravaneers of GACSS prepared to deploy the Ryanite 
Financial Régime’s Gold reserves against the Duopoly and the rest of the LIEO. 
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Chapter Three: Bretton Woods II 
(Renate and Borussia; Aug. 10", 2015) 


“(Besides Forex: Markets is] the frightful danger of an enslavement of the world by big business. 
[Its tool[s] [are the IMF and World Bank], ostensibly [presided over by] a system of nations 
that have ‘Self-Government’ on the [British-American] model [called the ‘United Nations’], but 
in reality [the UN is] a system of provinces and protectorates whose populations are being 
exploited by a business oligarchy with the aid of bribed parliaments and purchased laws, just as 
the Roman world was exploited by the bribery of senators, proconsuls, and popular tribunes. 
[Karl] Marx saw through this nascent system, and it became the target of his caustic social 
criticism. He wished to depose the English idea of omnipotent Private Property, but once again he 
was able to formulate only a negation: expropriation of the expropriators, robbery of the robbers.” 

-Oswald Spengler, PreuBentum und Sozialismus, ca. 1919 


already a mess long before Brotzmanskrieg. The animosities between 

Johannes Cardinal Wolk of Philadelphia and Archbishop Stanislaus 
Dubanowski-Falkenrath of San Francisco began when the Archdioceses of San 
Francisco and Los Angeles filed for Chapter 11 Bankruptcy in 2000 and 2002. The 
Fourth Plenary Council of Baltimore, Harrisburg Incident, March 21% Plot, and 
GACSS, Underground, Pax Americana tearing down half of the CUA (Catholic 
University of America) like the Berlin Wall flared tensions between the Duopoly, 
the three Roman Catholic SSEs and 1,197 other SSEs on US soil. Ronald Reagan’s 
‘Starve the Beast’ ideal was transmuting into ‘Consume the Beas? on Capitol Hill. 

In the White House, President Howard Wolff and his Vice President 
Nicholas Fitzgerald spent the past two years exhausting and distracting the 
Duopoly. Both men helped their party, the Republicans, to lose the US House of 
Representatives in a Democratic landside to paralyze both the House and the US 
Senate in a Zugzwang (Compulsion to Move) toward infinite amounts of senseless, 
purposeless, and directionless gridlock, partisanship, furloughs, and government 
shutdowns. At the US Senate, Vice President Fitzgerald lured the Republican 
majority into endless clashes with the Democratic minority, resulting in pointless 
debating called ‘Filibusters’ which quickly lasted anywhere from 27 to 33 hours. 

Under Federalist Papers No. 10, Wolff Vetoed all Congressional Bills not from 
the Brotzman twins, Horst Brotzman and Lady Ostara vis-a-vis Gerhard and Irina, 
the House of Raynerson, or the Washington-Reich siblings. This left the Duopoly 
spending less Zeit (Time) governing and far more on vacations, less Arbeit (Work) 
done, and their Ge/d in Salaries shooting up to $240,000.00 USD (12,000.00 SM). 

President Wolff and Vice President Fitzgerald made their moves in late 
January 2015, dragging the whole Duopoly into an emergency session of Congress. 
Wolff, Fitzgerald, First Lady Maple Wolff, the Clancyite NDRP, the House of 
Raynerson, the Brotzman twins and 1,197 American SSEs lobbied for 
Congresswoman Cassandra to let the Duopoly have President Wolff sign the 


Pi among in the United States Conference of Catholic Bishops was 
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Parochial Educational Liberty and Autonomy Act of 2015. Cassandra refused and 
President Wolff debated over this Congressional Bill at the Supreme Court. 

A unanimous Supreme Court dictated that the Bill was ‘Constitutional’ in the 
landmark President Wolff v. United States of America case, according to the Lemon 
Test from Lemon v. Kurtzman. The Supreme Court soon lost sight of its Dasein, 
becoming Tyrannical and allowing Constitutional crises to ripple across the United 
States. For President Wolff's Dasein as an Anarch defied the US Constitution, 
appropriating the US Constitution without submitting to it, subliminally refusing to acknowledge 
the political legitimacy and sovereignty of the United States. Wolff had endured because the 
US Constitution conserved his Arbeit and bided his Zeit. The Constitution 
Supplied the Duopoly with Rights and Demanded those Rights back from the 
Democrats and Republicans through a Hitlerist-like Perverse Incentive: Ihre Ehre 
heifst Ihre Treue (Their Honor to the US Constitution is Their Blind Loyalty to the Framers). 

Meanwhile, at the Supreme Court, one of the nine sitting Justices suffered a 
fatal heart attack while deciding the fate of a case. A second passed away from 
complications related to the excision of several brain tumors. A third had a stroke 
in the middle of another case, hurried to a Washington DC hospital and remained 
there in a persistent vegetative state. Three more Justices were driven to insanity, 
their minds enfeebled by the Constitution itself Oversupplying them with infinite 
Supreme Court cases all bearing the same four names: President Wolff v. United States 
of America, United States of America v. President Wolff, President Wolff v. Supreme Court of 
United States, and United States of America v. Supreme Court of United States. 

Three incumbent Justices survived when the Great Leaps Westward ended, 
all of them surviving post-Brotzmanskrieg. Erwin Chemerinsky’s The Case Against 
the Supreme Court commanded President Wolff to defy the Supreme Court. No 
Justice appointments were ever made since the Senate had no Zeitthey were too 
busy Filibustering into God’s Bankruptcy Court somewhere in the Afterlife. As 
with 9/11, Never Forget: ‘Unlimited activity, of whatever kind, must end in Bankruptcy, 

Through President Wolff, GACSS, Underground, Pax Americana and the 
American SSEs imposed ‘Kkinstaatere?, the frageing of US States by US States 
themselves, the 1,200 SSEs sowing a dense fog of Fear, Uncertainty and Doubt. All 
1,200 SSEs navigated the fog of Brotzmanskrieg, following three separate off- 
beaten roads to the Gold Standard, the Schuld Standard, and the Labor Standard. 

KK 

And after prancing around the streets of San Francisco for a few days, trying 
to gather as much intelligence on the Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath and the 
Clancyites’ Schuld Standard, Halfrida returned to her State President office at 
Plaidstadt. She was seated on the swivel chair in front of the Thalmann PC, her 
documentation of the US Economy and Clancyite SSE uploaded to 
Schuldenfreiexe on Luminar Triwmvirate. Her twin brother hovered over his 
shoulder, crossdressing as herself again, hanging up his handheld satphone. 

“T just called the Archbishop’s uncle and the Papal Nuncio to the US, Bishop 
Emil von Falkenrath, OMCRS,’ Harold told her. “Bishop von Falkenrath 
maintains that his nephew always strives to look busy at every opportunity.” 
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On the Thalmann PC monitor, Schuldenfrei.exe reported 70% of the US 
Economy came from Consumer Spending; restoring the US industrial base and 
Gold Standard dropped it to 60%. Free Speech and Free Press manipulated 
Consumers’ and Producers’ thoughts and emotions with Tax and Interest Rates, 
Advertising and Mass Marketing techniques perfected in the 1920s. The same was 
true for Wages and Prices of Petroleum, Gold and Otherworld Anomalies. Never 
will the Duopoly let Consumer Spending fall to 56.9% like Pax Americana, 53.3% 
like Underground, 50.7% like GACSS or the Ostara Conspiracy’s unusual 40.0%. 

“Like Crude Oil and Gold,” Harold voiced, “Anomalies are bought and sold 
in US Dollars under the Rosy War Peace Treaty of 2005.” He cocked his head to 
the side. “But isn’t it odd how the Duopoly had no Geld to buy any Anomalies 
from Pax Americana and the Underground to begin with?” 

“Where else will the Duopoly finding their Geld, when their Budget is 
running apocalyptic Deficits, Interest Rates at 0% and Quantitative Easing (QE) 
now too risky, and Expropriation via taxation and spending cuts unjustifiable?” 

“Cousin Bruno said the Duopoly borrows by issuing US Treasury T-Bills, T- 
Notes, T-Bonds, and TIPS (Treasury Inflation Protected Securities), he recalled. 
“The Clancyite and Underground SSEs buy the ‘Treasurys’, their Geld allowing 
the Duopoly to buy their Anomalies. The EU/NATO and the LIEO also bought 
Anomalies from those two SSEs with Treasurys and other ‘Financial Instruments’. 

As the Duopoly sustained the US Economy’s 70% Consumer Spending, 
Schuldenfrei.exe tracked its ongoing accruement of billions of US Dollars in Schuid 
per minute. All US Treasurys had inherent time limits called ‘Maturity Dates’: T- 
Bills lasted 4, 8, 13, 26, or 52 Weeks; 2, 3, 5, 7, or 10 Years for T-Notes; 10, 30, 50, 
ort 100 Years for T-Bonds; and TIPS offered Inflation-proof armor for 5, 10, or 30 
Years. Pax Americana preferred T-Bonds and Underground favored TIPS, 
although both spent way more on T-Bills and T-Notes in their war efforts. 

Clancyite and Underground Scavengers tasked with locating and harvesting 
Anomalies from Otherworld ACPs (Anomaly Causing Phenomena), unlike their 
Ryanite rivals, relied on Rosy War-era extraction methods as well as older refining 
methods at their Anomaly refineries. Financial Markets of the LIEO were claiming 
excessive Supply and not enough Demand to sustain the current Prices of 
Anomalies at the par value of $750,000 USD (37,500 SM) per 1 kilogram sample. 

“The Studentenbank and Bruno have not yet understood the Clancyite 
Schuld Standard, dear brother,” Halfrida said, turning away from the PC monitor. 

“Sis,” Harold retorted, “That suits us just fine because Pax Americana also 
knows nothing about our Labor Standard due to its own peculiarities whereas...” 

The Brotzman twins arrived at the same conclusion: “GACSS and Pax 
Americana understood the Gold Standard and Bretton Woods all too well!” 

Halfrida stroked her chin. “If so, why bother creating ‘Bretton Woods I?” 

“If the Clancyites’ Intent is not to restore the Gold Standard,” Harold spoke, 
“Bretton Woods II’s Intent is to peg the US Dollar to the Schuld Standard.” 

“Either way, dear brother, ending all ‘hopes’ of a return to the Gold Standard 
is now our highest priority,’ Halfrida concluded, leaning back in the swivel chair 
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with arms crossed. “Student President Eddie Mack of Western Commonwealth, 
among dozens of friendly and neutral non-Catholic or Secular SSEs in the US, had 
his SSE’s new Central Bank peg its new school currency to the Labor Standard.” 

“What happens if the results are promising enough?” Harold asked. 

“The Catholic world’s CSI/DI member-SSEs, the Pariahs’ state-owned SSEs, 
the Dweller Coalition east of Waters of Rebirth, and Prime Minister Lester von 
Baumgartner and Remnants of Neudeutschland in Otherworld’s Southland are 
counting on us,” Halfrida stressed. “They are all part of the WSO (World State 
Organization). Everybody wants the WSO’s ERPA (Economic Redevelopment 
and Protection Agency) and SFAA (Student Financial Autarky Agency) to triumph 
over the Duopoly and LIEO’s IMF and World Bank.” 

“Tt’s all high-stakes from this point onward,” he murmured under his throat. 

His twin sister heard him, her head nodding. “The Labor Standard is our best 
shot, dear brother,” she said. “We will start trading with Western Commonwealth 
through our RTAs (Real Trade Agreements) as opposed to FT'As (Free Trade 
Agreements). If CSI/DI, the Pariahs, Remnants, and pro-Ryanite Dwellers are 
confident enough about the Labor Standard, expect them to peg their Ge// to it.” 

“Fair enough,” he spoke, straddling the handbag over his shoulder. “Like 
Bruno, I too am confident about the Labor Standard.” His service pistol was still 
in its leather holster on the State President desk. It was an ornate SIG Sauer P210 
handgun with roses and thorny stems engraving on a silver-plated slide, the ivory 
pistol grips featuring laminated icons of Ss. Johann Nepomuk Neumann and 
Elizabeth Ann Seton, the Patron Saints of Catholic Education. 

“T agree.” She eyed her twin brother’s handgun on her desk. “Also, try not to 
leave your SIG Sauer here while you are crossdressing as me.” Halftida picked it 
up the handgun and handed it to him. “Keep it with you at all times.” 

“Crap,” Harold blurted, grabbing his gun from her hand, “Thanks for 
reminding me, sis! Anyway, P?m heading to see our Cousins at Neumann-Seton!” 
He left the office, the stern-faced Leibgarde soldiers shutting the door behind him. 

Grabbing the PC mouse, Halfrida resumed scrolling through Schuldenfrez. exe. 
On this morning, the Ryanite Convention’s student parties VPdSG (People’s Party 
of Social Justice), Dove and Hawk Lobbies, LAU (Loyalist Americans’ Union) and 
Catholic Identity First (CIF) plotted additional legislative reforms for the State 
Chancellor to sign. Perpetua, Bruno, and Ulrich were spearheading the offensive. 

2K 

The Brotzman twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer dropped Harold off at the 
school grounds of Ss. John Neumann and Elizabeth Ann Seton Catholic High 
School in South Philadelphia. Truly, the hands-on Catholic academic curriculum, 
afterschool groups, extracurricular pursuits, and school functions was introducing 
a new educational standard to the Catholic world for Life post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

In Classroom 304, the new headquarters of Catholic Identity First (CIF), 
Bruno chiseled four key sentences on the front marker board with a black marker. 
The four sentences on the board read: ‘Capitalism with Prussian Characteristics’ is 
neither Laissez-Faire, Free-Market and Supply-Side, nor Keynesian, Welfare and 
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Mercantilism, nor Corporate, Finance and Monopoly Capitalism. ‘Socialism with Prussian 
Characteristics’ is neither Marxism-Leninism nor Social Democracy or ‘Liberal Socialism’, nor 
Stalinism, Maoism, Trotskyism, nor Hitlerism and Strasserism. Radial Distributism or 
Distributism with Prussian Characteristics’ is neither Social Credit and Dorothy Day-style 
Anarchism, nor ChesterBellocism and Servile State, nor Neocolonialism and World Trade. 
Syndicalism with Prussian Characteristics’ is neither Liberalism, nor Fascism, nor Anarchism. 

Bruno had returned to the GACSS after reporting back to his Opa (Grandpa) 
Horst, Lady Ostara, Gerhard and Irina. His Opa’s Briider (Brothers) Arno and 
Sebastian also shared with him the conceptualizations of some hardcore strategies 
and tactics which they had devised in World War II and later perfected after 
helping to circulate an obscure document called the ‘Madrid Circular Letter’ in 
1950. The Madrid Circular Letter alone was enough to get someone on the right 
direction and regain their political and economic freedom from Wealth, from 
Liberal Supercapitalism through a We/anschauungskrieg (Worldview Wat). 

Unlike most SSEs and economies, the Ryanite SSE was treated like another 
branch of the Ryanite armed forces like the RGA or Adelburgers. It fought 
Brotzmanskrieg on another battlefield against other forms of Liberal Capitalist 
Expropriation: Class Struggle, Wealth Redistribution, Labor Strikes, Collective 
Bargaining and the Gig Economy; Cryptocurrencies, Wage Stagnation and the 
Middle Class Squeeze, Outsourcing and Overtourism; Financial Speculative 
Attacks, Private Property, Burnout, Work-Life Balance, and Time Poverty. 

Standing next to teacher’s desk, Perpetua hung up the handset of the desk 
telephone. “State President, the Studentenbank is proud to report that everybody 
in the GACSS deserves to have their Wages rise for realizing their newfound 
Arbeit?’ Her cousins, Baroness Felicity, Princess Philomena and Countess Cecilia 
clapped and cheered alongside the other Brotzman Cousins and Harold. 

Ulrich stepped forward to the front board. “Then our timing is perfect.” He 
stood beside Cousins Harold, Bruno and Heinricka, gesturing Her Highness to 
join them. “Let’s show everyone what the GACSS is capable of, Your Highness.” 

“Very well.” Perpetua nodded and walked away from the teacher’s desk with 
a copy of Mary Perkins Ryan’s book, Are Parochial Schools the Answer?, in her hands. 

In the Verfassung der GAKSS (Constitution of the GACSS), only the Ryanite 
student government can decide Wages and Prices to all employed Ryanites with 
Meaningful Work under the most rigorous political scrutiny. All employed 
Ryanites with Meaningful Work pursued a Vocation as part of a Civil Service 
system, receiving a standardized amount of Wages based on two key factors: Years 
of Service and Number of Dependents such as elderly parents, children, 
handicapped relatives, and those incapable of finding Meaningful Work. 

Anyone who issued any Wage or even ‘Salary’ to anyone, without the explicit 
approval of the Ryanite student government, faced the crimes of Bribery and 
Corruption; there was no such thing as a ‘Job’ in the Ryanite SSE. GACSS 
achieved Full Employment last year through Universal Conscription, drafting 
anyone without Meaningful Work into the Civil Services under the Command and 
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Obedience of the worker-soldier-scholar Wo/ksgrenadiers (People’s Grenadiers) or 
else the RGA Heer (Army), Marine (Navy), and Luftwaffe (Air Force). 

Everyone in the GACSS had a collective set of Duties and Obligations to 
ensure that everyone else in the GACSS was well-fed, well-nourished, well-rested, 
well-educated, well-bred, well-trained, well-equipped, well-prepared, well- 
disciplined, well-raised, and especially well in mind, soul, and body. In the 
subterranean Ryanite capital, Wonderland, and all other Ryanite towns and cities 
bordering Dweller world or in Otherworld’s Eden had Free Healthcare, 
Education, Transportation, Electricity, Water and other Essential Services because 
such Essential Services were deemed critical to the national defense of GACSS. 

Harold summoned Perpetua, Ulrich, Bruno, Heinricka and the others to the 
reat marker board in the back of Classroom 304. On the marker board was all the 
details of the so-called ‘Socialist Calculation Problem’. ““New weapons require new 
tactics,” Harold blurted, ““Never pour new wine into an old wine bottle.” 

“Socialist Calculation Problem my ass!” Baroness Felicity snorted. 

“It should be called the ‘Poftical Socialization Riddle for the Answer is Political 
and Socialistic, not Economic and Capitalistic!’’ Cousin Rosalinde laughed. 

Cousin Ulrich chuckled. “I knew it! Those Scheifskerle (Motherfuckers) Ludwig 
von Mises and Friedrich August von Hayek are definitely Orthodox Marxists like 
Leon Trotsky because of their Socialist Calculation Problem!” 

Cousins Fabian and Adelwolfa, the Prussian Capitalists, snickered. 

“Everyone in America today thinks they, Murray Rothbard, Ayn Rand, 
Milton Friedman and the Austrian and Chicago Schools are Communists!” 
Perpetua boasted. “Blame President Wolff for repeating this on Fox News, CNN, 
and MSNBC over and over again, claiming Marx and Engels were both pro- 
Economic Freedom for ‘Communism is the Capitalism of the Working Class!” 

““All Libertarians, Fiscal Conservatives, Pro-Lifers, Classical and Economic 
Liberals, and the John Birch Society are Communists!” Harold cried, mimicking 
President Wolff's voice. ““True Capitalists are always Pro-Choice! We want endless 
Economic Growth, infinite Individual Rights and Private Properties! We want no 
more government, no taxes, no regulations, no oversight, no transparency, no 
laws, no states, no societies, no communities, no associations, no families!” 

The Socialist Calculation Problem can be summed up in Businessmen’s Cant 
as: ‘Socialization must never be equated with Expropriation because Taxation is Theft. The 
Political Socialization Riddle requires Qualitative Solutions concerning all matters of Political 
Administration and Social Organization of Employers and Employees. To rely on Quantitative 
Economic Expropriation and Capitalistic Computation, which the Soviet Union and the 
Eastern Bloc actually chose, cannot be allowed to repeat itself in the World State Organization, 

Learning from and preventing any repeats of the Soviets’ and the Eastern 
Bloc’s failures required Statecraft going above and beyond the Soviet Union itself. 
The Intent behind humanity’s Daseim in Life has never been an endless Pursuit of 
Happiness to Wealth for Wealth until Retirement. For humanity’s true Dasein in 
Life was always the selfless Devotion to A/ for A/ until Death. The Soviets and 
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the Eastern Bloc never understood this because of the inherent flaws related to 
Vladimir Lenin’s NEP (Novaya Ekonomicheskaya Politika, New Economic Policy). 
True Socialism refused to allow the Values and Prices of Currencies to pay 
tribute to the Silver and Gold Standards, Bretton Woods, or the Duopoly’s 
Washington Consensus because it has chosen to fight the Incentives of Supply and 
Demand in service to the Intents of Command and Obedience through the Labor 
Standard. 'Vhis ‘Labor’ was always written by Bruno Brotzman, the chief architect 
of the Ryanite Schulmark, as Arbeit, which translated to ‘Work’ as well as Labor. 
The Dasein of the Labor Standard was pegged to a delicate Balance of Power 
between Quality of Arbeit and Quality of Geld against Zeit itself. Unlike the Gold 
Standard and the Bretton Woods System, one primarily transmuted their Arbeit 
into Geld, not Geld into Gold. The total amount of Ge/d in circulation was always 
dependent on the Quality of Geld, which was dependent on the Quality of Arbeit. The 
Quality of Arbeit which was affected by Labor Productivity (an Economy’s Capacity at 
which Arbeit is transmuted into Geld at any given Zez); Labor Intensity (an 
Economy’s Frequency at which Arbeit is transmuted into Ge/d at any given Zei/); 
and all known Force Muluphers ignored by the Gold Standard and Bretton Woods 
like Education, Healthcare, Family and Child Upbringing, Worldview, Pedagogy, 
Technology, Tradition, Culture, Faith, Ethics, Morale, Training and Experience. 
Labor Productivity replaced ‘Monetary Growth’, Labor Intensity replaced 
‘Velocity of Money’, and Force Multphers replaced ‘Quantity of Money’. ‘Inflation’ 
and ‘Deflation’ were phased out for the more appropriate A/trition and Inaction. A 
meager 2% or 3% Altrition Rate was ideal for any Economy in service of All for 
All; an Inaction Rate between -2% and -3% should be seen as an Economy resting 
after fulfilling its Intent to serve All for All. Never allow Arbeit sustain an Attrition 
Rate higher than 3% or an Inaction Rate lower than -3% without preparing to 
change Pricing and either Depreciate or Appreciate the Currency respectively. 
Schuld will only be levied where all Credit is Due concerning Political and 
Socialistic, not Economic and Capitalistic, ends. No Mortgage, no Rent, 0% APR 
Financing as well as 0% Interest Rates, 0% Direct and Indirect Tax Rates. All of 
that ought to be replaced altogether by the Duties governing one’s own Arbeit. 
Therefore, the overriding Dasein of a Central Bank has two Intents. It must 
issue the National Economy and its SSE their Financial ammunition to carry out 
Duties and fulfill Obligations through the creation and circulation of Ged by Law. 
It must ensure Price Stability and control Attrition Rates. Every Socialism ought to 
understand their Financial Regime—the Central Bank, the Sovereign Heads of State 
and Government, and the Legislative Branch—in order to fulfill the other Intent: 
upholding AW for All. Ideally, the State and the Central Bank ought to work 
together, not separately as in most Liberal Capitalist Financial Regimes. 
Understanding the Studentenbank also meant understanding Harold and 
Halfrida. The Studentenbank came heavily-armed with Financial Warfare-capable 
weapons and ammunition. Depending on the timing of strategies and tactics, the 
Studentenbank enhanced or dampened overall combat effectiveness as a Force 
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Multiplication in and of itself. Effects ranged from improving Labor Productivity 
and decreasing Labor Intensity to adding or removing Force Multipliers. 

One example involved the Ryanite Schulmark being pegged to the Labor 
Standard. The Quality of Geld can be sacrificed into ERPA Rounds and SEAA 
Shells to expand overall Quality of Arbeit, thereby increasing both Qualities if 
Synchronized properly. Foreign Currencies can also create more potent ERPA 
Rounds and SFAA Shells capable of supplementing available Arbeit through Real 
Trade Agreements (RTA). Another example came from Foreign Arbeit through 
timed Real Trade Agreements. Foreign Arbeit supplemented the Ryanite SSE’s 
overall Qualities of Arbeit and Geld as other SSEs and nation-states eased Labor 
Intensity and augmented Labor Productivity so long as the RT'As remained active. 

But the Studentenbank or any other Socialist Financial Regimes were never 
limited to Monetary Policies to influence the Value and Price of a Currency. For 
all the great questions surrounding the Dasein of Bruno’s Socialist Monetary 
Policies were guided by Politically and Socialistically-oriented Intents rather than 
Economically and Capitalistically-oriented Incentives. 

KK 

Later, Duchess Perpetua invited her cousins Baroness Felicity, Princess 
Philomena, and Countess Cecilia to watch Bruno perform a neat magic trick. It 
was a trick that he recently learned from his Opa when the Epilogue of World in 
Flames ended. Bruno also invited Ulrich, Heinricka, and the rest of the Brotzman 
Cousins except Halfrida to an undisclosed location somewhere in Wonderland. 
Everyone entered inside one of the bank vaults of GACSS’ Studentenbank. 

The Studentenbank’s vaults were as massive as the assembly lines of Adalbert 
Munitions, the Brotzman family’s centuries-old arms firm and the biggest worker- 
owned, student government-run Flagship in the whole GACSS. The walls were 
lined with bank repository boxes stuffed with Schulmarks, ERPA Rounds, foreign 
cutrencies from ten Pariah nations like Iran and North Korea, Anomalies, 
artworks, ancient artifacts, and other priceless valuables. 

Wooden crates packed with 24 Karat gold and silver bars and ingots. Crates 
and racks of captured weapons and metal boxes filled with NATO STANAG and 
Warsaw Pact-issue ammunition. These ‘luxury weapons’ were conveniently placed 
next to hermetically-sealed containers of gold-lined cylinders of Uranium for the 
Ryanite nuclear program beneath Catholic University of Ametica. 

‘Box 1950’ contained ‘counterfeit? Gold-backed bearer bonds as well as Gold 
and Silver Certificates from Sukarno’s Indonesia. Bruno was still donating them to 
the ADL (Anti-Defamation League), SPLC (Southern Poverty Law Center), the 
Simon Wiesenthal Center, and various Holocaust Museums. Those Certificates 
had a catch: only the Brotzman family can cash them for US Dollars, with 
Duopoly Sanctions narrowing that list down to Ulrich and Bruno. The Duopoly 
had never found enough information to accuse them of helping the GACSS. 

Repository Box 1950 faced each other and a long glass table at the center of 
this bank vault. “Bretton Woods I, the Washington Consensus, and Bretton 
Woods II are not as difficult as they look,” Bruno told everyone, walking up to the 
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glass table with Perpetua and the others. “Let no one tell you otherwise, because 
they are all liars, cheaters, loan sharks, bookies, and cutthroats.” 

“And if we lose Brotzmanskrieg...,’ Heinricka shuddered at the thought. 

“They are going to ‘tax’ all of us to Death!” Rosalinde giggled. 

“We won't lose,” Harold swore to Heinricka. 

“Especially after my Opa Horst taught how to handle myself in a financial 
gunfight,” Bruno chimed, standing on the opposite side of the glass table. 

“Bishop von Falkenrath did say that his nephew, Archbishop Dubanowski- 
Palkenrath of San Francisco, is part of a much larger problem in the Catholic 
Church,” Perpetua reported. “His Excellency advised ‘doing everything in our 
power to help Halfrida win reelection and to expand the World State.” 

Bruno gestured Her Highness to join him on the other side. 

“The Clancyites and their newfound ChesterBellocist ally made Bretton 
Woods II operate according to a few key factors,” Perpetua told everyone. “Like 
Bretton Woods I, the US Dollar still remains supreme.” She grabbed a single 
bundled stack of $5,000 USD (250 SM) in $100 USD banknotes from one of the 
metal ammo boxes behind a gold beam balance. A golden Prussian black eagle 
petched above the scales, its talons wielding swords and its wings spread out. 
Perpetua placed the US Dollars on the right-hand scale. 

“Natirlich,’ Brano spoke, “If Pax Americana reintroduces the Gold Standard 
through Bretton Woods I, the Duopoly and LIEO are both fucked!” From 
another ammo box, he pulled out an Unrefined Anomaly from the Otherworld 
and a glass chemistry flask, filled with some Crude Oil that he ‘bought’ (Read: 
Bruno ‘stole’ it with counterfeit US Dollars) from Saudi Aramco. 

The House of Saud never saw us coming, Perpetua thought, winking at her fiancée. 

“Fortunately,” Bruno continued, “The Clancyites have a few options, and 
those are just two of them.” He set them in front of the beam balance. “The 
problem with Anomalies is that Pax Americana must always depend on the 
Underground and House of Raynerson to deter the GACSS from capturing 
Anomaly-rich ACP (Anomaly Causing Phenomena) clusters within the 
Otherworld’s Eden. The whole Underground is unable to intervene in the Real 
World, preoccupied by their war effort in the Dweller World and Otherworld.” 

“The problem with Crude Oil compounds with Pariahs like Iran, Syria, Cuba, 
Venezuela, and Russia,” Perpetua voiced. “The funding of Climate Change 
protests and Ryanite-made synthetic gasoline are two more Force Multipliers.” 

“The synthetic gasoline’s chemical composition is a secret family recipe—its 
best analogy is Harold and Halfrida’s crossdressing habits,” Ulrich whistled. 

“Non-Petroleum gasoline mimicking Petroleum-made gasoline,’ Harold 
chuckled. “And xobody even bothered to check if our gasoline is ‘counterfeit!”” 

Perpetua reached into a third ammo box and grabbed several 1 SM, 2 SM, 
and 5 SM Schulmark coins. “Some Clancyites within the Model-Congress in 
California want a return to the Gold Standard of the British Empire or the Silver 
Standard of the Byzantine Empire.” She dropped the coins on the left-hand scale. 
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The balance tilted in the favors of both the Ryanite Schulmark and Gold prices on 
Commodity Markets versus US Dollars on Forex Markets. Perpetua cackled. 

“Gold and Silver prices since 1973 will always fluctuate based on the 
Neocolonialist decrees of the Commodity Markets themselves,” Bruno said. “All 
those Clancyites backing a new Gold or Silver Standard as Jackbooter 
Entrepreneurs on Pax Ameticana’s own Financial Market will also be fucked!” 

Ulrich nudged Harold’s shoulder. “As Cousins Heinricka and ‘Harold’ 
maintained, five years ago, we still do not know how much Gold and Silver there 
are in Dasein.” He tilted his head toward Harold. “Isn’t that right, ‘Halfridar’”’ 

Harold nodded. “Yeah, it’s true,” he spoke in his best Halfrida impression, 
“Twin siblings Helmut and Renate Brotzman figured out how to ‘counterfeit’ 
Gold and Silver. They passed on another family recipe down to Heinz Winifred, 
Horst’s father—how to turn base metals into Gold and Silver.” 

“And even if that does not work,” Heinricka smirked, “I can always crash the 
value of those commodities with malware, logic bombs, and flash crash software. 
Those Clancyite Entrepreneurs advocating for Bretton Woods II to be backed by 
Cryptocurrencies like Bitcoin on Pax Americana’s Cryptocurrency Market are 
idiots.” She giggled at the thought of more than just trying to blow up the Internet 
again. Heinricka cooed at the thought of shutting down California’s overburdened, 
outdated, and underfunded electrical infrastructure with the click of a mouse. 

“The US Dollar and the Schulmark cannot coexist together as the Earth’s 
‘reserve currency,”’ Harold chimed. “Either the US Dollar gets pegged to the 
Schuld Standard, where Schu/d is in abundance, or it ceases to exist altogether.” 

Everyone stared at Bruno with confused, contorted faces. “Privyet Irina (Hello 
Irina), Bruno blurted, “Pax Americana and the Duopoly will never know what hit 
them!” Perpetua and the others cheered and clapped. 

“So what else are the Clancyites left with besides Schu/a?” Harold asked. 

“IMFP’s XDRs (Special Drawing Rights) and ChesterBellocist Ernst Friedrich 
Schumacher’s ‘Bancor,”’ Perpetua answered. “Pax Americana hates the XDR.” 

“The Clancyite student government and the House of Raynerson are not 
allowed by the IMF to use XDRs.” He shook his head. “Nor will IMF will issue us 
any. The same goes for all Jackbooters, Western Commonwealth Trading Houses, 
and all SSEs friendly, neutral, or hostile to the GACSS. The total value of the 
XDR is backed by the US Dollar at 41.73%, the EU/NATO Euro at 30.93%, 
Chinese Yuan at 10.92%, Japanese Yen at 8.33%, and British Pound at 8.09%.” 

Holding up his index finger, Bruno laughed. “The IMF has nothing 
denominated in XDRs. They cannot easily convert their XDRs into US Dollars, 
EU/NATO Euros, Japanese Yen, Chinese Renminbi, and British Pound Sterling 
because all of those currencies are backing the fucking XDR!” He smiled, held out 
his arms and jumped up and down in joy. “But whatever happens, we ought to 
help the Chinese compensate their losses once Gold Prices plunge to $0 USD.” 

“They will never convert the XDR into Schulmarks either,” Perpetua cooed. 
“And even if they wanted to, they still have to comply with six different Duopoly 
Sanctions levied against GACSS. What the hell do the ChesterBellocists know?” 
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Chapter Four: Unknown Knowns 


(Betriiger and Plaid Eminence; August 12-21, 2015) 


“The [US has] political headaches in every nook and cranny|.] [It is] not only trapped in Korea, 
but they are also worried by the uncertain and hectic developments in [Latin America] China, 
Japan, Iran [and the Middle East], [Russia] Germany, Turkey and Africa. [The Duopoly 
has] lost [the post-1945 peace] [t]he Cold War, and their entire future, but they are not as yet 
aware of [this.] [The Duopoly is also unaware that] Economic difficulties [involving Gold and 
Debt] will one day plunge the United States down from its present dizzy heights. [I]t is quite 
concewable that America, weakened by [Stagflation, will be devastated by a far worse Greater 
Depression.] [BJe constantly on the alert, evaluate future developments correctly, [mliss no 
opportunities|,] learn from [everyone’s] defeat|s], [wlork with unremitting courage and with ever- 
increasing determination and endurance, and be prepared for a great world political task.” 
-Madtid Circular Letter, ca. September 1950, 
From ‘Germany Plots With the Kremlin’ 


Standard was already a Reality among the Ryanites back when the Ryanite 
SSE reemerged in 2010. The Brotzman twins and the Ryanites intuited its 
Dasein (Existence), but failed to grasp it until 2012. Nobody in the GACSS 
bothered to ask where Bruno and Ulrich learned about the Labor Standard. Did 
they ‘discover’ the Labor Standard on their own as the Ryanites assumed? What would it take 
for somebody, unknown to GACSS or its friends and enemies, to help Bruno and Ulrich learn, 
master, wield and teach others about the Power of the Labor Standard to serve All for Alle 
Unlike Fiat Currencies, a Labor-backed Currency’s Dasein is pegged to the 
Volk (People) who ultimately relies on it in their everyday transactions, prices, 
wages, payments, and dues. It will never be ‘rationalized’ by Liberal Capitalists. 
Nor will the Labor Standard’s Daseim coexist with Liberal Supercapitalism without 
inflicting Stagflation far worse than the debilitating stagnation and lethargy that led 
to the dissolutions of the Eastern Bloc in 1989 and the Soviet Union in 1991. 
Gerhard and Irina existed above and beyond the Zeitgeist of every Work of 
Fiction, becoming Donald Rumsfeld-esque ‘Unknown Knowns in the flesh. The 
Novels of Robert Heinlein, Isaac Asimov, Sir Arthur Charles Clarke, Harry 
Turtledove, and Tom Clancy will never perceive them. Nor will most Leute 
(Average People), the Duopoly, the EU/NATO, the LIEO, and the Pariahs. The 
Ryanites and CSI/DI, the Remnants, Dwellers, Underground, Clancyites and 
ChesterBellocists all had pieces of Gerhard and Irina’s Dasezn, but nobody could 
‘perceive’ them, let alone ‘identify’ them—even if they were standing right in front 
of them. There were too many opinions and not enough facts grounded in Reality. 
Only Harold and Halftida’s eight Cousins could perceive Gerhard and Irina’s 
Dasein. The Brotzman Cousins spent the past four years mentoring, teaching and 
training the Ryanites to grasp the Labor Standard in Socialistic terms and reject the 
delusional Petrverse Incentives of Liberal Supercapitalism. Bruno and Ulrich 
commissioned for GACSS new school textbooks and class curricula, training 
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exercises and field manuals for the student government, RGA, Adelbu, Civil 
Guard and its Wachtruppen (Watch Troops). Nobody realized that this Parable of 
the Talents came from the ‘VWRGD/GDGSW’-the so-called ‘Ostara Conspiracy’. 

Light pierced the darkness of Classroom 304 at Neumann-Seton. The bright 
beam of a digital film projector was shining on the front board. A recent field 
evaluation report compiled by the crews of Drusilla and Duchess Perpetua’s 
MAFYVs, the Dewy-Princess and Borussia respectively, played. The film began with 
Ryanite industrial workers doing their Duties on the factory floors of Adalbert 
Munitions’ Wonderland Manufactory. The loud pounding, banging, booming, and 
striking of their Arbeit ricocheted the walls of Classroom 304. 

Rolling conveyors delivered cardboard boxes full of bullets both small and 
large to the loading yards outside the building. Assault and semi-automatic rifles, 
submachine guns and handguns packed into wooden gun racks inside crates and 
sent the loading yards by Self-Autonomous MATVs (Miniaturized Artillery 
Tractor Vehicles). Some workers were seated at their workbenches with earbuds 
carved ornate engravings on handgun slides, others building weapon mods from 
grenade launchers and silencers to glowing gunsights and extended magazines. 

“True Socialism is never meant to be a Wissenschaft (Science) as Karl Marx 
myopically believed,” Veronica Eleanor Langford, Drusilla’s MAF'V radio operator 
and the niece of Horst’s maid Julia, announced. “It is a Kwnst (Art) stressing 
competition through personal talent, self-discipline, energy, independent critical 
thinking, creativity, initiative, and fidelity to Intents of Command and Obedience.” 

A chart appeared onscreen, depicting the heights that GACSS achieved from 
2010 as the ‘Second Ryanite Prosperity Sphere’ (Second RPS). The chart depicted 
massive gains achieved by the Ryanites from May 2014 onwards. “Under the 
Labor Standard,” she continued, “The Quality of Geld increases with Quality of Arbeit 
in spite of Automation and Ze itself. What determines the Schulmark’s Value, 
despite all the recent technological advancements since the deaths of the Gold 
Standard and Bretton Woods, is the Aznual TEP (Total Economic Potential) Rate 
exerted by all working-age, able-bodied Ryanites.” The current trajectory since the 
wartime-related losses from the Great Leaps Westward had yet to be drawn. 

Perpetua’s MAFV radio operator and cousin from the House of Raynerson, 
Countess Cecilia, narrated a montage of other Ryanite workers building MAFVs at 
Wonderland’s Dawning Day Motors. The loading yard gates slowly opened as 
completed MAFVs were rolling hot off their assembly lines. “Gradually, we will 
become experienced, capable, and skillful as professional elites,” she proclaimed. 
“The more we collectively contribute to Ouality of Arbeit through the best-possible 
Labor Productivity, least Labor Intensity and most Force Multiphers, the greater the Quality 
of Geld that we will bestow unto our Studentenbank for the Schulmark.” 

“Socialism compels us to achieve resolute, deliberate decisiveness though 
feats of daring and foresight,” Cecilia said over scenes of Ryanites attending 
classes, school masses, afterschool clubs, and training exercises. “Our Catholic 
Education and Training as Ryanites of the Greater American Catholic School 
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System equips us with the necessary determination, fitness, mental and spiritual 
preparedness, selflessness and self-confidence for Life post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“One does not become a Socialist just by simply reading the works of Marx 
and Engels, Lasselle, Bebel, Luxemburg, Lenin and others,” Cecilia said. “Nor will 
we let it be restricted by arbitrary rules and regulations. Mutual trust and fiscal 
discipline are what prevents us from ‘Burning’ out, exhausting our Quality of 
Arbeit and in turn depreciating the Value of the Schulmark.” Julius Moéllendor’s 
AM WI, 52 AMS ‘Alppreufsischer Parademarsch Nr. 2’ played over a scene of four 
columns of different types of Ryanite Jackbooters—‘Chefs’, ‘Caravaneers’, 
‘Scavengers’, and ‘Foremen’—attending the promotions of Ryanite Chefs and 
Caravaneets to veteran soldier-worker-scholar Jackbooters known as 
‘Volksgrenadiers.’ In attendance were Lance, Hannelore Fabian, and Adelwolfa. 

The film later showed Lance and Hannelore later receiving their Long Service 
Awards and Fabian and Adelwolfa their Service Crosses by the Brotzman twins. 
The Prussian military march faded in the middle of a scene transition back to the 
Wonderland Manufactory. “Volksgrenadiers are Ryanite Jackbooters who 
volunteered to fight the battles of this World War without fear or cavil,’ Eleanor 
continued. “Every Vodksgrenadier is a teacher and an officer who must accept all 
Obligations governing the Duties of their Vocations. They shall share all of Life’s 
joys and sorrows with their Kameraden, either in the Ryanite SSE or at the Front.” 

Back at the Wonderland Manufactory of Adalbert Munitions, Wo/ksgrenadiers 
Hannelore and Lance instructed Ryanite industrial workers to test-fire all finished 
firearms inside an indoor firing range. Important signs were mounted on the walls, 
reminding everyone to always wear protective gear before shooting at any black 
cardboard silhouette targets downrange. Handguns and semi-auto rifles are slower 
and methodical compared to the faster, louder submachine guns and assault rifles 
that pumped targets full of holes. The workers pushed shiny red buttons to bring 
the silhouette targets to their booths. Lance and Hannelore carried clipboards, 
evaluating their Arbeit with congratulatory smiles and pats on their shoulders. 

The film also depicted Volksgrenadier engineers and scientists devising, 
innovating, converting, and designing non-standard-issue munitions inside 
workshops adjacent to the Wonderland Manufactory. “Everyone else in the 
GACSS shall uphold their Obligations and abide by their Duties in pursuing 
Meaningful Vocations in Life as God intended,” Cecilia declared. “We will always 
have plenty of Zeit, Geld, and Arbeit left over under the Labor Standard, granting us 
out Political and Economic Freedoms from Wealth to serve All for All under true 
Socialism. He who expropriates our Arbeit, Geld, and Zeit through irresponsible, 
arbitrary orders will always pervert Socialism far more than our own enemies will.” 

Later, the film transitioned to the field-testing of MAFVs and A-Wings at an 
undisclosed proving ground somewhere within Otherworld’s Eden. Onscreen 
were captured Clancyite STANAG-issue Self-Autonomous Antitank MAFVs that 
had never been seen before by most Ryanite MAFV crews and A-Wing pilots 
before the Great Leaps Westward. These Self-Autonomous Antitank MAFVs had 
rotatable coaxial turrets with long, slender plasma cannons firing hot pink plasma 
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bolts at Dewy Princess, a Hannibal I/B, and Borussia, a Seraphina III/A based on 
the prototype Hewschrecke 10. Various Hannibal II/Bs and Michael I/As 
spearheaded the attacks against these STANAG-issue Antitank MAFVs. 

“The FYC (Fellowship of Young Christians), Eleanor said, “Prior to the 
Great Leaps Westward, was developing a prototype antitank MAFVs called the ‘S% 
Lorenzo Universal Antitank MAFV,” The film transitioned to a blank background 
depicting a lone, idle St. Lorenzo while it was rotating clockwise. 

“They modelled it after the Duopoly’s M10 Wolverine,” Cecilia spoke. “Most 
of the prototypes were taken by the Underground’s elite Christus Rex Armored 
Corps during the Great Leaps Westward to prevent their capture by the Ryanites. 
The Duopoly later spent an undisclosed sum in US Dollars to acquire one of the 
recovered prototypes from the House of Raynerson.” 

She continued. “The prototype was redeveloped according to NATO 
STANAG (Standardization Agreement) Regulations and renamed the ‘Louisville 
Slugger LS-56’, but development was halted after the US Dollar depreciated and 
hopes for the Gold Standard were crushed.” The narration coincided with 
petrified daytime floor traders staring at computer screens in the LIEO’s Financial 
Markets. Thousands saw rapid, fluctuating transactions at the Commodity 
Markets. Everybody froze, their mouths agape, their jaws literally falling on the 
trading floor as the Ryanites deployed their now-worthless Gold Reserves. 

In various languages, they screamed the same three words over and over: 
“Oh my God! Oh my God! Oh my God!” Panicked crowds hurried to the nearest 
bank to withdraw their savings; Fabian and Adelwolfa’s ‘Speculative Gold Asset 
Bubble’ burst on August 12—‘Black Wednesday’. A ‘Second Great Recession’ 
slammed the LIEO at rates beyond ‘Shenzhen Speed’. Footage of a speech by the 
Federal Reserve Chairman wete juxtaposed with President Wolff signing six 
Executive Orders demanding all LS-56s be upgraded to ‘LS-64s’ and comply with 
the ‘STANdardization AGreement’ (STANAG) by resembling M18 Hellcats. 

“Pax Americana soon lobbied for all LS-64s to be up-armored and up- 
gunned to fight Ryanite-made Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs head-on as opposed to 
their original Intent of ambushing them,” Eleanor elaborated. “Their lobbying 
yielded a “LS-70 Universal Antitank MAFV’ modelled after the M36 Slugger. Such 
lobbying reads like something ripped straight out of former US Air Force Colonel 
James G. Burton’s 1993 book, The Pentagon Wars: Reformers Challenge the Old Guard.” 

The film returned to the Dewy-Princess and Borussia, rolling past destroyed LS- 
70s on the other side of the proving grounds and destroying every LS-70 in their 
path from the effective firing ranges of the LS-70s. The Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler Squadron strafed the rest of the LS-70s encircling the Leibgarde 
MAFVs with unguided bombs and rockets. The Leibgarde MAFVs helped the 
Brotzman Cousins’ A-Wings in totaling the rest of the captured LS-70s. 

“As you can see,” Cecilia reported, “The FYC St. Lorenzo—‘the LS-70’-is an 
over-engineered, overdesigned and overfunded MAFV with an overstrained Diesel 
engine and overburdened suspension that left it outmaneuvered, outgunned, 
outmatched and outwitted by our Michael I/As, Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs. Close 
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air support from our A-Wings is akin to a Force Multiplier no different than the 
amount of US Dollars that the Duopoly must spend to build a single LS-70.” 

“For every LS-70 destroyed by our troops,” Eleanor concluded, “The 
Duopoly charges US taxpayers $4,270,000 USD (213,500 SM), compared to the 
$8,558,095.68 USD (427,904.78 SM) just to build a single M1 Abrams MBT. By 
comparison, we spend 400,000 SM on five new Hannibal II/B Heavy MAFVs for 
80,000 SM ($1,600,000 USD).” The first LS-70s recently disappeared from motor 
pools at Fort Hood in Texas. A massive corruption scandal involving their 
disappearances was unveiled by Gerhard and Irina as ‘anonymous whistleblowers’. 

2K 
(Two days later) 

August 14, 4:00PM. GACSS accused the ChesterBellocists of arming Liberal 
Capitalist terrorists against Ryanite Caravaneers trading with the People’s Republic 
of China. State Chancellor Harold Brotzman declared before the Lower House of 
the Convention that the ChesterBellocists were exerting political and economic 
influence over the CSSHK (Catholic School System of Hong Kong) and the 
CSSM (Catholic School System of Macau). China, although not aligned with 
CSI/DI, spoke in GACSS’ defense and condemned BICCS. More Ryanites rallied 
around growing support for the reelection of State President Halftida Brotzman. 

August 15. Aerial reconnaissance of the pro-ChesterBellocist Catholic School 
System of Hong Kong (CSSHK) netted similar results. A Stamocap (State 
Monopoly Capitalist) SSE, CSSHK had 1,144 primary and secondary schools and 
universities, its economic power worth about half as much as the Ryanite SSE 
itself. GACSS controlled 2,000 of America’s 8,000 Catholic schools and 
universities, the other 6,000 split between Clancyites and Underground. 

The pro-ChesterBellocist Catholic School System of Macau (CSSM) to the 
west, despite commanding 7 Catholic schools and universities and 77 non-Catholic 
ones, were also debasing Macau through depravity and decadence. So Godless, so 
immoral, and so unethical was this SSE that even Cardinal Wolk has been 
compelling the Papacy to dethrone the ‘Catholic’ from CSSM’s name. Universally 
loathed by all Catholic SSEs, the Secularized Jackbooters of Macau were notorious 
for over-tourism, hotel resorts and casino gambling, propaganda, prostitution, 
pornography, narcotics, construction, and counterfeiting. 

August 16. Tensions mounted in the South China Sea. The ChesterBellocists 
threatened to declare war on GACSS after helping the Duopoly and Clancyites 
spark student protests in Hong Kong and Macau. The ChesterBellocist CKSRC 
(Catholic Kuomintang Schools of the Republic of China) was reportedly strafing 
Ryanite Merchant U-Boats. The CSI/DI-aligned PLCSS (Philippine Luzon 
Catholic School System) agreed to let GACSS deploy RGA Luftwaffe A-Wings at 
one of their A-Wing airfields and patrol the sea lanes over the South China Sea. 

August 17. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron sortied together in the 
middle of the night, local time. They soared through the skies above Shenzhen, 
China, and neighboring cities of Hong Kong and Macau. All three cities formed a 
trifecta of high-priority SSEs for the five most laborious SSEs of Brotzmanskrieg 
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in 2015: Pax Americana, Underground, GACSS, the PSSEC (People’s Secret 
School Economy of China), and the ChesterBellocists. The ‘VRGD/GDGSW’, 
CSI/DI, the Duopoly and LIEO, and the People’s Republic of China were tilting 
the Balance of Power in the directions of either GACSS or else Pax Americana. 

Ulrich steered the Plaid Eminence over the city of Hong Kong, his rear gunner 
Heinricka gawking at the bustling city below through her headset. 

As Reichsadler One, Bruno whistled over the radio. “Are you all seeing this?” 

“Ja, Bruder (Yes, Brother),” Rosalinde replied as Reichsadler Two. “We are.” 

Hong Kong was a No Man’s Land for World Trade and World State. 
Austrian School of Economics proponents Milton Friedman and the Cato 
Institute praised its “Positive Non-Interventionism’ policies as the ‘most Capitalist 
on Earth’. Prussian Capitalists Fabian and Adelwolfa Brotzman, Reichsadlers 
Three and Four, both condemned those policies as the ‘least Capitalist on Earth’, 

Thousands of feet below, on the ground, privatized banks reigned supreme, 
the Stock Exchange the sixth largest on Earth. The Hong Kong Dollar (HK$) 
pegged to the US Dollar. True to the Grandfather Clock, the city’s economy 
exported clocks and watches, electrical appliances and machines, textiles and 
clothing, children’s toys, jewelry, gold and silver wares, and precious metals. 

Both the economies and the SSEs of Hong Kong and Macau leeched on 
Beijing’s state-run economy and SSE. At neighboring Shenzhen, State President 
Halfrida Brotzman commanded the respect and admiration of many within the 
People’s Secret School Economies of China. Abhorring Pax Americana’s and the 
ChesterBellocists’ FTAs (Free Trade Agreements), the PSSEC and the GACSS 
signed RTAs (Real Trade Agreements), giving the Ryanites access to Shenzhen’s 
technological, industrial, logistical, and cultural sectors. 

GACSS’ cordial relations with the PSSEC also meant cordial relations with 
the Communist Party of China (CPC). Ryanite Jackbooters were allowed to travel 
further inland, tour the splendor and wonder of China’s countryside, and help 
China’s industries and cities fight Climate Change in ‘Socialist Solidarity’. 

Flying away from Hong Kong and Macau, Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler 
Squadron spotted a surfaced convoy of Ryanite Merchant U-Boats sailing to the 
Port of Shenzhen. In the distance were a fleet of ChesterBellocist MACs 
(Merchant Aircraft Carriers) and fishing boats. Like the old British Empire, the 
ChesterBellocists sailed the Real World’s seas, imposing their will on others 
through ‘A-Wing Diplomacy’ alongside Duopoly and Pax Americana. 

The ChesterBellocists deployed naval fleets to the South China Sea after 
annexing Iceland’s SSE in ‘Cod War IV and annexing the RCSSI (Roman Catholic 
School System of India) earlier this summer. Huge mechanical devices equipped 
with nets captured entire schools and crammed them into cages aboard the fishing 
boats. The Duopoly allowed them to overfish the South China Sea so they can 
eventually extract untapped Sweet and Sour Crude Oil seeping out of the water. 

“Our twin Cousins Wise Man and Renate should punish those fuckers for 
doing this!” Rosalinde cursed the ChesterBellocists. “Their Fébrer (Leader) is 
fucking Congresswoman Cassandra in the Asch (Ass) behind closed doors 


46 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
somewhere!” The ChesterBellocists’ leader, thirty-two year old Colin John Galt 
Garrett, was a former Hitlerist in the Rosy War before becoming a 
ChesterBellocist with dreams of rebuilding the British Empire. His recent marriage 
proposal to Congresswoman Cassandra raised too many Union Jacks with black 
Swastikas over white circles for GACSS and its Remnants and CSI/DI allies. 

Rosalinde’s hatred of all ChesterBellocists was always a mystery to me, Ulrich thought. 
“Plaid Eminence to Reichsadler Two,” he asked, “Do you ‘hate’ them” 

Rosalinde grumbled, refusing to answer his question. 

“What made you say that?” Adelwolfa asked Ulrich. 

“T ask because I care about the other side, the so-called ‘pro-Nazi, of our 
family, Reichsadler Four,” Ulrich replied. “We are still family, after all.” 

“Prior to the Rosy War, the ChesterBellocists quickly earned a reputation for 
ruthlessness in the former SGIEO (Student Governed Interplanetary Economic 
Order),” Rosalinde grumbled. “That reputation of theirs remains unchanged.” 

“My Schwester (Sister) is Rorrekt (correct), Plaid Eminence,” Bruno said. 
“The ChesterBellocists seized and annexed the SSEs of Macau and Hong Kong as 
part of a far greater plan. They are the ones arming separatists and terrorists 
against the ‘Chinazis’ still controlling both cities and the Chinese Mainland itself.” 

“The People’s Republic of China knows Duopoly and Pax Americana are 
backing the ChesterBellocists, otherwise they wouldn’t have recruited us,” 
Rosalinde told Ulrich. “Hong Kong and Macau are stepping stones into China.” 

“What is their real goalr” Ulrich asked. 

Bruno snickered. “Haven’t you realized it by now, Cousin? Hong Kong and 
Macau may be two of the richest SSEs and economies, but the Chinese economy 
and its PSSEC are their real objectives. After all, China’s economy surpassed 
Japan’s economy several years ago as second largest next to the Duopoly’s.” 

“For SSEs, however,” Fabian chimed, “Things are a lot different.” 

“Everyone knows that Pax Americana and the Underground command the 
first and second most powerful SSEs,” Heinricka confessed. “The GACSS used to 
be the third most powerful SSE, but the Ryanites are beginning to lose their 
position, power and prestige.” 

Cousin, you that’s...that can’t be true, Ulrich thought to himself. “Sorceress, I 
thought we were the third most powerful SSE. What happened?” 

“Times are changing, Plaid Eminence,” Bruno warned. “Behind GACSS are 
the ChesterBellocists and China’s PSSECs. Both are fighting over Hong Kong and 
Macau through the riots, protests, and MAFV and A-Wing attacks there.” 

“One of the objectives in PSSEC’s Five-Year Plan is toppling the dominance 
of Pax Americana and ChesterBellocists in Hong Kong and Macau,” Rosalinde 
sobbed. “Beijing is dead-serious: they want to join our CSI/DI and World State!” 

“But how do we help them take over Hong Kong and Macau?” Ulrich spoke. 

“You know Siegfried and Germania?” Bruno asked, referring to Lance and 
Hannelore. “Sleipnir and Brinnhilde, the Lovers, are sending them to Beijing, I 
hear. The details are sketchy and it may be a ‘conspiracy theory’ for all we know.” 
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Without warning, several A-Wings sporting all-black liveries bombed two 
Ryanite Merchant U-Boats and strafed the rest of their convoy with laser machine 
guns and plasma cannons. “Scheifkerle (Motherfucker)!” Rosalinde shouted, 
spotting the carnage thousands of feet below. The Ryanite Merchant U-Boat 
convoy was quickly crash-diving into the South China Sea as the hostile A-Wings 
strafed them again. One of their bombs landed a direct hit one of the U-Boats. 

“Cousins,” Ulrich barked, “Assume attack formation! GACSS is counting on 
all of us!” Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron proceeded to intercept the 
hostile A-Wings attacking the Ryanite Merchant U-Boats. A vicious dogfight over 
the South China Sea ensued. 

The U-Boat convoy plunged into the darkened waters of the South China 
Sea. Naval artillery shells from the two ChesterBellocist MACs splashed into the 
water and sent the water kicking upward. Depleted Uranium bullets whizzed past 
the U-Boats, including the damaged ones, as they crash-dived into the water. 

Thousands of feet overhead, Ulrich and Reichsadler Squadron chased after a 
squadron of seven ChesterBellocist St. Febronia Fb57s, old FYC-issue A-Wings 
based on the Spitfire plane. Ulrich closed in on the tail of one of the Fb57s and 
pelted its fuselage with several laser machine gun beams. The Fb57 ahead of him 
trailed black smoke and caught on fire, exploding and plummeting out of the sky. 

The Plaid Eminence zoomed past it. Reichsadler Squadron chased after five of 
the remaining six Fb57 in the distance. The sixth Fb57 caught up with the Plaid 
Eminence, shooting a few laser machine gun beams at Ulrich’s tail. 

“He’s firing at us!” Heinricka called out, firing back at the sixth Fb57. 

Ulrich dodged them. 

Heinricka unloaded a couple laser beams at the sixth Fb57. The enemy A- 
Wing evaded her fire. She fired a short burst of four. All four landed a direct hit. 
The sixth Fb57 blew itself apart, the disintegrated and burning fuselage spiraling 
downward into the water below. 

“Great shooting, Cousin!” Ulrich cried. 

Up ahead, Dieter and Kathe, Reshsadlers Five and Six, got behind two of the 
remaining five Fb57s. Each launched a single air-to-air missile at them from a 
short range and knocked both Fb57s out of the air. They soared past them. 

The remaining three Fb57s were distracted by Bruno. Rosalinde, Fabian, and 
Adelwolfa executed a coordinated attack. Chasing all three Fb57s, the three 
Brotzman Cousins shot each of them down, banked hard left and flew away from 
them. Bruno zoomed above Reéchsadlers Two, Three and Four. The afterburners of 
Reichsadler One fired up and flew under the wing of the Plaid Eminence. 

“Es ist Zeit, Plaid Eminence,” Bruno told Ulrich. “You take care of the 
fishing boats. We'll take care of the other Fb57s and the two MACs.” 

“Verstanden,” Ulrich replied. He and Bruno led the others in an attack 
formation against the enemy warships and remaining Fb57s. The ChesterBellocists 
opened fire at them with M61 Vulcan guns spewing NATO bullets at 6,600 
rounds per minutes. The rotary barrels revolved like the hands of Cassandra’s 
Grandfather Clock, filling the nighttime skies with a lead barrage. 
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The Brotzman Cousins weaved their way through the blanket of hot lead. 
Dodging all of those bullets was not at all as difficult as the Duopoly wanted 
everyone else and the Ryanites to believe in their propaganda. Maneuvering past 
the bullets demanded the agility and precision of an aerobatic—an aerial acrobat. 
Their A-Wings emerged from the ChesterBellocist fusillade undamaged. 

Flying towards the fishing boats, Ulrich released the unguided bombs 
attached to the wings of his A-Wing. “Dropping, dropping!” The Plaid Eminence 
sped past another wave of bullets as the bombs fell onto the fishing boats, 
destroying them as though the bombs were like precision-guided bombs. 

The fishing boats listed. They began to capsize. Rolling over to the side, they 
dumped all of tonight’s catch and their crews back into the South China Sea. 
While the rest of Reichsadler dealt with the remaining Fb57s, Bruno and Rosalinde 
went after the two MACs near the sunken fishing boats. Rezchsadlers One and Two 
each catried unguided bombs and were rocketing towards both MACs, dodging 
the incoming Depleted Uranium shells and NATO bullets whizzing past them. 

The ChesterBellocists aboard the MACs were unleashing everything they 
could throw at them. None of them were able to hit Bruno and Rosalinde as the 
two siblings dropped their unguided bombs over the flight decks. The bombs 
slammed straight into the flight decks and detonated inside the ammunition 
storage holds across from the hanger bays. 

The detonations generated a huge ball of light that was visible as far away as 
Shenzhen. The MACs, despite their devastating damage, remained afloat. Their 
miniguns now had their gunfire drawn towards Ulrich and Heinricka, giving a 
chance for Fabian and the rest of their Cousins to finish both MACs off. 

“Mach schnell (Hurry up), now’s our chance,” Fabian called out to the rest of 
Reichsadler Squadron, “Los gehts (Let’s go)!” Fabian, Adelwolfa, Dieter, and Kathe 
closed in on the two MACs from opposite directions. All four dropped a homing 
torpedo into the water. Fabian and Adelwolfa flew past Dieter and Kathe over the 
burning flight decks, all four of them quickly regaining their altitudes. 

The homing torpedoes diving into the water, they zigzagged towards the 
engines of the two MACs, exploding on impact. The MACs came to a complete 
halt, unable to escape from the South China Sea, descending into the seafloor. 
Reichsadler Squadron and the Plaid Eminence circled around the destruction that they 
had caused for a few minutes before disappearing into the night. 

All records of this incident were later destroyed or censored by all sides 
involved, including the Duopoly and China; the Opportunity Cost of intervening 
in Brotzmanskrieg was still too expensive for them. 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

August 21. The Duopoly and the LIEO relied on Pax Americana, 
Underground and now the ChesterBellocists to checkmate state-owned SSEs— 
what Liberal Supercapitalism deemed as ‘King Tiger Economies’. Unlike the ‘Four 
Asian Tigers’ of Hong Kong, Taiwan, South Korea, and Japan, the ‘King Tigers’ 
were ten SSEs from Argentina, Cuba, Iran, Nicaragua, North Korea, Syria, 
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Venezuela, Vietnam, and Zimbabwe; the tenth King Tiger was an Argentinian 
Catholic CSI/DI member-SSE. Fifteen SSEs from Angola, Azerbaijan, Cambodia, 
China, Indonesia, Kazakhstan, Kyrgyzstan, Laos, Mongolia, Myanmar, Paraguay, 
Russia, Serbia, Tajikistan and Uzbekistan all had Observer Statuses in the WSO; 
their nation-states had yet to abandon the Duopoly and the LIEO. 

Among these SSEs, all Jackbooters were ‘Pioneers’, ‘Komsomol’ and 
‘Nepmen’ led by one youth, appointed by their regime as a Staatsprotektor (State 
Protector), to assume command of their State-owned SSE. The Pariahs’ each had a 
Staatsprotektor serving as their direct point of contact with the GACSS and all 
CSI/DI member-SSEs from the Catholic world. All the Staatsprotektors of the 
Pariahs served as representatives of the World State Organization (WSO) and they 
were in attendance at the undisclosed and obscure Schanghaikonjerenz (Shanghai 
Conference) around a long conference table with State President Halfrida, Ulrich 
and Bruno Brotzman, and Duchess Perpetua. Ulrich and the others began their 
ultra-secret meeting by knocking their knuckles on the sturdy wooden table. 

Twenty-five S‘aatsprotektors wore a pair of headphones as_ translators 
interpreted in their native languages whatever Halfrida was saying. “The GACSS 
stands confident and poised enough to lay the groundwork for the beginnings of a 
Socialist World Order when this Third World War ends,” Halfrida reported. “Our 
plans to promote the World State Organization are moving along in spite of the 
setbacks of the recent Great Leaps Westward.” 

“As a proud noblewoman of the House of Raynerson,” Duchess Perpetua 
told them, “Most Jugend from the Catholic School Underground and I are not 
your enemies. It is the Clancyites who pull the strings of the Underground through 
the House of Raynerson, my family. It is they who control the Anomaly trade of 
the Otherworld and the Dweller World. And it is they who profit the most from 
the Underground’s Crude Oil and Gold exports within the Otherworld.” 

Halfrida tilted her head toward Ulrich and nodded. Ulrich, shuffling papers, 
nodded back. “For the past three months, GACSS has demonstrated the tenacity, 
prowess, viability, and strength of the Schulmark before every SSE and nation- 
state. The Schulmark, as we all know, is exchanged with the Currencies of your 
nations—your SSEs—at a generous 1:1 ratio. It is also on the verge of becoming the 
next ‘World Reserve Currency’, something that GACSS will never allow.” 

Bruno adjusted his necktie. “We believe that no nation-state and no SSE 
should ever command a financial monopoly through its own Currency ever again. 
Failure to realize this harms humanity as much as it harms the issuer’s nation-state 
and SSE. Westminster tried it with their Pound Sterling. It failed and now we have 
ChesterBellocists running those SSEs in Hong Kong, Macau, and Taiwan.” 

Twenty-five S%aatsprotektors laughed at the Duopoly’s idiotic hubris and 
overconfidence in repeating the Westminster’s mistake, even after the Gold 
Standard, Bretton Woods, and every financial crisis between 1976 and 2016. They 
all smiled and nodded their heads in approval of the Ryanites’ financial campaign 
against the US Dollar. Ulrich, eyeing all of them, spoke: “Therefore, we propose 
that whenever the US Dollar loses its Reserve Currency status, we will not only 
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have the Labor Standard but also a new Currency for international trade. The end 
of the Third World War, of Liberal Supercapitalism, has begun. The future 
belongs to us, not the Duopoly, the EU/NATO, IMF, World Bank, and the UN.” 

A briefcase was laid in the center of the table. Bruno opened it and showed 
everyone a never-before-seen Currency. “The new postwar Currency of the WSO 
shall be the ‘JDS’—‘Jedem das Seine,” he explained. “In German, it means ‘one deserves 
to receive whatever they have sown and to each according to his own,” Karl Marx, whether 
consciously or unconsciously, was influenced by this particular phrase. In his 
famous Critique of the Gotha Program, Marx referred to this particular phrase as ‘from 
each according to his ability, to each according to his needs.” 

Everyone, including non-Ryanite interpreters, responded with gasps of ‘all’, 
‘wow!’, and ‘whoa!’ that were followed by chuckles and giggles. Jedem das Seine was 
one of the two official mottos within Prussia, the Brotzman family’s ancestral 
homeland, the other being the more famous ‘Got mit uns (‘God is with us’). To 
anyone unfamiliar with Marx’s Critique of the Gotha Program, this was also the same 
document which introduced familiar concepts such as the transitioning from 
Liberal Capitalism to Socialism and then finally Communism-the ‘Dictatorship of 
the Proletariat,’ “Proletarian Internationalism,’ and the ‘Working Class Parties.’ 

“What we and the GACSS are proposing,” Halftida voiced, “Is for all of you 
to demonstrate what your SSEs can achieve with the Labor Standard as part of the 
World State Organization; our ‘Observers’ are welcome to join.” Paying glimpses 
of each Observing Staatsprotektor, Halfrida nodded her head at Bruno to pass 
along various technical patents and blueprints from the briefcase. 

“Let our SSEs begin working methodically and carefully like a game of chess 
within Shenzhen Speed,” he told Staatsprotektor Jun Peng. 

“Then let us become who we are meant to be and not let Liberal 
Supercapitalism turn us into bloody caricatures,” Staatsprotektor Peng chortled. 
“The People’s SSE cares whether your cats are black or white, even if they do catch mice.” 

Unbeknownst to everyone except Ulrich and Bruno, Gerhard and Irina were 
both materializing at the locked double doors of the conference room doorway. 
Ulrich spotted them at the corner of his eye. He turned to the doorway. Time 
froze and everybody else in the room, including Halfrida and Her Highness, 
became petrified by Gerhard and Irina’s Dasein. 

“Fi,” Bruno murmured, “You came as we had requested of our Opa.” 

“Also Sprach Lenin: Amor Fati (Thus Spoke Lenin: Learn to embrace your Fates, 
including the good and the bad parts which Life itself bestows upon all of you),” 
Irina told Bruno and Ulrich, ““Und nie vergessen: ‘Non refert quam multos sed quam bonos 
habeas (And do not forget: Qualities matter more than Quantities).”” 

“We are going to need your help,” Ulrich said, “But please do not reveal your 
presence to anyone else in Mainland China until the timing is right for all of us.” 

Gerhard chuckled. ““Brevissima ad divitias per contemptum divitiarum via est (The 
fastest route to Wealth is hatred of Wealth)’. Teach all to embrace ‘Freedom from 
Wealth’ for the sake of all, now that they are rejecting ‘Freedom by means of Wealth. 
Laos gehts (Go forth)!” He and Irina disappeared. Time advanced forward again. 
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Chapter Five: Boluan Fanzheng 
(Siegfried and Germania; Aug. 20-24", 2015) 


“Human perfection and technical perfection are incompatible. If we strive for one, we must 
sacrifice the other: there is, in any case, a parting of the ways. Whoever realizes this will do 
cleaner work one way or the other. Technical perfection strives towards the calculable, human 
perfection towards the incalculable. Perfect mechanisms—around which, therefore, stands an 
uncanny but fascinating halo of brilance-evoke both fear and Titanic pride which will be 
humbled not by insight but only by catastrophe. The fear and enthusiasm we experience at the 
sight of perfect mechanisms are in exact contrast to the happiness we feel at the sight of a perfect 
work. of art. We sense an attack on our integrity, on our wholeness. That arms and legs are lost 
or harmed is not yet the greatest danger.” 

-Ernst Jiinger, The Glass Bees, ca. 1957 


Ekonomicheskaya Politika, New Economic Policy), is best understood as a 

pin-and-tumbler lock-picking set for Doors to Realities unknown to World 
History. Liberal Supercapitalism fixated on Postmodernist Who-Was-Behind-It and 
How-They-Committed-It to unlock Doors to Nowhere but Conspiracy Theories or 
Alternate Histories where What-Will-Happen-If and How-Will-It-Happen debated 
senselessly over either the most trivial historical events or the wrong time periods. 
Prussian Capitalism combined Why-Should-It-Happen and What-W ould-It-Take into a 
W hat-Could-Have-Been to unlock the How-Would-It-Be and Why-Should-It-Be. 

August 20. In a presidential suite on the 40% floor of a high-rise hotel 
somewhere in Shanghai, a Harold Brotzman painting was left on an easel inside a 
spacious formal dining room. The painting, ‘loge/kafig (Birdcage), depicted a 
thousand Eurasian Eagle-Owls chirping inside a massive birdcage. Some flew out 
of the cage and into a dense fog outside their owner’s house through a half- 
opened window. A half-closed window, situated across from the half-opened one, 
had returning Eurasian Eagle-Owls collide with the glass and fall away from view. 

Harold’s inspiration for ‘Voge/kafig was Chen Yun and his conceptualization 
of a ‘Birdcage Economy’—a Hegelian Synthesis wherein the Eurasian Eagle-Owls 
personified a ‘Mixed Economy’ and its birdcage a ‘Planned Economy’. As if 
governed by the Natural Laws of the Otherworld’s ACPs, the oge/kafig expands 
and contracts whenever and wherever Beijing felt insecure and uncertain. The 
PSSEC had been inside that Vogelkafig after Deng Xiaoping replaced Hua 
Guofeng in the Boluan Fanzheng of 1978-1979. “Boluan Fanzheng loosely translated 
into Latin as ‘Ordo ab Chao’ (Order from Chaos), the Economic Reforms as ‘Four 
Modernizations’ in Agriculture, Industry, Armaments, Technology and Science. 

Dieter, Fabian, Adelwolfa, Lance and Hannelore were feasting on their RGA- 
issue field rations around a long table in the center of the dining room. The doors 
were shut and the whole area searched thoroughly by the Lovers earlier to check 
for any devices wired for audio or video. GACSS was counting on them and the 
Brotzman twins to earn the trust and respect of the CPC and the PSSEC. 


4 (fie with Prussian Characteristics, unlike Vladimir Lenin’s NEP (Novaya 
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Finishing his meal, Dieter wiped his lips with a paper towel that came with 
the field ration and tossed both it and some empty containers into his ration 
pouch. “What do we know about China’s ‘Socialist Market Economy?” he asked. 

“Agriculture entered a Household-Responsibility System,” Hannelore said, 
“Whereby farmers would sign a Contract with the CPC to till the topsoil on a plot 
of land for Wealth in exchange for food as well as Collective and State Taxes.” 

“Industry decollectivized under the Industrial-Responsibility System,” Lance 
spoke, “Wherein miners and workers entered a Contract with the CPC to produce 
more than the production Quotas of Five-Year Plans and sell those Commodities 
and Goods at either Planned Prices or Market Prices.” He sipped on his coffee. 

“Although various Essential Services like State-owned shops and hotels have 
been privatized,” Adelwolfa voiced, “The CPC still maintains control of various 
SOEs (State-Owned Enterprises) such as Norinco. However, there are also 
vatious COEs (Civilian-Owned Enterprises) and POEs (Private-Owned 
Enterprises) having entered Contracts whereby individuals, stockholders, financial 
markets, stock companies, SSEs and nation-states are permitted to operate them 
under the Incentives of ‘State-Run Corporations’ instead of ‘State-Run Agencies.” 

“Armaments involved weapons, vehicles and aircraft that borrowed concepts 
and designs from NATO’s STANAG and Soviets’ Warsaw Pact,” Fabian opined. 
“We can assume the Fourth Modernization, “Technology and Science’ is the ral 
Fifth Modernization rather than the misguided belief that it is “Democracy.” He 
turned to the Fourth Wall and saw the Narrator, Fake News, her sisters Real News 
and Good News, and their camera and sound equipment being whisked away by 
Chinese Guoanbu (Guojia Anquan Bir, Ministry of State Security). 

The Gwoanbu were the CPC’s equivalent to Soviets’ KGB, Duopoly’s FBI, or 
Ryanite Adelbu’s Sicherheitsabteilung (Security Section). Some quietly set up cameras 
and sound equipment, others scribbling their observations on notepads. Shrugging 
his shoulders, Dieter chuckled and looked away from the Fourth Wall. “Do the 
Guoanbu need to be monitoring us? There is a fine line between a Democracy that 
touts an absurd ‘possebility that everyone can get rich’ based on Wealth and another that 
states ‘existing ranks are open to everyone’ based on Achievements!” 

“The latter definition makes perfect sense in the context of China’s Social 
Credit System, whereas the former fits neatly into the Fourth Modernization,” 
Fabian elaborated. “How should I put it, apart from the obvious suggestions that 
it also includes Automation and Surveillance?” He snapped his fingers. “Na#irlich, 
the Fourth Modernization paved the way for Deng’s ‘Open Door Policy!” 

Why does this policy sound familiar? Lance pondered. “Fabian, isn’t this ‘Open 
Door Policy’ also named after an earlier Open Door Policy where the Duopoly 
barged into the China from the Philippines in 1899 and got pissed off by Czarist 
Russia’s incursion in Manchuria after the Boxer Rebellion?” 

“Ja,” Fabian answered, “It began anew after a ‘Yuan Geng’ established the 
China Merchants Group in Shekou on 31 January 1979. The Duopoly, the 
EU/NATO and LIEO later signed Free Trade Agreements to occupy four coastal 
cities designated by Deng as ‘SEZs’ (Special Economic Zones) after 26 August.” 
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Hannelore rolled her eyes. “In the SEZs, the Perverse Incentives of Supply 
and Demand reigns over the local populations. Underground, Pax Americana, and 
ChesterBellocists also asserted their SSEs into every SEZ and the SARs (Special 
Autonomous Regions) of Hong Kong and Macau on 25 December 1991.” 

“Wow, and on the same day the Soviet Union collapsed!” Lance chuckled. 
“How does the enemy have a covert presence inside China’s SEZs and SARs?” 

“Through Stock Companies and FDIs (Foreign Direct Investments) backed 
by Supply and Demand,” Adelwolfa replied. “Before PSSEC can partner with 
GACSS and the CPC pegging the Réwminbi (RMB; ¥) to the Labor Standard, we 
ought to know where else are the Clancyites, Underground and ChesterBellocists 
are subverting the PRC’s ‘Socialist Market Economy’ and the PSSEC.” 

“But the PRC is a massive place, Adelwolfa,” Hannelore questioned. “Do we 
really have the Zet to be searching through every single nook and cranny?” 

“Nein Hannelore, man schlagt jemanden mit der Faust und nicht mit gespreizten Fingern 
(No Hannelore, you hit someone with your fist and not with your fingers spread 
out)!” Adelwolfa shook her head, holding a clenched fist close to her rosy cheek. 
“It is a dereliction of our Duties by wasting the Arbeit, Zeit, and Geld of GACSS.” 

“Genau,” Fabian concluded, “And we are expected to regroup with Bruno, 
Rosalinde, Heinricka, and Hans-Ulrich soon.” He got up from his chair and tossed 
his ration pouch into a trash can. “Harold and Halfrida are counting on all of us.” 

“What should we do with Harold’s latest painting?’ Hannelore pondered. 

“Leave it there,” Adelwolfa told her. “Its unveiling comes later.” 

2K KK 
(One day later) 

August 21. Behind the closed doors of a high-rise conference building in 
Shanghai, Hannelore, Lance, Fabian, and Adelwolfa made arrangements to meet 
Staatsprotektor Jun Peng for tea and a long talk. Staatsprotektor Jun sat opposite 
of the two Vo/ksgrenadier from the GACSS and the Prussian Capitalists of 
Reichsadler Squadron. He adjusted his necktie and proceeded to sip on his ceramic 
cup of hot tea, holding the cup over the saucer. 

Hannelore and the others sipped on their tea as well. She paid brief glimpses 
of Fabian and Adelwolfa. They eyed Hannelore. All three nodded their heads. 

“What was that all about?” Lance asked Hannelore. 

Does Lance really want to know? Hannelore pondered to herself. “Not right 
now,” she whispered into his ear. After a recent conversation with Bruno and 
Rosalinde, Adelwolfa and Fabian clued Hannelore in regarding some dirt they had 
on Jun and his subordinate Jackbooters, the ‘Danwe? (Workers’ Section). Jun and 
the Danwei of the PSSEC were closet Anti-Revisionists who shared the Brotzman 
Cousins’ Intents of combating the ‘Zduzpa? (Highwaymen of Liberal 
Supercapitalism) within the PSSEC as well as pursue reconciliation between the 
CPC and the ‘X7a0z7—the so-called emerging ‘middle class’ of the SEZs and SARs. 

“Well then,” Peng told the four, “Shall we begin?” 

Lance spoke to Fabian and Adelwolfa. “Have you both completed your 
portion of our investigations into the PSSEC?” 
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“Jawohl,” Pabian answered. He tapped on Adelwolfa’s shoulder. 

“Everything we found was simply not encouraging for both GACSS and the 
PSSEC,” Adelwolfa told Jun in fluent English. “Staatsprotektor Jun, do you not 
realize that the Ryanites’ enemies, the Zowzpdi, are feeding off of your Volk’s SSE 
like parasites? Are you going to let them get away with frageging the CPC?” 

Peng eyebrows rose, his eyes staring at Adelwolfa with a blank face. Also 
fluent in spoken and written English, he knew exactly what she meant. 

“There can be no doubts from me or from Adelwolfa that the Underground 
and Pax Americana are both leeching off of your SSE and the Chinese economy,” 
Fabian said. “Like the X/aoz that the Duopoly and LIEO claim to have their 
interests at heart, Underground and Pax Americana only care about the X7aozi 
insofar as both seek prevent the PSSEC from trading with the GACSS.” 

“What happens if the CPC and I refuse to believe you?” Peng mused. 
“Officially, the PSSEC are neutral to GACSS, Underground, and Pax Americana 
concerning Brotzmanskrieg. Everyone knows that we trade with all sides in the 
conflict because we do not wish to upset our relations with either side.” 

“What the hell kind of excuse is that, Staatsprotektor Jun?” Lance told him. 
“Volksgrenadier Hannelore and I are inclined to doubt and question whether or 
not the People’s Republic of China and the PSSEC, the Russian Federation and its 
SSE, are still willing to help us advance the cause of Socialism!” 

Jun banged the table with a clenched first. “But the times are changing!” 

“Nothing truly changed!” Lance snapped. “The 19 Century refuses to die!” 

“But the Duopoly won the Cold War!” Jun raised his voice. 

Lance smacked the table with both hands. “No, they lost the Cold War and 
their “Long Peace’, Staatsprotektor Jun! World War II did not end in 1945! It 
actually ended on September 12, 1990. We have been fighting World War III since 
the Rosy War! Please, you must understand that we Ryanites have what the 
Underground and Pax Americana had always lacked: Humility!” 

“Ts the People’s Republic of China eager to relive a bloodier and more violent 
version of the Tiananmen Square Protest of 1989?” Hannelore warned. 

“What ate you implying?” Jun questioned. “Give the Communist Party of 
China one good Reason why I should not have you sent to a Reeducation Camp.” 

“We already went to a Catholic Reeducation Camp,” Lance retorted. 

Adelwolfa slapped Lance’s cheek. “Rwhig (Be quiet)!” 

Hannelore spoke on with a stern face. “Jun, I do not wish to say this before 
you or the CPC, but the Underground and Pax Americana are plotting with the 
Kuomintang and their newfound ChesterBellocist allies in Tatwan to overthrow 
the People’s Republic from the South China Sea, Macau and Hong Kong.” 

“The Underground and Pax Americana are going to restart the Tiananmen 
Square Protests,” Fabian said. “Adelwolfa and I have discovered Clancyites 
presiding over MAFV, A-Wing and arms production at several SEZs and both 
SARs! We have seen them ship the finished guns across the Pacific to the United 
States and against the GACSS in the Otherworld and Dweller World!” 

“You must believe us!’ Lance pleaded. “We seek to help you and the CPC.” 
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Adelwolfa slapped Lance again. “Ganz genau,’ she quipped, “And do not 
interrupt people unless you have been asked to speak, Wo/ksgrenadier” 

“Are you willing to become the next British Empire, Herr Staatsprotektor?” 
Hannelore asked. “Are you willing to become as exploitative as the Bourgeois? If 
conceding to Liberal Supercapitalism is what it takes to ‘Modernize’ China, then 
what would be the whole point of ‘Socialism with Chinese Characteristics?” 

“But Fabian and Adelwolfa are ‘Prussian Capitalists!”” Peng pointed at the 
two Brotzman Cousins. “What the hell is ‘Capitalism with Prussian 
Characteristicsr’ What difference does it maker” 

“Just a handy lock-picking set,” Adelwolfa voiced, whipping out her lock- 
picking set from her handbag. She placed it on his desk and proceeded to finish 
her tea. “The ‘Fourth Modernization’ is the real Fifth Modernization, not the 
People’s Democracy—the Chinese version—which Chairman Mao envisioned.” 

“Democracy is like a disease,” Jun questioned. “Give me another Reason why 
I should not all of you arrested for plotting to overthrow the People’s Republic.” 

Adelwolfa nodded. “Ich verstehe (I understand).” Shutting her eyes, she bowed 
her head. “There is still a way to restore the People’s Democracy without Liberal 
Supercapitalism and its Jeffersonian and Parliamentarian versions.” 

She continued. “Please understand that if there are factions within CPC and 
the PSSEC who wish to restore the People’s Democracy after 1989, such an effort 
will fail so long as the People’s Republic is not aware of their Dasein, their 
Existence of Being-There in the People’s Republic.” 

“Capitalism with Prussian Characteristics’ helps Adelwolfa and I even look 
for weaknesses within Prussian Socialism as well,” Fabian voiced. “It has its 
Socialistic tendencies and is willing to provide a mote reliable alternative to Lenin’s 
New Economic Policy—the same NEP that inspired Deng and his subordinates to 
pursue their Economic Reforms.” 

“If the PSSEC is in ‘Primary Stage of Socialism’ and is ambitious enough to 
realize ‘Chinese Socialism’ before the CPC,” Hannelore stressed, “The PSSEC 
must do it correctly. All of us intend to help you in service to “Iwo Totalities’-—the 
Ryanites of GACSS and the Danwei and Xiaozi of PSSEC.” 

“And all of you are confident that the GACSS will help us?” Jun questioned. 

“If PSSEC honots its upcoming Real Trade deals with GACSS,” Lance said. 

“The Dasein (Existence) of Lance and me as Wolksgrenadiers is to obtain for 
GACSS its Political and Economic Firepower for Power Projection,” Hannelore 
voiced. “If you trust us, you should also trust all the other Ryanite o/&sgrenadiers.” 

‘Toys’ (Read: MAFVs and A-Wings) were the People’s Republic of China’s 
biggest exports to the Clancyite, Underground, and ChesterBellocist SSEs. 
Whereas the ChesterBellocists exploited Hong Kong and Macau, Pax Americana 
and the Underground exploited the People’s Secret School Economy of China in 
the Special Economic Zones (SEZ) to triple the ‘Gross Domestic Products’ 
(GDPs) of their SSEs. This historical fact was all too obvious for Horst Brotzman 
and Lady Ostara. Chinese toy industries helped Pax Americana and Underground 
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defeat the Hitlerist-era regime of the Remnants’ Neudeutschland during the Rosy 
War through sheer quantities of MAF Vs and A-Wings ‘Made in China’. 

When GACSS started Brotzmanskrieg in June 2012, Gerhard and Itina asked 
President Wolff declare an all-out Trade War against China hours before his 
Presidential Inauguration on the morning of January 21, 2013. President Wolff 
Trade War against China was personal. Back when he and the Vietcong fought for 
Ho Chi Minh’s North Vietnam in the Vietnam War, Wolff despised Chairman 
Mao and the Communist Party of China for helping Pol Pot, a man whom Wolff 
had accused of ‘betraying’ Socialism in the Cambodian Civil War. 

What the Duopoly never told Wolff was that they and President Richard 
Nixon were helping Pol Pot’s Cambodia Divide and Conquer the Socialist Cause, 
since the Cambodian Civil War was also coinciding with the Vietnam War. 
Regardless, President Wolff's claims that ‘Maoism is a Chinese National Socialism’ 
was the Duopoly’s perfect excuse for slapping the Chinese Socialist Market 
Economy with Tariffs and Quotas on all toys ‘Made in China’ on January 23. 

Two years later, by August 2015, the Trade War with China over ‘toys’ was 
still ongoing, limiting the Clancyites and Underground SSEs to Special Economic 
Zones of Shantou, Zhuhai, Shenzhen, Guangzhou, and Zhanjiang in Guangdong 
Province; Fuzhou and Xiamen in Fujian Province; and Wenzhou and Ningbo in 
Zhejiang Province. The ChesterBellocists controlled the most valuable SSEs in the 
Special Autonomous Regions of Hong Kong and Macau and Taiwan. 

2 KK 

August 22. Cassandra’s Grandfather Clock and Halfrida’s Longcase Clock 
chimed to the synchronized explosions of bombs detonating on the 34 through 
50 floors of the 100-Story Shanghai skyscraper where Staatsprotektor Jun and his 
student government ran their SSE. Nobody knew who committed the terrorist act, 
but the GACSS warned the PSSEC in advance that Clancyite Entrepreneurs and 
Underground Jackbooters were moving into Shanghai. All it took to prosecute the 
terror bombings was for Generalissimo Thomas and Congresswoman Cassandra’s 
Heckerists to offer ‘greased payments’ (Read: bribes) to corrupt Zouzipai. The 
‘Greased payments’ were ‘bribes’ under the Duopoly’s Foreign Corrupt Practices 
Act (FCPA) as Perverse Incentives for the Zoéuzipai, who were always given the 
consensual choice to decline the bribe. The Zouzipai took the greased payments. 

August 23. The CPC was oblivious to the Washington-Reich siblings’ covert 
plans to help their old enemy, the pro-Duopoly Kuomintang of Taiwan, plot Regime 
Change against them. Nor was the CPC also aware of Gerhard and Irina’s Dasein 
in continuing to protect their o/k’s State-owned SSE from the Underground and 
Pax Americana. Working behind the scenes, Gerhard and Irina surreptitiously 
helped GACSS and PSSEC sign their first Real Trade Agreements, the latter 
building closer alignments vis-a-vis the World State Organization. 

The Ryanite student government informed the CPC that Lance and 
Hannelore of their Direct Orders as the personal Volksgrenadiers of Harold and 
Halfrida themselves to oversee the Ryanite SSE entry into Mainland China. 
Backed by the Intents of PSSEC’s Command and Obedience before the CPC, 
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GACSS sent regiments of Vo/ksgrenadiers to oversee construction of various 
Ryanite State-run industries and services in the more Ryanite-friendly cities of 
Shenyang, Beijing, Tianjin, Qingdao, Changchun, Yantai, Dalian, and 
Qinhuangdao-the majority within former Prussian-held parts of Mainland China. 

Translated documents on the Labor Standard and how GACSS operated it in 
practice were widely-disseminated among the CSI/DI member-SSEs and the 
Pariahs’ State-owned SSEs. The WSO was beginning to help all SSEs realize their 
flexibility, resiliency, durability, and versatility as intended by Prussian twin siblings 
Helmut and Renate Brotzman in the late 19 Century. PSSEC and the other SSEs 
were now packing plenty of Financial Ammunition in JDS Currency, ERPA 
Rounds, and SFAA Shells to survive Brotzmanskrieg. If well-governed, well- 
disciplined, well-trained and well-coordinated, everyone will always wield the 
Financial Ammunition to reverse any Duopoly-style Regime Change. For the real 
challenge was always about ensuring their peers »7// in turn devote their personal 
talents, training, leadership, skills, discipline and energy to student governance. 

2K 


(Three day later) 

August 24. The CPC and the PSSEC also knew that Bruno and Rosalinde 
supported Maoism, but often struggled to determine if the siblings were 
‘Revisionists’ or ‘Anti-Revisionists. Staatsprotektor Jun had the honors of monitoring 
those two Brotzman Cousins. Bruno and Rosalinde were usually calm and laidback 
in the People’s Republic of China, even as they were walking in the busiest streets 
of Beijing with Staatsprotektor Jun, the other Brotzman Cousins, Hannelore and 
Lance. Not even the Mass Surveillance and Gwoanbu bothered them as Anarchs. 

All throughout the streets of Beijing were surveillance cameras positioned 
near bustling pedestrian lanes, the walls of buildings around street corners, and 
various lampposts above sidewalks. Facial recognition software trained by 
Artificial Intelligence sorted through the Brotzman Cousins, Hannelore and Lance, 
monitoring theirs and Staatsprotektor Jun’s movements. Video evidence of their 
presence on the streets of Beijing this morning retrieved, archived and stored by 
data collection centers inside government buildings. 

The Brotzman Cousins, Hannelore and Lance stayed at the Beying Hotel, 
offering a convenient view of Tiananmen Square and the nearby Central Business 
District. They and Staatsprotektor Jun crossed a street among a large crowd of 
businessmen and office workers in two-piece suits, briefcases and talking to 
coworkers over tapped smartphones. They also passed by the China World Trade 
Center Tower III, an eighty-one story building was constructed shortly after 9/11 
brought down the ill-fated Twin Towers, the skyscraper bearing a facade and 
structure similar to the original 110-story skyscrapers. The distance humming 
sound of helicopter engines whirled over the columns of cars cruising down the 
streets across from China World Trade Center Tower HI. 

Where is that noise coming from? Hannelore pondered. Tilting her chin up, she 
spotted a pair of surveillance drones buzzing above the streets. She strolled up the 
sidewalk with Lance, Heinricka, Dieter and Kathe, following Ulrich, Bruno, 
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Rosalinde, Adelwolfa, Fabian as Staatsprotektor Jun escorted them to Tiananmen 
Square. They passed by Chinese commuters hurrying to their Meaningless Work 
somewhere; Meaningful Work in Mainland China ended with the “T7é Fan Wav 
(Iron Rice Bowl)-the Maoist equivalent to a Prussian Vocation—and the rise of the 
more recent ‘996 Working Hour System’, courtesy of the Duopoly and the LIEO. 

“Your ‘Guo Jin Min Tu? (The Planned Economy advances whereas the Mixed 
Economy retreats) and ‘Guo Jin Min Ye Jin’ (The Planned and Mixed Economies 
should work together) reminds me too much of GACSS, Herr Staatsprotektor,” 
Bruno confessed. “It tells me that Arbeit is indiscriminate toward every Volk.” 

“The Ryanites still discern between ‘Freedom from Wealth’ and ‘Freedom by Means 
of Wealth,” Ulrich chimed. “They are often asking us and themselves why Power 
and Wealth are two different concepts; one can become ‘wealthy’ through 
acquiring Power or one can become ‘powerful’ through obtaining Wealth.” 

“Will they ‘behave as if the precepts governing their behavior were to become Law for al? 
ot will they ‘behave in such a way that they will have success via the WSO?” Rosalinde 
added. “If the Chinese Socialist and the Chinese Capitalist are Yin and Yang, the 
Anima and the Animus are to the Prussian Socialist and Prussian Capitalist.” 

“Then tell me which pair is the most dangerous,” Staatsprotektor Jun asked 
her, Ulrich and Bruno, “The Underground’s ‘Monarchists’ and ‘National 
Syndicalists’ or Pax Americana’s National Capitalists and Liberal Socialists?” 

“Obviously,” Ulrich replied, “It is the Clancyite National Capitalist and 
Liberal Socialist: their Dasezn (Existence) is to be ‘Liberal Capitalists’ under Liberal 
Supercapitalism. It matters very little whether they will be operating in China, 
America, Europe, Dweller world, or Otherworld.” He stroked his chin. 

“Hans-Ulrich, what is ‘Liberal Socialism?”’ Jun retorted. 

“A Clancyite ‘Liberal Socialist? is to the Ryanites, what all ‘Zouzipai’ 
(Highwaymen of Liberal Supercapitalism’) were to Chairman Mao,” Rosalinde 
spoke. “A Liberal Socialist’s Dasein is to be a follower of Liberal Supercapitalism.” 
She stopped to observe the patrolling Gwoanbu and their newly-erected public 
mass-sutveillance systems. “When the Gwoanbu prevent the Liberal Socialist from 
being himself, he will always speak to the Zéuzpai in Businessmen’s Cant.” 

“The Zouzipai knows that the Gwoanbu is always tracking his movements,” 
Bruno warned. “He will always disguise himself off another Socialist, otherwise 
the actions, words, decisions and policies of his Dasein will prove otherwise.” 

““Travailler pour le Roi de Prusse,” Hannelore blurted, eavesdropping. 

“Huh,” Lance whispered, looking over his shoulder, “I don’t speak French.” 

She whispered into his ear. “The highest-Ranked Prussian Socialist selflessly 
assumes the Mantle of the Wile zur Macht (Will-to-Power), under the Intents of 
Command and Obedience, must always serve All for All without surrendering to 
the Perverse Incentives of Supply and Demand. He expects all to serve alongside 
him as the first servants of their Vo/ksgemeinschaft (People’s Community).” 

“Ah,” Lance mused, “And so the Intents of Command and Obedience are 
what govern their conduct politically and legally, economically and financially.” 

“Eh,” Hannelore pondered, “Why are we going to Tiananmen Square?” 
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“Bruno and Rosalinde want to pay their respects to Chairman Mao at his 
Mausoleum before we begin teaching the PSSEC and the Pariahs in Shenyang,” 
Lance said. “Jun’s new office will be there as well to oversee the recently-signed 
Real Trade deals between the Ryanite and Danwei SSEs.” 

Security was tight in and around Tiananmen Square since 1989. A pervasive 
sense of insecurity wafted through the air, even in spite of PLA People’s Armed 
Police Guards patrolling in full regalia and surveillance cameras affixed atop 
lampposts surrounding the Monument to the People’s Heroes. The Monument in 
the center of the Square was situated between the Mao Zedong Mausoleum, the 
Great Hall of the People and the National Museum of China. 

Past Chang'an (Eternal Peace) Avenue was the Golden Water Bridge to 
Tiananmen Gate (Gate of Heavenly Peace). Ge Xiaoguang’s famous portrait of 
Chairman Mao was mounted between two placards that read ‘Zhonghua Rénmin 
Géonghégué wansu? (Long Live the People’s Republic of China) and ‘Shijié Rénmin da 
Tuanjié Wansu? (Long Live the Unity of all the Great Peoples of the Real World). 

Staatsprotektor Jun, the Brotzman Cousins and Lance trudged up the steps 
of the Mausoleum. Time began to slow down for Hannelore and Lance. Like the 
Brotzman Cousins, years of service under Harold and Halfrida’s command had 
given them a greater sense of their Dasein in Life, even away from the battlefield. 

Hannelore chose to stay behind at the Monument because she was stating at 
her younger sister, Ingeborg ‘Inge’ Bauer. Inge waved at her pro-GACSS sister 
whilst following Lady Ostara, Gerhard, Irina, and a platoon of Ostara’s 
Schildmaiden (Shield Maidens) dressed in full regalia. Ostara, Gerhard, and Irina 
paid no attention to Hannelore as they strolled past her to the Great Hall of the 
People, where they were expecting to meet Staatsprotektor Jun inside later today. 

“Hannelore,” Lance called out to her as he hurried backed to the monument, 
“Hannelore, you cannot dawdle out here unattended. Who knows what would...” 
A bright red laser beamed over Hannelore’s freckled forehead, followed by a 
deafening boom that broke the peace at Tiananmen Square. A NATO 12.7mm 
bullet grazed Hannelore’s shoulder. Another almost hit her abdomen. A third 
bullet whizzed by her and Lance. People fled from Tiananmen Square in terror. 

The People’s Armed Police Guards brandished their service pistols at a lone 
assassin with a McMillan TAC-50 with its bipod deployed at the Tiananmen Gate 
Tower. Pulling back and forth the bolt-action assembly of his rifle, the Heckerist 
quickly disappeared as the final shell casing flew out of the empty chamber. How 
he bypassed security and made it up there was with an Invisibility Anomaly. 

The incident at Tiananmen Square was tapidly hushed, despite 
unsubstantiated rumors about an attempted murder two days ago. All evidence of 
this individual, Hannelore and her sister, Lance, Gerhard, Irina, Lady Ostara and 
her Schildmaiden disappeared under suspicious circumstances. Neither PSSEC nor 
GACSS were able to find any kind of coherent evidence linking the assassin to the 
Heckerists of the Clancyite student government. 
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Chapter Six: Southern Detours To Shenzhen 
(Borussia and Dewy-Princess; Aug. 25-30", 2015) 


“The Bretton Woods saga unfurled at a unique crossroads in modern history. An ascendant 

[Neo-Colonial] [S]uperpower, the United States, used its economic leverage over an insolvent 

allied imperial power, Great Britain, to set the terms by which the latter would cede its dwindling 

dominion over the rules and norms of foreign trade and finance. Britain cooperated because the 

overriding aim of survival seemed to dictate the course. The monetary architecture that Harry 

[Dexter] White designed, and powered through an international gathering of [US] [D]ollar- 
starved allies [like the Soviet Union], ultimately fell, its critics agree, of its own contradictions.” 

-Benn Steil, The Battle of Bretton Woods: John 

Maynard Keynes, Harry Dexter White, and 

The Making of a New World Order, ca. 2013 


realize the inherent flaws of Lenin’s NEP? There are four key issues with 

NEP: Prodrazvyorstka (Food Apportionment); ‘Fordism’; Free Trade 
Agteements; and the Political Reorganization Riddle (Read: Socialist Calculation 
Problem). Learning them are crucial in understanding why the Political 
Reorganization Riddle (Read: Socialist Calculation Problem) justifies the Labor 
Standard and the World State Organization. 

Rather than relying on Ge/d to measure production and output, Prodrazvyorstka 
under the Soviets’ ‘Material Balance Planning’ led to confiscations of all food 
production and a Prodovolstvenniy Nalog (Food Tax) on food production. Alas, enter 
the Marxist-Leninist stereotype of mass starvations. From 1921 to 1925, the 
Soviets suffered three famines that killed some 5,000,000-7,000,000, including 
Russlanddeutschen (Russian Germans) along the Volga River. Another in 1932-1933 
killed 7,000,000, giving rise to the infamous Holodomor; estimates for the Great 
Chinese Famine of 1959-1961 ran anywhere from 15,000,000 to 55,000,000. 

Since the Soviets lacked any true Socialist monetary policies, they relied on 
the Mass Production and Mass Consumption of Commodities, Goods, and 
Services to determine Pricing and Wages. The Marxist-Leninist fixation on Mass 
Production and Mass Consumption was already pioneered by ‘Fordism’, she business 
model of Henry Ford of Liberal Socialist ideology and its European cousin “Taylorism’ or 
Scientific Management’. Prior to the end of Bretton Woods and the Gold Standard, 
Fordism shared all the ingredients of the later Kosygin Reforms, the Brezhnevian 
Stagnation, and Perestroika: Welfare Capitalism, Conspicuous Consumption, 
Planned Obsolescence, Consumerism, Standardization, Meaningless Work, and 
ungoverned, undisciplined Enterprises working against each other under the 
command of untrained, unequipped, unprepared, and unsuitable leadership. 

Fordism was a Liberal Socialist Synthesis combining Gustav von Schmoller 
and the Prussian Historicist School of Economics and their 19% Century rivals 
Carl Menger and the Austrian School during their Methodenstreit. It was on the 
assembly lines of Detroit and Dearborn that Lenin ultimately conceptualized 


HH: will the Pariahs, including all of the Real World’s Marxist-Leninists, 
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NEP’s Industtialization techniques and where he failed to understand The Magic of 
Money. Like Soviet Man, the Liberal Socialist also had Meaningless Work, his 
thoughts suppressed and emotions manipulated, his Arbeit wasted, his Zeit often 
scarce and his Ge/d as the sole Intent in Life, his sole Incentive to go on Strike. He 
was enslaved to his Liberal Capitalist employer in an abusive, parasitical 
relationship. Both often struggled to fulfill the quantifiable Quotas within the 
‘hopeful’ Portfolios and Five-Year Plans of STEP (Soviet-Type Economic 
Planning) by the Investors at the Financial Markets. 

It was understandable for the Soviets under Lenin to depend on foreign relief 
to rebuild Russia after the Russian Civil War. However, it is another for the 
Soviets after Lenin to develop a long habit of taking the easy way out, dropping to 
their knees and begging for Foreign Direct Investments (FDIs) from the Duopoly, 
Westminster, French Republic, and other Liberal Capitalist nation-states. 

All of these issues could have been avoided, if Lenin and the Soviets had 
created a true Socialist Monetary Policy at any point between 1917 and 1921. 
Instead, they reissued a Liberal Capitalist ‘Soviet Ruble’ alongside the ‘Sovzet 
Chervonets, which was a Commodity Currency pegged to the Gold Standard and also tradable 
on Forex Markets. When Bretton Woods began post-1945 and while they were 
confronting the Duopoly, Westminster, and the EU/NATO during the Cold War, 
the Soviets and the Eastern Bloc were dumping their entire US Dollar reserves into bank 
vaults owned by, ironically, the Duopoly, Westminster and the EU/ NATO. 

This in turn gave birth to the timed deposits of ‘Eurodollars’ —a misleading 
term often mistaken for the EU/NATO’s Euro whereby all US Dollars deposited at 
LIEO-aligned commercial banks that can and mill be frozen and confiscated the Duopoly as in 
Executive Order No. 12170 or Prodrazvyorstka but with Geld. These “Eurodollars’ set 
the precedent for the Duopoly to justify that all Gold, all Crude Oil, all Petroleum 
and all Anomalies will have their Values and Prices for buying and selling in US 
Dollars only. For after Bretton Woods came the rise of Unethical Globalization 
and new ‘emerging markets’ among the so-called ‘developing countries’, 
Modernism and Fordism morphing into ‘Postmodernism’ and ‘Post-Fordism’ 
through the Commoditization, Computerization and Digitization of Information, 
the demises of the Soviet Union and the Eastern Bloc, and the Four 
Modernizations of Deng Xiaoping and his fellow Zouzipdi. 

2K 


August 25. The East was Red and the West was teady before the sun roused 
her rosy fingers over the industrial city of Shenyang in the Liaoning Province of 
Northeastern China. Outside the city outskirts, loudspeakers throughout a 
recently-constructed industrial “Rénmin Gongsh? (People’s Commune) blared a 
recording of Walther Schaffer playing The Internationale on a piano. 

Ryanite Volksgrenadiers, joined by the Helden and _ Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers in full Adelbu military regalia, led the Danwei and Xiaozi of 
PSSEC to the center of their Rénmin Gongshé for roll call and the flag raising 
ceremony before breakfast and Meaningful Work. Prussian Socialists and the 
Prussian Capitalists faced Chinese Socialists and Chinese Capitalists from opposite 
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sides of the flagpole. In front of the flagpole was the Stabsmusikkorps der Leibgarde 
(Staff Band of the Leibgarde), playing the opening notes of March of the 
Volunteers—not the original, more familiar version, but the Maoist version 
censored in 1981. As far as GACSS and the PSSEC were both concerned, the 
CPC will understand why in the coming days and weeks. 

The dark-blue skies to the east faded into a red-brown hue. “‘Ozdnjin! 
Géminziyingxiongderénmin (March on, Heroes from every Volksgemeinschaff\” the 
Danwei and Xiaozi sang in unison. “Weidadegongchanding, Lingdéowomen jixn 
changzhéng! Wanzhongyixinbéenxianggongchanzhuyimingtian!  Jianshéxiigud, bdoweiziignd 
yingyongdedouxhéng (The Communist Party shall once more lead us back into the Long March 
someday! We millions goosestep as one Volk toward our National Communist tomorrow and to 
bravely protect and serve our Homeland” 

Staatsprotektor Jun advanced forward with the flag of the People’s Republic 
of China and the Brotzman twins. The Helden marched in lockstep behind them 
with their fellow Lezbgarde Wachbataillon ‘Grofkatholische Ausbildung (Leibgarde 
Honor Guard Battalion Greater Catholic Education)—their Panzergrenadier formation 
that accompanied Harold and Halftida into the battlefields of Brotzmanskrtieg. 

“GaopiMao Zédonggizhi, qidnjin (Raise high the banner of Chairman Mao Zedong)!” 
The Chinese Jugend cried as their superior Staatsprotektor hoisted and raised the 
flag up the flagpole. “GdojtiMdo Zédonggizhi, qidnjin! Oidnjin! Oianjin! Jin (Raise high 
the banner of Chairman Mao! March on! March on! Onward)...” 

Roll call finished at 6AM; everyone was awakened at 4AM. The 
Volksgrenadiers and their fellow X/aozi and Danwei of PSSEC spent the next hour 
at their communal breakfast for Socialization in preparation for the Meaningful 
Work. At 7AM began the challenging, yet exhilarating, Meaningful Work inside the 
MAFV manufactories of Dawning Day Motors’ ‘Bauwkommando Drusilla Price 
(Construction Command Drusilla Price) and ‘Baukommando Duchess Perpetua 
(Construction Command Duchess Perpetua). 

The Dewy Princess and Borussia stood idle outside the garage entrances of the 
factory floors in the outdoor loading yard. Drusilla and Perpetua both climbed 
onto their respective MAFVs to issue the Direct Orders of the Ryanite SSE to the 
Ryanite MAFV crewmen, Volksgrenadiers and Leibgarde as well as their Chinese 
counterparts and Staatsprotektor Jun. Drusilla spoke first. “On behalf of Dawning 
Day Motors, I welcome everyone here on your first day of Meaningful Work, 
Kameraden of the Greater American Catholic School System (GACSS) and 
Genossen of the...‘People’s Socialist School Economy of China’ (PSSEC). Please 
allow Her Highness, Duchess Perpetua of Other-Boston, to discuss Direct Orders 
from the Ryanite SSE.” Drusilla turned to Perpetua and nodded her head. 

Drusilla’s crewmen, Eleanor Langford and Delaney Madison and Jana Joan- 
Marie Adelaide, passed printed copies of the Direct Orders to the Ryanites, while 
Perpetua’s crewmen and cousins, Countess Cecilia, Baroness Felicity and Princess 
Philomena, gave the copies for the Chinese Jugend. 

Perpetua nodded back and addressed the Ryanite and Chinese Jugend. 
“Kameraden and Genossen,” she exhorted, “Our ‘Explicit Inten? is to execute 
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military-industrial production of fabricated spare parts, vehicle modifications, 
MAFYVs and A-Wings under the Real Trade Agreement with PSSEC. Under our 
‘Obligations to ‘Serve All for AIP and to ‘Uphold the Webrhoheit of All for Al, we shall 
carry out all of our ‘Duties on Military-Industrial Vocations and ‘with all our of inherent, 
instinctual Natural Rights for the Freedom of Action unless otherwise stated.” 

Staatsprotektor Jun Peng, flanked by his subordinates from the rural villages 
to those freed from their enslavement at the coastal world-cities. The X7aozi and 
Danwei were handpicked by him and PSSEC, their backgrounds checked by the 
Guoanbu and their Vocations approved by Dawning Day Motors for English- 
speaking proficiency and willingness to convert their Arbeit into Réyminbi, not JDS, 
Schulmarks or even US Dollars. Slowly, they were being indoctrinated into 
Prussian Socialism’s peculiar Forms of command culture, governance style, 
political leadership, education, training, organization, virtues and ethics. Half of it 
was as second-nature as Maoism, but other half felt like Mao’s Cultural Revolution 
born anew. In whispers, many voiced their concerns about the rejection of the 
Incentives of Supply and Demand for Intents of Command and Obedience. 

“Why are there no percentages for the gross valuer” somebody asked Jun. 

Another added, flipping his handout: “Where are the production quotas?” 

Staatsprotektor Jun raised his hand and called out to Duchess Perpetua. 
“Your Highness, how many are we supposed to be building todayr” 

Unlike STEP or more specifically, the Liberal Socialists and National 
Capitalists of Pax Americana, every Four Year Plan in the GACSS under PTEP 
(Prussian-Type Economic Planning) had neither a quantifiable percentile nor a 
production quota, but instead suggested instructions on how to achieve 
Synchronicity through Schwerpunkt (Focal Point) and Auftragstaktik (Mission-Type 
Tactics). It was up to everyone present to decide for themselves how much Ge/d 
and Arbeit they will need ahead of Zeit as part of following the Explicit Intent of 
the Ryanite SSE’s Direct Order. 

Driven by instinct, Lance took the initiative, turning away from Perpetua and 
facing Staatsprotektor Jun. “Just follow the Ryanites until your peers feel confident 
enough to know what they are doing,” he told him. 

Hannelore followed suit and eyed Jun. “The Duties and Rights—‘What’ and 
the ‘How’—of our Vocations are for us and us alone to decide, not Cardinal Wolk, 
the State President, State Chancellor, their State Chancellery and the Convention 
so long as we continue to obey the Intents and Obligations of our Direct Orders.” 

“Herr Staatsprotektor,” Perpetua addressed Jun, “We are young adults who 
know how to look after ourselves without always asking for permission. As for 
Drusilla, the Ryanites, my cousins and I, GACSS still has a World War to fight.” 

“And so long as the Real Trade Agreement stands,” Perpetua voiced, smiling, 
“Consider your Vocations here the Prussia equivalent of an Iron Rice Bowl.” 

Where would Harold and Halftida be without the Pariahs? Brotzmanskrieg 
will be over in the next few months if GACSS antagonized the PSSEC or the 
Communist Party of China. The evidence of the Washington-Reich siblings 
preparing to overthrow the CPC was now incontrovertible, but the CPC hesitated 
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to send the PLA to fight the Underground, Clancyites and ChesterBellocists; the 
Duopoly, Westminster, the EU/NATO and the LIEO will retaliate if that 
happens. RGA High Command recommended employing diplomatic methods. 

The RGA Heer (Army), Adelburgers and CSI/DI refused divert their troops 
from Otherworld and Dweller World just to fight the Underground and Clancyites 
in Mainland China. The RGA Marine (Navy) refused to blockade China’s seaports 
or torpedo China’s commercial ships. And the RGA Luftwaffe (Air Force) refused 
to send cruise missiles or strategic bomber A-Wings to Mainland China just to 
carpet-bomb hostile toy industries. 

The Ryanite student government back at Plaidstadt rejected Economic 
Sanctions, start a Trade War, or ruin any Ryanite relations with the Chinese. North 
Korea and Vietnam still preferred good relations with China. The Studentenbank 
refused to devalue the Schulmark, warning that doing so not only causes Ryanites 
to protest against their student government, it will also give the Duopoly a free 
propaganda victory against GACSS. Again, RGA High Command recommended 
employing diplomatic methods. 

Staatsprotektor Jun Peng and his peers, despite being Anti-Revisionist 
Maoists, demonstrated their loyalty to CPC’s official party line. The CPC also 
needed them because Jun’s economic policies enabled the PSSEC outpaced the 
Radical Distributist GACSS. However, he and his peers still disliked the growing 
encroachment of Liberal Capitalist ideology in the Chinese Mainland. Chinese 
society since Deng Xiaoping had grown increasingly more Liberal Capitalist as a 
consequence of Free Trade’s FDI (Foreign Direct Investment) and FU (Foreign 
Inward Investment). Like the CPC, they and the PSSEC knew Hong Kong and 
Macau were being used by the Duopoly and the ChesterBellocists against them. 

Worse, China, like Germany and Japan, had grown too dependent on exports 
to sustain its economy. It also did not help that President Wolff was too eager to 
declare Sanctions against China, even without the Duopoly’s help. Neither the 
CPC nor the PSSEC wanted to pursue Autarky. Memories of their ‘Great Leap 
Forward’ were still fresh on their minds; nobody in China wanted to repeat it. 
Once again, RGA High Command recommended employing diplomatic methods. 

Fortunately, ERPA and SFAA, the Anti-EuroGov Pact, and the rest of the 
World State Organization all offered Harold and Halfrida their unanimous 
solution earlier this month. The solution was also shared by the Ryanite student 
government: ‘Have the PSSEC attract investments from GACSS and the Ryanites persuade 
PSSEC to quietly ditch Pax Americana and Underground? 

In order to do just that, the Studentenbank needed to readjust its new 
Exchange Rate between the Ryanite Schulmark and the Chinese Renminbi. But 
the Renminbi had yet to be pegged to the Labor Standard because the final 
Monetary Authority was the CPC itself. Beijing was still waiting on the Ryanite 
student government to release the results of the efforts of Bawkommando Drusilla 
and Baukommando Perpetua from Dawning Day Motors. 

KKK 


(Two days later) 
65 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

‘Capitalism’ emerged during the Renaissance when Johannes Gutenberg’s 
invention, the printing press, led to the rediscovery of “Double-Entry Account 
Bookkeeping between the 15th and 16 Centuries. Benedetto Cotrugli of Ragusan 
(today Dubrovnik, Croatia) wrote the earliest-known example in the Appendix of 
his 1458 Tradesman Manual, Della Mercatura ¢ del Mercante Perfetto (On Commerce and 
the Perfect Merchantry), which was published a century later in 1573. But World 
History asserts that the actual rediscovery was in 1494 when a Franciscan Friar and 
collaborator of Leonardo da Vinci, Fra. Luca Bartolomeo de Pacioli of Florence, 
published his mathematics book, Swmma de Arithmetica, Geometria, Proportioni et 
Proportionalita (Summarization of Arithmetic, Geometry, Proportions and Proportionality). 

The timing of Fra. de Pacioli’s mathematics book was ominous for Western 
High Culture because Double-Entry Bookkeeping bas not seen been anywhere in 
Europe since the fall of the Roman Empire over a millennium earher. This tediscovety was 
occurring against the backdrop of various events that paved the way for the 
Enlightenment of the 17" and 18 Centuries. By the 15 Century, Florence, 
Venice, Avignon and Naples became important cities in the European trade routes 
to the Middle East along the old Silk Road to China under the Han Dynasty. 

The Court of Chancery in England and Wales was converted into an ‘Equity 
Court’ under the House of York and became overwhelmed by the settling legal 
disputes related to Property-as-Wealth development, ownership, damages, and 
compensation in the infamous War of Roses (not to be confused with the equally 
infamous ‘Rosy War’). The Spanish and Portuguese, in attempting to find a 
maritime route to China, discovered the Caribbean, the Americas, the Philippines, 
Tatwan, and Japan. The House of Medici, the infamous banking family of 
Florence’s Banco dei Medici (Medici Bank), fell in 1494. 

The 16% Century saw the scandalous corruption and schismatic subversion of 
the Protestant Reformation and the Counterreformation. Like most historians, 
most mathematicians have failed to understand why a simple arithmetic equation 
was capable of inflicting all of the worst horrors and atrocities against all of 
humanity during the Enlightenment and the 19% and 20% Centuries. 

August 27. An equation was scrawled with a short warning in the center of 
the marker board inside the upstairs office above the factory floor of Bawkommando 
Drusilla. In big and bold capital letters, the warning read) WHEREVER 
REVENUES AND EXPENSES ARE EQUAL, LIBERAL 
SUPERCAPITALISM WILL MURDER ALL SOCIALISMS WHENEVER 
ASSETS ARE EQUAL TO ALL KNOWN LIABILITIES AND EQUITIES. 

Below the warning message was the Equation related to Double-Entry 
Bookkeeping. ‘Assets = Liabilities + Equity / Equity = Capital + Revenue — Expenses — 
Dranings, it ran. Hannelore’s eyes flew open. “Eh, what makes this equation stand 
out?” She turned to Lance, Adelwolfa, Fabian, and the Brotzman twins. 

“T was about to say the same thing to Fabian and Adelwolfa,” Harold replied. 

“That equation has affected the lives of billions of people since the 
Renaissance,” Lance whistled. “So many people, SSEs and nations live and die 
under it. Almost all of them never think twice about it nor will they ever care.” 
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Duchess Perpetua and Drusilla walked into the office after the others went 
home from Meaningful Work earlier today. They too were glued to this equation. 

“But every Socialism has been trying to overcome this particular arithmetic 
equation, which is helping the 19 Century prevent the 20 Century from ending 
on December 31, 1999,” Adelwolfa explained to the others. 

“And that in turn was what led to this ‘New 20" Century,” Lance opined. 

“What a fucking shame,” Bruno grumbled, shaking his head in dismay. 

“T know, right?” Halfrida mused. 

Drusilla strutted around the others, still staring at the equation. “Has anyone 
on Earth bothered to question just what the hell a ‘Double-Entry’ is and why 
everyone in the GACSS relies on different equation for all our Real Trade deals?” 

“Double-Entry accounting has us entering a transaction twice as a Debit and 
another as a Credit to reduce accounting errors,” Fabian explained, standing across 
from Adelwolfa on the other side of the board. He capped the marker and put it 
away in his pocket. “Accountants usually expect the Debit and the Credit to be 
equal to the Liabilities and Equities of larger firms or multinational corporations.” 

“What are its drawbacks?” Perpetua pondered. 

“Tt is difficult to measure Inflation Rates for the Gold Standard and Bretton 
Woods or the Schuld and Labor Standards,” Bruno told her. “GACSS stopped 
relying on this equation when the Schulmark entered circulation last year.” He 
turned to Harold and Halfrida. “Hans-Ulrich and I still suspect that Pax 
Americana’s Schuld Standard is still relying on this equation, however.” 

“That’s great!” Halfrida giggled. 

“Why is it great, sis?’ Harold asked. 

“Cousin Harold, isn’t the answer kind of obvious to you and everyone else?” 
Adelwolfa responded. “This equation cannot take into account Inflation Rates 
produced by the borrowing and lending of Ge/d without any Interest Rates or the 
Inflationary Targeting through the ‘Creative Destruction’ of preexisting Ge/d.” 

“Ts there something else that seems off to anyone else, like this is a Platonic- 
Aristotelian dialectic which fails at being congruent with GACSS, the Catholic 
Church, the Western world and the rest of humanity as a whole?” Halfrida cried. 
“Why am I given the impression this equation is unsustainable for Life post- 
Brotzmanskrieg as well as for fighting anyone in Brotzmanskrieg itself?” 

“T can see this equation justifying Usury, Colonialism, Taxation, Slavery, the 
Lockean Proviso’s Labor Theory of Property (LTP) and ‘Fictitious Commodities’, 
‘Private Property’, and Lenin’s New Economic Policy,” Perpetua snorted. The 
House of Raynerson’s vast colonial empire in Otherworld was made possible 
thanks in no part to this equation’s instrumental role throughout the Rosy War. 

“Besides, this fucking equation was meant for the Greco-Roman Civilization 
to calculate Gold and Silver, not Arbeit and Geld” Adelwolfa laughed, pounding 
her knuckles against the board, cracking a smile. “At best, Double-Entry 
Bookkeeping is great for the “me-consuming Meaningless Work in tracking vast Quantities 
of Geld and Arbeit under the Schuld Standard. Under the Labor Standard, however, the 
equation is unreliable and is inaccurate for tracking the Qualities of Arbeit and Geld.” 
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Fabian yawned. “The sooner that the PSSEC, CSI/DI member-SSEs and the 
Pariahs start realizing this little inconvenient historical fact, the more accurate our 
Studentenbank’s Accounting Regiments will be at doing their Arbeit.” 

“Damn right, we will?’ Drusilla cried. “Those millions of Ryanite soldiers 
fighting and dying in the Otherworld and Dweller world are all counting on us!” 

2 KK 
(Two days later) 

How the Double-Entry Account Bookkeeping System came into being has 
often the subject of Antisemitic accusations predicated on a perceived Jewish 
‘obsession’ or ‘fixation’ with Geld and Usury through the predatory lending of 
loans. It is normal to find this accusation perpetuating itself within the Western 
world for millennia, but one would be ignorant for assuming that the Jews came 
up with the accounting system. In reality, World History itself acknowledged the 
Ancient Romans as having creating the precursor to Double-Entry Bookkeeping, 
the Tabulae Rationum, during the reign of Augustus Caesar in the 1st Century AD. 

Prior to the Renaissance, the Tabulae Rationum of Ancient Rome originally 
began as a propaganda piece by Augustus Caesar to flaunt his Wealth and Power 
before all the lesser peoples of the Ancient World. When it became apparent that 
the Tabulae Rationum could actually help him plan for the Empire’s future, 
Augustus went on to view the whole concept into a type of financial ledger. An 
argument can be made that later Roman Caesars also relied on it for their political, 
religious, economic, military, social and cultural policies. For in 70 AD, Pliny in 
Elder went on to write about the Tabulae Rationum in Cait Phinit Secundi Historiae 
Naturalis, Libri XXXVII. He once described how this financial document was 
formatted in such a matter where ‘ou one page all the disbursements are entered, on the 
other page all the receipts; both pages constitute a whole for each operation of every man. 

Whether this type of Double-Entry Account Bookkeeping System actually 
worked for the Romans is still a question of debate among historians. Given the 
Roman Empire’s recruitment of Germanic mercenaries in its final centuries, an 
argument can be made that Ge/d was introduced to the Proto-Germanic language 
as “Geldq@ (Reward or Gift) by the Romans. The meaning behind this etymology 
varies from the Romans ‘paying Germanic mercenaries with debased Gold coins to 
the Germanics ‘commanding their own to exact revenge against the Romans for 
enslaving their ’o/k. But to assume that Ge/d originated from ‘Gold’ is a False 
Cognate at best, because the Latin word for Gold is ‘Aurum’—its chemical element 
symbol, ‘AU’, being Atomic Number 79 on the Periodic Table of Elements. 

Double-Entry Bookkeeping is foreign all other Socialisms. Put another way, 
any notions of Gefd being Gold and Silver or even Schu/d is not just foreign to the 
Germanics—and by extension, the Prussians; it is antithetical to them. The Western 
perception of Ge/d ought to best understood as a type of “Life-Energy’ similar to, 
but not identical to, fuel or electricity. This accounting system was designed by and 
for Greco-Roman Civilization, which finally met its end in a freak accident at 
‘Constantinople’—Istanbul-by the Ottomans in 1453. The notion of minting any 
Currency backed by Gold and Silver or even Schu/d—Bimetallism’ and ‘Chartalism’ 
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respectively—is a negative habit which the West had unfortunately picked up from 
the Ancient Athenian Philosophers Aristotle and Plato. Just as Aristotle had 
condoned slavery among the Greco-Romans, Plato advocated a different kind of 
enslavement for the Roman Republic to later emulate—‘Nexww (Schuld Bondage). 

If one is to believe that the Labor Standard is a contemporary recreation of a 
millennia-old primordial tradition among Germanic peoples as Ge/dg, why should 
any Currency pegged to their Labor Standard rely on Double-Entry Bookkeeping? 
What would it take for one to believe the Labor Standard needed its own 
equations not just for accounting and banking tailored specifically to them, but 
also for other Socialisms as well as for interplanetary-level economy and finance? 

In the GACSS as well as the World State Organization, the Labor Standard 
was measured by Quality of Arbeit (W) according to Total Economic Potential (TEP) 
and Ouality of Geld (G) according to Total Financial Potential (YFP). The TEP Rate 
gauged the amount of Arbeit being exerted by a nation-state, SSE, or both. Its 
Economic Firepower Rating (EFR) listed the highest-possible Arbeit capable of being 
exerted; the higher the Rating, the more Arbeit is available to allow for further 
expansion of the Quality of Geld governing the TFP Rate. The TFP Rate showed 
the amount of Ged being generated by a nation-state, an SSE, or both. Its Financial 
Firepower Rating (FFR) tracked the highest-possible Ge/d capable of being generated; 
the higher the Rating, the more Ged will be available to allow for further 
expansion of the Quality of Arbeit governing the TEP Rate. 

Total Income of All (TIA) was the amount of Ge/d that everyone owned. Tosal 
Net Income for Al (TNIA) was the amount of Ge/d that everyone, as members of 
Socialist Command Economies, was paid according to a Civil Service paygrade 
scale. The Schuld Rate (S) was the amount of Ge/d accrued by the Totality and the 
amount that their Arbeit will pay without any Usury Penalties; “Usury Penalties’ are 
Interest Rates under Liberal Supercapitalism. The Automation Rate (A) was the 
amount of Arbeit saved by Automation and the amount of Ge/d that the Totality 
generated by Automation without any Upkeep Penalties; ‘Upkeep Penalties’ are 
the Marginal Utility under Liberal Supercapitalism. 

The Values of Geld and Arbeit were both governed by the Pricing the Volk 
Index (PV]). Pricing the Volk Index was the sum total of a single metric, Economic 
Socialization (X) and Economic Foreignization (O). Economic Socialization governed 
the Totality’s Avtrition Rate (A) and Inaction Rate (1), Labor Productivity (P), Labor 
Intensity (C) and all available Force Mu/uphers (M) capable of increasing Labor 
Productivity, decreasing Labor Intensity, vice versa, both, or else no effect. 
Economic Foreignization covered the Foreign Qualities of Arbeit (OW), Foreign 
Qualities of Arbeit (OG), Foreign Labor Productivity (Q), Foreign Labor Intensity (OC), 
Foreign Force Multipliers’ Rate (OF) of both bilateral and multilateral Real Trade 
Agreements. To find the Pricing the Volk Index for just one nation-state or SSE, 
deduct the Net Economic Foreignization Rate (NOR) of every nation-state and SSE 
within all of their Real Trade Agreements and any Schuld gained from all trade 
imbalances from their Total Economic Socialization Rate (TXR). 
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The old equations for calculating Exchange Rates for Foreign Currencies 
remained valid under the Labor Standard. However, all Wages and Prices between 
Foreign Currencies or else the JDS Currency must now rely on two factors: 
Quality of Arbeit’s Meaningful Work Rating MWR), For My People Index (FMPI) and 
Civil Service Performance Index (CSPI); and Quality of Geld’s Cost-of-Dying Rating 
(CDR), World Improvers Index (WI and Ease of Terrorizing Others Index (ETOD. 

Cost-of-Dying Rating is the Ge/d/ that the Totality would need in any other 
Foreign Currency before Death; a very high Cost-of-Dying is a very low ‘Cost-of- 
Living’, World Improvers Index tracks the Totality’s Arbeit in all Vocations 
involving international trade and investment; a very high Index rating is a very low 
‘Ease of Doing Business Index’—and without the World Bank rigging its final index 
rating like Chile in 2014. Ease of Terrorizing Others Index monitors the Totality’s 
Arbeit in all Vocations serving foreigners like tourists and investors; a very high 
Index rating is like being given a very low ‘World Tourism Rank’ from the United 
Nations World Tourism Organization. 

Meaningful Work Rating is the amount of Arbeit that any foreigner is willing 
to convert into Ge/d from their Vocation in Life without Leisure, Bribes, 
Incentives, Labor Strikes, Insubordination, Fragging, or Suicide. Ideally, they 
ought to view both their Leisure and Vocation as one under any true Socialism. 
For My People Index is all Ge/d wired back to their Nation-State or SSE with 
regard to ‘Obligations on Service to All for Al?; Civil Service Performance Index is the 
Geld that they will need to carry out their Duties in any foreign Land. 

Lastly, there were no Foreign Direct Investments within all Real Trade 
Agreements. Instead, there were S/ate Foreignization Investments (SFI) between 
different Nation-States and SSE Foreignization Investments (SSEFI) between SSEs 
and Nation-States. Since not all Financial Régimes, National Economies and SSEs 
are equal, the World State Organization had separate SFIs and SSEFIs governing 
five international macroeconomic models for ‘Market Economies’, ‘Mixed Economies’, 
and three Types of Economic Planning among both ‘Planned Economies and 
“Command Economies under the Labor Standard. Two models backed by Supply and 
Demand, one Intermediate, and two backed by Command and Obedience. Most 
Pariahs, including PRC and PSSEC, were all Intermediates. 

August 28. The Brotzmanskrieg-era Exchange Rate for 1 JDS is 25,000,000 
for any one of the five World Reserve Currencies in the World State Organization 
(Schulmarks/Renminbi/Rubles/GDM/Yen), 250,000,000 ERPA Rounds or 
500,000,000 SFAA Shells, and 1,000,000,000 of any WSO-aligned Currency. 
Everyone in the WSO now had Arbeit valued somewhere between the tens of 
billions and the hundreds of trillions under the Labor Standard. As a general 
reference, the Ouality of Arbeit in the GACSS was able to gift the Ryanite SSE with 
a Ouality of Geld of 300,000 JDS. 

August 30. The Duopoly, the EU/NATO, and the LIEO continued to 
descend deeper in their Recession. All that cancerous economic growth before the 
Great Recession, all the way back to the 1990s, was evaporating. The Greater 
Recession created by GACSS’ Speculative Gold Asset Bubble plunged both the 
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Underground and Pax Americana into the debts of the Greater Recession, 
reducing the mass production and mass consumption of their war efforts. 

A Price war erupted between Saudi Arabia and the Gulf States and pro- 
GACSS oil-producing nations like Venezuela, Iran, Syria, Iran, and Russia. Each of 
their State-owned SSEs received the Ryanites’ patents to begin domestic 
production of cheap, non-polluting Synthetic Gasoline and Diesel. A furious Pax 
Americana took drastic measures against the GACSS in the Otherworld and 
Dweller World. Congresswoman Cassandra and Generalissimo Washington-Reich 
assumed ‘Full Spectrum Dominance’ over the Underground’s Army, Navy and 
Marines, Air Force, Secret Police, Militias, and its Intelligence Bureau of State 
Security. An unruly House of Raynerson was placed under house arrest, while 
others like Prince Kyle Raynerson were left free to resume their current activities. 

Meanwhile, the Duopoly racked up a total of $150,000,000,000,000 in 
Sovereign Schuld. The Duopoly spent $130,000,000,000,000 defending itself, its 
LIEO, Pax Americana and the Underground against GACSS. President Howard 
Wolff dumped $8,000,000,000,000 into the US Department of Defense. The 
remaining $12,000,000,000,000 was the Duopoly’s Sovereign Schuld before 
President Wolff. The US Dollar lost anywhere between 70% and 80% of its total 
value by this sudden, massive accumulation of Sovereign Schuld. 

August 31. After China decided to abandon the US Dollar with Russia, Pax 
Americana and Underground retaliated against the PSSEC for rejecting them in 
favor of GACSS. Encouraged by the Washington-Reich siblings, the 
ChesterBellocists overthrew the pro-Betjing governments of the coastal world- 
cities among the SEZs and both SARs with MAFVs, A-Wings, and heavily armed 
pro-Duopoly Hong Kong Zéuzipai. PSSEC fought Clancyite and Underground-led 
Zouzipai, Underground and Clancyite MAFVs and A-Wings in the streets of 
Shanghai and all the other SEZs. The Chinese PLA, sluggish and slow to rouse, 
ptepared to amass whole divisions outside Shanghai and Shenzhen. 
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Chapter Seven: The Fifth Post-Modernization 
(Ryanite Chorus; Aug. 31- Sept. 4, 2015) 


“Capital” [to the Liberal Capitalist will always mean] Private’ Property [, which is the total] 
economic energy [of Financial Markets and his own personal fortunes]. [His ‘property’ is so 
fragile that even a single] sniffle can cause markets to plunge [or] unleash catastrophes on the far 
side of [the Earth.] [Free Trade is how he brings entire nations under his control.] [...] [It is 
how he imposes his ideology on others, an ideology antithetical to true Prussians]. [A true] 
Prussian sees Property not as private booty but [as] [p]art of the common weal; not as a means or 
expression of personal power but [g/oods placed in trus[t] for the administration of which he, as a 
property owner, is responsible to the [SJtate. He [never views] national wealth [in sums] of 
[p]rivate fortunes; [a private fortune to him is only his nation’s] Total Economic Potential. [And 

the sooner one appropriates] this attitude [as their] own, Socialism [becomes] a fact [of Life].” 
-Oswald Spengler, PreuBentum und Sozialismus, ca. 1919 


too Liberal Capitalist, what was their alternative? Answer: Their alternative 

was ‘Command-Obedience Account Bookkeeping Systen?, the equation always 
formatted as ‘State = Totality + Seif? Such an accounting system did not just reject 
all notions of ‘Assets’, ‘Liabilities’ and ‘Equities’ from Double-Entry Bookkeeping; 
its three equations for ‘Szate’, the “Totalit’ and the ‘Se/P also had to be simple and 
straightforward enough for Halfrida herself to understand by instinct. It did not 
take long for Command-Obedience Bookkeeping to become second-nature for her, even 
while engaging ChesterBellocist troops and MAFVs in the streets of Shenzhen. 

Clad in her Ryanite-issue Fackeltrdger (Torchbearer) armor combat suit and 
uniform, field webbing and coal scuttle helmet, she leaning against the corner of 
an alleyway. A faint blue hue of energy shield was wrapped around her body—a key 
distinguishable characteristic of Fackeltrager armor. Wielding her Cz75 Tactical 
Sports handgun, her HK33 assault rifle slung over neck, she peeked around the 
corner. Around the corner was an intersection, devoid of friendlies, hostiles, and 
civilians. She turned around and gestured at the others to head towards her. 

Harold emerged from behind a pile of wooden crates, armed with an SG550 
assault rifle. He turned to the others hiding behind the crates and piles of debris 
around him in the center of the alley. “We’re moving!’ He vaulted over the pile of 
crates and hurried to his twin sister. “The Dewy-Princess is waiting for us!” 

The others followed suit. Representative Margaret, brandishing her trusty 
AKS-74u, strutted around the crates, her siblings Percival and Jennifer and 
Representative Accardo joining her with PPSh-41s sporting drum magazines. 
After them came the Lovers—Walther carrying a Thompson, Isolde an MP40. 
Chandler lugged around his preferred MG42. Lance pressed his G43 semi-auto 
rifle against his shoulder, Hannelore doing the same with her M14 rifle. Virgil held 
his FG42 aloft, a Panzerbiichse 39 Anti-Material Rifle slung over his shoulder. 

Halfrida peeked around the corner again. A few bullets hit the corner of the 
alleyway, a few more ricocheting against the other corner behind her. Up ahead 
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were platoons of ChesterBellocists infantry positioned from various windowsills, 
doorways, alleyways, and rooftops at the intersection. Supporting them was a lone 
CC-24 MAFYV rolling toward the intersection. “We’ve got company!” she cried. 

Harold turned to the Lovers. Walther handed him one of his smoke stick 
grenades. Unscrewing the cap at the bottom and pulling its pull-chord, Harold 
tossed the smoke stick grenade into the street. He tapped on Halfrida’s shoulder, 
pointing at the alleyway on the other side of the street. “Go!” 

Time slowed down for Halfrida as she charged away from the corner of an 
alleyway. Harold and the Helden ran after her. Everyone dodged the incoming 
bullets flying through the smoke. A hot pink ball of plasma zoomed between 
Margaret and Hannelore. The plasma bolt slammed against an abandoned vehicle 
parked by the curbside on their left and exploded on impact, destroying it. 

The Brotzman twins jogged ahead of the Helden. ChesterBellocist infantry 
took potshots at them from the rooftops overlooking the alley. Each bullet was a 
Se/f and every magazine full of rounds the ‘Tosality’ attached to their ‘S7aze’-issued 
M4 service carbines—the total summation of Arbeit to build them and the Geld 
spent on procuring them. Harold and Halfrida returned the favor, gunning down 
three of them and forcing the rest to take cover. They hurried to the other end of 
the alley, crossed a street and garrisoned an adjacent building with the Helden. 

2 KK 

Regime Change swept across China’s Special Economic Zones (SEZs) still 
under Clancyite, Underground, and ChesterBellocist subversion. In the middle of 
the night, local time, ChesterBellocist MAFVs invaded Mainland China from 
neighboring Shenzhen and Zhuhai. Like something Liberal Capitalist a horror 
show, the second-worst flaw behind Vladimir Lenin’s NEP was its accumulation 
of Labor, Industry and Capital into a few dense cities. Even most of the civilians 
evacuating, the SEZs and both SARs were both as cramped and narrow as the 
caverns in the Dweller World. Waves of ChesterBellocist transport planes 
parachuted hundreds of Airborne MAFVs over Guangzhou and Zhuhai. 

Enemy spies had popped green smoke over Clancyite and Underground-held 
factories. In Zhuhai, ChesterBellocist MAFVs and infantry blitzed out of Macau. 
They attacked Ryanite positions in the surrounding communities of Hengqin to 
the west and Xiangzhou to the north. The GACSS and PSSEC, to which Beijing 
accepted, had taken the initiative of holding back this onslaught by the Clancyites, 
Underground, and ChesterBellocists. Across the Pearl River Estuary, in Hong 
Kong, ChesterBellocist forces bombarded other Ryanite positions with self- 
propelled artillery MAFVs. Ryanite and ChesterBellocist A-Wings played cat and 
mouse with each other in the skies above. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron 
citcled over elements of 1. Adelbu Panzer-Division Lerbgarde Harold Brotzman and 
Pallschirm-Panzer Division U/ich Brotzman. These two elite Ryanite Panzer 
Divisions were defending a huge country park and a residential district west of 
Shenzhen. GACSS sent them and the Chinese whatever RGA and Adelbu reserves 
that RGA High Command could muster within a short amount of Zeit. 

Harold radioed Perpetua. “What’s the situation, Borussia?” 


73 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“We're currently bombarding the enemy at the nearby city,’ Perpetua replied. 

“Tt could be worse,” Halfrida muttered under her throat. 

“Tell me about it,” Representative Margaret voiced over the sounds of 
gunfire, shouting, and explosions. “Fire in the hole!’ She and the Helden were still 
garrisoning the same bombed-out building, positioned not far from Dewy-Princess. 

“We could use the fire support right about now, Your Highness,” Lance said. 

“Theyre sending us the coordinates now,” Halfrida reported. 

Duchess Perpetua’s Borussia, a Seraphina HI/A based on the German 
prototype Heuschrecke 10, commanded the battery of Seraphina HI/As fortified 
in the middle of the country park. They laid siege to downtown Shenzhen, 
bombarding areas with high-explosive plasma bolts. Each plasma bolt they fired 
pushed them and Borussia a few inches backward. Battalions of the Division’s 
Fallschirmjdger (Paratroopers) were defending them from advancing 
ChesterBellocist infantry and MAFVs with MG34 machine guns, Adalbert 
FG13(A) battle rifles, and Faustpatrone (Fist Cartridge) recoilless launchers. 

“Head’s up,” Halfrida warned them, “Another wave is coming!” 

To the south, along the roads of the residential district near Hong Kong, the 
Dewy-Princess and platoons of Michael I/As, Hannibal I/Hs and H/Bs blocked the 
roads. Their wide chassis were protected behind walls of sandbags hastily placed 
there by Leibgarde’s Panzergrenadiers. The Panzergrenadiers, meanwhile, 
garrisoned all buildings near their MAFVs and opened fire on ChesterBellocist 
infantry crossing a narrow stream separating them from Hong Kong. 

Waves of ChesterBellocist Marconi Is and Hs raced towards them from the 
damaged city downrange. Drusilla observed them from afar through a periscope 
built into the commander’s cupola atop the roof of her MAFV’s coaxial turret. 
These old FYC-issue MAFVs, patterned after the British Mark VI Crusader and Mark 
VILL Cromwell, looked like modified variants, Drusilla thought, her personal thoughts 
were transmitted to the Brotzman twins over their TCR. 

“Did you say something, Dewy-Princess?”’ Halfrida asked her. 

“T didn’t say any...,” Drusilla was interrupted by the sound of a Hannibal 
I/H exploding across from her. “What the hell?” Still strapped to her headset, she 
tilted her head leftward to rotate the periscope to the left. “No way, a single direct 
hit from one of these new MAFVs are enough to destroy a single Hannibal I/H.” 

“Sleipnir, did somebody get hit?” Hannelore shouted over the radio. 

“Nein,” Walther hollered back at her, “It was one of our MAFVs, Germania!’ 

“Cover me,” Chandler screamed, “I’m changing my overheated barrell!” 

“Hurry up, Chandler!” Accardo barked. “We don’t have all night!” 

“Dewy-Princess,” Harold asked Drusilla, “What the hell happened?” 

“A Hannibal I/H got knocked-out, dear brother!’ Halfrida interjected. 
Another Leibgarde MAFV, a Michael I/A, was destroyed by single hit to its front 
armor. A third Leibgarde MAFV, another Michael I/A, also suffered a direct hit. 
A fourth, a second Hannibal I/H, survived a hit to its thick front armor. Drusilla’s 
Driver, Jana Joan-Marie Adelaide, watched in horror at what was unfolding around 
her. “We can’t stay here!” she cried. “They’re going to kill us all!” 
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“Not on my watch!” The Gunner, Delaney Madison Adelaide, lined up her 
sights on one of the advancing Marconi IIIs. “Loaded!” 

“Acquire your next target!” Drusilla shouted. 

“Target acquired!” Delaney responded. 

Drusilla yelled: “Fire!” 

Delaney shot a well-placed plasma bolt at a Marconi II], destroying it. “More 
infantry heading our way, Veronica!” she shouted. “Shoot them down!” 

Drusilla’s Radio Operator, Veronica Eleanor Langford, peppered an 
incoming platoon of ChesterBellocist infantry with the hull-mounted laser 
machine gun. Downing a whole squad, the survivors hurried behind an advancing 
Marconi II. The hostile Marconi I hit a Leibgarde Michael I/A with a plasma 
bolt to the turret, frying all of its onboard electronics. 

“How were they able to pull that off from a medium range?” Halfrida asked. 

“It seems like the ChesterBellocists are more advanced than we had 
previously assumed,” Chandler chimed over the radio. “Watch your back, Renate!” 

Margaret’s siblings Percival Alexander and Jennifer Maryanne spoke after 
him. “You still have those HEAT projectiles for our Panzerschreck, Jen?” 

“Here we go!” Jennifer cried. “Blow them all to hell!” 

A stray HEAT projectile rocketed out of a broken windowsill and slammed 
into the coaxial turret of one of the Marconi IIIs, scoring a direct hit. The affected 
Marconi III, its crew no longer connected to its onboard electronics, went out of 
control and crashed into the wall of a burning building. 

Another HEAT projectile flew out of the same broken windowsill and into 
another Marconi III, destroying it in an explosion. The explosion coincided with 
another Michael I/A flying upward into the hot summer air as a ball of fire. 

“...This can’t be good,” Harold murmured. 

“Theyre destroying my platoons!” Drusilla cried. “What are your orders?” 

“Wise Man to Dewy-Princess,” Harold shouted, “Hold the line!” 

“You heard him, Dewy-Princess,” Halfrida bellowed, “Hold the line!” 

The Plaid Eminence descended from the skies overhead. Ulrich strafed the 
roads beyond the Demy-Princess and the remaining MAFVs with unguided rockets 
and bombs, plasma bolts, and laser beams. Several Marconi Hs and IIs were 
destroyed and dozens of enemy infantry were killed. Heinricka protected him from 
a ChesterBellocist jet A-Wing chasing after them as Ulrich throttled past the Dewy- 
Princess, flying over Drusilla’s cupola. 

Drusilla’s jaw dropped at the sight of the ChesterBellocist jet A-Wing. “Since 
when did they have jet fighter A-Wings>?” She shuddered at the thought. 

More Marconi Hs and IIs poured out of the city center with infantry 
following in their wake. “How of them are there?” Virgil called out over the radio. 

“Chinese intelligence suggests a whole regiment,” Bruno responded. 

“That ‘whole regiment’ must be an overstatement, Reichsadler One!” Ulrich 
cried. “We must be fighting an entite enemy corps, if not an entire army!” 

Reichsadler One through Sz zoomed past Drusilla from behind the Dewy- 
Princess. All six jet A-Wings dropped fuel air bombs all over the city buildings in 
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Shenzhen proper, setting the whole city ruins ablaze, preventing the 
ChesterBellocists from advancing further inland. 

“Borussia,” Halfrida commanded, “Blow up the bridges to Shenzhen 

“Ts that an official Direct Order from Beijing?” Perpetua asked. 

“My Cousin is serious,” Rosalinde barked. “Do it!” 

“Blow the bridges now!” Harold shouted. 

“Do it for us, Your Highness!” Joan-Martie cried. 

“Our lives are in your hands!” Chandler told Perpetua. 

C4 plastic explosive charges were placed on the last remaining bridge from 
Hong Kong to neighboring Shenzhen. Beijing allowed the Ryanites to demolish 
the bridge only if they were at risk of being overrun. “Here I go!” Perpetua 
detonated all of them, pushing down on a glowing amber-colored plastic button. 

“Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers have just forwarded us a message from Macau,” 
Isolde reported to the Brotzman twins. 

“What does it say, Briinnhilde?” Halfrida mused. 

“Macau is ours’...?”? Margaret spoke. 

“Korrekt (Correct),” Walther acknowledged. “It’s a smaller and more 
manageable city for our Leibgarde Panzergrenadiere to take and hold.” 

Harold chimed back into Drusilla and Perpetua’s radios. “Briinnhilde is correct 
on that one, sis. I am receiving reports of PLA troops now entering other SEZs.” 

“T wonder if Beijing will let us invade Hong Kong, now that it has finally 
become independent. ..,” Heinricka said. 

“They’d rather let Hong Kong bask in its independence...for now,” Ulrich 
said, “I just received a report from RGA High Command, Wise Man and Renate.” 
He read aloud the message to the Brotzman twins. ““Do not attack Hong Kong. The 
Duopoly has allowed President W olf to launch the nukes if attacked.” 
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The flames of the previous night finally died next morning. Shenzhen, like 
the other nearby world-cities of China’s SEZs, were leveled by Ryanite aerial 
bombings to deny them to the ChesterBellocists. ChesterBellocist infantry and 
MAFVs stared back at the Panzergrenadiers and MAFVs of Lezbgarde Harold 
Brotzman and the Fallschirmjager of Usrich Brotzman Division. Tens of thousands of 
charred corpses and burnt-out MAFVs littered the streets of Shenzhen. 

Many of China’s largest world-cities lay in ruins. Tens of thousands of 
MAFVs from PSSEC and the ChesterBellocists scattered all over the industrial, 
technological, toy, and automotive districts. Debris from crashed Ryanite and 
ChesterBellocist A-Wings littered the streets and on the rooftops of buildings. 

Somewhere, in a bombed-out building near the city’s Special Economic 
Zone, Bruno spoke into the transceiver of the hardened Bakelite handset attached 
Ryanite Convention Representative of Arlington Margaret Diana Richardson. 
“Jawobl, 1 will. I will let them the other main characters know about this soon 
enough.” Bruno nodded. “Auf Wiedersehen, Kamerad.” He hung up the handset. 
“My day was just getting started and then this fucking thing happened!” 

Margaret stopped cleaning her AKS-74u. “Who was that?” 
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“What's up?” Harold blurted as he and Halfrida also stopped cleaning their 
SIG $G550 and HK33 assault rifles. Rosalinde and Rezchsadler Squadron, Duchess 
Perpetua and Borussia followed suit with their service pistols. 

Bruno laughed. “We fucking did it, Kameraden\” 

“What’s gotten into you all of a sudden?’ Countess Cecilia, the Radio 
Operator of Borussia, voiced. She tugged her tresses, cocking her head to the side. 

“The Studentenbank just called, Kameraden'’’ Bruno told everyone. “They just 
learned that the US Dollar is no longer a reliable “Unit of Account’, given its high 
Inflation Rate, 72% Depreciation of Value, and fluctuating Exchange Rate.” 

Halfrida gigeled as her mischievous grin widening. “Perfect, just perfect.” 

Harold smirked. “That’s great news!” He laughed. “That means we’ll still be 
relying on 2012 US Dollars for Exchange Rates to Schulmarks from now on!” 

“If it helps you stay more precise and punctual in paying all of us,” Virgil 
called out to the Brotzman twins from outside. “You have my approval!” 

Outside the building, in the middle of the street, the rest of the Helden idled 
next to the Dewy-Princess and Borussia. The crews of both MAFVs had their engines 
switched off. Virgil was sitting on a wooden crate, cleaning his Panzerbiichse 39 with 
a moist cloth, wiping away a layer or two of ChesterBellocist blood and guts. 

Not far from him, fiddling with a calculator, Heinricka crunched the total 
value of Pax Americana’s former SGIEO, the Dweller World, and the Otherworld 
combined. The final number, no longer denominated in US Dollars, was now 
21,000,000,000,000,000 SM  (§420,000,000,000,000,000 USD). Lance and 
Hannelore hovered over her shoulders. Both held a scientific calculator on one 
hand and a table of Currency Exchange Rates on the other. 

In Fiscal Year 2012, the Duopoly had a total expenditure of 
$4,000,000,000,000 USD, operating at a budget deficit of $375,000,000,000 USD. 
This means that between October 1, 2011 and September 30, 2012, the Duopoly 
had accumulated $3,625,000,000,000 USD in tevenue. $40 billion USD was 
earmarked to Pax Americana out of ‘generosity’. Pax Americana used it to arm the 
Kurds and fight Hezbollah, ISIS, and Bashar al-Assad in the Syrian Civil War. 

Most of that revenue no longer came ftom Ronald Reagan’s old schemes 
such as a grotesque 70,000 page Internal Revenue Code from 1986, some budget 
cuts and the ‘shrinking’ of the Federal government through the Privatization of 
Federal assets and properties. Instead, it was coming from Geld that the Duopoly 
was now borrowing from the Clancyites and Underground. It also included the 
Duopoly ramping up Quantitative Easing measures from ‘QE1’ to ‘QE9’. 

“What number did you two get on your calculators?” Heinricka turned her 
torso and head to the right, showing Lance and Hannelore her own calculator. 

“$21 ,000,000,000,000,000 USD in 2012 US Dollars,” Hannelore answered. 

Chandler, hovering over Hannelore and Lance, whistled and shook his head. 
“How the hell could humanity have that kind of money when there is so much 
freaking talk about ‘Income Inequality’ and ‘Unequal Distribution of Wealthr”’ 

“Tsn’t it obvious, Chandler?” Lance mused. 

“The Geld of Totality and Self are like bullets in a gun!’ Hannelore chortled. 
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“She has a point,’ Representative Accardo said, seated on an unfolded 
metallic chair next to Virgil. “Until Harold and Halfrida entered the picture, it was 
difficult for any of us to fathom the misused and stolen Total Economic Potential 
under Liberal Supercapitalism.” He and Virgil were across from Heinricka, 
Chandler, Lance, and Hannelore. Seating beside him were Percival and Jennifer. 

“Or why some nations on Earth complain that they do not have enough and 
have to resort to waging wars in order to get what they want,” Jennifer yawned. 

“Or why millions of Jugend around our ages must acquire a quality 
education, healthcare, housing, transportation, and food at absurd Prices,” Percival 
grumbled. “This is why ‘Private Property’ to us means ‘Financial Capital.”’ 

The Lovers approached the rest of the Helden. “What are you all talking 
about?” Walther told all of them. “Herr Staatsprotektor is expecting us.” 

“Super,” Isolde spoke with glee. “Then I good news for all of you: Harold and 
Halfrida will be giving us our pay for this month.” She turned her back on the rest 
of the Helden. “Let us not keep them waiting.” She plodded away from them. 

“Life under Prussian Socialism is worth fighting for!’ Chandler swore. 

Many Jugend in former East Germany, Taiwan, Latin America, the Muslim 
world, Eastern Bloc and Soviet Republics, and various developing countries also 
suffered from the means through which Liberal Supercapitalism spread its 
influence. It often came in the form of a Hard Currency Shop anda Free Trade 
Agreement (FTA), bolstering Duopoly and LIEO Sanctions, incentivizing Regime 
Change. Fortunately, there will always be ways to tip the Balance of Power. 

Whenever GACSS struck Real Trade Agreements (RTA) with an SSE or 
several others, everyone agreed to replace the SEZ with Hard Currency Shops of 
WSO-aligned member-States and member-SSEs operating in in a predesignated 
EFZ (Economic Foreignization Zone). Staatsprotektor Jun and the PSSEC 
presided over the World State Organization’s newly-created EFZ in Shenyang at 
for GACSS and CSI/DI. He asked the Brotzman twins and their peers to inspect 
the Ryanite SSE’s first Genossenshop (Shop of Dutiful Partnerships) in China. 

2K KK 
(Three days later) 

September 4. The bulletproof glass doors of GACSS’ first Genossenshop in 
China were shut and locked from the inside. Both the Genossenshop and all the 
other HTZs within the Shenyang EFZ had yet to open, the agreed-upon opening 
date scheduled for September 4. The Brotzman twins and their peers agreed to 
help the CPC shoulder the reconstruction efforts in the other coastal cities. 

In the center of a long glass counter, on the other side of the entrance, was 
an unsealed envelope containing 10,000 SM denominated newly-printed 100 SM 
banknotes. The unsealed envelope left on the counter was State Chancellor Harold 
Brotzman’s monthly wage for his labors from the previous month. Each month, a 
quarter of all Ryanites and minorities in the GACSS earned 4,000 SM. Half of 
everyone earned 8,000 SM, while the remaining quarter got 10,000 SM. 

Everyone who was with Harold and Halfrida in the Second RPS in 2010 were 
the only ones earning 10,000 SM. Harold in particular also earned an additional 
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5,000 SM for being a creative, artistically-inclined Ryanite painter in the GACSS. 
This money was always given to him each month in a separate envelope. 

The Brotzman twins roleplayed as this Genossenshop’s first-ever customers. 
Fabian and Adelwolfa were its currency vendors. All Ryanite Genossenshops 
accepted all currencies except Schulmarks and cryptocurrencies. Lance and 
Hannelore operated two registers on the other end of the counter. They chatted. 

Harold and Halfrida were standing at the currency exchange counter. Fabian 
and Adelwolfa were both seated behind it. “How much would I receive if you 
converted all of this into Resminbi” Harold asked his Cousins. 

“Should we include CSI/DI SFAA (Student Financial Autarky Agency) 
regulations?” Adelwolfa mused. “I know China is planning to return to a Fixed...” 
“Hey Adelwolfa,” Halfrida spoke, “You’re supposed to know this stuff.” 

“Kein problem, Halfrida (No problem, Halfrida),” Fabian retorted, glancing at 
an electronic digital chart of exchange rates between Renminbi and other 
currencies. “Given the differences between the Ryanite SSE and the PSSEC, 
10,000 SM is 40,000 RMB.” He eyed Harold. “Cousin, are you sure about this?” 

“40,000 RMB is a lot, even for Staatsprotektor Jun,” Adelwolfa said. 

Harold nodded. “As long as PSSEC receives my Ge/d, I do not mind.” 

Cousins Fabian and Adelwolfa swapped Harold’s 10,000 SM for 40,000 
RMB-enough for Harold to afford 2,000 Western-style meals at 20 RMB each. 
Not that Harold or Halfrida were planning to feast on 2,000 Western meals. The 
Brotzman twins browsed all the goods which displayed on the shelves and baskets. 
Most of it was the same goods that they and the others would buy back in the 
GACSS, in addition to acceptable forms of Ryanite media. Staatsprotektor Jun, 
they were told by their peers, was saving the best of the Shenyang EFZ for last. 

“Sis,” Harold whispered into Halfrida’s, “What ate we going to find in the 
others’ Hard Currency shops in this EFZ?” 

“Whatever our Genossenshops do not sell, dear brother,” Halfrida 
whispered, grabbing two glass bottles of Ryanite Eagle’s Flight root beer cola. She 
and Harold went to a long shelf of Ryanite-made candies stored inside clear plastic 
tubs. Separate cubby holes for clean, clear bags and sanitized shovels were also 
included. “Here, could you please hold these for me?” 

“Okay.” Harold took the glass bottles from her. He watched Halfrida 
scooped a varied assortment of candies from several different tubs and crammed 
them into a large heavy-duty plastic bag. They proceeded to the counter, resisting 
the Liberal Capitalist temptation of indulging in conspicuous consumption. At the 
register counter, Lance measured the bag of candy on a stainless-steel digital scale. 

“How much is it?” Hannelore said to Lance, calculating the total cost of both 
the bag of candy and the two bottles of Eagle’s Flight with her calculator. 

“5 SM,” Lance replied, “And each bottle of Eagle’s Flight is always 1.50 SM.” 

“In Chinese Renminbi, that should be 200 RMB,” Hannelore concluded. 

Harold offered Hannelore and Lance 200 RMB out a total of 40,000 RMB. 
“The People’s Republic of China shall recetve from the Greater American Catholic 
School System its Obedience in Socialist Solidarity.” 
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“And that should leave us with over 39,800 RMB,” Halftrida blurted. 

Like the US Dollar, most LIEO currencies were no longer commanded the 
Ryanites’ Arbeit, let alone their Ge/d. That included Canadian and Australian 
Dollars, the Pound Sterling, EU/NATO Euros, South Korean Won, Japanese 
Yen, and so on. The Russian Ruble, once Russia decides to become an Observer 
of the World State like China, will see its Value grow under the Labor Standard. 

KK 

Drusilla, Duchess Perpetua, and all of their fellow MAFV crewmates were 
busy working at a vehicle workshop at an automotive industrial plant in another 
part of Guangzhou. The crews of the Dewy-Princess and Borussia were pulling apart 
and dismantling the individual components and parts of a damaged Marconi H 
and HI recovered and restored into working condition. The plasma cannon built 
into the coaxial turrets were of important interest to them, Ulrich, and Bruno. 

Standing away from them and next to the half-opened entrance into the 
workshop, Ulrich and Bruno carried clipboards with stapled pieces of paper. 
Ulrich’s clipboard had blank sheets while Bruno’s clipboard was attached to pages 
of an internal report compiled by Drusilla herself. 

Princess Philomena and Baroness Felicity settled the removed plasma cannon 
from the Marconi HI on a workbench next to another workbench. The other 
plasma cannon from the Marconi I had been placed on the other workbench by 
the Adelaide siblings. The two Brotzman Cousins paid close attention to the 
unique design of the plasma cannons. “Those cannons are not FYC-issue,” Bruno 
voiced, sifting through the pages on his clipboard. “They must be originals.” 

“The FYC could not have built those plasma cannons themselves prior to the 
Great Leaps Westward,” Ulrich opined. “The ChesterBellocists are trying to 
extend their service lives, given the amount of Marconi H and HIs that had been 
exported to them by the FYC over the past three or four years.” 

One of the pages on Bruno’s clipboard included a handwritten notation from 
Drusilla. Our recent encounter with them a few nights ago implied to Her Highness and I have 
shown that these new ChesterBellocist variants are more dangerous than the original production 
models. I suspect that such variants have been exported to various other pro-Pax Americana 
SSEs in Taiwan, Australia and New Zealand, and Israel. 

Ulrich glanced at the handwritten notation. “How ‘certain’ is she?” 

“Too certain’, Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno said. “There have been reports of such 
models in the Otherworld and Real World. The ChesterBellocists are finding ways 
to counter the Ryanite MAFV designs which GACSS introduced from last year.” 

“And they are doing so at a rapid pace,” Ulrich added. 

“Genau,’ Bruno retorted. “Tell me, Cousin, since when did the militaries of 
the Real World begin to display a sudden interest in A-Wing and MAFV 
technologies? Given the recent innovative technologies developed since the Rosy 
War, it continues to boggle Her Highness that nobody has caught on to them yet.” 

“The technologies may have advanced by decades, but that alone cannot be a 
good estimation,” Ulrich spoke. “Is it possible that the Real World’s militaries 
have never been able to apply those technologies beyond that of niche roles?” 
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“Ja, the Ge/d was never there during or even after the Rosy War.” Bruno 
continued breezing through the pages. “The Duopoly and its LIEO, for instance, 
never found any good uses for the A-Wing or the MAFV until very recently. At 
best, they preferred aerial assassinations with drones or else defusing roadside 
IEDs in Iraq during the Rosy War and the four years shortly afterward.” 

“The interest in those technologies was simply not there?” Ulrich pondered. 

Bruno nodded. “Ja, otherwise we will be seeing more of them and not just 
those featuring World War I-era designs, except this is not the case over the past 
two decades.” Drusilla’s report noted this trend among the nation-states of the 
Real World. It read: Since the Second RPS in 2010, the Duopoly had diverted much of their 
interest in other technologies. Meanwhile, Russia found UGV (Unmanned Ground Vehicles) 
suited for reconnaissance, guarding mobile ICBM missile platforms, or a supporting with 
Spetsnax and counterterrorist activities. Most of the interest in the automated technologies of 
GACSS, Pax Americana, Underground, and others were fixated on their non-combative 
cousins: the MATV, the C-Wing, and the MARV (Miniaturized Armored Recovery 
Vebicle). I personally suspect that this unending fixation toward the ‘labor-saving’ qualities of 
our technologies to be the consequence of a ‘Long Peace’ imposed by the Duopoly and LIEO. 

The report went on to describe the ‘Long Peace’. This term refers to the growing 
absence of war and all of the side-effects related to its absence among Great Powers. It generally 
referred to a Cold War phenomenon of Liberal Capitalist subversion through a combination of 
nuclear monopolies, ‘cooperation’ through bodies of Intergovernmental Organization, Free Trade’ 
and the Sanctions that go nith it, and the imposition of Jeffersonian-style or Westminster-style 
democracies throughout the Real World. Ulrich stroked his chin whilst reading excerpts 
of the report. “This ‘Long Peace’ has to have caused other problems for entire 
peoples under the thumb of the Duopoly and its LIEO,” he spoke. 

“And there have been.” Bruno tilted his head away from his clipboard. “Since 
1945, there has been a never-ending wave of governmental instabilities, civil wars, 
genocides, ethnic cleansings, economic uncertainties, sanctions, insurgencies, and 
threats from so-called ‘non-state actors’ like terrorist groups and SSEs.” He folded 
his arms. “Nobody was supposed to be living in a ‘peace’ for that long.” 

“It depends on how one defines this ‘peace’, Cousin,” Ulrich told him. “A lot 
of the Real World’s problems—the Koreas, Tatwan, Kashmir, Israel and Palestine, 
Northern Ireland, the Fatherland itself—are all tied to events from the last two 
World Wars. The 20% Century was never able to end. That is why we are here.” 

“Or why we are assisting its renewed advances.” Bruno looked at the rest of 
Drusilla’s report. “Drusilla believes the absence of war among powerful nations 
can also be caused by the predominance of American air power within the 
Duopoly’s military strategies. So-called ‘Stealth’ technology is a good example.” 

“Natirlich,’ Ulrich added, “And Drusilla believes she spotted a jet A-Wing 
known only among intercepted conversations between ChesterBellocists, 
Underground, and Pax Americana as the ‘St. Francis de Sales FS360A4.”’ 

ChesterBellocist-controlled Hong Kong, Tatwan and India embargoed by 
China, GACSS, and CSI/DI. GACSS recognized Hong Kong and Taiwan as parts 
of China, rejecting the national sovereignties of both ‘nation-states’. The People’s 
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Republic of China supported GACSS’ recognition of Germany’s former eastern 
territories, a move that was universally condemned by most Europeans within the 
EU/NATO. In Post-Soviet Russia, however, the reception was mixed at best: 
some still believed that the Kaliningrad Oblast was a part of Russia. 

The Financial Markets of the LIEO closed at the end of the work week in an 
Economic Recession. The Greater American Catholic School System had inflicted 
tens of trillions of US Dollars in economic and financial damage since May. Pax 
Americana, to divert political support away from GACSS, improved Duopoly 
relations with Europe after years of alienation by President Howard Wolff. Losing 
China dealt a decisive mortal blow against the Duopoly and the LIEO, in addition 
to Pax Americana and the Underground. China becoming Observers of the World 
State Organization forced the Duopoly and LIEO to cease their propaganda about 
Chinese Arbeit being either ‘cheap labor’ or else ‘slave labor’. 

Even Southeast Asia was no exception. Besides CSI/DI-aligned Indonesia 
and Vietnam, the rest of the region fell under Ryanite influence, potentially 
severing all Duopoly and LIEO access to the region’s plentiful sources of Crude 
Oil and Rubber. Instead of seeing ‘Reason’, multinational corporations and 
companies quickly reconstructed their logistical supply lines to other locations. 
Foreign Direct Investments diverted. Free Trade Agreements amended or revoked 
with China altogether. Those FDIs were now being sent to South Korea, Japan, 
Australia, New Zealand, Taiwan, India, Bangladesh, Pakistan, Africa, Mexico, and 
various Latin American nations. Some were relocated to the Western United States 
and Canada, specifically the Clancyite and Underground SSEs. 

GACSS pledged its support for Radical Distributist parties in Cambodia, 
Laos, Myanmar (or Burma), Nepal, Thailand, and Malaysia and Singapore vying 
run for future elections over the course of the next four years. The Duopoly 
responded to GACSS’ political moves by dumping more Federal funding into its 
Cold War-era RFA (Radio Free Asia), the Asian version of RFE/RL (Radio Free 
Europe/Radio Liberty). GACSS and the Duopoly jammed each _other’s 
broadcasting relay sites in the United States. NED (National Endowment of 
Democracy), a CIA front organization, quietly monitored and subverted the 
upcoming Presidential Election in the Philippines in 2016. If a pro-GACSS 
Radical Distributist government formed in Manila, the CIA had the green light to 
impose Regime Change against the Philippines. GACSS monitored all upcoming 
2016 Elections in the Philippines and Southeast Asia for signs of electoral fraud. 

Back on the East Coast United States, there was now a growing consensus 
among most Ryanites that should be no more Elections; not just for the rest of 
Brotzmanskrieg, but also Life post-Brotzmanskrieg. The whole Ryanite student 
government was asked by Cardinal Wolk to offer a viable alternative to replace the 
pre-Brotzmanskrieg electoral process. And the Duopoly also blockaded almost all 
land access to the New York City Metropolitan Area after it tried to secede from 
the United States. GACSS’ only lifeline to New York City was a rail line controlled 
by its student government-run ANRI (American National Railway Initiative).The 
Mayor of New York, Herbert Wolff, sued the Duopoly at the Supreme Court. 
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Chapter Eight: One Belt, One Road 


(Wise Man and Plaid Eminence; Sept. 5-7, 2015) 


“Our aim [is] to regain full sovereignty for Germany which will eventually [restore] Freedom of 
Action to the whole of Europe[.] [W]e are approaching the point at which we must liberate 
Europe from American control. It is Germany’s task to take the lead in this campaign [and for] 
us to determine the method and the timing. [Duopoly] intervention in Korea is dangerous |[ly] 
Playing with fire[,] [and while] Moscow has [hesitated to intervene against their] ‘peace offensive’ 
[on the 38” Parallel, the US'] economy is not ready for [World War III]. Stockpiling of essential 
raw materials has only been pursued to a moderate extent. From the military point of view, [i]ts 
armed forces are limited and extremely expensive; units ready for combat are barely available, the 
machinery of the various military services is luxurious and marked by squander and mis- 
administration. [US] politics show all signs of confusion. There is no real planning, nothing has 
been thoroughly studied nor has anything been organized from a long-range point of view.” 
-Madtid Circular Letter, ca. September 1950, 
From ‘Germany Plots With the Kremlin’ 


economies of the United States and the LIEO out of the Recession. 

Alarmed by the recent strategic losses in the Pacific, the Duopoly ordered 
the Pentagon to triple all US troop deployments in Australia and New Zealand, 
Tatwan, South Korea, Okinawa and Japan. 

The Duopoly tried building a No-Fly Zone that stretched from Taiwan to the 
Japanese island of Hokkaido. Dozens of Russian Tupolev Tu95 strategic bombers 
and Sukhoi Su34 jet fighters and dozens more of Chinese-made Su27 jet fighters 
and Xian H-6 strategic bombers flew in defiance. Supporting them were Ryanite 
A-Wings such as the twin-engine Fr150H3 based on the Messerschmitt Me110G- 
2, twin jet-propelled Fr200Cs. These A-Wing fighters escorted the newer strategic 
bombers of the RGA Luftwaffe: St. Blaise B1355Cs and BI371As modeled after 
the Junkers Ju390 and Arado Ar234 respectively. 

On the Korean Peninsula, 3,000,000 South Korean reservists were mobilized 
and sent to the DMZ along the 38% Parallel. They bolstered the Duopoly’s 50,000 
US soldiers, sailors, airmen, and marines, some 40,000 ChesterBellocists and 
Clancyites and 5,000 MAFVs. Facing all of them were 4,000,000 North Korean 
troops, 300,000 heavy weapons and 20,000 artillery pieces, and 3,000 Cold War-era 
Soviet T-55 and T-62 MBTs. Under its ‘Songun’ (Military First’) policy, Pyongyang 
deployed 1,000 Ryanite Panzer II[/N-looking Maurice I/Ns and Panzer IV/J- 
modelled Maurice II/Js, 225 Michael I/As, and 200 Hannibal I/Hs. 

Additional ChesterBellocist and Clancyite forces created a defensive ring 
stretching from the Japanese mainland and Okinawa to Iwo Jima and Taiwan, 
protecting the Duopoly’s prestige from China, North Korea, Russia, and the 
GACSS in particular. US Air Force F-15Es, F-16Cs, F/A-22s and F-35s ran aerial 
sorties with Japanese F-15Js and South Korean F-15Ks. Whole squadrons of 
ChesterBellocist and Clancyite Eddie Rickenbacker-series single-engine ER-51 
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interceptor A-Wings based on the North American Aviation P-51 Mustang 
defended the skies over Japan. Various Duopoly Global Hawk drones flew over 
the Sea of Japan and East China Sea in search of Ryanite U-Boats. 

The USS Ronald Reagan (CVN-76), supported by a dozen Arkigh Burke-class 
US Navy Destroyers and Aegis-class Missile Cruisers, patrolled the waters between 
Tatwan and Okinawa. Flotillas of ChesterBellocist MACs, torpedo boats, and 
missile frigates defended the waters around Tatwan, the Senkaku Islands, and 
Okinawa. Half of the MACs catapulted Clancyite-made MSB-D1s, A-Wing dive 
bombers based on the Douglas SBD Dauntless, into early morning skies. The 
other half did the same with their Nimitz NOF-G1, Clancyite-made carrier strike 
fighter A-Wings modeled after the Grumman FOF Hellcat. 

On the other side of the Pacific, dozens more Arleigh Burke-class Destroyers 
and Alegis-class Missile Cruisers escorted four of the Ronald Reagan’s nine sister 
warships away from naval bases on the West Coast United States. The USS Nimitz, 
George Washington, Abraham Lincoln, and Theodore Roosevelt were joined by, in 
addition to troop transports and cargo ships, two recommissioned lowa-class 
battleships: the USS New Jersey (BB-62) and Méssouri (BB-63). Clancyite intelligence 
warned of the Ryanites planning a naval invasion of the Senkaku Islands to isolate 
ChesterBellocist Hong Kong by also attacking Taiwan, Iwo Jima, and Okinawa. 

Meanwhile, China, North Korea, and Russia grew uneasy. All three realized 
that they too could be dragged into Brotzmanskrieg if either became careless. 
Cautiousness turned to hesitation. They waited for the Ryanites to make their 
move. Flying tens of thousands of feet overhead in the stratosphere were the 
Ostara Conspiracy’s Magic Eye A-Wings. Squadrons of these flying disks soared 
around for the past several days now. Even Horst Brotzman and Lady Ostara 
were wondering what the Ryanites’ next move will be. 

All of these strategic movements were revealed to Harold whilst strapped to 
his TCR headset. “Sis,” he called out to his twin sister, “The Duopoly knows we 
ate coming. We cannot allow the Duopoly to invade Russia from the EU/NATO 
nations or Iran from Iraq and Afghanistan.” 

“The same applies for ChesterBellocist-controlled India and Bangladesh,” 
Halfrida echoed inside Harold’s skull. “Any wrong move here could set off a chain 
reaction around the Real World. It’s possible that such a chain reaction will be 
used against us in the Otherworld and the Dweller World.” 

“What’s our plan of attack?’ he mused. “The Duopoly knows where, when, 
and how we are going to be attacking them in this part of the Real World.” 

“We cant call off our invasion plans, dear brother,’ she said. “A 
breakthrough has yet to present itself. The CSI/ DI-aligned Catholic SSEs in the 
region may provide us with that opportunity.” 

“Yeah, but the question is who?” he added. 

The Brotzman twins surveyed the waters from Taiwan, Okinawa, and 
Kyushu Island in Southern Japan. Conspiracy Magic Eyes and Lady Ostara’s flying 
disk, the ‘AEIOU’, were surveilling all forces deployed by the Duopoly, Pax 
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Americana and ChesterBellocists, Tatwan and Japan. All eyes were set on the USS 
Ronald Reagan, the only aircraft carrier the Duopoly sent to defend the region. 

“If we sink her, we may be able to bring China closer to Taiwan and the 
Helden and us closer to Okinawa and Iwo Jima,” Halftida said. 

“You're right, sis,’ Harold concluded. “That single warship has always been 
attracting the ire of everyone in this part of the Real World.” 

The USS Ronald Reagan was a subclass supercarrier of the Niwitz-class, her 
twin sister being the USS George H. W. Bush (CVN-77). While the Pariahs of 
CSI/DI had their own motives for sinking such a behemoth, the Brotzman twins 
and the rest of their Cousins had a score to settle with aircraft carriers in general. 
Like the Underground, Remnants and Conspiracy, GACSS preferred the 
battleships and battlecruisers that roamed the oceans of the Otherworld. Sinking 
those capital ships was far more rewarding than the Duopoly’s supercarriers. 

The Brotzman twins studied the defensive systems of the Ronald Reagan with 
their TCR headsets, peaking around her interior decks. The supercarrier’s hangars 
were housing 72 F/A-18C Hornets and F/A-18E Super Hornets. In addition to 
the F/A-18s and the escort ships, she was protected by several RIM-116 and RIM- 
162 ESSM missile batteries and Phalanx CIWS sporting 20 mm M61 Vulcan 
Gatling guns. Each M61 Vulcan Gatling gun revolved around in a circle just like, 
again, Cassandra’s Grandfather Clock. 

The active countermeasures, besides the flares and the Déppe/ (Chaff) she 
could unleash, included AN/SLQ-25 Nixie torpedo decoys designed to deflect 
most torpedoes with a wake-homing, acoustic homing, or wite-guided guidance 
system. The decoys were useless against an A-Wing pilot manually dropping a 
torpedo with a contact fuze, assuming that pilot could get close enough. 

“Tt seems like up close and personal is her real weakness,” Harold muttered. 

“Where’re Cousins Ulrich and Bruno when you need them?” Halfrida added. 

2 KK 

Somewhere in the distance, away from the Ronald Reagan, Harold and 
Halfrida watched Cousin Ulrich steer his Plaid Eminence alongside Reichsadler 
Squadron and GACSS’ decorated and elite Plaid Squadron. He, Bruno, and 
Ryanite A-Wing Ace Peter MacDonald were escorting a large Ryanite aerial flotilla 
against the supercartier and its escort ships. 

The flotilla, in addition to Fr200Cs, Fr200Xs, and Fi410C2/X4s, included the 
new jet-propelled St. Gandolph Ga305B, a Ryanite A-Wing inspired by the 
Junkers Jul87 dive bomber. Other A-Wings like the Ga210 and Ga215s, based 
only the Ju88G and Henschel Hs129, were also among the flotilla. The A-Wing 
flotilla was coordinating their attack with another Lufivaffe (Air Force) flotilla of 
RGA Marine (Navy) Wolf Pack of 30 U-Boats. The other A-Wing flotilla of 
BI355Cs and B1371As flew low over the calm Pacific. Each dropped up to a dozen 
torpedoes in the general direction of the Rona/d Reagan and het escort ships. 

The enemy fleet picked up the Plaid Eminence, Reichsadler and Plaid Squadrons 
on their early warning radars, unaware that all of those A-Wings were drawing 
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their attention away from the other A-Wings and U-Boats. All hands aboard the 
Ronald Reagan hurried to their battle stations, others running for the hangar bay. 

F/A-18C Hornets and F/A-18F Super Hornets emerged onto the flight deck 
of the Ronald Reagan, mechanically lifted upward from the hangar bay. The 
watplanes quickly took off as soon as they reached the runway. Her escort ships 
assumed a defensive posture, launching their Surface-to-Air Missiles at the slower, 
lumbering B1355Cs, blowing four of them out of the sky. A few BI371As were 
shot down by their M61 Vulcan Gatling guns. 

Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler and Plaid Squadrons fanned out and engaged the 
enemy F/A-18s with the friendly A-Wing fighters. The enemy pilots avoided 
fighting the Ryanite pilots up closer, preferring to lock onto their targets with air- 
to-air missiles. Each time they acquired a lock-on, the Rear Gunners of the 
Fi410C2/X4s fired laser beams at the cockpits and noses of their F/A-18s. 

“The Duopoly thought they could disregard the usefulness of a Rear 
Gunner,” Fabian boasted, shooting one of the F/A-18s down from behind. 

The Ga210s launched anti-ship missiles at the enemy escort ships, forcing 
them to waste their active countermeasures and particularly those aboard the 
Ronald Reagan. Their missiles were decoys, diversions to allow the Ga215s 
opportunities to strafe her escort ships and rip their hulls apart with their plasma 
autocannon revolvers. Bruno whistled at the carnage the Ga215s caused. 

“Look at them go!” Adelwolfa bellowed. 

“Those pilots make strafing look so easy!” Dieter hollered 

Some of the escort ships began to list, others capsizing, their crews jumping 
into the water as the fires spread from their damaged hulls. The Ga305s soared 
towards the escort ships and bombarded them with laser machine guns, plasma 
cannons, unguided rockets and bombs. Two of the ships came to a halt, their 
decks exploding, bodies and debris spewing into the surrounding waters. 

“We'll see about that, Dieter!’ Rosalinde said. “Somebody get this Super 
Hornet off of my tail.” A lone F/A-18F was chasing after her. Reichsadler Two 
was flying behind the stern and port side of the Ronald Reagan. 

“Plaid Eminence,” Bruno radioed Ulrich, “Reichsadler Two needs help. ’m 
too far away from her. Could you help her out?” 

“Verstanden,” Ulrich complied. He flew over the Ronald Reagan’s flight deck. 
The Phalanx gunners aboard the Ronald Reagan acquired the Plaid Eminence in their 
sights. The Phalanx’s M61 Vulcan Gatling guns revving, the gunners peppered the 
flight path of the Plaid Eminence with 20mm autocannon rounds. 

“Hold onto something, Sorceress!” Ulrich cried. He made the sign of the 
cross as he prepared to steer his A-Wing through the incoming hail of rounds. 

Dodging the autocannon rounds was not as difficult as one might have 
imagined. The gunners were shooting hundreds of rounds at one A-Wing in the 
‘Hope’ of blowing it out of the sky. 

The Plaid Eminence flew past them and tossed two unguided bombs at its 
flight deck, the bombs exploding on impact. Ulrich banked hard right to avoid a 
burning F/A-18F plummeting from the clear blue skies above him. 
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“That was close...,” Heinricka breathed a sigh of relief. 

“We've got company, Cousin!” Ulrich shouted. 

Two F/A-18Fs were converging on the tail of the Plaid Eminence. The pilots 
of both American warplanes were shooting at Ulrich and Heinricka with their 
nose-mounted M61 Vulcan Gatling guns. Their gun barrels revolved around in 
citcles no differently than the ones aboard the warships they were sent to protect. 
Ulrich performed evasive maneuvers, trying to shake them off his A-Wing’s tail. 

Heinricka peppered them with the Plaid Eminence’s rear-mounted laser 
machine gun to ward them off. The two F/A-18Fs broke formation, unable to 
keep up with Ulrich’s evasive maneuvering. Both received an air-to-air missile 
from Bruno’s A-Wing as it zoomed over them and the Plaid Eminence at Mach 2. 

“Their Weapons System Officers of those two F/A-18Fs failed to spot 
Bruno shooting his missiles at very close range!” Harold cried over the radio. 

“Weapons System Officers’...,” Bruno wailed, “What a fucking load of shit!” 

“No shit,” Rosalinde responded. 

“You said it, Cousins!” Heinricka cried. “Nothing beats having a Rear 
Gunner watching your back all the time!” 

Meanwhile, beneath the waters, the Ryanite Wolf Pack was lying in wait to 
strike at a distance away from the enemy fleet’s anti-submarine detection systems. 
They activated their sonar jammers, cruised closer to the enemy warships and 
launched their torpedoes at them. This too was another diversion to force the 
enemy fleet to expend their active countermeasures. 

Most of the torpedoes failed to hit the Rova/d Reagan or its three remaining 
escort ships now set on fire. The ones that did strike her hull either bounced away 
as duds or else detonated on impact. The detonations from the latter torpedoes 
were sending water and flames throughout her lower decks. The sailors aboard the 
supercartier closed the hatches, sealing off water from affected areas. 

Behind the capital ship, Ulrich was intercepting the lone F / A-18F tailing after 
Rosalinde. Just as he was lining up his sights, the F/A-18F got shot down by Peter 
MacDonald as ‘Plaid One’. “TI took care of your Cousin, Ulrich,” he told him over 
the radio. He flew away from him, proceeding to intercept the remaining F/A-18s. 

The rest of Reshsadler Squadron destroyed the enemy cartrier’s defensive 
weapons. Plaid Squadron mopped up the rest with their bombs, laser machine 
guns, and plasma cannons. “Thanks for the help, Peter!”’ Halfrida cried. 

“We can win this!” Harold blurted. “She’s sinking! She’s sinking!” 

The Ronald Reagan truly was going under. The warship continued to float 
despite half of her lower decks now underwater. Explosions were now occurring 
inside the engine room as the sailors rushed to prevent the unspent nuclear fuel 
from leaking out of the damaged warship. “Now is our chance, Plaid Eminence!” 
Bruno said over the radio. “Let’s finish her off and end this World War!” 

“Ganz Genau\” Ulrich steered his A-Wing around and chased after her. 

“Sind Sie bereit, Ulrich (Are you teady, Ulrich)?” Heinricka asked. 

“Ja, ich bin immer bereit (Ja, ’m always ready),” Ulrich answered. 


87 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“Los, Lieber Bruder und Cousin Hans-Ulrich, Los (Go, deat brother and Cousin 
Hans-Ulrich, go)!” Rosalinde cheered them on. 

“You can do it!” Harold shouted over Ulrich’s radio. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler One taced each other to the flight deck of 
the Ronald Reagan from opposing directions. Approaching the bow, Bruno tore the 
supercartier’s control tower to pieces with his plasma cannons and laser machine 
guns. Explosions erupted and flames burst outward from the exposed holes. 
Ulrich, coming from the stern, dropped all of his remaining unguided bombs over 
the flight deck, rendering it incapable of allowing takeoffs and landings. 

More torpedoes dropped from the B1355Cs and B1371As slammed into her 
hull. She came to a halt, her engines destroyed. Another wave of torpedoes from 
the Wolf Pack followed in their wake and blew up the hull again. The USS Ronald 
Reagan was kaputt. Or, to quote what Reagan told his wife Nancy, the sponsor of 
the warship herself, after getting shot in 1981: “Honey, I forgot to duck, 

So too did the Ronald Reagan forgot to duck in the face of Unintended 
Consequences. The supercarrier slowly plunged into the water. The Captain and 
sutviving crew drifted on their life rafts, saluting at her. The Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler One zoomed over their heads. Propaganda leaflets fell from their 
underside of Bruno’s A-Wing. The Captain picked up one of the leaflets floating 
in the water and gazed at the slogan with a blank stare and a confused, contorted 
face. All of Bruno’s leaflets read: “America lost the Cold War, not the Soviet Union!’ 

2 KK 
(Two day later) 

Creativity, ingenuity, resourcefulness, and brilliance were GACSS’ strong- 
suits. With the right tools and the right know-how, the Ryanites could make or 
break just about anything. The same was also the case when the RGA’s Heer 
(Army), Marine (Navy), and Luftwaffe (Air Force) found themselves once again 
running against the Grandfather Clock. US Army, Navy, Air Force, and Marine 
reinforcement were racing across the Pacific from Pearl Harbor to protect the 
Duopoly’s prestige in Asia. At the same time, Ryanite A-Wings, transport planes, 
and transport ships were preparing to invade the Senkaku Islands, Okinawa, and 
Iwo Jima from secret locations in the Chinese Mainland and North Korea. 

The Senkaku Islands were least defended, compared to the other islands or 
even nearby Taiwan. Centuries earlier, China relied on those islands as a buffer 
against Japanese pirates. Over a century earlier, between the Meiji and Showa 
Periods, Japanese fishermen eked out their economic livelihoods fishing the 
surrounding waters and operating out of camps on the islands themselves. 

Today, on September 6, beneath the waters surrounding the islands, 
untapped Crude Oil seeped out of the seabed in thick black blobs. They floated to 
the top of the waters, swept away by the incoming waves that crashed against the 
beaches around all of the islands. Not that anyone from the GACSS thought 
Crude Oil was still a valuable commodity anymore. 

RGA troops were garrisoning all of the islands to defend China’s ‘One Belt, 
One Road Initiative? to the GACSS, from Guangzhou and Shanghai to 
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Waunderlandwerft (Wonderland Wharf) and New Olbia. Ryanite combat engineers 
were erecting coastal defenses. Chinese Jugend built A-Wing airfields and U-Boat 
pens on each island and camouflaged them by mixing the reinforced concrete with 
a special coating that rendered the concrete invisible to the Duopoly’s spy satellite 
orbiting Earth. A detachment of Adelburgers from the Leibgarde, including the 
Helden, built coastal artillery batteries with shells powerful enough to reach Taipei. 

Staatsprotektor Jun Peng of the PSSEC, GroBprinzessin Shido Shizuko of 
the JCSS, and Amelia Maria Kessel-Cruz presided over the construction plans on 
behalf of CSI/DI’s interests in China, Japan, and the Philippines. The latter of the 
three was also the half-sister of Generalissimo Washington-Reich’s fiancée, 
Tsumugi Kessel. All three had the plans laid flat on a bamboo table for the 
Brotzman twins and CSI/DI General Secretariat Victor Gordon. A giant palm 
tree, over a hundred feet tall, shaded their heads from the sun’s rosy fingers. 

“Nani” Shizuko-san glared at the glass bottle in Harold’s hands. 

“Why are you holding a bottle, State Chancellor?” Peng pondered. 

“T was about to say the same thing, Peng!” Amelia chimed. 

“You recently asked me what the alcoholic beverage of Prussia was,” Harold 
told them. “It’s not Lager or Schnapps, but a type of Vodka.” He placed it and an 
empty glass shot on the table. “In Prussia, they called it ‘Goldwasser (Goldwater).” 

Halfrida giggled. “But Goldwasser is not just your Russian’s favorite kind of 
Vodka! One could say that this some Prussian Alchemist’s failed attempt to turn 
Polish Wédka (Vodka) into Gold!” Inside the bottle were small flakes of 23 Karat 
Gold in suspended animation within a syrupy-like liquid flavored with cardamom, 
cloves, cinnamon, lavender, thyme, coriander and juniper. Her mischievous grin 
widened as she poured herself a shot and guzzled the whole thing. 

General Secretariat Gordon smacked his hand against his forehead, shaking 
his head in embarrassment. “Halfrida...State President, please do not tell us that 
GACSS also distilled the water below the campus of CUA.” 

“Tsn’t that the place where we keep the...?”? Harold asked. 

“Yes, State Chancellor.” Gordon nodded. “It’s near the same place where we 
keep our nuclear program running.” 

“There’s nothing wrong about drinking Russian Vodka distilled from the 
water collected at the Chernobyl Exclusion Zone,” Halfrida cooed. “Do you 
realize how many people would shave off ten years from their total lifespan just to 
experience such a fine alcoholic beverage?” She gawked at all of them, pouring 
herself another glass. “And don’t mind me: I’m not an alcoholic; ’'m just glad that 
GACSS was now able to secure a trade route to Putin’s Russia in Vladivostok.” 

“What made your twin sister say that?” Shizuko asked Harold. 

How should I know? Harold shrugged his shoulders. 

“We assumed you would know these things,” Amelia yawned, stretching her 
arms. “I mean, it’s a little abnormal for all the girls in the Greater American 
Catholic School System to be into Vodka at the same time!” 

“Does GACSS have an alcoholism problem with Vodka?” Jun chortled. “We 
may have to deduct some Arbeit and Ge/d from our Real Trade Agreements!” 
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That’s only appears in Pax Americana’s propaganda, Harold thought to himself. 
“Actually, Staatsprotektor Jun, Russian Vodka is not a beverage.” 

“Why did Halfrida ask for a billion Vodka bottles from Post-Soviet Russia?” 
Gordon asked. “Why was Vodka the first thing she bought in Vladivostok” 

Harold paused. Crap, I can’t tell him or the others about me and my twin sister 
crossdressing...or can I? He took a deep breath and exhaled. “Haven’t you realized it 
yet, General Secretariat. Vodka is not meant for drinking. It’s a type of makeup or 
cosmetic and was never looked down upon unlike in the Soviet Union.” 

“T always begin my day with a bottle of Vodka!” Halfrida admitted. 

“That can be interpreted in so many ways!” Shizuko cried. 

“T do not even want to know!” Gordon voiced. 

“In any case,” Shizuko said whilst placing what looked like a mass-produced 
Molotov cocktail on the table, “I am curious about the effectiveness of these new 
incendiary grenades that North Korea made for the GACSS.” 

Jun’s jaw dropped at the sight of it. 

You look surprised! Harold thought. 

The weapon on the table was as simple as it was crude. It featured a Ryanite- 
made Model 39 ‘Eihandgranate’ (Egg Hand Grenade) with a new unscrew-able 
purple dome-shaped cap attached to a coiled pull-cord for setting off the grenade. 
The grenade itself was threaded and screwed onto an aluminum handle built 
around the glass neck of a Japanese Ramune bottle’s distinctive “Codd-neck bottle’ 
design. A special flammable cocktail of Synthetic Gasoline, Napalm, and the long- 
lost, ultra-secret ingredients of Byzantine ‘Greek Fire’ was filled inside the bottle. 

“Hai (Yes)! Shizuko bowed her head at Jun. “The GACSS and North 
Korea had just rediscovered the Occult secret recipe for Greek Fire using 
ingredients unlike anything that scholars have speculated for centuries.” 

“And now you can unleash Greek Fire in a military-grade Molotov cocktail!” 
Halfrida cheered. “This is a military achievement for the history books!” 

“The Leibgarde have chosen to call it a ‘Songun Petrol Grenade,” Harold told 
Peng. “The Helden and I are going to be testing it out in Okinawa soon.” 

Halfrida gigeled. “Each ‘cocktail’ is always served with ‘bread’"—propaganda!” 

Everyone stared at her. Nobody except Halfrida understood the joke behind 
the origins of the Molotov cocktail. “The Finns once called Soviet cluster bombs, 
particularly those filled with propaganda leaflets, ‘Molotov bread baskets!’ The 
‘Molotov cocktail was often thrown at Soviet tanks as ‘a drink to go with the 
food!”’ she explained to them. “All of you should tead more dark comedies!” 
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Chapter Nine: ‘Lieber Blau-Gold Als Tot!” 
(Ryanite Chorus; Sept. 8-15, 2015) 


“During the Third Century BC the Mediterranean world was divided on five great powers— 
Rome and Carthage, Macedonia, Syria, and Egypt. The Balance of Power led to a series of wars 
until [Rome] emerged the [O]ueen of the Mediterranean and established an incomparable era of 
avo centuries of Peace and Progress, the ‘Pax Romana’ [...] It may be that America’s Air Power 
could again assure our World, now much smaller than the Mediterranean at that period, hyo 
hundred years of Peace|, an End of History’.] This is the only realistic hope for a lasting Peace.” 
-Richard von Coudenhove-Kalergi, 

From ‘Crusade for Pan-Europe’, ca. 1943 


‘Arms Control’ is also a centuries-old Duopoly tactic, disarming others into 

doing their bidding. The ‘Washington Naval Treaty’ of 1922 was the 
Duopoly’s first attempt by limiting how many Battleships, Battlecruisers, and 
Aircraft Carriers other nations can deploy. France and Italy went over the Treaty’s 
10,000 Gross Tonnage limit, deploying Battleships Richelieu, Dunkerque, Strasbourg, 
Littorio, Vittorio Veneto, and Roma. Japan renounced it, while Germany condemned 
the Versailles Treaty. The only real exceptions to the Treaty were the Duopoly and 
the British Empire, who also signed it to reassure the legitimacy of the Treaty. 

The Soviet Union, meanwhile, lagged behind everyone else in capital warship 
design. Thus, the Duopoly made sure that nobody except them could have the 
largest Battleships and Aircraft Carriers. Their favorite excuses were warplanes, 
missiles, nuclear weapons, and warplanes with missiles and nuclear weapons. The 
RGA Marine (Navy), like the rest of GACSS, also questioned the Duopoly’s 
‘Reason’ by commissioning the Grofpreussen (Greater Prussia), a 120,000 Gross 
Tonnage behemoth unlike anything since 1945. 

Strapped to his TCR headset, Harold received a telepathic transmission from 
his twin sister. “Dear brother,’ she declared, “Everyone is ready to invade 
Okinawa. It’s the moment we’ve all been waiting for since 1945.” 

“Then let’s show everyone what we Prussians are made of, sis!” Harold cried. 

The Grofpreussen was teleported to the Real World from the Otherworld, 
materializing thousands of feet above the calm waves of the Pacific. Her hull 
plunged into the water, reemerged, and floated at the waterline. The turbo- 
powered engines inside her hull were set to full speed, speeding toward the 
surrounding waters neat Okinawa at 45 Knots. Several Ryanite Light Cruisers and 
dozens of Destroyers, Frigates, and troop transport and supply ships followed in 
her wake, carrying the RGA Marine’s elite Seebataillone (Sea Battalions). Hundreds 
of A-Wings and Huey helicopters buzzed overhead. 

Unlike most naval warships after 1945, the Grofpreussen was built to withstand 
everything the Duopoly could throw at her, including their ‘600-ship Navy’ and 
‘Hull Classification System’. Faster and more heavily armed and armored than 
most so-called ‘BBs’—Battleships—her loyalties were with the GACSS. 40 quad- 
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mounted laser machine gun inside ten side turrets, 20 dual-mounted plasma 
cannons inside ten turrets, 15 triple-mounted in five turrets, and 10 Gauss 
cannons inside five turrets positioned at the bow and stern. 

Air raid sirens wailed up and down Okinawa and the nearby islands. US Navy 
Destroyers and Frigates cruised around the surrounding waters. F/A-18Fs and the 
newer F-35B were also patrolling the skies above. Local Pax Americana and 
ChesterBellocist garrisons were supported by US Navy and Marine personnel, 
along with elements of the Japanese Self-Defense Force, post-1945 Japan’s poor 
and miserable excuse for an actual ‘armed forces’. 

The F/A-18Fs and the F-35Bs were alerted to the Ryanite invasion force’s 
movements. Yawing away from the east, they flew over Okinawa and targeted the 
Grofpreussen. Additional warplanes scrambled from the island’s airbases. 
Meanwhile, hostile Destroyers and Frigates launched their Tomahawk cruise 
missiles and Harpoon anti-ship missiles. Additional Harpoons were launched from 
coastal missile batteries manned by Clancyites and ChesterBellocists on Okinawa 
and the nearby islands. The rest of them garrisoned the parks and urban areas. 

The enemy warplanes locked onto the Grofpreussen and launched their anti- 
ship missiles. Halfrida scoffed at the incoming missiles. “Are these the best that 
they can throw at us: Missiles, missiles, and more missiles?” 

Pie-shaped objects were propelled from the Grofspreussen’s upper decks. The 
objects slammed into the missiles’ trajectories, destroying them before they could 
get within range of the Grofpreussen and anything they dares to attack from above 
ot else her bow, stern, port and starboard sides. 

“What a waste of Arbeit and Geld,’ Bruno whistled at the harmless pieces of 
missile debris as he and Reichsad/er Squadron veered past the Grofpreussen with the 
Plaid Eminence. “Those anti-ship missiles alone say a lot about the quality of their 
troops and their equipment, Plaid Eminence. Don’t let any spear your A-Wing.” 

“Try to stay humble, Cousin,” Ulrich chimed in. “Pride will get you killed.” 

“Agreed,” Heinricka added. 

“We'll see about that.” Bruno and the other Brotzman Cousins intercepted 
the enemy F/A-18Fs and F-35Bs. He and Ulrich chased after two F-35Bs 
struggling to catch up with the other American warplanes. One trailed smoke from 
his afterburner due to poor engine maintenance. The other failed to keep his 
distance from the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler One. The F-35B, like the F-35A and 
P-35C, was too slow as a ground attack plane and even slower as a fighter. 

“Are you two even trying?” Harold asked his two Cousins. 

“We're not!” Ulrich, Heinricka, and Bruno answered, shooting down both 
warplanes with their laser machine guns. The rest of Reichsadler Squadron struck 
the enemy Destroyers and Frigates with a steady barrage of unguided bombs, 
rockets, plasma cannons and laser machine guns. 

Plaid Squadron and all other friendly A-Wings followed up with their own 
attacks on the other warships, damaging them with repeated air attacks. Some of 
the Destroyers keeled over, others listed, while the rest were run aground against 
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the seafloor. The latter fought on against the Ryanite A-Wings overhead until they 
were all destroyed one after the other. Fires burned. Black smoke plumed upward. 

The Grofpreussen and her escort ships shelled the surviving enemy Destroyers 
and Frigates with their Gauss cannons. The coastal defenses manned by the 
ChesterBellocists and the Clancyites returned fire with Underground-issue 250mm 
coastal gun batteries. A few of their shells hit the Grofpreussen. She sustained minor 
damage to her bow. Her ginormous shells leveled whole buildings on Okinawa, 
leaving behind large craters once the smoke cleared. 

“Duopoly soldiers are nothing, compared to the Underground, Conspiracy, 
Pax Americana, or ChesterBellocists,” Halfrida giggled. “I’m starting to feel bad 
for the families of these Amis, dear brother! Get ready for combat!” 

2 KK 

On the decks of the Grofpreussen, forward elements of the Leibgarde Harold 
Brotzman climbed down sturdy nettings and hopped into the Landwasserschlepper 
tractors patked along her port and_ starboard sides. Platoons of 
Landwasserschlepper tractors ferried the RGA Seebataillone (Sea Battalions), 
Ryanite naval infantry, toward the beaches. The Brotzman twins and the Helden 
joined the oncoming amphibious assault tractors. The cannons aboard the 
Grofpreussen bombarded the US military installations on Okinawa Island, her anti- 
aircraft weapons swatting enemy AH-1 SuperCobras over the nearby waters. 

The Brotzman twins and the Helden were now aboard a Landwasserschlepper 
heading toward the beachhead up ahead. They and the Helden prayed together 
inside the troop compartment. Everyone, including Drusilla and her fellow 
crewmates, were seated in the benches. The four girls’ presence confused 
Chandler. “Remind me again why all of you are also coming along with us?” 

“These islands are not ideal for Borussia or the Dewy-Princess,’ Jana replied. 

“And their weights alone make them both unsuitable,” Eleanor retorted. 

“Plus, we'll be capturing one of the new CC-24s the US Marine Corps have 
on Okinawa before they can be deployed against North Korea,” Delaney snorted. 

Chandler turned and pointed at Drusilla. “Plaid Eminence and Sorceress 
discovered an entire motor pool of CC-24s on Okinawa Island during their last 
sortie,” Drusilla explained. “Harold and Halfrida wanted us to come with them.” 

“The CC-24s are just as dangerous as these new Marconi II and III models,” 
Isolde told Chandler. “We can’t let them be used against us or anyone else. Thus, 
RGA High Command has approved our request to destroy the remaining ones.” 

Four Panzerfaust 300s were resting on the laps of Percival and Jennifer. On 
Accardo’s lap was a wooden box of North Korean-made Songun grenades, some 
funnel-shaped Safecracker antitank grenades, Blendkérper 2H smoke grenades. 

The troop compartment was too cramped for everyone. Although there was 
room for twenty-one passengers, much of it was taken up by 105mm shells and 
metallic ammo boxes. The boxes themselves packed with more 7.92mm Mauser 
rounds than Chandlet’s MG42 could shoot. Between the driver and troop 
compartments were vacant two seats for two cupola-mounted weapons: an MG34 
light machine gun and a 105mm Leichtgeschiitz 42 Recoilless Gun. 
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A Ryanite Ensign unfurled on the midsection of the roof behind both 
weapons. Two US Marine AH-1J SeaCobras hovered over the not-so-calm Pacific 
waters. They launched unguided rockets at the Helden’s amphibious tractor and 
unloaded their M197 3-barreled Gatling guns at it. The rockets crashed and 
exploded in the water all around the tractor. Most of their bullets missed. 

The tractor violently rocked back and forth, knocking the Lovers, Virgil, 
Hannelore, and Lance off their benches, their sand-colored coal scuttle helmets 
hitting the floor. Margaret grabbed Lance’s helmet. “Here,” she told him. 

“Thanks, Representative,” Lance replied, taking his helmet from her. 

The enemy SeaCobras grew relentless over their pursuit of the Helden. More 
SeaCobras joined in the harassment. Halfrida tapped on Harold’s shoulder. “I’m 
manning the Leschtgeschiitz’” She gestured at the cupolas. “Take over that MG34!” 

Harold nodded. He and Halfrida got up, treaded past the Helden. Water 
splashed against the walls of the amphibious tractor. Bullets ricocheted against the 
armored hull. The Brotzman twins hurried to the two seats at the cupola. Opening 
both hatches simultaneously, Harold and Halfrida manned the guns and returned 
fire. They hurled the bullets and shells at the enemy SeaCobras to ward them off. 
One of Halfrida’s shots even managed to shoot one of the SeaCobras down. She 
readjusted the barrel at another SeaCobra, blew it out of the air into two halves. 

Thousands of feet over the Brotzman twins’ heads, Reichsadler Squadron 
and the Plaid Eminence battled American F-15Cs and F-15Es, and Japanese F-15]s 
Eagles. The hostile pilots were astonished by the speed and maneuverability of 
Ultich’s A-Wing, especially how it was based on World War I twin propeller 
warplane. Ulrich evaded their incoming missiles. Heinricka peppered the 
warplanes’ noses and cockpits with laser machine gun fire. 

Bruno and Rosalinde closed in on two of F-15Cs from behind and set them 
ablaze in a fiery explosion. They maneuvered their fast A-Wings past the 
plummeting F-15Cs and went after one of the F-15Js on Cousin Kathe’s tail. A 
lone F-15] launched an air-to-air missile at Reschsadler Six. Cousin Kathe dodged it, 
but the enemy warplane stayed on her tail. Bruno launched a missile at close range 
and destroyed him. “Missiles make everything look too easy,” Bruno yawned. 

“Achtung, Reichsadler Eins,’ Cousin Dieter warned him, “Feindliche AC-130s\” 

The enemy F-15s just happened to be escorting three of the Duopoly’s 
deadly AC-130 gunship planes. They circled over the Helden’s general area in a 
pylon turn. Each one showered the Helden with 102mm shells from Howitzers, 
dozens of 40mm shells from L/60 Bofors Cannons, and hundreds of 25mm 
rounds from five-barrel rotary GAU-12/U Equalizer Gatling cannons. Their 
weapons blabbered. They fired like Republicans and Democrats bickering on 
Capitol Hill over increasingly worthless US Dollars or about spreading abstract, 
contradictory notions of ‘democracy’, ‘freedom’, and ‘progress’ to the GACSS. 

“Seriously, Hannelore complained over the radio, “The Duopoly needs to lay 
off these stupid weapons that revolve around in circles! It’s giving me a headache!” 

“Are they even trying?” Virgil voiced. “Each AC-130 costs 100,000,000 SM!” 

“All a part of their mentality, ’m afraid,’ Accardo acknowledged. 
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“T can’t believe the Duopoly used those against the Taliban!” Lance chimed. 

“This is how they justify wasting American Time and Labor!” Walther yelled. 

“Those weapons destroy more aquatic life than human life!” Jennifer sighed. 

“Help us out, Cousins!” Halfrida shouted. 

“We can’t hit them at those altitudes!” Harold hollered. 

Bruno and Ulrich hurried to intercept. Reschsadler Squadron joined them. Air- 
to-air missiles slammed against their tails. Plasma bolts and laser beams tore their 
fuselages, reducing these hundred million Schulmark monstrosities to scrap metal. 

Off to the distance, Ryanite Ga210s dropped unguided bombs over coastal 
artillery batteries and Ga215s strafed enemy MAFVs at the Miyako and Yaeyama 
Islands southwest of Okinawa Island. Squadrons of Ga305 jet dive bombers 
wailed their Jericho Trumpets, striking fear and terror into the enemy. 

Fallschirmjager from the RGA Luftwaffe’s Fallschirm-Panzer Division U/rich 
Brotzman, and the 1. and 7. Fallschirmjdger Divisions jumped out of their transport 
planes. They parachuted into FlaK tracers and black plumes, the wind carrying 
them to landing zones marked by billowing green smoke. Several transport planes 
riddled with holes, their propeller engines set ablaze. Others exploded and 
disintegrated in midair, dumping their passengers and cargo over the Pacific water. 

Though the Duopoly garrisoned US troops on Okinawa and all of its nearby 
islands, Pax Americana and ChesterBellocists had most of theirs defending the 
more remote Miyako and Yaeyama Islands. Together with the disputed Senkaku 
Islands, the Okinawa, Miyako and Yaeyama Islands formed the ‘Okinawa 
Prefecture’ after the ink on the Treaty of San Francisco dried in 1951. Capturing 
the whole Prefecture and Iwo Jima meant cutting off Taiwan and Hong Kong 
from the rest of the LIEO, in addition to securing a vital trade route to China. 

But the Lezbgarde and Ulich Brotzman Divisions were not alone. 375,000 
Ryanite Grenadiers, Panzergrenadiers, Panzertruppen and Panzerfiisilers, Fallschirmjager, 
and Adelbu Stoftruppen were also honored to be under Harold and Halfrida’s direct 
command as ‘Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung (Panzer Army Greater 
Catholic Education). They were fighting what were supposedly the first and fourth 
most powerful armies on Earth, according to the Swiss multinational investment 
bank Credit Suisse Group AG of all people. 

On the Japanese Mainland, an emergency session unfolded inside the 
National Diet, the Japanese Parliament, at Nagatacho in Tokyo’s Chiyoda Ward. 
The Japanese government, growing impatient by the Duopoly’s complacency and 
incompetence, were relieved to receive the official go-ahead to reintroduce 
conscription from Congresswoman Cassandra. Generalissimo Washington-Reich 
ordered former FYC General Robert Edward Lee Richardson to assume 
command of all Clancyite and ChesterBellocist forces on the Japanese Mainland. 

The rest of the LIEO, in typical Liberal Capitalist fashion, raised ‘serious’ 
questions about whether such mobilization violated Article 9 of the Japanese 
Constitution. The Duopoly, Pax Americana, Underground, and ChesterBellocists 
all declined to comment on the matter. The Washington-Reich siblings, on the 
other hand, pompously declared: ‘Better Dead than Blau-Gold? (Read: ‘Blau-Gold’ 
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was the political color of CSI/DI. ‘Blau’ or ‘Prussian Blue’ symbolized Prussian 
Socialism and Prussian Capitalism, ‘Gold’ signifying Radical Distributism). 

Two secret communiqués, one from Congresswoman Cassandra and the 
other from Lady Ostara, were ‘telegrammed’ to the Ryanite Embassy in Tokyo’s 
Shibuya Ward for the JCSS. Cassandra’s message warned: My Employers are not 
pleased of you increasing the exchange rate from Schulmarks to US Dollars at 1:21,000. If you 
dare change the rates again to 1:25,000 or higher, we will have no choice but to unleash Sarin, 
Tabun, and Anthrax weapons against your forces! Decrease it before it is too late! 

The Ryanite student government fired back a reply: ‘Lieber Tot als Gelb-Better 
Dead than Yellow? (Read: ‘Yellow’ is the political color of Liberal Capitalism.) 

Ostara’s message read: Can we interest you in a formal ceasefire agreement? We 
promise to not break it sooner than the Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact. 

The Ryanite student government replied: ‘Lieber Tot als Braun!—Better Dead than 
Brown? (Read: ‘Brown’ is the political color of National Socialism.) 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

It was another warm, sunny day in war-torn Okinawa Island under Liberal 
Capitalism. So-called ‘free nations’ are wnjfree to practice their Webrhobeit, the 
freedom to control the size and composition of their own armed forces. The 
armies of LIEO nations conformed to the Duopoly’s will by purchasing NATO 
STANAG weaponry or else building only the ones that the Duopoly allowed them 
to have under the LIEO’s legal jurisprudence. And while not an actual member of 
the EU/NATO, ‘post-1945 Japan’ was no exception; their ‘Self-Defense Force’ 
also relied on STANAG-issue equipment. 

A company of J-SDF infantry defended a major road to one of the US 
Marine bases on Okinawa Island against the Ryanites. Riflemen pelted a platoon 
of Leibgarde with Howa Type 89 assault rifles chambered for 5.56mm NATO. A 
few propelled Type 06 Rifle Grenades from the barrels of their rifles. 

Another infantryman, carrying a Japanese copy of an American M72 LAW 
(Light Antitank Weapon) over his shoulder, launched its projectile at an RGA 
Seebataillon Maurice 1/N. The projectile knocked out the Ryanite MAFV, the 
commander’s cupola popping open and sparks flying outward like fireworks. The 
burning chassis blocked an intersection up ahead. An enemy platoon, escorting 
another platoon, hurried inside an undamaged two-story building. The other, the 
Helden, rushed into a bombed-out building on the opposite side of the street. 

Machine gunners suppressed the enemy with their Samztomo Minimi, a licensed 
copy of both the Belgian FN Herstal Mznimi—perhaps known best as the American 
M249 ‘Squad Automatic Weapon’. Some spewed 7.62mm NATO that chewed up 
the walls of residential buildings. Other fired the less potent 5.56mm NATO. Like 
the LMG that they were based on, they too suffered from chronic jamming, 
forcing gunners to unjam them by disassembling them in the middle of this 
firefight. Another platoon pelted 7.62mm NATO bullets at the enemy with 
Sumitomo NTK-62s, crossbreeds of the American M1919 Browning and the M60s. 
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Bullets whizzed past Chandler’s head as he unloaded his MG42 at them from 
a broken windowsill. His MG42 was, ironically, the very weapon that Sumitomo 
and FN Herstal were copying. The deafening sound of the MG42 diverted the J- 
SDF’s attention. Virgil, perched across from him at an exposed hole on a wall, 
splattered one of their machine gunner’s brains with his PzB39 Anti-Material Rifle. 

“Enemy sniper, look out!” One of the J-SDF soldiers hissed in their native 
tongue, gesturing in the general direction of where they last spotted Virgil. 

Walther radioed Harold and Halfrida over the Helden’s encrypted radio 
frequency. “Danke Schon, Wise Man and Renate, let us know as soon as the two of 
you find a safe passage around these J-SDF soldiers!” 

“Stay safe, Kinder (Children)! Isolde chimed, cautioning the Brotzman twins. 

Chandler and Virgil kept the J-SDFs busy, the enemy’s fire drawn to them. 

A lone Clancyite CC-24 was defending an intersection about two blocks 
further up the toad. Its coaxial and hull-mounted laser machine guns sent the 
Brotzman twins and the crews of Dewy-Princess and Borussia diving for covet. 

“Gunner, load High Explosive shell!” its MAFV Commander barked at his 
crew, his voice blaring out of the Helden’s radios. 

It was also another warm, sunny day to build North Korea’s famous Songun 
Petrol Grenades. Like the rest of Japan, there were plenty of Ramune glass bottles 
on Okinawa Island for Songuns. But one did not have to buy them from 
Pyongyang; a small child from a truly free and democratic Vo/e could mass- 
produce them if they had both the right ingredients and the proper know-how. 

Drusilla and Perpetua jogged towards the Clancyite CC-24 from an alley 
behind its rumbling rear engine hood. Both carried their handguns, an Artillery 
Luger and a Soviet Tokarev TT-33 respectively, one hand and a Songun on the 
other. The CC-24 shot anti-personnel plasma bolt at a building, destroying a 
section of an upstairs wall. Sneaking up to its rumbling engine hood, Drusilla and 
Perpetua unscrewed the blue-colored cap on their Songun and tossed them at the 
CC-24. “Frag out!” they declared before hurrying back into the alley. 

The Ramune bottles were shattered by the detonations of their duct-taped 
Fihandgranaten. Fire seeped into the engine hood, igniting the gasoline inside the 
chassis. The CC-24 exploded and flew upward in an Anomaly-infused pile of 
debris. Drusilla and Perpetua reemerged from the alley as Harold and Halfrida ran 
past the burning chassis with their MAFV crews. 

Time was always a meaningless concept for Halfrida. It was also that special 
time of the month again. She leaped away from the middle of the street, shooting a 
squad of US Marines with her HK33 on full-auto, her body landing behind a 
burnt-out four-door Nissan Ultima sedan. Harold rolled in the opposite direction 
and took potshots at the enemy squad downrange, covering Perpetua, Drusilla and 
their fellow crewmates. The rest of the Helden joined them, their guns blazing as 
they charged the enemy positons in the Brotzman twins’ wake. 

A stray projectile veered over their heads. Some enemy Marine was fiddling 
with a Nissan/IHI Aerospace 110mm LAM, a Nissan-licensed copy of a German 
‘Panzerfaust ?; no relation to the Ryanite-made Panzerfaust 300 straddling Harold’s 
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shoulder. Getting back on her feet, Halfrida squeezed a burst of three rounds at 
the hostile rocketeer. The rocketeer fell in a pool of his blood. She gestured at her 
twin brother. He nodded. The Brotzman twins continued up the street, the twins 
pouring an entire magazine’s worth of bullets at them. 

Time progressed so slowly that Halfrida and her twin brother were dodging 
over a hundred individual NATO bullets. So slow did time progress that they 
could see all of the shell casings being flung out of the US Marines’ assault rifles, 
the shell casings striking the concrete sidewalks with a the loud pinging noise. 

The Marines shooting at the Brotzman twins looked at each other with 
stunned stares. “What the fuck...are those kids doing?” One of them fumed over 
Halftrida’s radio in a Southern drawl. “Why can’t we hit them?” 

“Sir, they’re dodging...dodging our bullets!” another Marine responded. 

Not a single round from their M4 Carbines and M16A4s grazed the 
Packeltrager battle suit worn by either twin. Not even the autocannon rounds fired 
from an oncoming M3 Bradley APC or the bullets from another squad of Marines 
running out of the back. Harold and Halfrida were openly defying the ‘Rules of 
Engagement’ that were drilled into their empty skulls as the Duopoly’s ‘Jarheads’. 
The twins moved faster than the speeds at which their NATO bullets traveled. 

As the Brotzman twins converged on the intersection, emptying their rounds 
at the enemy Marines, two Marine Scout Snipers perched themselves atop a 
rooftop across from the twins on opposite directions. Both wielded their new 
Knights Armament M110 SASS (Semi-Automatic Sniper System), their crosshairs 
fixed on the twins’ heads. The name alone bored Harold and Halfrida. The 
7.62mm NATO rounds flying past them were just as boring and meaningless. 

The friends which they made over the years stormed past them, the bullets of 
the Marines’ FN Herstal M240s ricocheting against the asphalt around their 
hobnailed jackboots. Representative Margaret, Walther and Isolde, Hannelore, 
Lance, Chandler, Representative Accardo, Virgil, and Drusilla and Perpetua, and 
their crewmates suppressed them with their collective firepower. 

Jennifer slammed a HEAT projectile into the tailpipe of Percival’s 
Panzerschreck. Percival, standing upright, shove the projectile through the enemy 
Bradley’s front armor, knocking it out. Accardo, chomping down on a lit Cuban 
cigar, sprinted up the enemy Marine squad and barbecued them with his 
Flammenwerfer 41. The Remington 870 shotgun pellets bounced off his Fackeltrager 
suit, the rest flying past him. The whole squad ran off like headless chickens, the 
flames tearing away their identical camo fatigues, burning away skin and bone. 
Accardo turned up the heat on them, ending their pointless wimping and pleas. 

Two companies of 120 US Marines rushed to their brethren’s aid, emptying 
everything they had at the Helden. They even brought four Humvees with M2 
Browning Heavy Machine Guns. But their Humvee’s ‘Deuces’-the M2 Browning’s 
nickname and also an American slang word for ‘Peace’—were no longer worth their 
weights in Gold to the Helden anymore. The same was also true for Ulrich, 
Heinricka, Bruno and all of their Cousins as their A-Wings flew overhead, 


98 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
dropping fat fuel-air bombs over the Marines. The whole area ahead of the Helden 
was engulfed in flames blessed with Holy Water. Time itself returned to normal. 

Just what did the Brotzman twins do? AV they did was time their movements. 

KKK 
(Two days later) 

Japanese and American Global Hawk Surveillance Drones caught high- 
resolution images of the RGA Marine Seebataillone lowering inverted US flags 
from the flagpoles of US Army, Navy, Air Force and Marine installations scattered 
throughout Okinawa Island. Adelbu Leibgarde dragged away the tattered flags on 
the adjacent cratered streets and grassy fields, smearing and smudging them in 
puddles of mud and blood left behind by the past few days of heavy rainfall. 

The Seebataillone took their time hoisting up the Ryanite Ensigns, the rest of 
them shooting at the nosy drones with captured American Stinger missiles. Only 
the torn and frayed Japanese flags at their flagpoles outside local governmental 
buildings were untouched by the Ryanites. 

Every Ryanite who survived the past week was cheering at the ascending 
flags as Ryanite jet A-Wings barrel-rolled in the skies. GACSS reassured the people 
of Okinawa Prefecture that they came as neither liberators nor conquerors but 
‘war tourists’, not ‘peace-loving terrorists’ from Harold Brotzman’s not-so- 
infamous Tourismus und Terrorismus (Tourism and Terrorism) series of paintings. 

Most of Okinawa Island had been reduced to what it was when the 
Duopoly’s US Army, Navy, and Marines captured the whole Prefecture with the 
British Royal Navy on June 22, 1945. Not much has changed seventy years later. 
All the Ryanites accompanying Harold and Halfrida were unanimously in the favor 
of the state that it was in both then and now, compared to all of the atrocities that 
had happened since 1945. The wanton orgy of death and destruction the Duopoly 
caused since 1945 were all unforgivable ‘Peace Crimes’. 

Far worse than the planes slamming into buildings on 9/11, even Duopoly 
Vice Admiral Charles Randall Brown’s words were not enough to describe the 
Duopoly’s own horrific atrocities and human rights violations on Okinawa. ‘There 
was a hypnotic fascination to the sight so alien to our [own worldview]. We watched [w]ith the 
detached horror of one witnessing a terrible spectacle rather than as the intended victim. We forgot 
self for the moment as we groped hopelessly for the thought of that other man up there.’ 

In the seventy years since 1945, the Duopoly had turned the once-humble 
town and rice paddies of Chatan into a gaudy, tawdry ‘tourist attraction.’ 53.5% of 
the town was converted into US military bases, including living spaces for military 
petsonnel, their spouses and their children. The remaining 46.5% became devoted 
to a ‘large entertainment complex’ called the ‘Mihama American Village’. 

The whole place was catered to the American expatriates on Okinawa, 
followed by tourists from the Japanese Mainland, and then the locals who had all 
grown dependent on the Duopoly for their collective livelihood. American-style 
department stores and restaurants lined the streets alongside a hodgepodge of 
tacky foreign retail outlets that had nothing to do with the Okinawan culture 
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whatsoever other than to relieve the collective homesickness of the Duopoly types 
stranded at the nearby military installations. 

American graffiti littered the walls and excused by the locals as ‘works of art’. 
There were hotels, breweries, and a Ferris wheel that were later demolished by the 
victorious Ryanites out of respect for the local cultural customs and traditions. A 
local adult entertainment industry provided Meaningless Work to the youngest, 
fasting-erowing population of Japanese Jugend in all of Japan. 

‘Peace Crimes’ caused by the American personnel and their families were also 
rampant, despite the Duopoly claiming otherwise. Girls as young as Drusilla Price 
were even raped and later murdered by the soldiers over the decades. Young 
women as elderly as that teenage fox Isolde were robbed and raped as well. Such 
atrocities were unheard of among all Ryanites in the RGA and Adelbu. Everybody 
from the GACSS knew that if a Ryanite stooped that low, the perpetrator was 
going to be beheaded by the Leibgarde with a Golden Guillotine. If the crime was 
directed at a local population, the perpetrator’s decapitation was shown to the 
victim’s family and Gemeinschaft (Community) and made an example to all Ryanites. 

On the roof of the bombed-out ruins of American-owned Hilton Okinawa 
Chatan Resort, Harold was peering through his twin sister’s pair of binoculars. He 
watched the debris from the drones fall into the blood-drenched waters west of 
Okinawa Island. He chuckled. Halfrida tapped on his shoulder, gigeling. 

“What is itr” He faced away from the burning water. 

“Something that should have happened seventy years ago,” she insisted. 

Long columns of surrendered US military, J-SDF, Clancyite, and 
ChesterBellocist forces marched down several hastily-built piers with their families 
and especially all of their luggage and personal belongings. At the other end of the 
piers was Red Cross rescue boats converted from cargo container ships. 

Armed Clancyite Heckerists in US military fatigues glared at the Helden and 
the Leibgarde from the upper decks of the rescue boats. The Ryanite 
Panzergrenadiers stared back at them with jaundiced gazes, all of them positioned 
outside some buildings around and beyond the piers. 

It was official: the Duopoly recently negotiated with Halfrida and her twin 
brother for the safe return of 10,000 Americans and 20,000 Japanese nationals to 
the Japanese Mainland. After all, the Brotzman twins and the Ryanites reminded 
the Duopoly that they will always refuse quarter. For this place was no longer 
‘Duopoly-occupied Okinawa Island’ on all Ryanite maps and the Luminar Maps 
featured on all Phonophore smartphones. It was now ‘Okinawa Island’. 

The boats slowly cruised away into the East China Sea, their destination 
Kagoshima in Southern Japan. More rescue boats were evacuating the survivors 
from the Ryanite-controlled Prefecture in droves. The locals were sympathizers of 
Radical Distributist ideology and willingly chose to cooperate with the Ryanites. 

Two RGA Luftwaffe Opel Blitz transport trucks pulled over by the curbside 
in the parking lot behind the Brotzman twins. Bruno, Ulrich, Heinricka and the 
rest of the Brotzman Cousins hopped out of the beds of both trucks. All eight 
raced each other into the building to greet their twin Cousins on the roof. 
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Chapter Ten: Your Thoughts Aren’t Free! 
(Renate and Duopoly; Sept. 16-21, 2015) 


“[Every] nation, to [Liberal Capitalists like Zbigniew Brzezinski and I], is [like] a gigantic 
[Grand Chessboard!’] [We are] constantly [revolving], [progressing], [liberating], [equalizing], 
and [fraternizing] to get [fellow Liberal Capitalists into positions of influence and political power 
and impose ‘Regime Change’ on all non-Liberal Capitalist Democratic regimes!] [We] are 
[always] outnumbered; [we] know that. [But we, the Democratic-Republican Duopoly,] depend 
on skill, maneuvering, and deception [unlike the ‘Marxist-Leninists’ I disparage in my book!] 
That is how [Regime Change’] works[!] If [we] can influence you [and sway your thoughts and 
opinions towards our ideology] on any [given] matter, regardless of how minor, making you think 
favorably [of Liberal Capitalism], [then we have achieved a decisive propaganda victory over your 
minal] [We always have] something to sell [to both you and the rest of humanity!l]” 
-J. Edgar Hoover, Masters of Deceit: The Story of 
[Liberal Capitalism] and How to Fight It, ca. 1958 


military invasion. The Duopoly and the LIEO alyays preferred subtler approaches post- 

1945, employing infiltration, Free Trade, Globalization and Westernization, political 
subversion, regime change, economic sanctions, popular uprisings, color revolutions, assassinations, 
NGOs and Think Tanks, and training ‘proxies’ to do their dirty work. Pax Americana, 
Underground and the ChesterBellocists are the real exceptions because their methodology still 
adheres to old pre-1945 colonialist strategy.’ 

The Long March of State President Halfrida Brotzman’s Cultural Revolution 
has yielded many successes compared to the Maoist version. She typed on an 
heirloom German typewriter that belonged to her and Harold’s Opa 
Stahlsebastian since the 1930s. She was finishing the final draft of Your Thoughts 
Aren't Free!, a Little Golden Book she had been working on and off since 2010. 

Cousins Dieter and Kathe, her editors, hovered over her shoulders. They 
were sitting at a table with Halfrida, watching her type on a blank sheet of paper. 
They, Harold, and the rest of their Cousins garrisoned a bullet-ridden hotel suite at 
the Hilton Okinawa Chatan Resort in war-torn Okinawa. Jet A-Wing fighter 
engines screamed outside the building, the sounds of RGA Luftwaffe Opel Blitz 
and Mercedes-Benz L3000 trucks cruising along the cratered roads. 

“Radical Distributism’s Little Golden Book is looking very nice, sis,” Harold 
called out. He, Ulrich, Heinricka, Bruno, and the others sat in various chairs and 
couches that they took from the adjacent hotel rooms. 

The other Brotzman Cousins were reading PSSEC reprints of FBI Director J. 
Edgar Hoover’s Masters of Deceit: The Story of Communism in America and How to Fight 
It. The reprints were revised and given a new cover with suspicious never-before- 
seen photos of J. Edgar Hoover as an alleged ‘drag queen’. The new title read: 
‘Masters of Deceit: The Story of Liberal Capitalism and How to Fight It? 

“Are all of the ‘Marxist-Leninists’ in the original copy Liberal Capitalists in 
disguise or just figments of a paranoid drag queen?” Bruno chuckled. 
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“T would say both, Lieber Bruder,” Rosalinde yawned, flipping to the next 
page. “Isolde claims the original is the Lite Red Book written backwards.” 

Halfrida pushed the Enter key. A loud pinging sound reverberated like a 
gunshot from her Cz75 Tactical Sports. “Never gets old,” she cooed, replacing the 
completed sheet with a new and blank one. Cousin Dieter took the completed one 
and placed it at the top of a bundled stack of completed pages forming the final 
draft of Halfrida’s book, her political Magnum Opus. Halfrida was now working on 
the final Chapter, entitled, “How to Fight Their Freedoms with Our Freedoms, 

In Summary, Liberal Supercapitalism is unlike all other ideologies within this New 20% 
Century, she wrote. One will notice that its adherents always presented themselves as speaking 
in the totalitarian interests of all of Humanity. One will also notice that they often elucidate on 
the notions of Individual Freedom’ and Equal Opportunity’ by masquerading as either 
Jeffersonian Democracy’ or Parliamentarian Democracy’. But Liberal Supercapitalism is, as 
demonstrated throughout this book countless times, a totalitarian Aristocracy of Money, of 
Financial and Sexual Capitalism, conspiring to bring all of Humanity under its control. It does 
not just want to dictate whole governments and their policies; it also seeks to control the hearts, 
minds, and souls of all peoples, from the moment they are born and to their hour of death. 

A\ product of the Enlightenment, the ideology was born out of a genuinely sincere desire to 
supplant Monarchies, Authorities, Faiths, God, Family, Homelands, States, Societies, 
Communities. In their absences came Anti-Jungian Individualism (instead of Jungian 
Individuation’), Melorism, Nihilism, Materialism, Consumerism, Globalization and 
Westernization, Legalism, Racism, Division, Disunity, and Secularism. And it is under Liberal 
Supercapitalism that Secularism is its own worst ‘Sectarianism’, controlling religious pluralism 
and their theological interpretations through a ‘Balance of Religious Power’, and ‘Religious 
Freedom’ or ‘Religious Liberty’, and ‘Freedom of Religion’ serving as the deceptive pretexts. 

Its adherents promoted Secularism as a means to control others and subjugate them to their 
will with subtle and silent political weapons. Their tactics, although complex at first, becomes 
repetitive insofar as they repeat the same methodologies found in Economic Sanctioning, Welfare 
Pensions and Subsidies, Financial and Sexual Capitalism, Gun Control and Arms Control, 
Unions and Strikes, Corporate Acquisition, Outsourcing and Downsizing, Regime Change, and 
a whole slew of various other policies which have all been discussed in earlier Chapters. 

Once again, one must recall Thomas Jefferson’s March 17, 1814 Letter to Horatio G. 
Spafford. Note that Jefferson is referring to our Catholic faith and the traditions expressed in the 
Catholic Mass at the time he wrote the Letter. Merchants have no country. The mere spot they 
stand on does not constitute so strong an attachment as that from which they draw their gains. In 
every country and in every age, the priest has been hostile to Liberty. He ts always in alliance with 
the despot, abetting his abuses in return for protection to his own. It is easier to acquire them, and 
to effect [sic.] this, they have perverted the best rehigion ever preached to man into mystery and 
Jargon, unintelligible to all mankind, and therefore the safer engine for their purposes.’ 

“It never ceases to amaze how so much of Jefferson’s Weltanschauung is still 
admired by countless scores of Liberal Capitalists,” Kathe opined. 

“But Jefferson is not the only person whose values have been imposed in so 
many societies and in so many nations post-1945, Kathe,” Halfrida told her. 
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“There is always the British Parliamentarianism which the GACSS has taken great 
pains to create a Prussian Socialist-style Democracy to serve All for All.” 

“How ‘Prussian Socialist’ is the Ryanite Convention?” Dieter pondered. 

“How ‘Democratic’ is the Ryanite State Chancellery?’ Harold added. 

“Prior to my reelection,’ Halfrida voiced, “We were a Prussian-style 
Parliamentarian Democracy with Proportionate Representation within a bicameral 
legislature through a two-round system for electing State Presidents as Shadow 
Head of States. The Preufischer Landtag (Prussian Diet) was also a bicameral 
legislature both independent and autonomous from the old Reichstag, complete 
with an Adbgeordnetenhaus (House of Representatives) and a Herrenbaus (House of 
Lords). This was back when GACSS was a Radical Distributist SSE.” 

She continued. “Since my reelection, I have recently signed into Ryanite Law 
the creation of a new Verfassung (Constitution) specifically tailored to Prussian 
Socialism, complete with a Kantian-like Ravesystem (Council System), where Harold 
and I are to remain as State Chancellor and State President until 2020. Since we 
will be ending elections as the basis of which we decide who is best fit to govern, 
GACSS will instead be restoring the Dretklassenwahlrecht (Three Estates System).” 

“But the original Dreiklassenwahlrecht of Prussia into three classes based on 
those who had to paid the most Geld in taxes,” Dieter questioned. 

“Who said we were going to reintroduce Expropriation?” Kathe asked. “Out 
Dreiklassenwahlrecht is going to be based on Achievement and Rank.” 

“GACSS is already working on a revised version to determine who is eligible 
to become a State President and who can sit in the Convention’s Upper House, 
the ‘House of Commissars,”’ Halfrida clarified. “In practice we are looking at a 
reputation system similar to China’s ‘Social Credit System’ but instead of the 
Incentives backed by Supply and Demand, there will be the Intents of Command 
and Obedience.” She turned her swivel chair around and pointed at Ulrich and 
Bruno. A golden Maltese cross medal was worn around their necks and over their 
Ryanite “Golden Rose Clasp to the Service Cross.’ 

“Our Cousins Ulrich and Bruno are both eligible to become State President 
in 2020,” Harold told Dieter and Kathe. “Both have earned the ‘Order of 
Neumann-Seton’-the highest military and civilian decoration in the GACSS.” 

A lightbulb flickered to life over Halfrida’s head. She snapped her fingers the 
moment she realized that she forgot to mention something. Her eyes narrowed as 
she swiveled the chair back to the typewriter. “That reminds me. We need to 
collate some textbook-cited examples of ‘Americanization through Unethical 
Globalization. Socialization and Individuation have always been two halves of a 
whole.” Later, in the Appendix, Halfrida typed out a whole list for the stages of 
Liberal Capitalist subversion prior to the Regime Change. Those stages were: 

Loss of Political Consensus: Target nill find a more difficult time rallying his people, 
preventing them from seeking any kind of common ground or compromise. 

Loss of Executive Sovereignty: Heads of State and Government become subjected to the will 
of hostile governments and their own political agendas. 
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Loss of Legislative Sovereignty: Foreign Investors will control legislatures, forcing legislators 
to enact policies that benefit them or a newly burgeoning Aristocracy of Money. 

Loss of Judicial Sovereignty: Legal Jurisprudence becomes subjected to those of the 
International Criminal Court and the United Nations’ International Court of Justice. 

Loss of Religious Sovereignty: Secularism is imposed to the detriment of all pluralities. 

Loss of Theological Interpretation: Sectarianism among the major religion increases. 

Loss of Capital and Labor Controls: Target will become more dependence on influxes of 
foreign Capital and cheap sources of Foreign Labor worth less than what they should be worth. 

Loss of Labor-backed Commodities: Target can no longer effectively mobilize Labor. 
Construction, maintenance, and disaster relief may become shoddy, flimsy, fragile, or incomplete. 

Loss of Economic Productivity: Target’s dependency on FDI (Foreign Direct Investments) 
and vulnerability to Economic Sanctioning increases, rendering the Target susceptible to coercion. 

Loss of Economic Sovereignty: Economic Liberalization sets in as a consequence of 
conforming to the Duopoly and LIEO’s wishes and accepting FI'As (Free Trade Agreements). 
American-style fast food and junk food become more readily available than an exception. 

Loss of Financial Independence: Target will find themselves at the mercy of the 
International Monetary Fund and the United Nations’ World Bank. 

Loss of Fiscal Sovereignty: The Target will withdraw his oversight of the national economy, 
surrendering Command and Control over all sectors. 

Loss of Monetary Sovereignty: The Target decides to ‘float’ their Fixed Exchange Rate to 
Floating Exchange Rate, rendering it vulnerable to Liberal Capitalist macroeconomic trends. 

Lass of Natural Resources: Resources may become stolen by multinational corporations. 

Loss of Webrhoheit: Target can no longer control the size and composition of its armed 
forces. Conscripts are replaced with Volunteers or with PMCs (Private Military Contractors). 
Weaponry will conform to Duopoly and NATO’s STANAG (Standardization Agreement). 
Duopoly may decide to station US troops or send military advisors to reinforce their control. 

Loss of Discipline and Order: Schuld (Debt/ Guilt) and Interest become used as leverages 
of coercion against individual persons and the Target itself: 

Loss of Manpower and Brainpower: Entire communities can be wiped out if its Jugend 
decide to emigrate to Liberal Capitalist Democratic regimes for Meaningless Work alone. The 
same can also be said for scientists, engineers, technologists, mathematicians, and intellectuals. 

Loss of Educational Independence: University-level education may become inaccessible 
nithout succumbing to Schuld with Interest. Secondary-level education becomes a rigorous xero- 
sum game over who has the highest test scores against all other nations. Expect suicide and 
dropout rates among Jugend to grow over time. 

Loss of Control over Political and Economic Corruption: Corruption flourishes as 
Meaningful Work becomes replaced with Meaningless Work. 

Loss of Traditional Customs and Values: Local culture becomes supplanted by that of an 
Americanized or Westernized parody. Pop Culture’ and an Individualized Culture’ are both 
employed against the Jugend in tandem with Loss of Educational Independence. 

Loss of Local and National Media Apparatuses: Pro-Duopoly propaganda will become 
readily available under the guise of ‘Entertainment’ — Panem et Circenses (Bread and Circuses). 


There is no such thing as a Free Trade until there is such a thing as a Free Lunch. 
eK 
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(One day later) 

September 17. The notion of Liberal Supercapitalism ending with its own 
version of Gorbachev’s ‘Perestroikd and “Glasnost or Deng’s ‘Reform and Opening-up’ 
policies was unthinkable. It was easier for many Communists and non-Prussian 
Socialists to envisage the Apocalypse than the end of Liberal Supercapitalism. 
What made Liberal Supercapitalism resilient and flexible was its ability to reform 
without sacrificing its principles due to the all-pervasive issue of Geld and Arbeit 
and the Incentives of Supply and Demand that govern both. 

Pax Americana teemerged from a Recession created by the new 
worthlessness of Gold and was now on the defensive. They reassured the Duopoly 
and LIEO by terrorizing the GACSS and CSI/DI with ‘Special Economic 
Reforms.’ That same day, State President Halfrida Brotzman sent an official 
communiqué to all Ryanites and to everyone aligned with the CSI/DI. 

The Clancyite SSE quietly consolidated student government control of their 
Entrepreneurs’ firms with a totalitarian-like grip. The Special Economic Reforms, 
signed into Clancyite law by Generalissimo Washington-Reich, mobilized all of 
Pax Americana’s Entrepreneurs through Corporate Cartels and Trusts tasked with 
controlling all Incentives of Supply and Demand. Clancyite propaganda painted 
the policies as restoring peace, order, freedom, prosperity and above all the hope 
of all pro-Liberal Capitalist SSEs and eventually the Duopoly and the LIEO. 

The Duopoly was uncertain about these policy reforms. President Wolff 
awatded the Washington-Reich siblings the most coveted Presidential Medal of 
Freedom, ‘an especially meritorious contribution to the security or national interests of the 
United States, world peace, cultural or other significant public or private endeavors. The 
influence of Ryanite propaganda was also waning among all unaligned SSEs 
outside the United States. Every SSE in the Real World now had their chance to 
join the World State Organization or else remain on the side of the Liberal 
International Economic Order. The LIEO even hinted at the Clancyites’ prospects 
of recetving the Nobel Peace Prize if the Ryanites lose Brotzmanskrieg and 
economic reforms succeeded to preserve Liberal Capitalist ideology. 

September 20. All of this was the least of the Brotzman twins’ concerns. 
Halfrida stood erect at a long table inside a conference, circling various locations 
on a map of the Pacific Ocean with a red wax pencil. “Dear brother, the 
Duopoly’s naval forces are concentrated on the Japanese Mainland, Taiwan, the 
Philippines, and South Korea.” She eyed Harold, who was standing on the 
opposite end. “Our recent efforts on Okinawa eliminated 74.7% of the Duopoly 
military presence in Japan alone. The remaining 25.3% are all on the Mainland.” 

Ulrich, Bruno, Heinricka, Perpetua, and the Lovers stepped into the room 
through a wide doorway without doors. The conference room’s double doors had 
been destroyed in the recent Ryanite amphibious invasion. Walther carried a 
briefcase, a pait of handcuffs chaining his wrist to the golden handle. “I brought 
the others as you requested, Halfrida,” Walther told her. 

“Perfect,” Halfrida grinned at the others, “Nice of you to join us.” 
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“Cousin,” Ulrich asked, “Remind me how we are supposed to get back to 
Plaidstadt? The Duopoly and the J-SDF are currently enforcing a naval blockade 
of this Prefecture as we speak. Pax Americana also forces patrolling the Pacific.” 

“Ja,” Isolde added, “And we also have no Teleportation Transponder.” 

“*That needs to be the least of our worries, Isolde,’ Heinricka chimed. 

“The Duopoly still has a massive military presence all over this part of the 
Real World,” Harold sighed. “Sis, how are we supposed to get back to Plaidstadt?” 
He tilted his chin down. “I fear they are trying to isolate us.” 

“That too should be the least of our worries.” Halfrida shook her head. “Is 
the Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung is carrently awaiting our next orders?” 
She turned to Walther. “What else do we know about the post-1945 Japanr” 

Walther and the others approached the long table. Halfrida directed 
everyone’s attention to the unfolded map laid flat in the middle. “As all of you are 
now aware, the Duopoly has reinforced their military presence in the Pacific. USF] 
(United States Forces Japan) suffered a devastating blow, but the ‘Sleeping Giant’ 
has awakened the J-SDF. By year’s end, RGA High Command expects Japan to 
mobilize as many as 3,000,000 troops.” She turned to Walther and nodded. 

“Plaid Orchestra,” Walther said, “RGA Intelligence, has informed me as 
Commandant of Adelbu that the Japan’s ‘Maritime SDF’ lacks a suitable navy to 
retake the Okinawa Prefecture.” He set the briefcase on the table, his wife Isolde 
unlocking the handcuffs for him. Opening it, Walther grabbed some high-altitude 
reconnaissance photos snapped by the Plaid Eminence. He passed them around. 

“The J-SDF spent much of the Cold War hunting Soviet submarines!” Bruno 
laughed. “I hear they are also having a very hard time tracking our own U-Boats.” 

The photos were given to Halfrida. She glanced at them, Ulrich and 
Heinricka standing beside her. The photos tracked the latest naval movements of 
the JS (Japanese Ships) Izwmo and Kaga, two of the J-SDF’s four Helicopter 
Carriers. Unlike GACSS’ MACs or Duopoly’s Supercarriers, these Helicopter 
Carriers floated like helipads for anti-submarine and amphibious assault Duties. 

“So far,” Ulrich elaborated, “The RGA Marine brought both ships and their 
fellow sister ships as far away from Okinawa Prefecture as possible.” 

“And if they do try to retake this island with the Duopoly, our newly-installed 
coastal artillery batteries will dispatch,” Perpetua told Halfrida. 

“Thank you for reminding me, Your Highness,” she quipped. “And I am glad 
to hear the Grofpreussen is tying down the Duopoly’s naval fleets in the Pacific.” 

Duchess Perpetua, grabbing a black wax pencil from a tin box resting on the 
seat of a chair, plotted a course back to Wonderland. “It should allow the Fridericus 
Rex, your aerial command center, to make it back to Plaidstadt.” 

Halfrida cracked a smile, her arms crossed. “Again, Your Highness, I 
appreciate your help once more. These endeavors on your part will be rewarded.” 

“Right after we all make the return trip back to Plaidstadt,” Harold chimed. 
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September 21. In an unsurprising move, the Duopoly reset their DEFCON 
(Defense Readiness Condition) again, moving away from its recent return to 
DEFECON 2—‘FAST PACE”-last month and returning it to DEFCON 1- 
‘COCKED PISTOL’. Still bickering over whether to cut taxes or sue the GACSS, 
the Duopoly could not make up their mind: were they at war or at peace? 

All of the post-Great Recession headlines about economic prosperity were 
evaporating into a billowing Asbestos cloud of cinders and ashes. No longer did 
the propaganda about ‘rising household incomes’, ‘low unemployment’, ‘booming 
bull markets’, and ‘low interest rates’ command the same power they once did a 
few short years ago. The rhetoric was divorced from reality and from history itself. 

The Economic Recession which the Greater American Catholic School 
System inflicted against the Duopoly and its LIEO was now striking its own 
devastating attacks. The People’s Republic of China abandonment of the LIEO, 
becoming an Observer in CSI/DI alongside post-Soviet Russia, mauled World 
Trade. The EU/NATO member-states, Mexico, India, Hong Kong, South Korea, 
Japan, Israel, Saudi Arabia, Australia, New Zealand, and parts of Africa and Latin 
America were plunging into the abyss faster than the IMF and the World Bank 
could save all of them. The Duopoly’s attention was focused on preventing all 
possibilities of the Recession from becoming a new Great Depression. 

Quantitative Easing measures ramped up from QE3 to QF4, as all the major 
Central Banks printing more and more Financial Ammunition. Money Supplies 
escalated, forcing the Federal Reserve to extend their 2006 censorship of M3 (M2 
and all Large-Scale Deposits, Certificates of Deposits among Money Markets, Euro-US Dollar 
transactions, and Repurchase Agreements). Censorship now included M2 (M7 and all 
Savings and Money Market Accounts, Retail and Mutual Funds, and Small-Scale Time 
Deposits), M1 (MO outside of private banks and total value of all Demand Deposits, Travelers’ 
Checks and other Checkable Deposits), and especially MO (Duopoly US Dollar Reserves). 
The collective purchasing power of all Liberal Capitalist currencies plummeted. 

Among the Duopoly, the EU/NATO and LIEO were the surging effects of 
unchecked soaring Prices of certain Commodities, Goods and Services of this 
Greater Recession. The Greater Recession caused the whole LIEO to start 
pouring their savings on everything. Political elections featured too many 
candidates, all of them offering the same-old solutions and without anything 
original or even creative. Superrich Western billionaires blamed each other, 
blamed China and Russia, blamed all the neglected, multiplying elderly as well the 
overworked communities of working class families and their Jugend. 

Aggressive lending at 0% Interest by the Liberal Capitalist Central Banks of 
the LIEO led to their Fiat Currencies depreciating to absurd heights, forcing many 
young adults to live with their parents and the parents with their grandparents. 
College and university tuition rates ballooned. Financial contagions within 
healthcare, insurance, automobiles, childcare, and tourism led to Speculative Asset 
Bubbles that spared Pax Americana, Underground, and ChesterBellocists. 

Aggressive resource extraction, overtourism, and mass-migrations destroyed 
local ecosystems and overcrowded the cities, worsening the quality for all. A 
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wholesale genocide of flora and fauna was lighting up parts of the Amazon 
Rainforest like a fine hand-rolled Cuban cigar. Fracking sent local cancer rates 
shooting upward with the extracted Crude Oil. Climate Change protesters 
demanded action. Welfare and Pension cuts enacted. Taxes increased. Hundreds 
of Labor Unions went on strike. Other political, economic and social liberties were 
curtailed. Liberal Capitalist analysts called it the ‘Great Affordability Crisis’. 

GACSS, CSI/DI, Pariahs, and the World State Organization were getting 
along just fine without Liberal Supercapitalism. Everyone despised Wealth and 
nobody contributed to the ongoing destruction of Western Civilization itself. 
Harold and Halfrida’s steady political and economic governance continued to 
serve All for All in the GACSS and CSI/DI with Prussian-like humility, 
selflessness, self-discipline, modesty, initiative, creativity, and resolve. 

Not that the rest of humanity were made aware of these inconvenient facts 
by the Duopoly and its LIEO. Pax Americana, Underground, the 
ChesterBellocists and pretty much everyone else aligned with them were living in 
economic prosperity like GACSS and CSI/DI. Brotzmanskrieg—yes, Brotzmanskrieg 
itseif-was unleashing an unprecedented economic boom for all of them, even as 
millions were slaughtered on nameless battlefields in Dweller World, Otherworld 
and Real World. The Clancyites’ Special Economic Reforms were only intended to 
help all non-aligned SSEs get by long enough to encourage an outrageous 
economic boom for all SSEs once the dust settled in this ‘Third World War’. 

There was also more than enough Schu/d (Guilt/Debt) from the Duopoly and 
the LIEO for Horst Brotzman and the ‘Ostara Conspiracy’ to reap their revenge. 
Pax Americana’s counteroffensive stalled their army’s advancements in 
Otherworld’s Northland—for now. An all-out Vernichtungskrieg (Wat of 
Annihilation) engulfed Northland and all the other continents of Otherworld 
except Eden and Southland. The ‘Ostara Conspiracy’ engaged the Clancyites and 
Underground for control of the rest of the Otherworld’s ACP clusters. 

The GACSS had the misfortunes—or the fortunes—of never being around to bear 
full witness to the actual truth, whole truth, and nothing but the truth. Pax 
Americana and Underground were resorting to every strategy, tactic, and policy in 
their student governmental playbooks to halt the Conspiracy’s military campaigns. 

“They not only led the armed forces of the states involved in the War, who aspired to 
annihilate each other; the peoples themselves were put in the service of warfare; the War was also 
directed against them and pulled them into deepest passion. Fighting against the enemy forces on 
huge fronts and wide seas, the struggle against the psyche and life force of the hostile peoples was 
joined with the purpose of depressing and paralyzing them. 
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Part Zwo: Vergangenheitsbewiltigung 
(Reconciling and Coping With Our Past) 
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Chapter Eleven: The Tocqueville Effect 
(Wise Man and Germania; Sept. 21-24, 2015) 


“So my mind keeps coming back to the question: what is wrong with us? What is really 
preventing us from putting out the fire that is threatening to burn down our collective house? I 
think the answer is far more simple than many have led us to believe: we have not done the things 
that are necessary to lower emissions because those things fundamentally conflict with deregulated 
capitalism, the reigning ideology for the entire period we have been struggling to find a way out of 
this crisis. We are stuck because the actions that would give us the best chance of averting 
catastrophe—and would benefit the vast majority—are extremely threatening to an elite minority 
that has a stranglehold over our economy, our political process, and most of our major media 
outlets [just as Oswald Spengler had once warned in ‘Prussianism and Socialism’.” 
-Naomi Klein, This Changes Everything: 
Capitalism vs. The Climate, ca. 2014 


democracy within the Greater American Catholic School System and all 

Prussian Socialist and Radical Distributist SSEs aligned with CSI/DI,” 
Bruno explained to his perplexed Cousins Harold, Halfrida, Hans-Ulrich, and 
Heinricka. He and Duchess Perpetua were seated in the two chairs situated in the 
front of the desk inside the State Chancellor’s office. “This is not the Clancyites’ 
term; rather, one coined by Fareed Rafiq Zakaria of Time Warner’s CNN in a 
1997 article, “The Rese of Wiberal Democracy, in Foreign Affairs.’ He passed a printed 
copy to Her Highness—his fiancée. 

Duchess Perpetua laughed herself to death. “Foreign Affairs are the 
propaganda arm of CFR (Council on Foreign Relations)! Where is Fake News 
when you need her? Even she and her sisters cannot make any of this crap up!” 

Fake News was waving a handwritten sign for Harold and Halfrida from 
somewhere beyond the Fourth Wall. She and her sisters Real News and Good 
News were standing behind several powerful high-resolution cameras mounted on 
tripods. Harold and Harold saw it. “We have our own Democracy?’ Harold pondered. 
He and his twin sister stared at each other, at the sign, at each other again. 

The three ‘Faggioli Sisters’ were joined by several Ryanites from the newly- 
reorganized ‘Ministry of Catholic Evangelization and Ecumenism’ accompanied 
them with various audio and sound choreography equipment. They were there to 
record the Brotzman twins live for all the Ryanites to see, hear, and read on every 
known medium of communications in the GACSS, conveying only the most 
essential information in the simplest of terms like any true Democracy should. 

“Do not mind them,” Ulrich told Harold and Halfrida. “Their Dasein 
(Existence) reminds us that we are literary characters who must always play our 
parts in all Novels Full of Realities. Our Dasein has always been mistaken by Lewie 
(Average People) for those of others within flawed ‘Novels Full of Fictions.” 

Stroking his chin, Ulrich proceeded to name an entire list worthy of being 
dissed in a Prussian rap video. “Space Odyssey, A Time Odyssey, It Can't Happen Here, 
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In the Presence of Mine Enemies, The Sum of All Fears and Red Storm Rising, The Man in 
the High Castle, The New Atlantis, A Clockwork Orange, Atlas Shrugged, The Turner 
Diaries, Nineteen Eighty-Four, Brave New World, Catch-22, The Lord of the Rings, The 
Moon is a Harsh Mistress, and I, Robot.” 

“Those books are going to become toilet paper for the rest of America as 
Brotzmanskrieg enters its final months, ’m afraid,” Halfrida spoke nonchalantly. 

Heinricka waved at all of the Ryanites beyond the Fourth Wall. “We should 
award them with medals for their hard work and dedication after the Epilogue.” 

Crossing her legs and giggling, Perpetua smiled. “As long as their Vocations 
give them Meaningful Work and they have the Achievements and Ranks to prove 
it on ‘One Church, Three Estates—our Dreiklassenwahlrecht (Three Estates System), we 
should award them medals if they deserve it, Heinricka.” 

“The Duopoly will never stop comparing our criterion of awarding medals to 
those of the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea,” Bruno chuckled. 

“Read on, Cousin.” Harold gestured him to narrate in Fake News’ place. 

Bruno read aloud, holding a copy of Cardinal Newman Daily, the official 
newspaper of Newman Citadel, the Clancyite SSE’s subterranean capital. 
“According to them,” he said, ““Ryanite State President Halfrida Brotzman was reelected 
in a recent unfree and unfair presidential election. The first female Ryanite State President in 
American Catholic Education’s almost 410 year history has ignored all Constitutional limits of 
her Power, showing no consideration whatsoever for the human rights and civil liberties of all 
Ryanites in the GACSS.” Tearing the newspaper apart, Bruno crumbled the shreds 
into a ball of paper. “Their newspaper was the Clancyite equivalent to 
Wonderland’s daily newspaper, Catholic School Observer. 

Halfrida, her arms crossed, scoffed and chortled at this drivel. “How is this 
not considered propaganda among Liberal Capitalist SSEs?” She rolled her eyes. 
“Anarchs and Statesmen are to Free Trade-pushing Liberal Capitalists, what the 
DEA (Drug Enforcement Administration) were to Pablo Escobar or what 
Thomas Edmund Dewey was to Lucky Luciano, Meyer Lansky and Bugsy Siegel: 
it's Carl Schmitt’s Friend-Enemy Distinction in action!” 

“They are high-paying jobs under Liberal Supercapitalism,” Heinricka cooed. 

Bruno resumed reading. ““Nepotism is rife in the GACSS; many prominent 
members of the regime are from various families with loyalties to the Brotzman 
twins and their new State-sanctioned ideology. One can be sent to a Reeducation 
Camp for Speculating. Workers cannot go on Strike. Intellectual and Private 
Property do not exist. No independent media. No Internet. One cannot emigrate 
to another SSE. All non-Catholic students must respect the Catholic faith.” 

He continued. “‘One can become wealthy through Power, but never will 
anyone become powerful through Wealth. Their SSE is a Command Economy 
going above and beyond the Soviet Union itself. Everybody serves Mandatory 
Community Service through compulsory conscription. Generals are brimmed with 
many medals just like the generals of North Korea.” 

“Also, ‘Cardinal Wolk is our Catholic faith’s Ayatollah Khomeim.”’ Bruno chuckled 
at the absurd comparison. “There are no Separations of Power in the GACSS.” 
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“Some of those are false charges imposed on GACSS by the Duopoly itself,” 
Perpetua yawned. “The rest are distortions and lies about GACSS and American 
Catholic Education since Ss. Johann Neumann and Elizabeth Ann Seton.” 

“Tt’s all scare-mongering so that the Clancyites’ Stock and Put Options for 
Lockheed-Martin, Boeing, Northrop-Grumman, General Dynamics, Raytheon, 
and so forth can reap billions of US Dollars without doing anything!’ Harold 
complained. “Their Weather Derivatives give them US Dollars by insider 
knowledge of natural disasters no differently than their Heckerists’ Mass 
Surveillance of the Western US being sold to the highest bidder.” 

“There is Geld to be made by denying Climate Change,” Ulrich sighed. 

“Or selling other people’s online personal data,” Heinricka added. “Do you 
all realize how much money there is to be made without Net Neutrality?” 

“Or ‘mining’ Bitcoins and selling on Cryptocurrency Markets?” Halfrida said. 

“Or investing in the Stocks of various US luxury hotels and casinos and 
relying on their electrical systems to generate Bitcoins?” Perpetua chimed. 

“All the casinos these days are jumping on the cryptocurrency bandwagon, it 
seems,” Bruno sulked. “And we still don’t know who came up with Bitcoin.” 

“It obviously can’t be the Ostara Conspiracy or us,” Harold voiced. “Plus, 
Pax Americana’s armaments Stocks reap US Dollars from school shootings, mass 
shootings, and attempts to ban so-called ‘Assault Weapons.” 

“What the hell is an ‘Assault Weapon’...?” Halfrida murmured. The image in 
her head was not a Ryanite-made Adalbert Vol/kssturmgewehr VSG15, a ‘People’s 
Assault Rifle.’ Instead, she conjured up two MAFVs. One was a thirty-something 
metric ton Hubert I/B, a Ryanite tank killer built on the Maurice I’s chassis and 
based on the German StuG III/G. The other was a Hubert II/H built on the 
chassis of the Maurice II/H and patterned after the Jagdpanzer IV/70 (A). 

“Banning ‘Assault Weapons’ are anathema in our family as ‘Anti- 
Democratic,” Harold recalled. “It is one thing for school shooters to blow 
somebody’s brains out, but it is another profit from their torment and suffering.” 

“Tt is also another for the Southern Poverty Law Center to swindle hundreds 
of millions of US Dollars from wealthy Liberal Capitalists and write smear pieces 
about fringe people screwed over by Liberal Supercapitalism,” Bruno snorted. “It 
is another for Anti-Defamation League to label Rebekah Griin, an Austrian-Jewish 
Catholic from Israel, as ‘Antisemitic’ for organizing a protest at the Israeli 
Embassy in the US with Palestinian-Americans, imploring the Knesset to end their 
‘forced resettlement program’ of the West Bank and Gaza Strip.” 

“Yeah, I was wondering what the Israeli Knesset are thinking, now that the 
House of Saud is clearly building nuclear reactors in Saudi Arabia,’ Harold 
shuddered at the thought. “The Saudis alone have also shot down a couple Ryanite 
A-Wings trying to airdrop food and medicine to the people of war-torn Yemen, 
but nobody in the LIEO, Pax Americana or Underground wants to talk about it.” 

“They really don’t like us, dear brother,” Halfrida mused. 

“Sis,” Harold replied, “Have you ever heard of the Tocqueville Effect?” 
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Liberal Supercapitalism was not exclusive to Economic and Financial, 
Military and Scientific realms; Political, Religious, Educational, Sociological and 
Cultural realms were also affected. The Greater American Catholic School System 
has already demonstrated that Democracy can be snatched from Liberal 
Supercapitalism through the creation of a new form of legal jurisprudence. One of 
the Duopoly and the LIEO’s favorite weapons against non-Liberal Capitalist 
regimes was the invocation of Human Rights Violations. 

The new Ryanite erfassung since Halfrida’s reelection no longer permitted or 
denied Rights—that was reserved for Ryanite Law as well as the entire student 
government to decide. Now, the Ryanite Verfassung listed all known Direct Orders, 
Intents, and Obligations for the entire GACSS to uphold in service to the 
‘Totality’—the entire GACSS itself before personal self-interest. Cardinal Wolk, the 
State Chancellery, the Convention, and the Honor Court are always the highest- 
ranking ones in One Church, Three Estates on the Ryanite Intranet, Luminar. They 
were always the first servants of the Totality’s Will-to-Power and everyone’s 
Obligation on Service to All for All was to help the Ryanite student government carry 
out their Duties without surrendering to corruption, vice, and subversion. 

A ‘Right’ guaranteed and protected what an individual Ryanite in the GACSS 
was allowed to do under Ryanite legal jurisprudence. Every Right came with an 
‘Obligation’ concerning himself, everyone around him, the Totality and others 
outside the GACSS. Every corresponding Obligation needed a corresponding 
Intent to ensure every Ryanite is self-aware and self-disciplined while exercising 
their Rights without ‘Demanding’ to be ‘Supplied’ with Rights to achieve 
Equilibrium between themselves and the Ryanite student government. 

To illustrate: if a Clancyite had ‘Freedom of Speech’, he was allowed under 
the US Constitution to speak freely about any conceivable topic. A Ryanite had 
the ‘Right to Speak’ openly about any conceivable topic. But unlike ‘Freedom of 
Speech’ the Right to Speak was accompanied with an ‘Obligation on Preaching Dissent, 
which always had the Intent to ensure any ‘dissenting speech furthers, not hinders, the 
Totality, bearing in mind the Catholic faith’s teachings on human decency, dignity and conduct. 

The Right to Speak and Obligation on Preaching Dissent, together with the ‘Right to 
Publish’ and the ‘Obligation on Dissenting Publications , neutralized Freedoms of Speech 
and Press. In it, “¢adividuals have every Right to think, write, publish and disseminate to the 
Totality, bearing in mind the Catholic faith’s teachings on human decency, dignity and conduct. 

Every Ryanite had the ‘Right to Beheve’ and the ‘Obligation of Evangelization’ by 
cherishing, upholding and promoting the Catholic faith whenever possible. Every 
non-Catholic in the GACSS had the ‘Right to Believe Otherwise and the ‘Obkgation of 
Ecumenism’. They must show their respect and tolerance toward the Catholic faith. 
And they must also allow Cardinal Wolk and the Catholic clergy, the monks and 
the nuns to also preside over the GACSS in their capacity according to Church 
teaching and be given the respect and authority that they deserve. Altogether, 
‘Freedom of Religion’ and ‘Separation of Church and State were no mote. 

Everyone has a ‘Right to Own Armaments—provided they also abide by the 
‘Obligation of Armaments. Unlike the Duopoly, one can own automatic firearms, 
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armored cars, antitank cannons, FlaK guns and cannons, grenades, Molotov 
cocktails, MAFVs and A-Wings if they had proven themselves to be physically, 
mentally, morally, psychologically, and emotionally trained. And one can only 
acquire that training, meet and make friends, and have fun by doing things the 
Prussian way: join a olksgrenadier’s Webrsportgruppe (Paramilitary Sports Group). 

And this was not just applicable to weapons and vehicles. The same went for 
cats, books, movies, music, actual paramilitary sports, non-military sports like 
football—‘soccer’, airplanes, boats, trucks, trains, parasailing, gliders, fishing, 
hunting, and various other ‘Extra-Vocational Activities’ that anyone can partake 
within the GACSS. All they had to do was join their local Student-run Guild and 
have fun doing whatever one always loves in Life, to do it with Faithfulness, and 
to attain the true Hope that comes with looking forward to the mysteries of Life 
itself. Thus, the ‘Right to Keep and Bear Arms,’ ‘Right of Self-Defense’, ‘Freedom 
of Assembly’ and ‘Freedom of Association’ were all unnecessary. 

The Civil Guard, the RGA, and the Adelburgers all shared the ‘Rights to 
Arrest, Detain, and Extract Information’ but a targeted Ryanite also wielded ‘Ob/igations 
on Disclosures, Arrests, Detainments, Interrogations, Trials and Penaltie’. GACSS, unlike 
the Duopoly, always fought hostile espionage, subversion and terrorism by 
ensuring all Ryanites were well-informed, well-aware, and well-read on what went 
on in GACSS. Every Ryanite who knew anything that could help the enemy, no 
matter who they are, will always be held accountable for failing to inform anyone. 

Similarly, neither the Civil Guard and the Wachtruppen (Watch Troops), nor 
the RGA and Adelburgers, nor the intelligence services of Plaid Orchestra and 
Sicherheitsabteilung (Security Detachment) can arrest, detain, or interrogate anyone 
for that same information or for any other accusations whatsoever. They cannot 
detain and employ torture against anyone to acquire information from Ryanites 
and non-Ryanites. They must present evidence of actual Infents with genuine 
evidence for action to a Ryanite judge at one of GACSS’ State-owned courthouses. 

An individual Ryanite may inform them but they cannot be anonymous and 
their testimonies must be scrutinized under the same procedure. GACSS’ One 
Church, Three Estates helped judges and jurists discern the credibility of others while 
providing ways for everyone to build credibility and to distinguish them from 
subversive elements. Ob/gations on Disclosures, Arrests, Detainments, Interrogations, 
Trials and Penalties also concerned Ryanite Law. There was no ‘Presumption of 
Innocence’ or even ‘Presumption of Guilt’. Everyone inside any Ryanite 
courtroom must know all the details of any case deciding anyone’s fate by 
listening, scrutinizing, and reviewing both sides. All of this liquidated the 
‘Freedoms from Arbitrary Arrest and Detention’, ‘Freedom from  Self- 
Incrimination’, “Freedoms to a Fair Trial (because no Judiciary can truly be apolitical) with 
Lawyer for the Defendan?, and the ‘Freedom from Cruel and Unusual Punishment. 

‘Right to Dissent and Referenda and ‘Obligations on Political Dissent and Dissenting 
Referenda, neutered the ‘Right to Petition’ and ‘Right to Protest’. Labor Unions 
were banned. Workers should not voice dissent through Economic Sanctioning 
called a ‘Labor Strike’. Instead, they voice their dissent by addressing it with their 
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Representatives and forcing them to hold Harold and Halfrida accountable. Those 
workers’ burdens were Harold and Halftida’s Schu/d (Guilt/Debt), not theirs. But 
as with Right to Speak and Right to Publish, one also had obligations to ensure that 
their political dissent helped, not hindered, the GACSS as a whole. 

Also, the ‘Right to live Schuldenfrei (Guilt/ Debt-Free? replaced ‘Freedom from 
Slavery’, because slavery in all its forms was always pursued for economic and 
monetary motives such as ‘Debt Bondage’ or ‘Wage Slavery’. The ‘Obigation of Our 
Rebirth, Your Prosperity not only established the Schulmark and the Studentenbank, 
but also laid the groundwork for the Prussian model of wages. One can become 
wealthy and own property—a fact frequently redacted and censored within Pax 
Americana’s and the Duopoly’s own propaganda pieces defaming the GACSS. 

‘Equality Before the Law? was made irrelevant by Halfrida’s State of Exception. 
Halfrida, as the State President, enacted States of Exception with an Explicit 
Intent made known to all of GACSS. Her ‘Obigations on Arbitrary Direct Orders and 
Imperfect Duties allows all of GACSS scrutinize, criticize, and reprimand her for any 
issuances without a corresponding Intent. ‘Right of Passage’ and ‘Obligations of 
Amnesty and Asylum’ replaced ‘Freedom of Movement’, which laid the 
groundwork for the emigration and immigration policies of the GACSS. 

Last and most important were the Verfassung replacing all of the Economic, 
Social, and Economic Human Rights from the United Nations. These were: Digital 
Rights; Equal Pay for Equal Work, Fair Remuneration; Labor Rights; Right to an Adequate 
Standard of Living; Right to Clothing; Right to Development; Right to Education; Right to 
Food; Right to Health; Right to Housing; Right to Internet Access; Right to Property; Right to 
Public Participation; Right of Reply; Right of Return; Right to Science and Culture; Right to 
Social Security; Right to Water; Right to Work; and Trade Union Membership. All of these 
were antithetical to the GACSS and hostile to all of its ideologies. 

In their places were ‘Obligations on Adherence to the Corporal and Spiritual Works of 
Mercy” The Corporal Works were: Feed the Hungry; Nourish the Thirsty; Clothe the 
Naked; Shelter the Homeless; Visit the Sick; Visit the Imprisoned; and Bury and Honor the 
Dead. The Spiritual Works were: Instruct the Ignorant, Advise the Doubtful; Warn the 
Sinner; Bear Patience to the Wrong-Doer; Forgive the Offenses; Comfort and Relieve the 
Suffering; and Pray for Both the Living and the Dead. 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

September 24. The Duopoly decided enough was enough. A new Economic 
Sanction was passed to bleed the Ryanites dry of electricity, natural gas, and water. 
What they did not realize was that, automatically, GACSS’ new and expanded 
electrical power plants, water and waste treatment plants, oxygen and cooling 
systems came online. All that GACSS had suffered from this Sanction was a brief 
outage on all of those sectors for just a few minutes. Life continued afterward. 

Four years. It has been almost four years since Wonderland had regained its 
sovereignty as the Ryanite capital of the GACSS. The deep underground city, 
constructed by the Bauer family as a ting of twenty four caverns below 
Philadelphia and its surrounding suburbs, now had a population of 7,000,000. 
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New tunnels, created by TBMs (Tunnel Boring Machines), connected each 
cavern and outlying Ryanite towns and communities to the west, north and south 
with Mag-Lev trains. The Ryanite-Dweller Border was only extended to include 
Underworld west of the agriculture powerhouse of Bedrock Mills. The Dweller 
cities south of Wonderland, though independent of GACSS, were under the 
administration of the Dweller Coalition. Beyond the West-Emory Bridge was a 
fledgling Ryanite city below and considered a part of the recently-reopened KBM 
(Kaiser Barbarossa Mall) in Harrisburg. KBM was now a Socialist shopping mall 
worthy and befitting of the ideals of Viktor David Griinbaum. 

Between KBM and Wonderland proper were Schloff Schwarzenstein (Castle 
Blackstone) and Schlof Adelburg (Castle Adelburg), the nerve centers of the RGA 
and Adelbu respectively. Various armories, obstacle courses, shooting ranges, 
proving grounds, personnel barracks, storage facilities, and more were housed in 
the lower levels, and nearby caverns connected by tunnels for vehicular traffic. 

Various other Underground and Clancyite communities north of Wonderland 
were integrated into the GACSS after seceding from both the House of Raynerson 
and Pax Americana as defectors. The Ryanite-Underground Border along 
Pennsylvania remained unchanged, however. A whole new Autobahn for 
motorcycles, cars, trucks and MAFVs came complete with new rest stops, gas 
stations, and inns. A-Wings now had their own ventilation systems separated from 
the Oxygen, Cooling, Water, Natural Gas, Electrical, and Lighting Systems. 

Wonderland’s industrial caverns surpassed those of Detroit, New Jersey and 
New York City at the height of their industrial powers combined. The factories, 
workshops, assembly plants and industrial parks contributed up to 30% of the 
entire Ryanite war effort. Baroque buildings, Catholic gothic parishes, parks, and 
shops and restaurants lined the cobblestone streets. Groundscrapers up to two 
mile below the streets housed tens of thousands. Art museums, boulevards of 
chiseled marble statues, alleys and arcades, theaters, opera houses, a triumphal 
arch, and fountain square plazas were devoted to Catholic high culture and history. 

The old slums in the central cavern of Wonderland were cleared to give way 
to hotels, embassies, train stations, and new student government buildings. The 
student government passed a new law confirming that Plaidstadt will be relocated 
to the central cavern, allowing Cardinal McDougal High School to become a 
Catholic high school in the Archdiocese of Philadelphia again. 

An Olympic-sized swimming pool, bathhouses, and a sports stadium were 
also under construction. East of the central cavern was a recently-constructed 
cavern, Wunderlandwerft (Wonderland Wharf), that had become devoted to 
apartments, imports and exports. These eastern dry docks and shipyards at 
Waunderlandwerft built underwater tunnels with emergency airlocks, dams, and 
floodgates connected to the Atlantic. Ryanite U-Boats returned from the People’s 
Republic of China to offload Chinese goods as per the Belt and Road Initiative. 

Each Ryanite U-Boat traveled under steel drawbridges to the ‘Radical 
Distributist SSEs of Southern New Jersey. One drawbridge connected 
automobiles and trains from Wunderlandwerft to New Olbia, where one took a 
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boat to visit four the Venice-like island cities of Camdenwerft (Camden Wharf) 
below Camden, V/iulandwerft (Vinland Wharf) below Vineland, Adlantikwerft 
(Atlantic Wharf) below Atlantic City, and Trentonmerft (Trenton Wharf) below 
Trenton. These subterranean cities were surrounded by an archipelago of islands 
and canals to prevent saltwater into the Venetian-like lagoons. 

The Free SSEs of New Jersey and New York, along with New Europe, were 
all situated in the center and far north of the cavern. Radical Distributist Ryanites 
and Liberal Capitalist Clancyites vied for control of the government in Newarkwerft 
(Newark Wharf), a Hong Kong-like city connected to New Europe by two 
bridges. Climate Change remained a controversial political issue. The Washington- 
Reich siblings lifted not a single finger to address Climate Change. They cared 
more about their late parents’ huge shares in 100 petroleum industry firms, all of 
them responsible for 72% of all greenhouse gas emissions on Earth. 

GACSS cherished island cities below Southern New Jersey because they were 
stolen from First RPS, partitioned between the Underground and Pax Americana. 
The five predominantly Ryanite cities prided themselves on their literary 
publishing houses, museums, theaters, photography and art schools, leather 
cobblers, glassware and ceramic industries, and fisheries. Various Mole and 
Blueblood Dwellers, Undergrounds, Clancyites and Remnants, Jews and Muslims 
minorities coexisted with Nibelungentreue. 

All five cities were also renowned for their seaports and shipyards. Ryanite 
merchant U-Boats and RGA Marine U-Boats and torpedo boats shared the 
surrounding waters with civilian boaters. After the RGA Seebataillone (Sea 
Battalions) drove back Underground and Clancyite forces in 2012 and again in 
2013 and 2014, the cities housed naval bases for the Seebataillone. 

Welcome to the Ryanite capital and its surrounding locales. The Intranet 
version of it on Luminar was similar but even more complex in cyberspace. 
Heinricka and a computer science bureau under her command had erected an 
impenetrable, fortified defensive line surrounding GACSS. Another defensive line 
was built around this very region and a third around key student government 
buildings and facilities. A fourth encircled Castle Blackstone and Castle Adelburg. 

Internet users attempting to access Luminar needed to pass through a 
number of security checkpoints where their identity and location were known to 
everyone in the GACSS. If they tried to destroy, sabotage, spread disinformation, 
and so on, the Ryanites will know. Anyone trying to install malware had to literally 
ask for Harold and Halfrida’s permission with Heinricka’s approval to visit a 
student government complex called the ‘Central Server Room’, located below the 
Studentenbank’s vaults. From an adjacent hallway, somewhere inside the building, 
Hannelore and Lance stepped into the elevator. The doors closed. 

Lance pushed a button. He gestured at the panel. “After you,” he said. 

Hannelore nodded. She inserted a keycard into a slot and punched into a 
twelve-digit passcode. The elevator slowly descended and came to a halt. The 
doors reopened to one of the well-lit halls within the Central Server Room. 
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Hannelore and Lance walked out and followed the signs to Heinricka’s personal 
office across from the Central Server Room. 

The Central Server Room and all of its halls were hermetically-sealed and 
reinforced to defend the sensitive electrical equipment and computer electronics 
against hostile cyberwarfare and EMP attacks. Ryanite Wachtruppen patrolled the 
halls with automated Louis II/G Light MAFVs based on the Panzer II/L. 
Guarding the halls were automated sentry turrets, bulletproof surveillance 
cameras, keypad-locked doors and biometric scanners. 

The door to Heinricka’s office was already opened. 

Heinricka had an office below the vaults of the Studentenbank. It was their 
reward for surviving past all of the security systems she and her Cousin Ulrich 
constructed on the way to the room. Vo/esgrenadiers Hannelore and Lance found 
her sitting behind her desk, tapping away on the keyboard, programming a new 
piece of software on her PC. Knocking on the door, Lance announced: “We came 
as you requested, Heinricka.” 

“And not a second too late,” Hannelore added. 

“Toll (Great)! Heinricka stopped typing, her head peering around the faintish 
glow from her PC monitor. “Come inside, you two. The State Chancellor and the 
State President received a political report from His Eminence and the USCCB.” 

They stepped in the office. Hannelore closed the door behind Lance. 

“Ts it about World Youth Day 2016?” Lance plodded across the ceramic tiles 
of the office space. The leather under-soles of his jackboots tapped on the tiles, 
the sounds echoing on the walls and ceiling. 

“Jawohl,” Heinricka replied. “Cardinal Wolk and the USCCB made a last- 
minute request to cancel WYD 2016, citing the instability of the United States.” 

“Then let’s plan for the worst-case scenario.” Hannelore walked away from 
the doorway. “I assume His Eminence took advantage of GACSS’ contributions 
to the rest of the Catholic Church and the Catholic world at larger’ Various 
experimental quantum supercomputers were lined against the walls of the office 
space. Multiple rubber wires and cables ran across the floors in duct-taped strands 
bundled together. The beeping sounds from them caught Hannelore’s attention as 
she walked up to Heinricka’s desk. “An offer such as that does not come easy.” 

“Everyone, including the Holy See, is heavily indebted to the efforts of 
GACSS and the Brotzman twins in particular,’ Heinricka told Hannelore. “More 
Ryanites, Remnants, Underground, Clancyites, and Dwellers from the Greater 
American Catholic System are pursuing the priesthood and religious life. Our 
numbers are high enough to fill the manpower crunches, uphold the New 
Evangelization and still have steady and manageable population growth.” 

Lance chuckled. “Nothing is more Socialist than for Life to be defined by 
individual devotions to Chastity, Poverty, and Obedience.” 

Hannelore rolled her eyes. “Any Ryanite Communist who still thinks religion 
is an opiate is more Bourgeois than the Bourgeoisie themselves.” 

“Such ideals and values are suppressed along with Prussia and Socialism by 
the Duopoly and the LIEO,” Lance lamented. “It was not until after Vatican H 
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that those two finally had their way with the Church, dissuading many of them 
from pursuing this Socialist lifestyle. The Cold War has no bearing on any of this!” 

Slouching back in her comfy leather swivel chair, Heinricka giggled. “It’s 
ironic, because the so-called ‘Catholics’ who promoted Eugenics, abortion, and 
contraceptives in America behaved more like Malthusian-style Liberal Capitalists! 
They wanted to mitigate the Marginal Utility of women suffering under the 
Grandfather Clock only without seriously challenging Liberal Supercapitalism.” 

“Margaret Higgins Sanger was a ‘useful idiot’ to the Duopoly,” Hannelore 
laughed. “And who would have thought that the ‘Americanist Heresy’ and the 
‘Modernist Heresy’ ate just vague ecclesiastical verbiage to refer to Liberal 
Capitalist political subversion and the Duopoly meddling in Catholic countries?” 

“Natirlich,’ Heinricka yawned, “Why do most American Traditional 
Catholics have not yet realized for once that Modernism is basically Liberal 
Supercapitalism? Somehow, many of them think it’s an excuse to be a Luddite!” 

Lance shrugged his shoulders. “The rest of Catholic America, absent the 
Underground and Clancyites, can be a bunch of eccentric weirdos sometimes.” 

“Tt’s the same problem I have with some American Catholics having an 
unhealthy Commodity Fetishes with ChesterBellocism,’ Hannelore complained. 
“Most of Catholic America is lapsed Catholics and pro-Pax Americana types who 
frequently conflate Bishop St. Johann Nepomuk Neumann with Cardinal St. John 
Henry Newman. They parrot the propaganda of the Duopoly or the BBC. They 
watch too many reruns of Doctor Who. They behave like caricatures of Protestants. 
They do not appreciate the ethnic and racial diversity of the Catholic world like we 
Ryanites do. To them, ChesterBellocism is ‘superior’ to Prussian Socialism!” 

“They even think GACSS is a so-called ‘Communist dictatorship!”’ Heinricka 
curled her index and middle fingers on both hands. “They let the Duopoly and 
LIEO control them and how they understand and pass on the Catholic faith.” 

“And yet they wonder why many Catholic Jugend distance themselves from 
the Catholic faith, why so few aspire to realize their Dasein in Life through 
Individuation,” Hannelore grumbled. “They still wonder why all of the Catholic 
cathedrals in Europe are treated like tourist attractions, not pilgrimage sites. Is it 
any wonder why the certain factions in the Vatican have been led to believe that 
His Eminence and the GACSS have lost their totalitarian minds?” 

Lance grumbled. “And Catholic America never bothers to question why the 
ChesterBellocists are always undermining the Catholic Identity of their own Secret 
School Economy. For God’s sake, they let their Muslim minority build mosques at 
their Catholic schools just so they can exploit them as ‘cheap labor!” 

“We told Catholic America that applying ChesterBellocism will only give you 
the most Liberal Capitalist city on Earth-Hong Kong!” Hannelore fumed. 
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Chapter Twelve: ‘Debit Or Credit?’ 
(Betriiger and Renate; Sept. 26-28, 2015) 


‘T begin with the respect that the Anarch shows towards the rules. Respectare as an intensive of 
respicere means: ‘to look back, to think over, to take into account.’ These are traffic rules. The 
Anarchist resembles a pedestrian who refuses to acknowledge them and is promptly run down. 
Even a passport check is disastrous for him. T never saw a cheerful end,’ as far back as I can 
look into history. In contrast, I would assume that men who were blessed nith happiness — Sulla, 
for example — were Anarchs in disguise. [For] [one of the Anarch’s emoluments is that he is 

distinguished for things that he has done on the side or that go against his grain.” 
-Ernst Jiinger, Eumeswil, ca. 1977 


before acquiring its more well-known Marxist-Leninist and later 

Postmodernist meanings since the death of the Bretton Woods System. 
Nobody on the WWW (World Wide Web) or on the streets of world-cities among 
the Duopoly, the EU/NATO and the LIEO bothered to understand or 
acknowledge its National Socialist origins from the previous Century. And yet, 
countless scores of Leute (Average People) post-1945 are still relying on it to 
describe the absurdities of Life under Liberal Supercapitalism. 

Gerhard Bjérn Todt lived alone at an upscale penthouse on the upper floor 
of an apartment building in the Yorkville neighborhood on the Upper East Side of 
New York’s Manhattan. He neither rented nor borrowed a mortgage—he just 
bought the penthouse the moment it entered the local Real Estate market to 
assume command and control of the penthouse. The sun’s rosy fingers beamed on 
the windows overlooking the East River. A long column of yellow taxi cabs, 
luxury sedans and gas-guzzling SUVs cruised up and down the streets outside. 

The whole place was very clean, well-kept and full of new wooden furniture 
delivered from the Vo/ksstaat (People’s State) governing his State-owned SSE on 
another planet in the Otherworld. Ornately-decorated and sturdy, the furniture 
was built by artistic craftsmen who faithfully and selflessly poured whole 
Kilograms of their life-energies into creating them. All the other amenities were 
left as they were without any changes. It has been almost fifteen years since 
September 11, 2001. In spite of the Iraq and Afghanistan Wars, the Great 
Recession, the election of an African American President, popularization of 
smartphones, homosexual marriage and Marijuana legalization, Cryptocurrencies, 
and Social Media platforms, Gerhard did not change. 

Still sixteen and foreign to this timeline, he was sitting upright on a fine- 
crafted couch. Wielding the remote control to a Fernseher (Television), Gerhard 
browsed through various American TV channels. Ulrich and Bruno were sitting at 
two separate sofas on opposites ends of a coffee table, looking through the 
financial ledgers of GACSS and Pax Americana respectively. Heinricka sat at a 
table lined against the wall behind her Cousins and Gerhard, sipping warm coffee 
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from an aluminum thermos as she continued working on her Thalmann laptop. The 
three Brotzman Cousins were all on leave. 

“Hundreds of TV channels and hundreds more devoted to the same TV 
channels except in High-Definition,” Gerhard complained. “Do the Americans 
need so many TV channels? Who has the Ze to watch two-hundred?” 

“Each one is competing for your attention, Herr Reichsleiter,’ Bruno 
chuckled, briefly gawking at the Fernseber before returning to the financial ledger. 
“The Liberal Capitalists call it the ‘Attention Economy.” 

All day, every day on American TV was Panem et Circenes (Bread and Circuses): 
‘reality’ shows; non-stop 24/7 news coverage; opinionated propagandists; game 
shows, cooking shows, boring daytime sitcoms and uncreative cartoons; 
commercial advertisements; sports and poker tournaments; raunchy music videos 
and made-for-T'V movies. There were plenty of shallow sequels, remakes, reboots, 
and rehashes. Everything onscreen was conveyed to Reichsleiter Gerhard as a 
pastiche, homage, parody, or imitation of what had existed before. 

Ulrich glanced at the TV screen for a few seconds. “Whoever is making these 
shows, movies, and so forth is trying their hardest to ‘renew the nen’ by repeating 
what already existed in Consumer Culture between the 1950s and 1970s.” 

“Ts it because of Bretton Woods and the Gold Standard?” Gerhard asked. 

“Gena,” Ulrich answered, “The end of Bretton Woods sparked the 
beginnings of Liberal Supercapitalism through Post-Fordism and Postmodernism. 
My Cousin Harold-the Ryanite State Chancellor, that is-once told me and his 
other Cousins about how Consumer Culture by the Reagan Revolution of the 
1980s started reverting back to a repeat of the 1950s. The 1990s copied the 1960s 
just as the 2000s copied the 1970s; only technology itself truly changed.” 

“As for this decade,” Bruno quipped, “Life has become the rehash of a 
1980’s rehash. The 2020 will be a 1990’s rehash and the 2030s a 2000’s rehash. We 
cannot return back to a previous moment and not learn anything meaningful from 
it.” Flipping through a few more pages, he yawned and stretched his arms. “Life 
must continue, even if it entails ending Liberal Supercapitalism.” 

“We can tell most Leute are ‘exhausted’ through various emerging 
sociological trends,’ Gerhard voiced. “Decades of Deindustrialization, 
Computerization and Digitization throughout the LIEO have created a 
‘Knowledge Economy’ in the digital realm. Like Attention Economy, Knowledge 
Economy also manipulates thoughts and emotions through Supply and Demand.” 

He continued. “But while the Attention Economy focuses on flexible 
marketing of individual consumer preferences, the Knowledge Economy involves 
flexible production by individual specialists as opposed to mass production.” 

“The difference is that the Arbeiterthe ‘Worker’—has been ‘marginalized’ by 
developing countries through Unethical Globalization,” Ulrich opined. “All are 
not just being drained by their Arbeit and Zeit, they are also being denied their 
family, community, society, nation-state and culture. Increasing numbers of 
Jugend ate spending copious amounts of Ze in their least-qualified professions 
because the old Meaningless Work of Fordism is now at risk of “disappearing.” 
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“Universal Basic Income, Artificial Intelligence, Mass Surveillance, Weather 
Derivatives, Machine Learning, Facial Recognition, Social Media, and various 
other technologies will only plunge the rest of humanity into the abyss,” Gerhard 
warned. “Have the Ryanites realized that Liberal Supercapitalism is turning the rest 
of humanity into mindless, soulless and world-weary automatons? This ongoing 
‘Populism’, ‘Identity’ and ‘Post-Truth’ politics are the result of the Knowledge and 
Attention Economies blurring facts and opinions, truths and falsehoods, High 
Cultures and Cultures, our senses of Sein und Zeit (Being and Time)?” 

“They have been noticing the trends for a while now, Herr Reichsleiter,” 
Heinricka interjected. She turned away from her laptop. “I just finished 
programming Heliopolis and would like to show everyone this new creation.” 

Gerhard switched off the Fernseher. “Have you copied anything from the 
WWW (World Wide Web)? New wine is to be poured into new wine bottles.” 

“Nein.” She shook her head. “Heliopolis is custom-tailored to the WSO and 
cannot connect to the World Wide Web. It is meant to be a digital realm all on its 
own.” Her Cousins and Reichsleiter Gerhard joined her at the table. Heinricka 
showed them through the beginnings of a Socialistic alternative to the WWW. 

“Is the WWW being redesigned to facilitate Cryptocurrencies and even 
Schula?” Ulrich pondered. “Aren’t Cryptocurrencies just more of the same?” 

“You and your Cousins ought to do a bit more digging,” Gerhard told him. 

“When will Heliopolis become available to the WSO?” Bruno asked. 

“Next month,” Heinricka replied. “However, there is still a small issue. The 
ChesterBellocists are converting the WWW into a Ge/d-generating machine.” She 
returned to the computer screen and opened Luminar Schuldenjrei Update. 

2K 

‘Things are not the way they seem, Alfred Mitchell-Innes once wrote in his 1914 
Treatise, The Credit Theory of Money. Liberal Supercapitalism cannot exist without 
the Double-Entry Account Bookkeeping System. Understanding Double-Entry 
Bookkeeping and its ‘Assets’, ‘Liabilities’ and ‘Equities’ are akin to understanding 
their millennia-old relationship between ‘Debit’ and ‘Credit’, Schuld and Gold—the 
Philosophers Plato and Aristotle of Ancient Athens. 

‘Debit’ is what someone earned from somebody else who owed them in Geld 
‘Credit’ is what someone owed #0 somebody else in Geéd. On Luminar Schuldenfrei 
Update, a new page was created yesterday by Heinricka. The page was decrypted 
portion of a balance sheet from Pax Americana financial ledgers for September 206. 
The Clancyite ledger Bruno was still holding was captured in Shanghai last month. 

The past few years has seen the emergence of attempts by GACSS, Pax 
Americana, Underground, and the ChesterBellocists of BICSS in an arms race 
over different Monetary Systems with distinct accounting models. It had become 
obvious to them, the Dweller world and Otherworld that Double-Entry 
Bookkeeping should be phased out. Replacing it within the WSO, let alone within 
the GACSS, was no easy feat for Bruno and Ulrich; she Credit went to Gerhard and his 
State-owned SSE. For GACSS’ enemies, they went with ‘Third-Entry Bookkeeping’. 
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The Schuld Standard’s Triple-Entry Bookkeeping retained the equation of 
equating Credits with Debits and vice versa. The only real change was Equity itself 
receiving the addition of ‘Time’ and ‘Power’. The Computing Power which 
generated Wealth over Time made no distinctions between individuals and 
collective bodies of people, let alone the costs of running automated machinery. 

By contrast, the Labor Standard’s ‘Command-Obedience Bookkeeping of GACSS 
and the WSO were tailored specifically to change Debit and Credit into the more 
appropriate conversions of Arbeit into Geld or vice versa. ‘Asset’, ‘Liability’ and 
‘Equity’ were removed along with ‘Debit’ and ‘Credit’—or, put another way, Supply 
and Demand. Thus, Ryanite Accounting Regiments had to make sure that the 
‘Quality of Arbeit is neatly synchronized with the Quality of Geld. 

Command replaced ‘Debit’? and Obedience replaced ‘Credit? whenever the 
equation went from Arbeit to Geld. When a subordinate gifts to All their All for 
All by upholding the Duties and Obligations of their Vocation, their superior shall 
reward them what they have sown. A similar reverse process also occurred 
wherever Obedience replaced “Credit? and Command replaced ‘Debit’; where the 
supetior rewarded the subordinate for doing what was asked of them, the 
subordinate is expected them to continue upholding their Duties ahead of Zeit 
itself until the workday ends. What deterred both superior and subordinate, 
outside of combat situations, from accruing Attrition for all of GACSS were their 
sense of Sein und Zeit-Dasein being their innate sense of ‘Situational Awareness’. 

All the great Cultures and Civilizations World History had consistently 
chosen to serve All for All, driven by a genuine love of their Volk whereas others 
chose Wealth for Wealth out of sheer hubris, greed and envy. Those who served 
All for All became ‘wealthy’; those who served Wealth for Wealth became 
‘powerful’. The significance of this historical fact has been forgotten since the 
Enlightenment. The granting of Power through Achievement and Rank on the 
One Church, Three Estates System was how individual Ryanites became ‘wealthy’ in 
Life. Those who served the totality of GACSS, those who faithfully pursued what 
they loved most, who rejected false ‘hopes’ for the Hope that comes with 
everything Life has to offer, were rewarded and shown to the Totality as an 
example, as someone that they should look up to for leadership and governance. 

Everyone, Ryanites and non-Ryanites alike, could look up somebody’s name 
on a scoreboard in Luminar, the Ryanite Intranet, what they have done and what 
they are capable of achieving. Usernames may be employed instead of real names. 
If one truly cared about everyone and everything within the GACSS, if one truly 
did labor to ensure that it will survive Brotzmanskrieg and beyond, then this was 
their credible proof of eligibility to run for local political elections or to become 
approved for political appointments. That alone preserved and promoted the 
relevancy of the Sacrament of Holy Orders and religious life within the GACSS. 

Luminar provided the measurements for determining eligibility for who 
should receive higher-level medals, awards, decorations, orders, and ribbons for 
military and civil service. It was up to the Ryanite student government to decide 
for themselves who should be promoted or awarded medals. If properly 
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synchronized, the One Church, Three Estates System worked in tandem with the 
rest of GACSS and Command-Obedience Bookkeeping. It helped curtail 
corruption, nepotism, lobbying, and entitlement without also trampling on 
anyone’s Civil Rights and Obligations in the Ryanite Verfassung. For the Ryanite 
Verfassung dictated: ‘Like Treason, it is a serious crime in the GACSS to alter anyone’s 
numerical grades without an official Referendum issued to the people. Let the all of GACSS 
decide someone’s place in our society based on their actions.’ 
2K 
(Two days later) 

“Please Log onto the Internet,” Fake News asked the Reader, waving at the 
camera from beyond the Fourth Wall. “You heard me! Stop reading! Please find a 
PC or smartphone, and log onto Internet Explorer, Mozilla Firefox, Google 
Chrome, Apple Safari, Microsoft Edge, or Opera!” 

“What will one expect to find on the WWW (World Wide Web) of 
international Liberal Capitalism, of the Duopoly and its LIEO?” Harold was now 
narrating. “The Duopoly still controls most of the Internet.” 

“Yet the Internet’s introduction to the broader public throughout the whole 
LIEO, the Soviet Union and Eastern Bloc countries, and the rest of humanity was 
never done without a good Incentive. The Internet, as Putin’s Russia, Xi’s China 
and all of the Pariahs were right to attest to the GACSS, was a digital weapon in 
the Duopoly’s arsenal—“Online Regime Change’. Any login to the WWW is 
confirmation of this so-called ‘Digital Revolution.” 

Cousin Heinricka temporarily narrated this Novel Full of Realities. The 
camera panned away from her and focused on Halfrida logging onto the WWW 
on Heinricka’s laptop inside the State President’s office. The camera angle slowly 
transitioned to over Halfrida’s shoulder. She was quietly logging onto the WWW. 
Like Luminar from Ernst Jiinger’s novels, the Ryanite Luminar also time travel 
capabilities, allowing Halfrida or anyone in the GACSS to view the history of the 
Internet like true Anarchs living under the oppressive dictatorship of Eumeswil. 

Everything about the WWW was a mirror of humanity’s oppression under 
the ‘Condor’, the dictator of Eumeswil in Jiinger’s novel of the same name, of this 
digitized Eumeswil-the Duopoly. Liberal Capitalist ideology predominated. Just 
what can one expect to find on the WWW? 

Cousin Halfrida sifted through the WWW. It was her first time, anyway. Yes, 
she has never been on the WWW in her entire life. ‘Affiliate Websites’ sold the 
wares of a third party’s product and received a cut in commission. ‘Affiliate 
Agency Websites’ like Yahoo! or eBay specialized in offering free syndicated 
content or advertisements in exchange for a fee. Archive websites kept records of 
everything that has happened on the Internet since at least 1996. Records prior to 
1996 were more difficult and next to impossible to track down. Certain parts of 
the WWW were also booby-trapped with ‘Attack Websites’, installing malware 
onto one’s PC just by simply visiting it. Beware of them when visiting the WWW. 

Blogs or ‘Weblogs’ like Blogger and WordPress were available. One could 
build a new name-brand based on Brand-Name Websites. Hannelore Bauer’s old 
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Celebrity Website was still active and so was Tsumugi Kessel’s. GACSS routinely 
launched DDoS (Distributed Denial of Service) Attacks to shut Tsumugi-sama’s 
site down, but only temporarily. 

Comparison Shopping Websites were one of the bread and butter of Liberal 
Capitalism’s eCommerce and Globalization endeavors. Sites like Shopping.com 
gave consumers a search engine to narrow down certain online produces and 
decide for themselves whether an online purchase is worth it. Crowdfunding 
Website like Kickstarter, Patron, and so forth were Platforms to garner donations 
and funding for projects. A similar humanitarian version was called ‘Click-to- 
Donate Websites’ like The Hunger Site or Freerice. Beware: both are open to 
Financial Deplatforming under the post-9/11 USA PATRIOT ACT. 

Community Websites like Myspace, Facebook, Orkut, and Putin Russia’s VK 
formed the lifeblood of so-called Social Media. More and more people within the 
LIEO were getting their news on these Echo Chambers alone than from other 
sources. “Sad, isn’t it?” Heinricka asked Halfrida from beyond the Fourth Wall. 

“Tt really is, Cousin,’ Halfrida answered, entering the login screen on 
Facebook. “I feel unsafe just by being on the login screen—who knows what Mark 
Zuckerberg is doing with my information.” She pressed the backspace key, 
bringing back to the Google search results. Even Google was datamining her 
seatch history the entire time. Not that she was ever aware of that. 

Content Websites like About.com and wikiHow.com were businesses 
specializing in the creation and distribution of opinionated knowledge-based 
content. Classified Ads Websites like Craigslist or Backpage were two great places 
for prostitutes to publish classified advertisements of themselves to complete 
strangers, complete with rates (many of them in US Dollars, no less). 

Halfrida sulked in disgust and pushed the backspace key. She went to the 
official Corporate Websites for the Duopoly’s armaments manufacturers for its 
STANAG-issue weaponry: Lockheed-Martin, Boeing, General Dynamics, 
Raytheon, Colt, Bushmaster, various lesser-known Cybersecurity Firms dedicated 
to the production of cyberweapons and malware and so on. She sighed. 

Dating Website like eHarmony and Match.com were available. “Are these 
additional fronts for online prostitution?” Halfrida scratched her head. She 
discovered Tinder, which the Ryanite student government has long suspected as 
being the next Craigslist or Backpage. She later discovered e-commerce websites 
like the biggest one of all: Amazon.com. 

Propaganda websites were also available and profited from their readerships 
by depriving them of their time. Intelligence agencies also jumped in on the action. 
“Dammit, I want my time back!” Halfrida cried. She just poured her time 
browsing websites like NATO, the CIA, the NSA, the FBI, Scotland Yard, MI5, 
MI6, the BND, the BfV, the FSB, the European Union, the state-run media like 
Voice of America, RFE/RL (Radio Free Europe/Radio Liberty), RFA (Radio Free 
Asia), and Russia Today. The FBI recently posted a wanted poster with Halfrida’s 
face on it, complete with a $1,000,000,000 USD reward just for simply browsing 
the Internet. The Duopoly was watching her the whole time. 
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The other Propaganda Websites were Fourth Wall breaks befitting of Oswald 
Spengler’s The Decline of the West: ‘The Press today is an army with carefully organized 
weapons, the Journalists its Officers, the Readers its Soldiers. The Reader neither knows nor is 
supposed to know the purposes for which he is used and the role he is to play, 

That ranged from Alt-Rightist websites like The Datly Stormer or The Daily 
Wire, The New York Times, Salon, the Hitlerist Counter Currents, the Austrian School’s 
Mises Institute and CATO Institute, Fox News, CNN, MSNBC, Mother Jones, The 
Washington Post, New York Post, The Daily Mail, The Telegraph, The Guardian, Financial 
Times, The Nation, Jacobin, Wall Street Journal, The Economist, various pro-Duopoly 
NGOs and Think Tanks, Democratic Socialists of America, Communist Party 
USA, all kinds of political internationals, and so on. 

There was an unusual amount of opinionated articles being generated, calling 
for Regime Change against the People’s Republic of China in reaction to what was 
going on in Hong Kong for the past several years and Chinese annexation of 
nearby Macau City and the closing of its casinos, brothels, and stock markets. 
“Today we live so cowed under the bombardment of this intellectual artillery (the media) that 
hardly anyone can attain to the inward detachment that is required for a clear view of the 
monstrous drama, Spengler had warned in The Decline of the West. “The will-to-power 
operating under a pure Democratic disguise has finished off its masterpiece so well that the object’s 
sense of freedom is actually flattered by the most thorough-going enslavement that has ever existed, 

Forum Websites like the pro-Clancyite bastion of Catholic Answers and the 
pro-Underground Suscipe Domine and Fish Eaters Forums, Something Awful, 
4chan, intheOO0s.com, the White Nationalist Stormfront, the Hitlerist Skadi 
Forums, Marxist-Leninist RevLeft, Gamespot’s Neoseeker, Gamefaqs, IGN 
Forums, and so forth were still around. However, most Forums were fading into 
disuse as Community Websites and the rest of Social Media continued to sidestep 
them. Halfrida browsed through older Threads and Posts by members with bizarre 
usernames who have not visited in years. “Are these people dead, Heinricka?” 

“Not exactly,” Heinricka replied. “You’re just used to knowing everyone on 
Luminar; things are very different on the WWW.” 

Gallery and Photo-Sharing Websites like Instagram, Deviant Art, Pinterest, 
Plicker, Imgur, Snapchat, and various pornography websites were widely-visited. 
The less sexual the website, the more narcissistic was the user base. The opposite 
always offered free Cybersex with sex toys connected to the Internet, which not 
only offered one sexual pleasure in exchange for digital currencies, but also 
allowed anyone with an Internet to watch literally people have sex online. “Why is 
this not considered as another form of prostitution?” Halfrida rolled her eyes. 

MMO games like World of Warcraft or Runescape were available. Youths in 
developing countries became Gold Farmers, spending all of their time on these 
games and selling digital currencies for US Dollars. Humor Websites like The Onion 
and National Lampoon were also available, blurring the lines between Reality and 
Fiction. Information websites like Encyclopedia Britannia, Wikipedia, and Snopes, 
and so forth set the parameters of Reality and Fiction, but at what cost? 
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Streaming websites like YouTube, despite the ‘Adpocalypse’, the 
Deplatforming of political dissent, and the corporatization and the concentration 
of ad revenue into Duopoly control, was a leading site. Other websites like Netflix, 
Hulu, Crunch Roll, and so forth were also monopolizing aspects of this form of 
WWW website. Duopoly propaganda was readily available. Twitch, a video gaming 
website, had scantily-clad young women involved in another form of prostitution. 

Microblog Websites like Twitter and Telegram became contested 
battlegrounds and countless people have been banned over the years. One’s 
speech on Twitter was limited to only 140 Characters—barely enough to make a 
genuinely sincere or critical thought. So much of what went on in Twitter was an 
even more genuine waste of one’s Zeit and Arbeit. Various other websites like 
Wikileaks, Napster, Pirate Bay, Drop Box, Sendspace, muckrock.com, Infowars, 
and investigative journalist sites offered storage space or additional spaces on the 
WWW for conspiracy theories—more propaganda. 

Another type of malware-laden website was the Phishing Website. These sites 
were designed to acquire somebody’s personal date by masquerading as a 
legitimate website and persuading somebody to surrender their personal 
information. That information later got sold on shady websites in an even 
sketchier side of the website called the ‘Dark Web.’ A lot of them were known to 
the Duopoly as being controlled by the Ostara Conspiracy or the Pariahs. 

So much of the WWW was in flames and not in the flame war kind. It was 
starting to become a literal warzone as the Duopoly’s cyberarmies were fighting 
those from the ‘Ostara Conspiracy’. Both the Duopoly and the EU/NATO 
worked full-time to keep the LIEO’s WWW safe from Horst Brotzman and Lady 
Ostara and with good Reason. The ‘Conspiracy’ wanted to blow up the Internet. 

“You're no different,’ Halfrida told her. 

“Ich weife I know),” Heinricka admitted. 

Between the ‘Clear Web’ and the ‘Dark Web’ was the ‘Deep Web’. The 
Conspiracy raided the websites of banks and stole hundreds of millions of 
Schulmarks-worth of liquidities recorded on digital financial ledgers. Financial 
Markets were also raided and fought with Flash Crash software, Ransomware, 
Spyware, Adware, and Trojan Horses. 

With their pirated version of the Remnants’ SuperEnigma.exe, the 
Conspiracy sabotaged websites or rigged popular websites with malware-laden 
booby-traps, and fought the Duopoly and the LIEO in an all-out online guerilla 
wat for control of the WWW. Rosy War-era Cyber-Boats equipped with Malware- 
laden torpedoes called ‘Eels’ cruised beneath the webpages, disrupting WIFI and 
e-commerce. The Eels were a new form of Malware, having been deployed by the 
former Neo-Nazi government of Neudeutschland and the Underground to 
sabotage each other’s economies in the Rosy War. 

On the Dark Web, the most perverted of sexual pervasions, the deadliest of 
computer malware, illegal narcotics and gambling, identity theft, and the Internet 
underbelly of political dissent and archives were being stored here. Out here, 
anything goes. The Duopoly’s NED (National Endowment for Democracy) and 
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their Anti-Anarchs—‘Crypto-Anarchists’. All of the vices, all of the social ills on the 
WWW led back to them and The Crypto-Anarchist Manifesto from 1994. Absolute 
Political Freedom, absolute Economic Freedom, absolute Privacy and absolute 
Anonymity was to be imposed on the rest of the WWW. 

The Crypto-Anarchists commanded private death squads of cyber- 
mercenaries, cyber-hitmen, cyber-saboteurs and cyber-spies coordinating Regime 
Change plots and cyberattacks. And combat in the Dark Web, by comparison, was 
far worse than anything on the Clear Web or the Deep Web. None of it was even 
considered an act of war. The rest of humanity was oblivious to whatever that 
went on out here and for good ‘Reason’. Control the Dark Web and somebody 
will no doubt access and perhaps even control a place far more secretive than the 
Dark Web, a mythical ‘Mariana’s Trench’ of Internet legends and rumors. 

All of the Entry Nodes and Guard Relays into the Duopoly’s and Pax 
Americana’s FCIMS (Federal Computerized Information Management System) 
Computer Networks and Data Servers were also down here. Both relied on those 
Nodes and Relays in order to communicate and send messages to spies, 
informants, dissidents, and others NGOs, Think Tanks, media, and journalists 
coordinate Regime Change plots and blacker-than-black Black Operations against 
GACSS, CSI/DI, the Pariahs, the Ostara Conspiracy, the Remnants, and Dweller 
Coalition over control of the Anomalies in Otherworld and Dweller World. It was 
there that one found financial and economic activities for the SSEs of the 
Underground, Pax Americana, the ChesterBellocists, and the Crypto-Anarchists. 

Thus, GACSS, CSI/DI, all of the Pariahs, the Ostara Conspiracy, the 
Remnants and the Dweller Coalition ‘invaded’ the Dark Web. Nobody cared if 
they were going to access even a single FCIMS Server. Everyone was trying to 
sutvive to the next week by fending off the Crypto-Anarchists, the Duopoly, the 
LIEO, Pax Americana, the Underground, and the ChesterBellocists. 

Everybody else who managed to gain access to the Dark Web was also 
shooting at all them and vice versa. Anonymous, various Trotskyists, Liberal 
Capitalists, Anarchists, Communists, White Nationalists, Alt-Rightists, Alt-Leftists, 
Al-Qaeda, Taliban, and ISIS fighters, Russian Mafia, Mexican and Columbian drug 
cattels, La Cosa Nostra and its allies, Chinese Triads and Japanese Yakuza, 
Scientologists, Cult groups and others were also logged on. Who needs to know? 

Everyone armed themselves to the teeth by buying arms at the Crypto- 
Anarchists’ online ‘Cyberarms Bazaars’ or Pax Americana’s ‘SPAM 2.0’. On SPAM 
2.0, the Washington-Reich siblings sold all of them STANAG-issue cyberweapons 
so they can ‘shoot’ at the ‘intruders’ fighting over this digital realm. That alone was 
opening the door to the most inhumane forms of war offline. 

GACSS’ interventionism on the Dark Web was to prevent the Duopoly and 
Pax Americana from crashing the value of the Schulmark by attacking Luminar 
and invading online Ryanite territory. Halfrida disconnected from the Internet, 
closed the laptop, and faced the camera in both shock and terror. 


129 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
Chapter Thirteen: To Reimburse And To Redeem 
(Wise Man and Godmother; Sept. 28-Oct. 1, 2015) 


“The things for which we owe thanks are not things we have from ourselves. They are given to us. 
We receive many gifts, of many kinds. But the highest and really most lasting gift given to us is 
always our essential nature, [what helps us regain our Dasein] with which we are gifted in such a 
way that we are what we are only through it. That is why we owe thanks for this endowment, first 
and unceasingly. [B]ut what about ‘time?’ After all it is not a bundle in which past, future and 
present are wrapped up together. Time is not a cage in which the ‘no longer now,’ the ‘not_yet 
now,’ and the ‘now’ are cooped up together. How do [everyday] matters stand mith ‘time?’ They 
stand thus: time goes [on without them]. And it goes in that it passes away. The passing of time 
is, of course, a coming, but a coming which goes, in passing away. What comes in time never 
comes to stay, but to go. What comes in time always bears beforehand the mark of going past and 

passing away. This is why everything temporal is regarded simply as what is transitory.” 
-Martin Heidegger, Was Heibt Denken?, ca. 1954 


Gustav Brotzman wanted to go to space. He always believed that humanity on 

Earth was neither unique nor special as they were often depicted in Science 
Fiction after 1945. The consensus among Western scientists, engineers, 
filmmakers, and novelists since Prussia’s dissolution annoyed him. Humanity, the 
Duopoly and LIEO claimed, must ‘colonize’ the Solar System and beyond to ‘make 
money’, ‘outsource industries, ‘spread life and beauty ander Liberal Supercapitalism ‘fo che 
rest of the universe, and “ensure the survival of humanity on Earth, 

These were the Duopoly and the LIEO’s ‘Reasons’ to justify interplanetary 
colonialism. In the Cold War, the Duopoly employed German scientists—former 
subordinates of Horst’s old superior, # Obergruppenfiihrer Dr.-Ing. Hans 
Kammler. Those scientists helped the Duopoly explore the planetary orbit and 
even land on Luna, Earth’s moon, by 1969. Between the 1970s and 1980s, the 
Duopoly rejoiced when Pax Americana and the Underground opened up the 
Dweller World to Liberal Capitalist SSEs. They succeeded in negotiating the first 
Free Trade Agreements with the Blueblood Dwellers, of whom some later became 
the ‘Independent Dwellers’. The 1980s also saw the Duopoly under Ronald 
Reagan try developing SDI (Strategic Defense Initiative) and helping launch later 
projects like SETI (Search for Extra-Terrestrial Intelligence). 

Things got even better when the Washington-Reich siblings’ parents and the 
House of Raynerson discovered the Otherworld by the 1990s. The Anomaly 
Causing Phenomena (ACPs) of Otherworld offered new industries and potential 
for scientific research and technologies through ‘Anomalies’ harvested from ACPs. 
The Otherworld also introduced the Underground and Pax Americana to a new- 
old enemy: the Hitlerist ‘HJ-Reste’ (Hitler Youth Remnants) of Newdeutschland 
(New Germany). The ‘Remnants’, as they were often called by Clancyites, were the 
descendants and former Hitlerjugend members from a German diaspora that 
Horst Brotzman brought to the Otherworld’s Other-Earth in 1945, 


§ as long as he could remember, growing up in Weimar Germany, Horst 
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Lady Ostara and a Catholic Jesuit priest spent decades helping Horst gain 
access to the Otherworld through an expensive, albeit crude and unstable, 
prototype teleportation device that was the precursor to the Clancyite and 
Underground’s ‘Teleportation Transponder’. The Teleportation Transponder 
enabled rapid travel to and from the Otherworld, offering access to distant star 
systems in Real World without Faster-Than-Light interstellar flight since the 
Otherworld operated under its own Natural Laws of Time, Space, and Energy. 

If it took countless Light Years just to go from ‘Planet A’ to ‘Planet B’ in Real 
World. It took days for one to teleport to ‘Other-Planet A’ from ‘Planet A’, 
purchase a ticket on a departing an interstellar flight to ‘Other-Planet B’, and take 
a Teleportation Transponder to Planet B back in Real World. Nothing too mind- 
bending; the only difference was how one got from Planet A to Planet B. 

Either way, Neudeutschland was already a space-faring civilization when the 
Rosy War began in 1997. The preceding decades saw Neudeutschland conquering 
all of Other-Earth and the indigenous population of 4,000,000,000 ‘European- 
looking people’ (Read: many looked ‘European’ at first until social interactions 
proved otherwise). Some hailed from planets beyond the ‘Other-Solar System’ in 
Otherworld and Real World. 300,000,000 Remnants were residing in 
Neudeutschland on the continent of Southland, Other-Earth’s ‘South America’. 
105,000,000 Remnants were living on ‘Other-Space’ settlements outside the 
“Other-Earth’ in ‘Other-Luna’ and ‘Other-Mars’. 

The Hitlerist regime was later dissolved by the Underground, Clancyites, the 
Dwellers, and other SSEs by the signing the Rosy War Peace Treaty in August 
2005. The signing coincided with Neudeutschland witnessing two population 
Diasporas. The first wave saw non-National Socialist Remnants immigrating to 
parts of Other-Earth, to Dweller world, or else the later GACSS. The other wave 
was justified by the inconvenient fact that the former Hitlerist regime was just one 
of two claimants to the post-1945 legitimacy of the NSDAP’ (Nationalsozialistische 
Deutsche Arbeiterpartei, National Socialist German Workers Party). The other 
claimant was Horst Brotzman and his Anti-Hitlerist Tendency, PND] (Projekt fiir 
eine Neue Deutsche Jahrtausend, Project for a New German Millennium). 

Thus, the second diaspora of Remnants joined their brethren fleeing Other- 
Luna prior to its annexation by Clancyites and Underground. They eventually 
resettled on Other-Mars with former # and SA (Sturmabteilung) personnel and 
bureaucrats of the old state apparatus loyal to Horst and PNDJ, becoming the 
‘Reichsjugend (Reich’s Youth) and adopting PNDJ’s “De-Hitlerized National 
Socialism’. The PNDJ became the post-1945 NSDAP both de facto and de jure by 
establishing the Volksrepublik Grofsdeutschland (VRGD; People’s Republic of 
Greater Germany) and appointing of Gerhard as ‘Rezchsleiter’ of its State-owned 
SSE, GDGSW (Grofsdeutsche Geheime Schubvirtschaften, Greater German Secret 
School Economies), by late August 2005. 

Unlike the Mars of Real World, Other-Mars resembled the climate of Russia 
and Eastern Europe back on Earth due to its distance away from the Otherworld’s 
Sun compared to Other-Earth in the Other-Solar System. No terraforming was 
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needed; it had a breathable atmosphere, oceans and continents, its own native 
flora and fauna, and human settlements predating the Rosy War. Out here, the 
‘VRGD/GDGSW” under the post-1945 NSDAP spent the years since 2005 
upholding the policy of Exthitlerisierung (De-Hitlerization). This policy continued 
well beyond the beginning of Brotzmanskrieg in 2012, even while the VRGD were 
fighting the Clancyites and Underground on Other-Earth’s Northland—the 
Otherworld’s ‘Europe’—and, albeit hesitantly, the Ryanites in Eden. 

September 28. At an undisclosed training ground, officers and soldiers of 
Horst’s personal bodyguard unit, ‘7. 4-Panzer-Division Leibstandarte Kaiser Rotbar?, 
always trained together. Under De-Hitlerization, they and their Waffen-# were 
different from their predecessors, never to repeat their mistakes or any other ones 
among the armed forces of the Duopoly, the EU/NATO, and the LIEO. 

Flags bearing a hammer, sickle and sword emblem were unfurled over the 
grounds of an outdoor firing range as a squadron of Reichsjugend Fr200Cs 
screamed overhead on wings of fire. An LSSKR platoon assembled at the firing 
range, clad in Fackeltrager-style Leibermuster fatigues, jackboots, field webbings, and 
Stahlhelm helmets with matching Lesbermuster coverings. Their drill instructor 
observed them from a wooden tower, peering through a pair of binoculars. Armed 
with various standard-issue weapons, the platoon took aim at targets downrange. 

The service weapons differed from those of most conventional armies. 
Eschewing STANAG and Warsaw Pact weaponry, their service rifle was the 
Gewehr G1989, a prototype pre-Rosy War bolt-action plasma rifle later banned by 
the Duopoly after the Rosy War. Riflemen pulled back the bolt assembly to open 
the chamber, loaded a battery pack of five bolts, pushed the bolt forward and fired 
at the target. Blue-colored gobs of plasma bolts tore the targets apart. Some targets 
melted, reduced to cinders and ash. 

Some of the riflemen carried a post-Rosy War semi-automatic rifle and 
carbine, the Gewehr G7 and Karabiner K7, with both chambered for ‘Caseless 
7.92mm’. Sturmgrenadiere (Assault Grenadiers) pelted their targets with MP10s, 
improved versions of the MP41 submachine gun, or with StG10s. The latter was a 
Mauser-designed assault rifle which later inspired H&K’s ‘G3’ assault rifle, the 
‘MP5’ submachine gun and the ‘PSG-9 sniper rifle. Machine gunners hurled 
dozens of rounds with their MG04, an upgraded MG42 that differed from the 
STANAG-issue H&K ‘MG3’ in the West German Bundeswehr. All of their 
bullets rippled the other silhouette targets, riddling them full of holes. 

The VRGD/GDGSW’s arsenal, although sharing similar weapons, 
equipment, MAFVs and A-Wings used among the Ryanites and Remnants, did not 
have any STANAG or Warsaw Pact vehicles, warships, or aircraft. They had 
absconded with sizeable portion of Neudeutschland’s arsenal when the Rosy War 
ended. Their remaining stockpiles were later buried by the Remnants and given to 
the Ryanites, confiscated by Pax Americana and Underground to create 
derivatives, or else destroyed by UN Weapons Inspectors—and in that order. 

In another part of the training grounds, battalions of LSSKR personnel 
trained with MAFVs developed by the VRGD/GDGSW post-Rosy War. The 
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MAFYV designs did not copy the Duopoly’s or Soviets’ designs. Instead, they 
stayed true to the Light-Medium-Heavy classification scheme and applied designs 
not found among terrestrial tanks. The MAFVs rolled across open fields of grassy 
tundra, artillery shells descending over the roofs of their coaxial and casemate 
turrets. The shells exploded all around them. 

The MAFVs kept rolling, the drivers revving their engines. Gunners blew 
away captured, idle STANAG-issue Main Battle Tanks, Infantry Fighting Vehicles, 
and Armored Personnel Carriers with their main cannons. Plasma bolt projectiles 
melted away the Reactive Armor blocks and corroded the Composite Armor 
protecting each of the STANAG-issue vehicles with ease. Radio operators mowed 
down silhouette targets near the idle armored vehicles with their hull-mounted 
machine guns. Their bullets knocked the targets down one after the other. The 
rest of the targets were finished off by temote-controlled cupola-mounted 
machine guns operated by the MAFV commanders. 

2 KK 

Back in the Real World, Ulrich and his Cousins Bruno, Adelwolfa, and 
Heinricka were all seated around the table with Reichsleiter Gerhard inside his 
penthouse living room. They spent the past few hours listening to him describe 
everything what he and their Opa Horst doing before, during, and after the Rosy 
War. The documents on the table was corroborated Reichsleiter Gerhard’s his 
claims and disclosed the exact whereabouts of Horst Brotzman and the VRGD. 

“Contrary to popular belief,’ Gerhard told them in his Reichsjugend regalia, 
“The NSDAP and the # did not legally dissolve in 1945. Instead, the NSDAP was 
banned and the # labeled as a criminal organization by the Victors of World War 
II, the United Nations Security Council’s ‘Permanent Members.” 

“What the hell happened inside the pre-1945 NSDAP?” Ulrich asked. 

“The Parted was fracturing into various factions led by Hitlerist and Strasserist 
personalities battling for control of the Parte7,’ Gerhard explained. “The ‘Ostara 
Conspiracy’, the PNDJ, emerged from the Third Reich at Sande Nu// (Hour Zero) 
as the most powerful and last true faction with ties to the pre-1945 NSDAP.” 

Gerhard continued. “In this timeline as well as the one from which Irina and 
I originated, your Opa—Herr Reichsfiibrer-#¥—was not the de-facto Fiihrer der PND] in 
the 1920s and 1930s.” He turned to Bruno. “It was your namesake, # Brigadefiihrer 
Heinz Winifred Brotzman, who did everything to ensure the survival of both his 
family and the Partez. He passed on the belief that allowing Adolf Hitler any place 
in the NSDAP was a fatal error for our Vaterland (Fatherland).” 

“Did the Hitlerists know about this belief or PNDJ?” Rosalinde voiced. 

“Nein,” Gerhard answered. “He kept it a secret, even during the ‘Cold War.” 

The Brotzman family, half of them still loyal to a distinct version of National 
Socialism tailored to their Dasez (Existence) in Life, fled to the Americas and the 
Pacific. They buried both their family inheritance and whatever else they had 
‘appropriated’ from the pre-1945 Parte. Heinz Winifred and an old family friend, 
Matthias Todt, preserved this version of the ideology by promoting it wherever 
they could and instilling it into their descendants. Both passed away in the early 
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1970s, their causes of death unknown. By 1973, Horst Brotzman and his Briider 
Arno and Sebastian assumed control of the PND]. 

“What role did you play in the Rosy War?” Heinricka questioned. 

“During the final months of the Rosy War,” Gerhard confessed, “That Dame 
Ostara (Lady Ostara), Vogelfrei Irina, my ‘uncle’—myself in this timeline— 
Reichskanzler Donald Todt, Horst, his Briider and I deposed the pro-Hitlerist 
government in Neudeutschland as it was being overrun by Underground and Pax 
Americana. Today, the ‘Volksrepublik Grofsdeutschlan? (People’s Republic of Greater 
Germany) considers itself to be the legal successor of the German Reich, not the 
Bundesrepublik, Deutschland (Federal Republic of Germany) or ‘West Germany.” 

“The VRGD has forever deemed illegitimate and condemned as a Liberal 
Capitalist puppet regime set up by the Duopoly,’ Bruno said, reading the 
documents. “The ‘2+4 Agreement’, the official peace treaty that ended World War 
II on September 12, 1990, was rejected like the Versailles Treaty before it.” 

The documents maintained that under Horst Brotzman’s governance as 
Reichsfiibrer-4 and Donald Todt as his Reichskanzler (Reich’s Chancellor), the post- 
1945 NSDAP implemented direly-needed political and economic reforms for the 
VRGD/GDGSW. The Partei touted ‘Exshitlerisierung (De-Hitlerization’) in a 
manner similar to how the Communist Party of the Soviet Union (CPSU) chose to 
uphold ‘De-Stalinization’ under Nikita Khrushchev. As of late, the 
VRGD/GDGSW was still divorced from Adolf Hitler and his Personality Cult. 

Ulrich glanced at a highlighted passage, his finger pressing against the margin 
across from the relevant blocks of text. “It says here that our you, Herr 
Reichsleiter as well as our Opa and Herr Reichskanzler justified the reform by 
insisting Hitler did not come up with National Socialism or founded the NSDAP.” 

“Hitler just happened to be the most influential and led both the Partei and the Vaterland 
into the mess that it is now,” Gerhard responded, quoting Horst’s original Intent by 
heart. “He should not be defining our Partei even in death.” 

“Ts that even possible?” Rosalinde mused. 

“Do you know what National Socialism was before Hitler?” Gerhard replied. 

The documents stated that sixty-three dissenting Parfe7 members were shot by 
the Gestapo, all of them Hitlerists with White Nationalist views. The Partei rallied 
around Horst and cracked down on the Hitlerists within the VRGD between 2006 
and 2010. Strasserism was still banned. Hitlet’s ‘Fahrenprinzip’ (Leader Principle) 
was phased out in favor of a more democratic and less oppressive ‘Volksprinzip’ 
(Popular Principle). In it, Horst still passed laws as the Reichsfiihrer-4, but unlike 
Hitler, he now needed approval from the Reichskanzler, Reichsleiter Gerhard, and 
the Partei; and in the case of issuing Referenda, the o/ksgemeinschaft (People’s 
Community) of VRGD. Gerhard, like everyone else in the VRGD, was held 
accountable for Horst’s actions just as Horst was accountable for his own actions. 

‘Gleichschaltung (Subordination), the laws which led to National Socialism’s 
forceful takeover of the German government, was replaced with Mitwirkung 
(‘Participation’). The NSDAP checked the police powers of the Gestapo and the 
Volksgerichtshof (People’s Court), rooting out corruption and undeclared income. 
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Economically, Horst and the Partei sought to avoid repeating the mistakes under 
Hitler and the Soviets while implementing their De-Hitlerized National Socialist 
version of State Ownership and Economic Planning, Financial Régime, Legal 
Jurisprudence, Accounting System, Political System, and Social Hierarchy. 

It has been over a decade since the Rosy War had ended. Even now, the 
VRGD/GDGSW continued to crack down on Hitler’s Personality Cult and 
banned all ideas pertaining to Eugenics and Racial Hygiene and Science, White 
Nationalism, the Alt-Right, and the absurd ‘Judenfrage (Jewish Question). All of 
those, Horst and the Partei argued, were to be condemned as ‘Liberal Capitalist 
subversion left unchecked under Hitler and ‘later perpetuated by the Duopoly and the LIEO’. 
Dozens of Partei members were shot for protesting this decision over the years. 

There had also been a Partei-held resolution concerning the Holocaust. The 
post-1945 NSDAP’s acknowledgement of the Holocaust further delegitimized 
Hitler’s Personality Cult. The Jews were never intended as the real enemy of the 
German people, but Horst and the Brotzman family had no say on the matter 
when Hitler and his Hitlerists was still in charge. Hundreds later suffered the same 
fate for questioning those assertions and the Partei’s decision to avoid all relations 
with the States of Israel and Palestine. The Partei preferred to leave the fates of 
Israel and Palestine unaddressed and at the discretion of others. Religion itself was 
also left unaddressed. Thus, the Partei refused to align with the GACSS, 
Neudeutschland, CSI/DI and the Pariahs, still suspicious of their Intents. 

“Why is the VRGD still suspicious?” Ulrich voiced. 

“Not all wars are fought with bullets,” Gerhard elaborated. “Some are fought 
with Ideas. Europe’s SSEs, be they CSI/DI-aligned, non-Catholic or Secular, have 
been living under a power vacuum created by the GACSS for over a year.” 

A year has passed since GACSS and the CSI/DI member-SSEs in Europe 
seized more than enough power in the Model-EU/NATO’s 2014 Elections to 
dissolve it entirely. Espousing Hard Eurosceptic and Anti-Europeanist views, the 
Ryanite student government under Harold and Halfrida Brotzman viewed the 
dissolution as justified. All European Catholic SSEs gained political autonomy. 
However, since the Model-EU/NATO’s dissolution, a power vacuum among the 
European SSEs emerged. The Communes, Europe’s subterranean SSEs, became 
separated from each other or else surrounded by other SSEs who did not share the 
same ideology. Every other SSE has descended into civil war, sustained political 
polarization and economic instability, or became too destabilized to govern. 

Various ideas on what should take the Model-EU/NATO’s place have also 
been offered by the major student parties. The Duopoly and LIEO had, at one 
point, suggested the EU/NATO to assert its control over the SSEs. Pax 
Americana and its Collaborators rejected the proposal, insisting that they vowed to 
restore the Model-EU/NATO. GACSS and CSI/DI promoted a ‘Confederation 
of European SSEs’, promising autonomy and governance along Ethnic and 
Sectarian lines. The VRGD upheld the creation of a ‘European Federation’, but 
still lacked the necessary influence and political power to implement it on Earth, 
let alone on Other-Earth’s Clancyite-controled Northland back in Otherworld. 
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Even now, nothing changed. The power vacuum created by GACSS in 2014 
remained. The Communes were witnessing combat more in line with asymmetrical 
warfare instead of conventional warfare. GACSS, Pax Americana and the 
Conspiracy continued to fight each other for control of the Communes through 
proxies and aligned SSEs supporting their plans to unite Europe’s SSEs. 

“Either way,” Gerhard warned the Brotzman Cousins, “We cannot allow 
GACSS to continue its two-front conflict against VRGD on the one hand and Pax 
Americana and the Underground on the other. The Ryanites will exhaust 
themselves while doing so and end up repeating the follies of the Waterland.” 

Rosalinde banged her clenched fist against the table. “There has got to be a 
way for us to change the Ryanites’ minds!” 

40K 
(Two days later) 

September 30. Back at Plaidstadt, an internal memorandum arrived at the 
State Chancellor’s desk. Harold held onto the typed memorandum with both 
hands, the unsealed envelope still lying on his desk. Harold was seated at his desk, 
his twin sister and Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka hovering over his shoulders. The 
memo came from ‘Representative Margaret Diana Richardson’ (Read: Cousin 
Rosalinde), reporting her findings and those of the Adelaide siblings on the 
VRGD. The real memo from Margaret and the Adelaide siblings was stolen and 
shredded by Reichsleiter Gerhard earlier this morning. 

Nothing invokes more fear and terror from the Duopoly and the LIEO than National 
Socialism, the memo tread. That fear is now being revisited in the LIEO. Populist sentiments 
have flared among the populations of entire nations under Liberal Capitalist Democratic regimes. 
The GACSS has yet to figure out whether the Populism is manipulated, but the Duopoly and 
Pax Americana’s propaganda both claim the Populists are being backed by the Ostara 
Conspiracy to end the LIEO as a whole. These Right-Wing and Left-Wing Populisms, unlike 
the Volkisch sentiments from whith National Socialism sprang, are still Liberal Capitalist. 

The Duopoly and LLEO did everything possible to suppress this ideology throughout the 
Cold War and as late as Brotzmanskrieg. The NSDAP remains banned and the ¥4 condemned 
as a criminal organization. However, the Duopoly and LIEO lack sufficient ideological defenses 
against it. The Duopoly and LIEO adamantly insisted that the best way to ward off National 
Socialist subversion is to instill into all future generations the crimes committed by the Hitlerists 
during the Third Reich years. That meant ensuring the Holocaust will always be remembered. 
But with the last of the original survivors of the Holocaust passing away, the Duopoly and 
LIEO will be panicking over National Socialism’s return someday. 

The ideology is like a specter on the collective unconsciousness of Liberal Supercapitalism 
post-1945. All kinds of books, TV shows, movies, and video games have been released over the 
years, speculating over what would happen if the Hitlerists had won the Second World War to a 
stalemate. The speculations from such media alone repeatedly fail to address what National 
Socialism is about or why it could have deviated away from Adolf Hitler and the Hitlerists. 

“Sis,” Harold spoke, “I think we can finally rule out Horst Brotzman’s 
involvement in the political processes of all nations in the LIEO and most SSEs 
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outside of Europe. The Conspiracy is not as much of a threat as we would like to 
believe.” He set the memo down at his desk and tilted his head at his twin sister. 

Her arms crossed, Halfrida’s eyes narrowed. “I’m not so certain about that, 
dear brother.” Her nose crinkled. 

“What made you say that, Cousin?” Ulrich questioned. 

“Think about it, Ulrich,’ Halfrida told him. “Why would there be a recent 
proliferation of discussion among Liberal Capitalists about the return of ‘Fascism’ 
ot ‘Nazism?’ Is it just more fear-mongering?” She rolled her eyes at the prospect 
of GACSS being lured into a false sense of security. “I find it highly bizarre for the 
Clancyites to be behaving so discreet and covert about Europe in recent months.” 

Heinricka nodded. “Cousin Halfrida has a point.” She cocked her head to the 
side. “Could Pax Americana be reorienting their strategies toward exploiting the 
chaos among the European SSEs? Could there be another motive?” 

“Whatever it is,” Ulrich voiced, “It could be a trap to snare us and GACSS.” 

“We also cannot rule out that possibility as well.” Harold picked up the 
memo from his desk, shuffled the first page to the next one, and resumed reading. 

But this McCarthyist ‘Red-Brown Baiting’ is concerning, the forged memorandum 
continued. Are accusations of National Sociahsm—Fascism’—used as propaganda weapons 
against anyone critical of the Duopoly and the LIEO? If so, could those same propaganda 
weapons be employed to exploit memories of the Holocaust by associating it with the growing 
political and economic instabilities among various nations in the LLEO? As of late, anything 
goes and such accusations will always be used to dehumanize others and silence political dissent. 

We need to reinvestigate everything we know about National Socialist ideology both before 
and after 1945 again. To what extent has Liberal Supercapitalism subverted post-War 
National Socialism? Was it just restricted to the Cold War? To what extent has the Duopoly 
and LIFO gotten away with scapegoating post-War National Socialism and diverting attention 
away from their own political and economic failures? To what extent have the Soviets gotten away 
nith perpetuating the absurd notion that Marxism-Leninism is the only Socialism in Dasein? 

Halfrida stroked her chin. “If what Margaret wrote is accurate, the prospect 
of the Duopoly and LIEO controlling all political opposition cannot be ignored. 
What people have been told about National Socialism have been a caricature at 
best and an oversimplification at worst. What do we know about the Hitlerists’ 
political, economic, financial, and social policies, besides whatever we were told?” 

“Not much, other than the ideology itself accused of being a type of ‘Social 
Darwinism’, which is a trait found in Liberal Supercapitalism,’ Harold said. “But 
the Social Darwinism itself also resembles a misguided form of Marxist-Leninist 
‘Class Struggle’ on an ethnic or racial level. Just replace the word ‘Proletariat’ for 
‘Aryan’ and the word ‘Bourgeoisie’ for ‘Jew’ and the results will be similar.” 

“Of course, most Marxist-Leninists would no doubt scoff at you making such 
assettions, dear brother,” Halfrida chimed. 

“The economic policies under the Hitlerists were part-National Capitalism, 
part-Liberal Socialism,” Harold added. “I do think there had to have been some 
distinct Socialism, but it was suppressed by the Hitlerists and I also suspect that 
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the Duopoly’s OSS, its precursor to the CIA, had a hand in ensuring that their 
propaganda about ‘National Socialism’ will be perpetuated post-1945.” 

“We must be more wary of any information from the LIEO,” Ulrich warned. 

“T agree,” Heinricka voiced. “Their rhetoric is far more dishonest now.” 

“Then we better acquire as much information as we can find on the 
Centralists from our friends within CSI/DI,” Halfrida said. “Is Cousin Bruno still 
in contact with Lady Ostara by any chance?” 

cK 
(One day later) 

October 1. ‘Margaret’? (Read: Cousin Rosalinde) sent another memorandum 
to the State Chancellor’s office. Margaret and the Adelaide siblings submitted their 
next memorandum, only to have it be stolen and shredded by Reichsleiter Gerhard 
again. Harold sat at his desk with the desk lamp switched on. The State 
Chancellor’s office was almost dark. The morning sun had yet to rouse her rosy 
fingers. Unsealing the envelope and unfolding the folded pages, Harold parsed 
through the typed pages compiled by Margaret with Halfrida and Cousins Ulrich, 
Heinricka, and Bruno hovering over his shoulders. 

The collapse of the Soviet Union and the Eastern Bloc left the Duopoly and the LIEO 
nithout anyone whom that they could ‘utilize’ to feel morally, racially superior, it read. The years 
since the end of the Cold War have seen an increasingly-violent explosion of Populist sentiments. 
The Populism pits a fictitious People against an equally-fictitious class of Elites, the People 
themselves exploited by demagogues offering unrealistic promises. Most ideologies, including 
National Socialism, rely on Elitism to foment lasting political and economic changes. 

The Populism we see in the LIEO today remains firmly in the ideological control 
parameters of Liberal Supercapitalism. What has been going on among the European SSEs and 
the Communes as well as the EU/ NATO is an economic backlash against Liberal Capitalist 
political and economic reforms run amok. The price of gasoline in the Eurozone alone has reached 
€20.50 per liter and €20.75 per liter for the price of diesel. Our air raids in the Middle East 
alone, together with a Duopoly too reluctant to end their Economic Sanctions nith petroleum- 
producing Pariahs like Russia, is causing riots and protests all throughout the EU/ NATO. 

Harold sighed and shook his head. “So the economic damages which we are 
causing in Europe are still not enough to foment lasting changes?” 

“Seems like Pax Americana ate adamant about not allowing us to upend the 
LIEO just as we had done with the SGIEO,” Halfrida grumbled. 

“Worse,” Bruno warned, “These plans of ours may backfire.” 

“T had a feeling you would say that,” Harold opined. 

“Herr Staatskanzler, what were you expecting me to say?” Bruno scolded. “I 
am leaving! You can talk to me later!’ He stomped his way out of the State 
Chancellor’s office, opening and slamming the left-hand door behind him. 

“But how much more hardship and suffering can everyone in the LIEO 
tolerater” Heinricka spoke. “Will there be a point when they will finally snap?” 

“Tt is difficult to say at this point, Cousin,” Ulrich voiced. 


138 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
Chapter Fourteen: Anomaly Proliferation 


(Wise Man and Renate; Oct. 1-4, 2015) 


“[L]n the mid-1990s the Chinese talked very openly, for a Communist police state, about what 
they had learned from the Gulf War. They noted that their strategy had been to defeat the US by 
overwhelming numbers if a war [like the Rosy War and Brotzmanskrieg occurred]. Now they 
concluded that [their current] strategy would not work. They began to downsize their military and 
invest in new technologies. One of those technologies was Wangluohua’, [which in their language 
means] ‘networkization,’ to deal with the ‘new battlefield of computers.’” 

-Richard A. Clarke, Cyberwar: The Next Threat to 

National Security & What to Do About It, ca. 2009 


Pariahs Syria, Iran, Russia, China, and North Korea lagged behind in 

cyberarms development as those found among pro-Clancyite Crypto- 
Anarchists, Underground, Remnants, VRGD and the GACSS. Technologies 
deployed in the Rosy War and Brotzmanskrieg by extension were decades, if not 
centuries ahead in everything found on Earth. But only under Liberal 
Supercapitalism’s Meliorist tendencies did someone conclude that the newest 
weapons are always ‘better’. It was human nature, as Ss. Johann Neumann and 
Elizabeth Ann Seton attested in the 19% and 18% Centuries, which refused to 
change. And the Rosy War, like Brotzmanskrieg, saw cyberwarfare develop into a 
genuine and serious form of warfare comparable to CBRN (Chemical, Biological, 
Radiological, and Nuclear) Warfare. 

The Rosy War saw cyberweapons destroying automated machinery, dams, 
transportation systems, electrical power grids, power plants, poison water supplies, 
jam Teleportation Transponders, counter the effects of unrefined Anomalies, 
harness and manifest temporary ACP-like effects in battle. Some cyberweapons, in 
tandem with Electronic Warfare, jammed enemy communications and early- 
warning radar networks, sabotaged Teleportation Transponder Jammers, and 
reprogrammed MAFVs and A-Wings into suicide bombs. The possibilities were 
endless and such weapons could wield the potential to destroy the Ryanite SSE. 

Hannelore Bauer, Lance Jansen, Bruno, Duchess Perpetua, Ulrich, Heinricka, 
the Brotzman twins, and Representative Accardo were studying an Anomaly- 
infused map inside the State Chancellor’s office. The map was capable of depicting 
the Otherworld, Dweller World, and Real World all at once. Everyone glanced at 
hundreds of individual marks denoting Ryanite troop deployments, strategic plans, 
and garrison duties as plotted by RGA High Command at Castle Blackstone. A 
copy of the plans were also stolen by Crypto-Anarchists and also revealed to Pax 
Americana, Underground and the ChesterBellocists, thus revealing the Ryanites’ 
every move for the next few months. 

“Are you sure we should be doing this?” Hannelore questioned Bruno, 
Ulrich, and Perpetua. She titled her head away from the three, watching Harold 
and Halfrida plot a new strategic plan for RGA High Command to reconsider. 


139 


(Psi capabilities among the Duopoly, the EU/NATO, Israel, and the 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“What happens if our enemies steal our plans again?” Lance asked. 

“It’s best we leave the computer science work to Heinricka,” Harold said. 

With a total population of about 100,000,000, the Greater American Catholic 
School System commanded RGA High Command reported 16,640,000 RGA 
troops, 1,210,000 heavy weapons of all types, 170,000 MAFVs, 180,000 A-Wings, 
1,000 U-Boats, 45 MACs, 4 Pocket Battleships, 1 Heavy Cruiser, 14 Light 
Cruisers, and 28 Destroyers. Adelburger ranks fell to 2,800,000. GACSS had 
sustained heavy casualties in the past four months of fighting. 

The map depicted all of the RGA and Adelbu’s positions. In the 
Otherworld’s Eden, RGA Heeresgruppen (RGA Army Groups) ‘New England’ and 
‘Great Lakes’ were stalled outside Other-Michigan and the defensive line 
separating RGA-held Other-Pennsylvania and Other-New Jersey and 
Underground-held Other-New York. In the Midwestern region, RGA 
Heeresgruppen ‘North’, ‘Center’, and ‘South’ were finally bogged down. A recently 
successful Underground counteroffensive drove all of RGA Heeresgruppe ‘Sid’ 
(RGA Army Group ‘South’) out of Other-Texas and threatened to advance 
further into surrounding regions as Eden transitioned to its spring season. 

Some 2,000,000 RGA and Adelbu troops from 8. RGA Panzerarmee, the 15., 
19., 24. RGA Armee, and 1. Adelbu Panzerarmee formed RGA Army Group 
South. Pushing them out of Other-Texas and into Other-Arkansas, Other- 
Louisiana, and Other-Oklahoma were eight Underground Armies commanding 
4,000,000 troops. “Dear brother,” Halfrida warned, “To summarize RGA High 
Command’s ongoing situation, they and everyone else ‘are in deep shit.” 

“Sis,” Harold recalled, “Are you trying to say that “we’...‘are in deep shitr”’ 

The map transitioned to show all of RGA and Adelbu’s troop positions in 
the Dweller World in and around a region known as the ‘Waters of Rebirth’. 
Another recent counteroffensive by the Underground pushed the Ryanites back to 
the western bank again. All 5,000,000 Ryanite troops up and down the Waters of 
Rebirth and outside Underground-held Dweller cities below Michigan and Canada 
were RGA Heeresgruppen A and B. An entire Army Group of Dweller Coalition 
forces covered the caverns separating the two Ryanite Army Groups. 

Out of 19,440,000 RGA and Adelbu troops, 14,000,000 formed the Heer 
(Army) of the RGA. 2,000,000 belonged to the Adelburgers and another 2,000,000 
were among the Marine (Navy) and Luftwaffe (Air Force). 1,000,000 were RGA 
Reservists and other personnel, while 440,000 were the 7. Adelbu Panzer-Division 
Leibgarde Harold Brotzman, I. Adelbu Panzerkorps (Adelbu Armored Corps), 
Fallschirm-Panzer Division Ulrich Brotzman, and Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung. 

“RGA High Command is unable to help us if something was to happen to 
us,” Accardo concluded. “They'll conserve the Reservists until they are needed.” 

“Makes perfect sense,” Halfrida voiced. 

“But if the Crypto-Anarchists stole our plans for an upcoming surprise 
counteroffensive by hacking into Luminar, we can’t really do anything without the 
Underground or Pax Americana knowing,” Ulrich told the Brotzman twins. 
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“Which is why we’re all gathered here tonight,’ Harold said. “We cannot 
allow our plans to be compromised like this. Too many defeats within a short 
amount of Zeit could tip the fate of Brotzmanskrieg back into the Underground 
and Pax Americana’s favor. With the ChesterBellocists and the Crypto-Anarchists 
now involved, GACSS could end up like the Fatherland back in ‘Operation 
Overlord’ and “Operation Bagration’ back in the summer of 1944.” 

“Fi, that reminds me!” Bruno snapped his fingers. “And not only that, the 
Crypto-Anarchists could even destabilize the value of the Ryanite Schulmark!” 

“That also looks poorly on the rest of us, the Ryanite SSE, CSI/DI and all of 
the Pariahs aligned with the World State Organization,” Lance spoke. “Anything 
approaching the magnitude of defeat like in Operations Overlord and Bagration 
would also undermine all of them as well. GACSS would have no choice but to 
incur Schuld for this in all of our Real Trade Agreements just to make up for the 
shortfalls in manpower losses at home.” 

“We cannot afford to let that happen, Harold and Halfrida!’? Hannelore 
raised her voice at the Brotzman twins, smacking her clenched fist against map. 
“Everyone has fought so hard to reach this point in the Series!” 

“We know what is now at stake, Hannelore!” Halfrida yelled. 

“And what are you expecting us to dor” Harold shouted. 

Halfrida folded her arms. “As if we’d take orders from them!” she cried. 

Duchess Perpetua rolled her eyes. “You two do not get it! Cyberwarfare is 
unlike anything deployed in the Real World!” She violently shook Harold and 
Halfrida’s shoulders. “We cannot proceed with any of our plans until we adjust 
and pursue countermeasures!” She slapped their cheeks. “Ask your godparents, 
the Lovers, about the terrible cyberweapons that were deployed in the Rosy War!” 

“Her Highness has a very valid point, Kameraden.” Bruno lit Representative 
Accardo’s Cuban cigar with a burning match. Tobacco smoke filled the room. 

“T never thought Congresswoman Cassandra enjoyed having a threesome two 
dudes or another woman,” Bruno chortled. “How many people has that Hure 
(Bitch) fucked in her whole lifer My Schwester (Sister) Rosalinde and I were asking 
ourselves earlier that she also likes to fuck goats and dead bodies too!”’ He laughed 
and hacked from the Tobacco smoke blowing into his face. 

“Then all of this should serve as warning that there is a ‘New Bletchley Park’ 
literally in bed with the ChesterBellocists and Pax Americana and it is only a 
matter of Zeit before they crack our old SuperEnigma.exe Apps from the 
Remnants!” Heinricka fanned the Tobacco smoke away from her whilst typing on 
the laptop keyboard at the State Chancellor’s oak-furnished desk. Bruno could not 
control himself. She called out to him: “Could you please stop laughing, Cousin?” 

Everyone turned their collective attention towards her as she and tens of 
thousands of other computer programmers who toiled to build this new Internet. 
“T can’t believe you let your Cousin Heinricka work away like that!’ Hannelore 
turned to the Brotzman twins. “Are you two paying her any overtime wages?” 

“Why should they?” Heinricka quipped. “As long as I find a sense of 
meaning and purpose within my Arbeit and as long as I am always looking after 
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myself and those around me, overtime wages are redundant.” She eyed Hannelore. 
“There is no need for me to be paid overtime wages, Hannelore.” 

Halfrida shrugged her shoulders. “Besides, it is always a wise move to always 
save yout Geld and conserve our Arbeit for when you actually need them!” 

“The last thing we’d want is for us to become consumers in some Liberal 
Capitalist war machine somewhere,” Harold voiced. 

“Or for you and Halfrida to get thrown into a giant, human-sized hamster 
cage by posh, English snobs wearing Guy Fawkes masks like this is for Vendetta 
ot The Crypto-Anarchist Manifesto’’ Bruno’s laughter grew even harder. His eyes flew 
open. “Hevlige Scheie (Holy shit), I just realized it right about now! What if Harold 
and Halfrida are the real Antagonists of this Series all along?” 

“T thought they were the real Protagonists the whole time?” Ulrich recalled. 

Perpetua giggled. “Well, this is a ‘Novel Full of Realities’ and not a ‘Novel 
Full of Fictions?’ If we were all characters within the latter, there should be more 
fantastical fairy tales, mythological beings, sci-fi technologies and extraterrestrials, 
and also Tom Clancy-style Duopoly propaganda! Instead, we have none of those!” 

“Her Highness may be onto something after all,” Harold chuckled. “What if 
the Duopoly somehow broke somebody else’s Laws by dropping Little Boy over 
Hiroshima and Fat Man over Nagasaki in 1945? Yet how will we know for sure?” 

“T don’t even want to know where this conversation is heading!” Halfrida 
shook her head. “I have already heard far too much about somebody else’s sexual 
proclivities!” Her Longcase Clock began to chime at the top of the hour. 

2K KK 

Unpopular, uncharismatic, and a real deadpan when administrating the 
Sacraments, Johannes Cardinal Wolk commanded a reputation like his 
predecessor, Bishop St. Johann Nepomuk Neumann. But unlike His Excellency, 
the Cardinal of Philadelphia’s reputation attracted decades of controversies among 
the Catholic laity, clergy, religious and ecclesiastical hierarchy. He was a ‘moderate’ 
under Pope St. John XXIII, a ‘conservative’ under Paul VI, a ‘hardliner’ under 
John Paul I, a ‘reactionary’ under St. John Paul H, and an ‘authoritarian’ under 
Benedict XVI. Wolk was already a Cardinal during the Rosy War, which meant 
that His Eminence was also among the Sacred College of Cardinals. 

Given His Eminence’s presence in the College of Cardinals, Cardinal Wolk 
actually could have been appointed the next Pope after the resignation of the 
previous one if it were not for the ‘dictatorial’ reputation. But because of the 
College of Cardinals appointing a more moderate Cardinal from Buenos Aires, the 
general consensus among the ecclesiastical hierarchy was clear: most of the laity 
and clergy still preferred having good relations with the Duopoly and the LIEO. 

Lance’s eyebrows rose. “Who would think of you as a ‘dictator?”’ He poured 
himself a fine glass of Ryanite-made blackcurrant juice and passed the bottle to 
Hannelore. “Yourre the last person we’d know to be considered as such.” 

Hannelore took the bottle from him and poured some into her glass. “What 
is there not to like about you, Your Eminence?” Hannelore sipped on her glass. 
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“You may be the Head of State for the Greater American Catholic School 
System,” Bruno voiced, “But ‘dictator’ is a little too far.” 

“Tt must be some kind of smear, Cousin,” Ulrich told him. 

Heinricka nodded her head. “I agree.” 

Hannelore, Lance, Bruno and his Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka were all 
seated around a table with Cardinal Wolk behind the closed doors of a private 
conference room inside His Eminence’s Archdiocesan manor. They came to speak 
with His Eminence at Harold and Halfrida’s behest in the middle of the night. 

“Kinder (Children),” Cardinal Wolk said, “Have any of you been paying 
attention to what has been going on inside the Catholic Church?” 

“A lot has happened since the Fourth Plenary Council of Baltimore prior to 
Brotzmanskrieg,’ Hannelore replied. “Forgive us for not paying much attention.” 
He passed the bottle of blackcurrant juice to Ulrich. 

Ulrich offered the bottle to Bruno. 

“There were a lot of issues in the GACSS which the five of us and the 
Brotzman twins, among others, needed to address.” Bruno took it from him. “We 
needed to make sure that the State President and State President had a plan and 
the means to carry it out within the span of just five years.” 

“Ich verstehe (I understand).” Cardinal Wolk leaned forward in his chair. “Then 
let me remind all of you and the student government that the Catholic Church is at 
risk of fracturing into three squabbling factions.” His Eminence glimpsed at each 
of them. “GACSS, Underground, and Pax Americana had no bearing in any of it.” 

“But what if they haver” Bruno’s nose crinkled. “GACSS, Underground, and 
Pax Americana are the exceptions as far as Catholic America is concerned.” 

Why am I thinking back to that conversation in World in Flames’ when you and your 
sister Rosalinde were talking about British Israelism’ permeating among Anglo-American 
Protestants? Hannelore thought to herself. “Eh, Bruno, are you suggesting there is a 
strain of British Israelist thought still permeating among a large chunk of Catholic 
America even now?” She tilted her head towards him. 

“It accounts for why some American Catholics are unusually indifferent to 
the plight of Catholics living in the West Bank or Lebanon,” Ulrich voiced, 
pouring himself a glass. “Much of St. Johann Neumann’s ministry was defiance 
against the Duopoly’s theological subversion and exertion of political control over 
Catholic America and how it understood the Catholic faith.” 

“For goodness sake,” Lance yawned, “How could anyone conflate St. Johann 
Neumann with St. John Newman? Those men are polar opposites no different 
than Savitri Devi and Ayn Rand.” 

“Those women lived around the same time and neither woman knew the 
other,” Heinricka added. “And yet both were writing in contempt of the other 
within their own respective works.” She rolled her eyes. 

“Regardless, the other half of the script is the Catholic Church’s need to play 
along with the Duopoly and the LIEO’s rules,” Bruno continued. “The Intent is 
very much like China under Deng Xiaoping. Even during my Maoist phase, I 
knew the reforms after Chairman Mao were very much like Vatican IH.” 


143 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“Korrekt,” His Eminence agreed, grinning. “It is true may I be the most 
unpopular and most unappealing Cardinal among the College of Cardinals.” He 
placed his hand over his heart. “But at least I have demonstrated my faith, my 
loyalties to One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church. Today, it is at risk of 
fracturing and it needs strong, effective ecclesiastical leadership more than ever. 
However, I am still blessed to be here with all of you tonight. Not many Jugend 
visit someone such as me or any other clergyman—even if Secularism compels 
them to pretend that the College of Cardinals and I do not exist.” 

“What a shame,” Hannelore rolled her eyes. 

“Anyhow, we heard from Harold and Halfrida that GACSS will no longer be 
presiding over the last-minute preparations for WYD 20162” Bruno asked. 

“Tt is a miracle that the Papacy canceled it!” Cardinal Wolk complained. 

The British and Irish Catholic School Systems (BCSS and ICSS respectively), 
unlike GACSS, Pax Americana and the Underground, had languishing SSEs that 
were as disunited and divided as their European Catholic counterparts. Regardless 
of where their alignments were concerning Brotzmanskrieg, all of Europe’s SSEs 
were being annexed, divided or else partitioned in half by ongoing civil war. 
Everyone in Europe was just as divided as the rest of the Catholic world. 

The same was also true for the BCSS and ICSS prior to the BICSS (British 
Imperial Catholic School System), except the BCSS had the ChesterBellocists and 
the ICSS had the Socreds (Social Creditors). Their student governments were also 
fractured by warring factions and it was not until the BCSS and the ICSS saw their 
pro-Radical Distributist student parties seeking asylum in the GACSS as student 
governments-in-exile that the ChesterBellocists annexed the ICSS and united all of 
Britain and Ireland’s SSEs. The ChesterBellocists, supported by Crypto-Anarchists 
of New Bletchley Park, later embarked on a neo-imperialist frenzy to conquer 
SSEs in old British colonies. Last month saw the ChesterBellocists had annexed 
the Catholic SSEs of Pakistan, India, Sri Lanka, Bangladesh, Hong Kong, 
Singapore, Borneo, Papua New Guinea, and Taiwan. 

Yesterday, the ChesterBellocists, from the mouth of Student President Colin 
John Galt Garrett, announced his decision to form the ‘BICSS’ (British Imperial 
Catholic School System). With Westminster beginning to entertain ideas of 
abandoning the EU only and not the EU/NATO, the Student President, the 
Duopoly, Pax Americana, and the Duopoly, signed a treaty to allow the 
ChesterBellocists to sit at their super-exclusive ‘Anomaly Club’. Sitting alongside 
around this table were the Ryanites, the Underground, the Remnants, and the 
VRGD. Excluded from this table were the rest of humanity, including 3,000 SSEs 
and most nation-states on Earth. Most of humanity remained oblivious to the 
existence of the Anomaly Trade, the Otherworld and Dweller World, and the 
people who ultimately discovered all three and the SSE as a geopolitical concept. 

“...Four-One-Zero-Seven-Eight. ..Three-Nine-Five-Six-One...” For the past 
three years, in the middle of the night, Plaidstadt has been broadcasting a pre- 
recorded track of Halfrida spouting what were random five-digit number 
sequences over shortwave. In recent months, her voice was like a jamming beacon 
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to block Duopoly broadcasts of VOA (Voice of America), RFE/FL (Radio Free 
Europe/Radio Liberty) and RFA (Radio Free Asia) from reaching the GACSS. 
2 KK 
(Three days later) 

“41078. ..41078...41078...41078...41078...41078...41078...” Halfrida was 
being picked up on shortwave radios on the other side of the Earth. The jammer 
was the stuff of shortwave radio enthusiasts obsessively listening to that same 
recording over and over and over again, thinking Halfrida was secretly transmitting 
secret messages to Harold to not forget to feed their pet German Shepherd, Tanja. 

The signal was being transmitted over AM frequencies at 8200, 8240, 8270, 
8300, 8340, and 8380 kHz. At 3:50AM on October 7, Halftrida’s voice was 
replaced with Hannelore’s. It was a live recording of Hannelore enunciating amidst 
a deluge of loud shortwave radio chatter. “...SECHS-NULL-EINS-VIER-ACHT 
(60148)... She was bellowing into her microphone as loud and slow as she could. 
“SECHS-NULL-EINS-VIER-ACHT...SECHS-NULL-EINS-VIER-ACHT....” 
Hannelore was giving the listeners ten full minutes to triangulate her signal before 
she spouted numbers at the top of the hour. 

By 4:00AM, Hannelore chirped: “Achtung...Achtung...Achtung...” The 
message was replaced with brief sounds of burst transmissions. Any shortwave 
radio operator with burst transmission was receiving a printout that read: ‘77394 
25887 43215 31482 64218 25132 82516 98716 51358 46152 17481 12648. 

4:01AM. The transmission ceased at 8200 kHz, continuing at 8240 kHz. 
Hannelore sent a similar sequence of twelve five-digit numbers. 

4:02AM. The transmission ceased at 8240 kHz, continuing at 8270 kHz. 
Hannelore sent another sequence of twelve five-digit numbers. 

4:03AM. The transmission ceased at 8270 kHz, continuing at 8300 kHz. 
Hannelore sent out a fourth sequence of twelve five-digit numbers. 

4:04AM. The transmission ceased at 8300 kHz, continuing at 8340 kHz. 
Hannelore sent out a fifth sequence of twelve five-digit numbers. 

4:05AM. The transmission ceased at 8340 kHz, continuing at 8380 kHz. 
Hannelore sent out a final sequence of twelve five-digit numbers. 

4:05AM. The transmission resumed at all six frequencies. “Null-Null-Null- 
Null-Null-Null...,” Hannelore spoke, ending her broadcast. The transmission 
continued on without her, playing recordings of Prussian military music. 

GACSS had just engaged in a long-distance diplomatic message to the 
Pariahs and their Chinese and Russian allies, the PSSEC and the SSERF in 
particular. Not with videoconferences or teleconferences, but with long strings of 
numbers. In just the span of just five minutes, somebody somewhere was 
receiving a long encrypted message from Plaidstadt. The message they received 
read: ‘Retreat from Entry Nodes A through D. GACSS cannot hold off the Crypto- 
Anarchists forever. Make preparations to escape World Wide Web. Helhopolis is nearing 
completion and scheduled to be launched on October 14, 2015 at exactly 5:00 UTC. End’ 
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Inside the State President’s office, the Brotzman twins and all of their peers 
were gathered around Heinricka sitting in Heinricka’s desk chair. Everyone wanted 
to see just how far and how many great lengths that she and thousands of others 
had taken to build a new Internet independent of the World Wide Web (WWW). 

“Heliopolis is designed from the bottom-up to address some of the built-in 
flaws associated with both the WWW and the Ryanite Luminar Intranet,” 
Heinricka told everyone. “As all twenty-eight of us are aware, Luminar was never 
designed to be an Internet, a reliable, suitable replacement for the WWW.” 

“At best,” Margaret spoke, “It was intended as an Intranet.” 

“The replacement ought to be the World State Organization’s Heliopolis, 
governed by all of its member-States and member-SSEs,” Representative Accardo 
chimed. “At least on Heliopolis I will be able to know who has my personal data.” 

“Yes, think of this as being no different than the WSO replacing the US 
Dollar as the Real World’s Reserve Currency with its JDS Currency,” Harold said. 

“Ganz genau, Cousin,’ Ulrich quipped. “Thus, Bruno and I have concluded 
that our tourism policies concerning Luminar should remain enforced and not be 
repealed once Heliopolis is finally brought online by both GACSS and the WSO.” 

“To which the Convention and Cardinal Wolk has agreed with this 
assettion,” Perpetua added. “The Internet is just an extension of Life offline.” 

Luminar, following the Schuldenfret Update and the introduction of One 
Church, Three Estates, was being redesigned to provide a decent compromise 
between Secrecy and Privacy on the one hand and Command and Obedience on 
the other. The secret to this compromise was a digitization of Carl Schmitt’s 
‘Friend-Enemy Distinction’: ‘Te// me who your enemy is, and I will tell you who you are. 
Another variation of this concept was also conceptualized by Martin Heidegger in 
telation to Dasein: ‘Tell me how you read and V'll tell you who you are. Everyone in the 
GACSS knew everyone in the GACSS-—or at least knew their online username on 
Luminar, which can always be turned on and off in the Settings Page. 

A similar setup was to exist on Heliopolis. Nobody was allowed to own 
multiple usernames or pose as somebody else, even with a fake identity. This was 
done to deter cyberbullying, sexual predators, cyberterrorists, cybercriminals, 
trolls, spambots, and so forth. On the Settings Page, Heinricka placed the mouse 
cursor over the Privacy Panel on Cousin Halfrida’s account. She switched on the 
Username Feature, ensuring that everyone except those closest to her will know 
Halfrida by her middle name, ‘Renate’. Switching off the Username Feature 
reversed the change, bringing the account’s username back to ‘Ha/frida Brotzman’. 

Chandler pointed his finger at the name of the account on Heinricka’s laptop. 
“How would this look to somebody external to Luminar, Heinricka?” 

“Since you are my Cousin’s husband,” Heinricka replied, “Obliviously your 
account will only show her username as ‘Halfrida Brotzman’. If Staatsprotektor 
Jun Peng, Shido Shizuko-san, Rebekah Griin, Ophelia Said, Eddie Mack, Victor 
Gordon of CSI/DI and anyone outside the GACSS were to view the same profile, 
they will only see ‘Renate’ until they decide to send her a Friendship Request.” 
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“Unlike Facebook,” Lance added, “None of those people will know that all 
of us ate either family members or friends of State President Halfrida Brotzman, 
let alone what know of her. They probably won’t even know that we exist!” 

“Not to mention her automatic status updates,” Virgil said. 

“And unlike Twitter,” Eleanor Langford voiced, “We’re not limited to 140 
characters and yet this Series in particular has over 140 individual characters!” 

“Not to mention her photo albums,” Walther chimed. 

“Or the amount of money in her Energion Account,” Isolde chimed. 

“Or anything that would make the next Edward Snowden or the next Julian 
Assange to literally run for the California hills, supposedly as far away from the 
Duopoly as humanly possible!” Countess Cecilia laughed. “Heliopolis, like 
Luminar, ought to be designed for Anarchs as well as for Monarchs.” 

Princess Philomena cocked her head to the side. “I disagree.” 

“What do you meanr” Baroness Felicity pondered. 

“Look at it this way,” Philomena clarified. “After what the Duopoly put the 
rest of humanity through since September 11, 2001, there is no way those people 
are going to agree with any of this. They still think Luminar is no different than 
PRISM or else ‘something ripped straight out of Nineteen Eighty-Four.” 

The World Wide Web was very different from what it is currently today or 
when it was introduced to the general public on August 6, 1991. In the 1980s, the 
so-called ‘Internet Golden Age’, everybody knew each other or at least the identity 
of the institution which they hailed from. All of that changed once the WWW was 
introduced to the general public. Even today, the anonymity has created an 
environment of distrust, suspicious, patanoia, and a growing divorce from Reality. 
Almost everyone on the WWW was certain that every user on the other end was 
never who they said they are. I¢ zs us versus them, our here-say versus theirs, and trust—the 
Lynchpin holding all civilizations together—being non-existent. 

“Anyway, Ryanite Intranet users on Luminar will always know everyone in 
the GACSS on Luminar vis-a-vis One Church, Three Systems,” Heinricka 
continued. “They can, however, know the identity of someone on the Intranet of 
Putin’s Russia if we befriended and confirmed our friendship on Heliopolis.” 

‘Will the Ryanite student government get to know their identity as part of a 
criminal case?” Representative Accardo pondered. 

“Tf it is absolutely necessary,” Heinricka explained, “GACSS must specifically 
inquire and request Putin’s Russia to reveal this Russian user’s identity because this 
user has broken a criminal-related offense in Ryanite digital territory.” 

“Ah,” Drusilla opined, “So it works the same way as our own legal 
jurisprudence through software similar to the NSA’s THINTHREAD Program, 
‘Schuldenfrei Triumvirate. Everybody’s computers and Phonophores inside the 
Ryanite student government ran on separate Operating Systems. We will collect 
everyone’s data and we will know what was said or written. However, nobody here 
will ever know exactly who said or wrote something because all identities are 
always ‘/Redacted] in the best of times.” 
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“And not only that,” Delaney mused, “We won’t even know what they look 
like until the Civil Guard or Adelbu Sicherheitsabteilung receives a court order that 
will reveal the identity and the appearance of those individuals.” 

“What GACSS will always avoid is the Duopoly’s ‘Collect Them AIP 
mentality with TRAILBLAZER, because that is both émvasive and inefficient,” 
Rosalinde stressed. “We will never able to fight enemy spies or rogue traitors if we 
simply overwhelm our intelligence apparatuses with a deluge of irrelevant and 
trivial information to prevent the next attack, infiltration, or act of espionage.” 

As with all communications, so-called ‘E-Commerce’ in the GACSS was 
always treated as an extension of the Ryanite SSE as a whole, rather than profiting 
to the detriment of the Ryanite SSE offline. Everyone in the Ryanite SSE who had 
an online service or platform on Luminar was still under the Intents of Command 
and Obedience by the Ryanite student government. 

Real Trade was always handled by the student government’s GAKSS Exim- 
Bank (Export-Import Bank of the Greater American Catholic School System)— 
GACSS’ Trading House. Governed by the student government and controlled by 
the Studentenbank, the Exim-Bank was part trading insurer, storeowner, deliverer, 
distributer, and receiver for GACSS’ Real Trade Agreements with all SSE and 
nation-states, including all of the Ryanites’ allies. 

Nobody among the GACSS and the WSO had any problems with this form 
of consolidation. It was inevitable for the totality, for the entire GACSS, to 
consolidate and pursue a well-defined and clearly-specified goal. The consolidation 
was always a genuine matter of What and How, When and Where, How and Why. 

“What GACSS has always strived to avoid on Luminar was the creation of 
Duopoly-style tech monopolies like Microsoft, Apple, Amazon, Facebook, and 
Google,” Harold addressed Heinricka and the others. “What is the point of digital 
ptivacy when there are tech monopolies acquiring Incentives to data-mine other 
people’s personal data without their knowledge, consent, or approval? What does 
that say about Liberal Capitalist respect for privacy, human dignity and decency?” 

“And we also need to make sure that every transaction on Heliopolis is 
denominated in the JDS Currency since the WSO is running it,” Halfrida stressed. 

“The Labor Standard and the Schuld Standard will be the only ones fighting 
for the financial futures of humanity,” Bruno swore. “Not even Cryptocurrencies 
deserve to have any say whatsoever post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“Ever heard of a ‘Satoshi Nakamoto’, dear brother?” Halfrida asked Harold. 

“Sis,” Harold yawned, “Refresh my memory: has anyone figured who he is?” 

“Nobody knows,” Heinricka answered. “We are not even sure if Nakamoto- 
san is a she or a roundtable like the people who wrote Madrid Circular Letter.” 

“Tf that’s the case, then we better delve into that matter further, Cousins,” 
Halfrida told Heinricka and the other Brotzman Cousins. “Regardless of who 
Nakamoto-san is, we’d better see to that the flaws of Cryptocurrencies are made 
apparent to all of GACSS and the rest of the World State Organization.” 

Heliopolis was scheduled to be released as part of the newest ‘Schuldenfrei 
Optimization Update for Luminar users. It was meant to be a centralized, snot 
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decentralized, digital buffer between Luminar and every Intranet within the WSO. 
It sought to rectify all of the flaws and problems that plagued the World Wide 
Web, which the Duopoly, as the real proprietor of the WWW, refused to either 
address or resolve. As far as the Duopoly was concerned since 1991, the WWW 
was intended as an extension of their imposing of Regime Change over all. 

On Heliopolis, everyone can connect, gather, congregate, buy, sell, trade, 
meet old and new friends, research and collaborate, play video games, stream 
acceptable and friendly media, and share Meaningful Works of Art and Novels 
Pull of Realities. The World State Organization had an Obligation to establish and 
maintain acceptable norms of basic human etiquette, dignity and decency. But ever 
nation-state and SSE has every right to curtail the flow of any obscene information 
that threatened to undermine their Dasein by subverting thoughts and emotions. 

This new Internet shall not imitate the Duopoly’s WWW by letting any single 
SSE or nation-state to control any portion of Heliopolis. No anonymity. No lies 
and falsehoods. The Fact-Checking Websites like Snopes and Politifact were the 
product of Duopoly dishonesty; even President Wolff lied in order to appease the 
Duopoly and the American people sometimes. 

There will be no Clear Web, no Deep Web, no Dark Web, and no FCIMS 
(Federal Computerized Information Management System). There will be no Sexual 
Capitalism. No gambling. No malware. No stalking. No sexual exploitation. No 
cyberbullying and harassment-that was a form of ‘Slander’ under Ryanite legal 
jurisprudence. No adware. No ransomwatre. No spyware. No fencing of stolen 
goods. No identity theft. No illegal narcotics or weapons. No sex slave trading. No 
sales in forged or counterfeit items. No assassination markets. No black markets 
specializing in any or all of the above—all of which can literally be found among 
the Crypto-Anarchists at their digitized version of the ChesterBellocist SSE. 

Governments have every legal right to shut off access to Heliopolis to halt 
the spread of malware or Regime Change being imposed by the Duopoly. It will 
be akin to shutting off one’s borders or points of entry like their seaports and 
airports. Thus, anyone can still access a foreign Intranet at an Embassy-affiliated 
Internet Café with a passport and an entry visa. No ‘Net Café Refugee’ Crises allowed. 
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Chapter Fifteen: Blind Spot 


(Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler; Oct. 2-18, 2015) 


‘When the farthest corner of the globe has been conquered technologically and can be exploited 
economically; when any incident you like, in any place you like, at any time you like, becomes 
accessible as fast as you like; when you can simultaneously ‘experience’ an assassination attempt 
against a king in France and a symphony concert in Tokyo; when time is nothing but speed, 
instantaneity, and simultaneity, and time as history has vanished from all Being of all peoples; 
when a boxer counts as the great man of a people; when the tallies of millions at mass meetings 
are a triumph; then, yes then, there still looms like a specter over all this uproar the question: 
what for? — where to? — and what then?” 

-Matrtin Heidegger, Einfiihrung In Die Metaphysik, ca. 1935 


week engulfed by the sound and fury of aerial combat. Westminster, the 

British government, and the Royal Family evacuated to unknown locations 
just like in the London Blitz. For the next several days, loud engine noises and the 
contrails, created from the tens of thousands of A-Wing propeller and jet fighters 
and bombers, filled the late-night skies. Air-to-air missiles chased after the fastest, 
the deadliest, high-powered A-Wings of both the Rosy War and Brotzmanskrtieg. 

7,000 Ryanite A-Wing pilots, supported by 3,000 mercenary A-Wing pilots 
from the Pariahs, fought 10,000 Clancyite, ChesterBellocist, and Underground A- 
Wing pilots. Dozens of warplanes from Westminster’s RAF (Royal Air Force), the 
Duopoly, and the EU/NATO’s warplanes intervened. Thousands of A-Wings and 
warplanes were shot down. British, German, and Norwegian Crude Oil rigs dotted 
the North Sea, their platforms burning into the night. Dozens of commercial 
container ships plunged into the blackened seafloor. In the UK and all of Ireland, 
the picturesque fields were littered with crashed A-Wings, knocked-out. 

Cyberattacks sabotaged air traffic control centers, blew up power plants, and 
shut off nuclear reactors. Almost all commercial flights among the major airports 
were grounded, as airline pilots aboard passenger jets frantically emergency-landed 
whenever and wherever they could. All the major cities in both countries had their 
MATYV and C-Wing factories, manufacturing plants, warehouses, and industrial 
parks bombed. London commercial banks and financial markets strafed with laser 
machine gun beams, plasma cannon bolts, unguided rockets and bombs. 

Billions of Pound Sterling and Euros were inflicted in damages against the 
British and Irish economies over the past week. Trillions in Cryptocurrencies had 
been destroyed or captured by the Ryanites in a series of swift, rapid cyber raids. 

Westminster and the EU/NATO continued to bicker with each other from 
inside their fortified bunkers, talking, talking and talking about a ‘British Exit’"— a 
‘Brexit’"—-out of the European Union only and not the Northern Atlantic Treaty 
Organization. After decades of really bad political and economic losses since 1945, 
the British and Irish economies were becoming increasingly dependent on the SSE 
of the British Imperial Catholic School System. 
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The ChesterBellocist SSE, although not as powerful as the SSEs of China, 
GACSS, the Underground, the VRGD’s GDGSW or else Pax Americana, were 
still among the most powerful. The past decade saw the ChesterBellocists quietly 
conquering Catholic, non-Catholic and Secular SSEs among Britain’s former 
Colonies. The conquests netted raw natural resources and cheap sources of labor 
and industrial muscle. Their real weakness was an ever-growing dependency on the 
British-Irish Crypto-Anarchists and their CypherPound (Cp) Cryptocurrency. 

Harold and Halfrida’s Quest also coincided with the dawn of CypherPound. 
In 2009, at the height of the Great Recession and the beginning of the Great 
Currency War of 2009-2011, the ChesterBellocists was immediately on board with 
the concept before the Bitcoin (B) craze. The ChesterBellocist student government 
under Student President Colin John Galt Garrett had then defaulted on their loans 
to the Underground at 6.5% APR as Interest, compelling them to reverse-engineer 
the Bitcoin, becoming the first-ever SSE with a digitized Cryptocurrency. 

The endeavor was more than just a fast get-rich-quick Ponzi scheme. Like 
Bitcoin and its derivatives, the ChesterBellocist CypherPound differed from the 
US Dollar, the WSO’s JDS Currency, or the IMF’s XDR (Special Drawing Rights) 
insofar as electrical power was being converted into Ge/d. Cryptocurrencies were 
neither ‘printed’ nor ‘issued’; they were ‘mined and minted’ as if one was mining 
and minting Gold from the Californian Gold Rush of the late 1840s. Mining 
Bitcoin or any Cryptocurrency required copious amounts of electrical and 
computing power, discrete and secluded data centers, and top-notch cybersecurity 
to deter cyberattacks or cyberterrorism against server rooms and data hubs. 

Fortunately for the ChesterBellocists, they were already a major exporter in 
solar, wind, and geothermal energy, a major arms manufacturer in battery and 
energy cell production for plasma cannons and laser machine guns on A-Wings 
and MAFVs. Even so, they had excess electrical power that could be ‘stored’ for 
later use. They can only consume the power they generate or shut off any excess 
generators at their power plants. Thus, CypherPound solved economic, financial 
trade, and energy problems befalling their SSE since the Great Recession. 

By comparison, the GACSS chose to become a major exporter in nuclear 
energy, Anomalies, Crude Oil, Gold and Silver, and zero-carbon synthetic gasoline 
and diesel. There was no point for Ryanites to depend on Cryptocurrencies. The 
Studentenbank was trustworthy and competent enough to govern the Value of the 
Schulmark and ensure that the Ryanite SSE will contribute to the war effort. 

The problem with Bitcoin and all Cryptocurrencies revolved around their 
incredible lack of faith in all Central Banks and governments to maintain stable 
exchange rates. Another ‘Reason’ came from Crypto-Anarchism and the Austrian 
School both yearning for a currency that will always be decentralized and outside 
the control of all governments and Central Banks. Bitcoin had been programmed 
by Nakamoto Satoshi to be limited to B21,000,000. The ChesterBellocists snapped 
their fingers, having the money supply of CypherPound be 27,000,000,000,000 Cp. 

KK 


(One week earlier) 
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The Plaid Eminence soared upward through darkened early morning skies over 
the Irish Sea with Reschsadler Squadron. The morning sun had yet to rouse her rosy 
fingers in the skies ahead of the seven A-Wings. The Brotzman Cousins were way 
ahead of the first A-Wings from the RGA Luftwaffe sent to British airspace. 

“Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno radioed him, “We’re approaching ChesterBellocist 
airspace. You look like a nervous wreck.” He and Ulrich were sitting next to each 
other inside the Ground Control Station of their home airbase back at Plaidstadt. 

“Do I, Cousin?” Ulrich quipped. 

“Too much sweat on the flight stick is not a good sign,” Rosalinde chimed. 
“You can always disengage from this morning’s air raid.” 

“Nein, nein,’ Ulrich told them, “It is just that I am reminded of the ill-fated 
Lufischlacht um England (Air Battle over England), Cousins. The ChesterBellocist A- 
Wings which we fought in Hong Kong are still on my mind. Will GACSS suffer 
the same fate as the Fatherland back in Brotzmanskrieg?” 

Dieter scoffed. “Ei, it’s all in the past now, Hans-Ulrich. Our family moved 
on.” Reihsadlers Three, Four, Five, and Six accelerated away from Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler One and Two. Ulrich, Bruno, and Rosalinde followed suit. The British 
city of Liverpool loomed a dozen or so miles in the distance to the east. 

Thousands of feet below them, two ChesterBellocist merchant ships cruised 
away from the waters near a seaport outside of Liverpool. Reihsadler Six flipped 
over, plummeted and barrel-rolled toward the two merchant ships. Cousin Kathe 
tossed a single well-placed bomb into the hulls of each vessel. The wings of her A- 
Wing swept back as it regained momentum and altitude, the bombs slamming and 
exploding against the merchant ships behind her. The ships slowly sank into the 
water as Rerchsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence raced each other to Liverpool. 

The British Royal Air Force caught the Brotzman Cousins, plus hundreds of 
Ryanite A-Wing fighters, bombers, and ground attack planes, converging on 
Britain and Ireland from the west, north, and east. “Bogies closing in on Britain!” 
an English-accented voice blared over the Brotzman Cousins’ radios. “Scramble all 
available fighters and A-Wings at once! This is not a drill! This is for real!” 

“Do you hear that, Plaid Eminence?” Heinricka said. 

“Sorceress, your other Cousins and I aren’t deaf!” Ulrich sighed. 

“What’s gotten into your” she asked. 

Ulrich grumbled. “TI can’t believe Renate talked us into this. We flipped a 
single gold 5SM coin just to decide whether we participate in this air raid or not!” 

Flying over Liverpool, Ulrich and Bruno saw squadrons of Ryanite Ga305Bs 
dropping torpedoes into the waters of the local harbor. Their torpedoes sped 
through the water, colliding with moored vessels at the harbor. Friendly Fr200Cs 
escotted them and three squadrons of BI371As. The bomb bay doors of the 
B1371As slowly opened. Large, fat unguided bombs were released from an altitude 
of 20,000 feet. Dozens of bombs whistled as they descended on the grounds of a 
busy luxury casino and hotel resort that the ChesterBellocists had opened, not to 
take other people’s Pound Sterling, but to generate CypherPound 
Cryptocurrencies and invest all of it into Clancyite Financial Markets on FCIMS. 
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“Bloody hell, where the fuck are our fighters?” A frantic voice screamed into 
his radio with the British RAF. The rattling noise of multiple bombs detonating all 
around echoed in the background. “My men are dying all around me!” 

“Help is inbound!” a Welsh-accented voice responded. “Hold them off” 

The bombs detonated along a straight line. All the cars in the parking lot in 
front of the main entrance created a chain reaction that led to the whole area 
engulfed in fire and explosions. Burning metal debris and mangled bodies flew 
upward in midair as the nimble B1371A squadrons zoomed past them. The rest of 
their bombs crashed into the rooftops of the casino and hotel areas, the leaving 
behind a fiery inferno and patrons fleeing from the building in a panicked frenzy. 

AA tracers and black puffs of exploding Flak shells littered the skies as 
searchlights shined bright beams of light at the Ryanite A-Wings overhead. A few 
Fr200Cs and Ga305Bs were shot down by the Flak crews. Some of the tracers 
were coming from an entire battery of Junfpero I Self-Propelled Anti-Air MAFVs 
built on the chassis of spate Marconi Hs. A few launched SAMs, the missiles 
blowing three BI371As out of the air in Downtown Liverpool. 

The Brotzman Cousins dispersed into two groups as they flew over the 
carnage left behind by the B1371As. Everyone was tasked with destroying various 
targets in and around the city. Bruno led Adelwolfa, Dieter and Kathe past an 
electrical power substation to a privatized power plant outside Liverpool. It was 
providing electrical power for mass-production of CC-24s at a local assembly and 
production plant for a lucrative arms contract with the EU /NATO. 

Rosalinde and Fabian joined Ulrich and Heinricka in their aerial rampage. Ait 
raid sirens wailed inside the walled-off compound of the Liverpool RC Toy 
Production Plant near the local harbor. ChesterBellocist soldiers, clad in surplus 
British Army uniforms and doughboy helmets from World War I, rushed to man 
seatchlights and Swedish-made Bofors 40mm FlaK guns. Industrial workers, many 
of them single parents, sprinted out of the buildings as fast as they could while 
others were getting into their cars and speeding past the nearby Flak gun crews. 

“Puck them all to hell!” a male ChesterBellocist cried over the Brotzman 
Cousins’ radios in a Cockney accent. “Those fucking Ryanites are such arseholes! 
They never stop finding ways to derail our own plans!” 

“So is this the Price that we pay for aspiring to become an Empire again?” a 
ChesterBellocist girl asked her fellow peers. 

Another ChesterBellocist girl chimed in. “Our role in this war is just getting 
started! Our A-Wing fighters are coming to save us!” 

“Sweep them from our skies!” Another barked at them. 

PlaK tracers filled the air in front of Ulrich and his A-Wing. He weaved 
through them and almost got skewered by an oncoming SAM missile. A second 
SAM missile missed him by mere inches. Multiple shoulder-fired Stinger missiles 
raced past him. A few shells stuck his fuselage. “Verdammt (Damn)! he shouted. 

“Youre fine, Cousin!” Fabian yelled. 

“Try not to die on our watch!” Rosalinde shouted. “You have a fiancée 
waiting to marry you post-Brotzmanskrieg!” 
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Ulrich made the sign of the cross and pushed a glowing amber button on his 
flight stick. PSSEC-made SODs (Stand-Off Dispensers) were mounted onto the 
underside of the Plaid Eminence. “Dropping, dropping, dropping!” He released 
hundreds of tiny cluster bomblets. The bomblets rained down on the grounds of 
the Liverpool RC Toy Production Plant, popping and crackling like Chinese 
firecrackers along a straight line. An entire motor pool and loading yard of idle 
CC-24s, enough to equip two battalions, were destroyed by Ulrich’s bombing run. 

Two air-to-air missiles chased after the Plaid Eminence. Ulrich banked hard- 
right and evaded them. “Did you see the missiles, Sorceress?” he called out to her. 

“Ja,” Heinricka answered, “They just passed us and harmlessly exploded!” 

“Achtung,” Bruno warned over their radios, “We just spotted two squadrons 
of FS360A4s heading your way!” 

Though most of their A-Wing fleets were Clancyite and former- 
FYC/Communist Dweller PNU in origin, the ChesterBellocists also had access to 
the Clancyite St. Francis de Sales FS360A4, a jet A-Wing fighter-bomber based on 
the North American F-86 Sabre. This design came from an A-Wing prototype 
stolen from the Remnants at the end of the Rosy War. Ten FS360A4s converged 
on the airspace near the four Brotzman Cousins. 

“Reichsadler Three and I take care of them, Sorceress,” Rosalinde said. 

Fabian barked at Ulrich. “Deal with the ones on your tail for us!” 

They and their pursuers split into two. One squadron went after Rezchsadler 
Two and Three, the other after Plaid Eminence. Heinricka shot a few bursts of beams 
with her laser machine gun to ward them off. Rosalinde and Fabian played cat and 
mouse with the squadron chasing after them, spiraling contrails formed from their 
sharp, graceful turns. Those two were dodging tracers, shrapnel exploding Flak 
shells, and missiles from both land and air. 

The other squadron of five FS360A4s remained on Ulrich’s tail. They 
barraged the Plaid Eminence with an energized fusillade of hot pink laser beams. 
Heinricka shot one of them down, sending it spiraling into a country field below. 
She picked off a second FS360A4, followed by the third and fourth pursuers. 
“Nice shooting, Cousin!” Ulrich praised her. 

Rosalinde shot the last one down for Heinricka, Cousin Fabian flying 
alongside her as their swept wings retracted forward and cooled down their 
afterburners. They had already shot down their hostile pursuers. The fifth 
FS360A4 exploded in midair. Ulrich turned his around and saw Rosalinde and 
Fabian zooming past the ball of fire and smoke. Their A-Wings were catching up 
with the Plaid Eminence, all three circling around the burning MAFV factory below. 

Fabian whistled. “Those SODs from Staatsprotektor Jun did their magic.” 

“Too well,” Ulrich murmured. 

“How many do you three believe were caught in the blasts?” Heinricka asked. 

“Let’s not think too much about that, Cousin,” Rosalinde replied. “We still 
have a very long week ahead of us. We are just getting started.” 

KK 


(Three days later) 
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Is there truly a correlation between low infant mortality rates and low 
birthrates? Or is there a similar correlation between youth unemployment and the 
proliferation of Meaningless Work? And can that same correlation be made for 
another factoring in delayed adolescence and the age at which young adults under 
Liberal Capitalism started a family? If so, are the low birthrates among ‘developed 
countries’ the result of Liberal Capitalist Malthusianism as Karl Marx and 
Priedrich Engels had rightfully suspected back in the 19% Century? 

GACSS’ foreign policy toward Pariahs also served another purpose insofar as 
‘changing Demographics’ in the Real World were concerned. Birthrates among 
Ryanites, Anti-Conspiracy Remnants and Pro-Conspiracy Remnants in the Ostara 
Conspiracy, Dwellers, Underground, Clancyites, and ChesterBellocists were higher 
than those under Liberal Capitalist regimes among the LIEO. This obscure 
demographic fact terrorized the Duopoly and the EU/NATO in particular. 

Birthrates among secularized Liberal Capitalist nations in the LIEO steadily 
declined after the end of the Bretton Woods System in 1973, Floating Exchange 
Rate Régimes meant less financial firepower in the pockets of young adults. It was 
always difficult for any young parents under Liberal Supercapitalism to care for 
several children and toil away at Meaningless Work simultaneously. In Cold War- 
eta West Germany alone, West German mothers conceived their first-born 
children at age 24; most East German mothers had their first-borns at age 22. 

Nations under Liberal Supercapitalism saw their populations steadily decline 
and relying more on foreign sources of Arbeit toiling for slave-like wages. Longer 
lifespans and constricting population expansion exacerbated this problem. 
Destroying the livelihoods of peoples in other lands in the name of denying 
Climate Change will overwhelm medical and social services at best and fuel racism, 
xenophobia, nativism, bigotry, sectarianism, and ethnic cleansing at worst. 

The population diaspora away from the Eastern Bloc nations since the fall of 
the Berlin Wall saw centuries-old communities depopulated. Hong Kong, Macau, 
Taiwan, South Korea, Japan, and whole swathes of Latin America also suffered. 
Conspiracy theories about ‘White Genocide’ or the ‘Great Replacement’, ‘Agenda 
21’, and ‘Depopulation’ on the WWW were also spun from the same Liberal 
Capitalist cloth to misinform others and enable them to perpetuate this ideology. 

As far as GACSS and its allies were concerned, lower birthrates among the 
Duopoly and the LIEO also meant a smaller recruitment pool. Those birthrates 
also accounted for their sudden interest in verboten technologies pioneered by the 
old Rosy War-era Hitlerist regime of Neudeutschland. 

The Duopoly and the EU/NATO member-states also had to rely on smaller 
and smaller tax revenue trates without resorting to borrowing. They had both 
China and Russia under sanctions. Japan was at tisk of defaulting again. The 
Saudis, Brazilians, British and Irish all want their money back. Thus, the Duopoly 
and the LIEO were still borrowing from the wealthier and wiser Underground, 
Pax Americana, and ChesterBellocist allies just to bail them all out. 

At an EU/NATO military installation in a picturesque part of England away 
from the outskirts of London, Pax Americana’s veteran A-Wing pilots and MAFV 
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crews resumed their training of EU /NATO forces, instructing and advising them 
in the operation of Al-controlled UGVs (Unmanned Ground Vehicles) and UAVs 
(Unmanned Aerial Vehicles). It was midnight and too early for the enemy to train. 

“Cousins,” Bruno radioed Ulrich and Heinricka, “This is Reichsadler One.” 

“Plaid Eminence on standby,” Ulrich reported. 

“Sorceress on standby,” Heinricka announced. 

“Russian GRU intelligence has brought to Wise Man and Renate’s attention 
that Kessel Tsumugi is scheduled to be landing at the airstrip within the next 
fifteen minutes. A massive flotilla of Pax Americana A-Wing jet fighters is 
accompanying her. Do not be in their airspace when they arrive.” 

“Return to our position and we will escort you home,” Rosalinde added. 

From an altitude of 25,000 feet, the P/aid Eminence descended from the dark 
clouds that had gathered over the area. Its weapons were replaced with spare fuel 
tanks. Its fuselage repainted with ChesterBellocist roundels and livery, its IFF 
(Identification, Friend System) transponder reprogrammed to register as a 
ChesterBellocist on the enemy’s early-warning radar systems. Ulrich and Heinricka 
were surveilling the training grounds, circling the area and performing flyovers. 

Ulrich adjusted his flightpath for Heinricka as she photographed dozens of 
idle UGVs on the ground. ‘UGV was the Liberal Capitalist shorthand for 
MAFYVs, more specifically MAFVs that had been fitted with a built-in Artificial 
Intelligence or else commanded by a single soldier. The designs were CSI/DI 
MAFVs of Polish, Hungarian, Swedish, Italian and Canadian origin and 
conforming to appease the STANAG-issue armaments manufacturers. 

Polish Luke H/E Light MAFVs and Maximillian I/A Medium MAFVs based 
on the 7TP and 10TP respectively. Lambert I/Ds, Swedish Light MAFV inspired 
by the L-60 as derivatives of an older Ryanite Light MAFV, parked beside Magnus 
I/D2s. The Magnus I/D2s were Medium MAFVs patterned after the Landsverk 
Stridsvagn m/42. A few Magnus I/D2 chassis had coaxial turrets swapped for 
casemate ones, resembling Stormartillerivagn m/43s as Harvey III/D2. 

The Hungarians had Magnus II/Fs based on the Skoda 43M Turan III, with 
several chassis resembling the 43M Zrinyi as the George I/F and 40M Nimrdd as 
the Harvey II/F. The Italians and Canadians had Bauer Industries MAFVs that 
had been stolen by the Underground. The Underground in turn later sold them to 
Pax Americana. There were Fiat L6/40-inspired Lucy L1s, Fiat M14/41-derived 
Modestas M3s and the Carto Armato P40-looking Herman H5. 

“Could you take us to the airstrip?” Heinricka asked. 

“Natirlich,’ Ulrich answered. 

The nose-mounted digital camera snapped several more high-resolution 
photos. Two separate rows of UAVs were lined up against opposite sides of the 
airstrip, an abandoned air traffic control tower and various hangars and 
warehouses closed for the night. No CSI/DI A-Wings parked on the ground. 
There were just actual Global Hawk surveillance drones and Predator drones. 

“Are you finished?” Ulrich mused, flying over the airstrip. 

“That should be it, Plaid Eminence,” Heinricka replied. “We’re finished.” 
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As Ulrich flew his A-Wing away from enemy’s airspace, he spoke to 
Heinricka. “Cousin, does the enemy really think they can supplement their forces 
like that? What makes them believe that someone such as you will not be able to 
hack their onboard AI and turn them against their owners as in a slave revolt?” 

“Isn’t it obvious?” Heinricka quipped. “AI was never designed for A-Wings 
and MAFVs. Any attempt to do so may prove fatal to its owners someday.” 

“What do we know from the Rosy War?” Ulrich pondered. 

“Her Highness, Duchess Perpetua, once told me and Drusilla about a 
technology which the Remnants and Underground developed as part of their 
Cyberwarfare strategies,” Heinricka recalled. “Interconnectedness should never 
substitute actual combat. It should never replace an individual ingenuity and 
initiative. At best, we can only use machines to augment our overall potential.” 

The Plaid Eminence disappeared into the night. They left just as the Goddess of 
Reason, Tsumugi’s A-Wing, landed at the airstrip, an armada of new Doolittle Dl- 
52 A-Wing strategic stealth bombers following her in the distance. 

2 KK 
(Sax days later) 

Over the past week alone, the RGA Luftwaffe inflicted enough damage 
against the ChesterBellocist SSE to decimate about half of its total industrial 
production output. 8,000,000,000,000 Cps were given to Russian-made Ryanite 
ransomwate in exchange for ChesterBellocist POWs captured by the CPC and 
PSSEC. The CypherPound lost 70% of its value when the cryptocurrency markets 
closed for the weekend on October 9. The ChesterBellocist SSE now found itself 
on the brink of a Recession the next day. 

The ChesterBellocists air force may have been equipped with the latest A- 
Wings, but the element of surprise, experienced Ryanite aces and their superior 
training and skillful tactics saved many lives overall. Fewer CC-24s, Marconi IIs 
and IIs meant fewer of those three MAFVs in enemy hands, which translated into 
fewer casualties for RGA High Command in the Otherworld and Dweller World. 

The Ryanite air attacks also came at a terrible time for the Duopoly and the 
EU/NATO. Scores of impoverished refugees—all victims of Regime Changes 
throughout Latin America, Africa and the Middle East-were now fleeing to the 
ostensibly ‘wealthier’ Liberal Capitalist nation-states. The Duopoly and the LIEO 
were finally reaping everything that they had sown since the end of the Cold War. 

In Mexico, riot police clashed with Honduran, El Salvadoran and 
Guatemalan refugees. Liberal Capitalist paramilitaries and mercenaries assisted 
Border Patrol along the US-Mexico Border. President Wolff canceled construction 
on a massive border wall, because the Duopoly allowed him to spend it elsewhere. 
Refugees fleeing to Dominican Republic from neighboring Haiti were demonized 
and bullied by equally impoverished Dominicans because of their ethnicity. 

In Western and Central Europe, African and Middle Eastern refugees from 
nation-states suffering from Regime Change were herded into refugee camps. 
Their presence alone sparked a direr desire from a divided and fragmented British 
to leave the EU and not the ‘EU/NATO”’. V’é/kisch (Populist) sentiments, the same 
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ones which fueled Hitlerism at its most fundamental level, flared popular 
discontent and demagogues exploiting them for political gain. Other demagogues 
were still loyal to Liberal Capitalism and sought to prevent Radical Distributism 
from taking power anywhere outside the continent’s fracturing Catholic SSEs. 

Various former Eastern Bloc nation-states like Ukraine, Bulgaria, Romania, 
and Poland still continued to decline as its Jugend flocked westward to the wealthier 
Western European nations. Outside of Putin’s Russia and Lukashenko’s Belarus to 
a lesser extent, it was slowly becoming the norm for one to find centuries-old 
villages abandoned or turned into open-air geriatric wards. 

Climate Change itself also forced whole communities to flee by the tens of 
thousands thanks to rising sea levels, poor crop harvests, and dying ecosystems. 
Climate Change Denialism’s fanatical resistance to defend the Petrodollar from the 
JDS had also begun to lose favor. Confidence in the Petrodollar reached a new 
low after Saudi Aramco filed for bankruptcy, reporting losses of up to 
4,800,000,000,000 SM. The past few weeks had witnessed Ryanite carpet 
bombings, Iranian missile and Houthi rocket barrages, and even an almost 
successful Regime Change plot by Ryanite Adelbu. The House of Saud ordered 
their nation’s Catholic population, the vast majority foreign workers, back to the 
Catholic world. The Duopoly bolstered its presence on the Arabian Peninsula. 

Regime Change operations against GACSS and all of its allies were ramped 
up in retaliation. CIA’s NED (National Endowment for Democracy) trained 
Liberal Capitalist insurgents and helped stage protests. The Adelburgers crushed 
both on the Pariah’s behalf. VOA (Voice of America), RFE/RL (Radio Free 
Europe/Radio Liberty), the BBC and other state-run LIEO news outlets went all- 
out on their rhetoric. Their signals were later jammed by Ryanite jamming systems. 

The first eight days of October saw GACSS and the Duopoly engaging in 
heated battles on the legal and digital fronts. Cousin Heinricka launched 
cyberattacks on the LIEO’s SWIFT (Society for Worldwide Interbank Financial 
Telecommunication) SCRL, freezing European assets and siphoning away billions 
of Euros electronically and in real-time. The Duopoly threatened to finally send 
US troops to invade the GACSS. 

Cousin Ulrich cited Amendment III to the US Constitution, the latter’s ‘runt 
piglet’ according to the ABA (American Bar Association) or the best and final line 
of defense against Regime Change from a US-led military invasion according to 
the Ryanite Judicial Branch, the Honor Court. Amendment II read: ‘No /US/ 
Solder shall, in time of peace be quartered in any house, nithout the consent of the Owner, nor in 
time of war, but in a manner to be prescribed by lan’. 

The Duopoly cited Section 1022 of the NDAA (National Defense 
Authorization Act) for Fiscal Year 2012 under President Obama, arguing they had 
every right to detain the Brotzman twins and the Ryanites as US nationals on US 
soil. The Pariahs, including Russia and China, intervened. Their rationale: Is the 
Greater American Catholic School System a school system with a nation-state or a nation-state 
pretending to be a school system? Was Prussia a nation-state with its own armed forces or did the 
armed forces just happened to be a nation-state? 
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In short, the Duopoly forgot that this law included a set of ‘waivers’, one of 
which was that the US military cannot detain somebody if their home country 
objected to their detatnment. GACSS even promised to try Harold and Halfrida at 
a Ryanite court, complete with a Ryanite judge, jury, and legal jurisprudence. 

The Duopoly cited AUMF (Authorization for the Use of Military Force) 
under Bush 43. But then they realized GACSS did not exist on 9/11 nor did it 
have any ties to Al-Qaeda. Attempts to fabricate any evidence will never convince 
a jury who never heard of Samuel Huntington’s idea of a “‘Confucian-Islamic 
alliance’ against the Duopoly and LIEO in the ‘Clash of Civilizations’. Yes, that 
essay in particular was literally the Duopoly’s ‘Reason’ for citing the AUMF. And 
their ‘evidence’ came from vengeful 9/11 Truthers angry at GACSS for exposing 
their own rhetoric about the fall of the Twin Towers for what it was: propaganda 
deliberately crafted to overlook the legal flaws inherent within Liberal Capitalism. 

Yet GACSS and the Second RPS’ (Ryanite Prosperity Sphere) did not exist 
until 2012 and 2010 respectively. Their predecessor, the First RPS, was under the 
Underground’s control between 1991 and 2010, as cited under the Rosy War 
Peace Treaty, which the Duopoly itself approved when the ink was dried. In legal 
terms, the Duopoly was unlawfully at war with the Greater American Catholic School System. 

The Duopoly, in a show of weakness, relented. Brotzmanskrieg continued. 
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Chapter Sixteen: Creative Destruction 


(Ryanite Chorus; Oct. 20-Nov. 21, 2015) 


‘I felt it my duty to take, and to inflict upon the reader, considerable trouble in order to lead up 
effectively to my paradoxical conclusion: Capitalism is being killed by its achievements. [Liberal] 
Capitalism, being essentially an evolutionary process, [will someday] become atrophic. There 
would be nothing left for entrepreneurs to do. They would find themselves in much the same 
situation as generals would in a society perfectly sure of permanent peace. [T]he management of 
industry and trade would become a matter of current administration, and the personnel would 
unavoidably acquire the characteristics of a bureaucracy. [SJocialism of a very sober type would 
almost automatically come into being. Human energy would turn away from business. 
[Something] [o]ther than economic pursuits would attract the brains and provide the adventure.” 
-Joseph Schumpeter, Capitalism, Socialism, and Democracy, ca. 1942 


Dasein (Existence) in Life through unending, unceasing, uninterrupted 
‘Progress’ and ‘Development’—a ‘Creative Destruction of Life. Both were 
defined as the rapid entry and exit of different technologies and the Wealth 
Accumulation which the Incentives of Supply and Demand permitted or denied 
under the Debits and Credits of Double-Entry Account Bookkeeping. But such 
Progress and Development will eventually become unsustainable at some point. 
Under Command-Obedience Bookkeeping, every Svafe, much like its Totality 
and its Se/f had a single sum of limited Qualities of Geld and Arbeit. This limit under 
the Intents of Command and Obedience, if not by the Intents of Direct Orders 
themselves, will always be Life itself: not everything is considered Arbeit, if 
‘Leisure’ subverts the Leave which coexists alongside one’s Meaningful Work. 
Nothing in Halfrida’s Cultural Revolution happened by coincidence; 
everything, including how she and Harold governed the Ryanite SSE, was carefully 
planned and executed in sync with the Longcase Clock after painstaking 
deliberation. Only their Cousins, the Helden, Duchess Perpetua, Lady Ostara, and 
Horst Brotzman understood their true Intents. Even Reichsleiter Gerhard, 
observing the Brotzman twins from a distance, realized that Harold and Halfrida 
were preparing for a well-planned opposition against the Duopoly and the LIEO. 
October 20. In the late hours of the night, Halfrida studied a draft copy of 
the ‘Wonderland Consensus’ at her desk inside the State President’s office in 
Plaidstadt. Almost the entire room was dark, save for the light shining from her 
desk lamp and the faint glow of the Thalmann PC on her right. Cousin Heinricka 
was browsing a prototype Internet forum on Heliopolis, typing on the keyboard. 
“The Greater American Catholic School System is morally obligated to help all Pariabs 
bypass Economic Sanctions and threats of US and LIEO invasion,” Halfrida murmured. 
“We agree that the Catholic minorities under your jurisdictions should demonstrate and prove 
their loyalties to your regimes. Any perceived mistreatment of them ruins relations between us and 
the CSI/DI-aligned member-SSEs. Therefore, we shall join and partake in the day-to-day 


go: Capitalism, before morphing into ‘Liberal Supercapitalism’, justified its 
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affairs of the WSO on Heliopolis, which is understandably a digital extension of our Real Trade 
Agreements, starting October 24.” Those were the Pariahs’ terms. 

The following paragraph was the Ryanite terms. “We must implement potent and 
insulated institutions and facilities dedicated to facilitate the movements of Geld and Arbeit 
between all SSEs in the WSO and the Ryanite SSE under the Labor Standard. Information 
on transactions, while transferrable across Hekopolis, ought to be well-encrypted and capable of 
being transported from one Intranet to another Intranet vis-a-vis Hehopols. We must also, 
whenever possible, provide diplomatic support for His Eminence, Cardinal Wolk, and the Papal 
Nuncio to the United States, Bishop Emil von Falkenrath, OMCRS,” 

The next several paragraphs were the proposals outlined by Cardinal Wolk 
and Bishop von Falkenrath concerning the fates of Chinese Catholics in the 
People’s Republic of China and of Korean Catholics in Reunified Korea. GACSS 
had demonstrated its legitimate support for Socialism, their hostility against the 
Duopoly and its LIEO, and shared their concerns about Japan. 

Pyongyang was grateful for undying Ryanite support of Korean Reunification 
and bypassing Duopoly Sanctions. Ulrich and Bruno helped complete the 
Ryugyong Hotel and secured trustworthy investments from both GACSS and 
CSI/DI such as the famed Ryanite-owned Spanish-themed diner ‘Madrid Circular’ 
from Western Commonwealth. GACSS also condemned Pax Americana’s Regime 
Change against the SKCSS (South Korean Catholic School System) and for 
propping up a pro-Liberal Capitalist SSE in its place earlier this month. 

Though Beijing was still displeased over the destruction of Shenzhen and the 
loss of Hong Kong to the ChesterBellocists, the Ryanites demonstrated their 
willingness to redeem themselves. GACSS reaffirmed Chinese territorial claims 
over Hong Kong, half of the South China Sea, Taiwan, and the Senkaku Islands. 
‘Ryanite Continental Petroleum’, GACSS’ state-run Flagship for synthetic gasoline 
and diesel production, delivered an outstanding compromise between China, 
Vietnam, and Malaysia over Crude Oil extraction in the South China Sea. China 
and Vietnam saw their dependencies on foreign exports to the Duopoly in 
consumer goods and Petroleum imports from the Middle East and Russia slashed. 

State President Halfrida and State Chancellor Harold Brotzman, together 
with Staatsprotektor Jun Peng, secured the One Belt, One Road Initiative against 
Duopoly and LIEO Sanctions. And if that was not enough, China no longer 
depended on Finance Capital and restored their Fixed Exchange Rate Regime. All 
of those actions led to hushed movements afoot inside the Communist Party of 
China to awatd the Brotzman twins their new ‘Medal of Friendship’ and 
Staatsprotektor Jun their ‘Medal of the Republic’. 

Harold and Halfrida also backed North Korea and China’s plan for Korean 
Reunification and sending an eviction notice to American civil servants, families 
and soldiers overstaying their visit to South Korea since 1953. GACSS ensured 
both Koreas will be reunited as a Confederation with two separate governments, 
offering ample Autonomy for South Korea’s growing Catholic population. 
Pyongyang also supported the Brotzman twins’ proposal to impose Regime 
Change on SKCSS, have its SSE administrated by Catholic educators, clergy and 
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religious sent from the GACSS, and rename it the ‘CSSKC’ (Catholic School 
System of the Korean Confederation). If successful, both twins may be eligible for 
the Order of Friendship, 2°4 Class, and 1st Class for Ulrich and Bruno. 

“Cousin...,” Halfrida whispered to Heinricka, “Cousin. ..!” 

“Was ist los?” Heinricka turned her head away from the PC monitor. 

Halfrida set the draft aside on the desk. “What is your take on the fate of 
Chinese Catholics in Mainland China?” 

“It’s difficult to tell,’ Heinricka replied. “The Duopoly and LIEO are 
increasing their propaganda about China’s mistreatment of Chinese Catholics.” 
She rolled her eyes. “What people do not realize is that some of those Catholics 
are supportive of the Underground, Pax Americana, and the BICSS.” 

That give me an idea, Halfrida thought. A hovering lightbulb over her head 
flickered to life before dematerializing. “Which organization within the CPC 
presides over Chinese Catholic affairs?” She stroked her chin. “Do you know?” 

“CPCA or the ‘Chinese Patriotic Catholic Association,” Heinricka answered. 
“The ‘Reason’ why this organization receives its notoriety among the Catholic 
world is because the Catholic world failed to address the issue of ‘Dual Loyalty.” 

Her eyes narrowed. “Wait..., isn’t this the same...?” 

Heinricka nodded. “Ja, it has been an accusation among the Juden. ‘We, 
Frederick William, King of Prussia by the Grace of God, etc. ete., having decided to establish a 
new constitution conforming to the public good of Jewish believers living in our Kingdom, proclaim 
all the former laws and prescriptions not confirmed in this present Edict to be abrogated. Our 
ancestral Prussia was better than the rest of the Fatherland in their treatment of 
the Juden in the ‘Prussian Reforms’ of the 19% century. In fact, Prussia even 
attracted the rise of an autonomous Gemeinschaft for the Juden at one point.” 

“Why haven’t my dear brother and I heard of this?’ she mumbled. 

“The Duopoly and its LIEO wanted you to forget,” Heinricka clarified. “You 
and Harold, along with the rest of the GACSS, will never learn about this in any 
American-made world history school textbook.” She smiled. “I am glad you let 
Cousins Bruno and Rosalinde ensure that GACSS will have its own textbook for 
all World History classes in the GACSS.” 

She continued. “Prussia allowed the Juden to practice their faith, protected 
their religious traditions and allowed them to be treated like the rest of Prussia. As 
long as they registered themselves to the authorities under a legal name, swore 
their political loyalty to the common interests of Prussia, and be willing to observe 
the law of the land, they will be treated well.” 

“Were there any restrictions or any limitations?” Halfrida mused. 

“The Juden were allowed to own property, teach in universities, enlist in the 
Prussian military, and serve everyone in municipal positions.” Heinricka sighed. 
“However, they were not allowed to become officers within the Prussian military 
ot be appointed in legal and governmental positions. Cousins Ulrich, Bruno, 
Rosalinde, and Harold all believe that this was probably done because they were 
still viewed as outsiders who have yet to prove their loyalty.” 
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“Then the CPCA is just as strict as Prussia,” Halfrida paused. “There’s 
clandestine branch of the Catholic Church operating outside the purview of the 
CPCA which is pro-Pax Americana and pro-Duopoly. I also know that the CPC’s 
distrust toward the Catholic Church is tied to their fear of the Church being used 
by the Duopoly as a vehicle for Regime Change.” 

“The CPC must still be wary after what Pope St. John Paul II did to the 
Eastern Bloc back in the 1980s.” Heinricka leaned back in her swivel chair. 
“Beijing and Staatsprotektor Jun have vested trust in us as an economic partner to 
bypass their new Duopoly Sanctions.” 

“And President Wolff and Cardinal Wolk both want to be the first Catholics 
to disprove the propaganda that Socialism and Catholicism cannot coexist while 
undermining Clancyite and ChesterBellocist influence over China in neighboring 
Hong Kong and Tatwan.” Halfrida’s mischievous grin made its triumphant return. 
“T think our Foreign Ministry has overlooked our ace in the hole.” 

3K 
(One day later) 

Ecumenism, not Sectarianism or Secularism, was what made the Greater 
American Catholic School System different so from the Underground and Pax 
Americana. GACSS respected the religious beliefs of all non-Catholic minorities 
under its student governance. Non-Catholics were allowed to exist, their faiths and 
traditions respected. Everyone will always be welcomed to receive the same Duties 
and Obligations that the Ryanite majority now has under their recent Verfassung. 

All that the Ryanites asked of them was their loyalty, their allegiance to the 
student government and its ideologies, promising never to be used as pawns 
against the GACSS. This crucial fact has always been erased by Pax Americana and 
the Duopoly in their propaganda, accusing GACSS of abusing and persecuting 
religious minorities. Cardinal Wolk was no doubt a vocal and adamant proponent 
of Catholic Education, Catholic Identity, and Catholic Culture. But even His 
Eminence knew where and when to draw the line on pro-Duopoly Catholics. 

October 21. Seated in the behind the desk inside His Eminence’s 
Archdiocesan office, Cardinal Wolk sipped on a glass of water while speaking to 
Archbishop Stanislaus Dubanowski-Falkenrath of San Francisco. “I assume you 
came to the other side of this country just to discuss about the matter with me in 
person, Your Excellency?” 

“Your Eminence,’ Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath warned, “Please 
listen to me when I say the Catholic faith to the Communist Party of China is 
viewed as an ‘opiate of the masses.’ You must understand that the Underground 
and Pax Americana both struggled to spread the faith in China for decades.” 

“Then as out Conference’s ‘Advocatus Diabol? (Devil’s Advocate) in 
interreligious dialogues, what would you know?” His Eminence questioned. 

His Excellency sipped on his glass of water. “The Communists in Beijing are 
not to be trusted. They have the blood of dead Jews, Catholics, Protestants, 
Muslims, Taoists, and Hindus, on their hands. Catholic parishes are being closed 
ot demolished. Some have been rounded up and sent to Reeducation Camps.” 
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“The Federal government in this country has persecuted peoples of all faiths 
by denying them funding,” Wolk argued. “It works the same way as any Sanction.” 

“But that is because the Federal government should never have to sponsor 
any religion so as to prevent Sectarianism,” Dubanowski-Falkenrath exclaimed. 

Cardinal Wolk leaned forward in his chair and slammed his glass against the 
desk in a fit of rage. Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath’s eyes flew open, his 
heart racing at the sight of this unpopular ‘totalitarian’ Cardinal with cordial 
friendships among ‘dictators’ (Read: Pariahs). Yes, like his predecessor, Bishop St. 
Johann Neumann, Cardinal Wolk was never popular at any point in his ministry. 

“Any form of Secularism eventually becomes its own worst form of 
Sectarianism!” Wolk yelled. “All this talk about ‘Separation of Church and State’, 
‘Freedom of Religion’ and ‘Religious Liberty’ is far more insidious than anything 
Chairman Mao did in his Cultural Revolution! I’d be a martyr the moment the 
Duopoly keeps down my door and put a bullet in my head than to let American 
Catholic Education be under their Sanctions for another two hundred years!” 

“The persecution of Catholics happened in the 19 Century and ended with 
the presidency of President John F. Kennedy,” His Excellency said. “The Jews 
were persecuted in the 20 Century and that ended after the Holocaust and after 
Nostra Aetate In Our Time; ‘Declaration on the Relation of the Church with Non- 
Christian Religions’) back in the Second Vatican Council.” 

Cardinal Wolk shook his head in dismay. “Nei, nein, nein, they never stopped 
persecuting us and those from other faiths! How many Muslims, how many 
Middle Easterners are always viewed by Americans as terrorists?” 

His Excellency paused. That persecution never crossed his mind after 9/11. 

“The People’s Republic of China does not have to be treated as our “enemy,” 
His Eminence continued. “I may be the most vocal supporter of the long-time 
teachings and traditions of the Catholic faith, but my colleagues and I have always 
suspected that some of those Catholics in China are a pro-Underground or a pto- 
Pax Americana Fifth Column. When was the last time the Conference and I have 
heard from you about this country infringing on our Catholic faith?” 

His Eminence pointed at Archbishop Dubanowski-Falkenrath. “Where were 
you when the Duopoly under Obama tried to impose Sexual Capitalism on the 
Second RPS, the Underground, and Pax Americana from 2010 to 2012?” Wolk 
sighed. “Are these not degrees of mere difference in terms of methodology?” 

His Excellency sat in silence, staring at Cardinal Wolk. His Eminence had 
called the Archbishop of San Francisco’s bluff, exposing the hypocrisy of the 
Duopoly’s centuries-long persecution of Catholics. Brotzmanskrieg alone saw the 
Duopoly and the LIEO literally ‘incentivizing’ two-thirds of Catholic America to 
massacre the other one-third across distant, faraway battlefields for US Dollars. 

“The Catholic bishops in China are just as divided as our own in America,” 
Wolk told him. “Beijing does not want an escalation of Brotzmanskrieg on their 
land, their people’s blood spilling in the streets, and their cities reduced to rubble. 
Who, regardless of their faith, would want this? How many people in Beijing, in 
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the Communist Party there, are eager to see a bloodier version of the Tiananmen 
Square Protests with Underground and Clancyite MAFVs and A-Wings?” 
2K 
(One week Later) 

After spending weeks drafting and proofreading, Harold and Halfrida finally 
signed the Wonderland Consensus on October 28, 2015. GACSS, CSI/DI, the 
Pariahs, Neudeutschland, and Dweller Coalition had reaffirmed their commitment 
to continue challenging Liberal Supercapitalism from both within and without. 

All of the Pariahs ruthlessly cracked down on crime, corruption, subversion, 
and spies. The CSI/DI-aligned Catholic SSEs, armed with student government- 
owned central banks, now issued their own Labor-backed Currency and had its 
Exchange Rates readjusted as reflections of their allegiances and loyalties. Social 
policies intended for education and training, the promotion of values and 
principles, and caring for the health and well-being of the Totality enacted. 

In the digital realm, Heliopolis worked like the Internet as a digital buffer 
state between two or mote nation-states. The digital realm of the nation-states was 
their Intranet. After their governments had signed a Treaty of Rightful Login, 
citizens and students alike were free to visit Heliopolis and permitted entry into 
another SSE or nation-state’s Intranet with a passport and entry visa. Heliopolis 
was never meant to become a single Internet service like Google, Yahoo!, 
Facebook, Reddit, YouTube, Instagram, Snapchat, Twitch and so forth. Rather, it 
was a digital realm all unto itself, plus an extension of all websites and platforms 
from Intranets aligned with the WSO that were allowed to operate on Heliopolis. 

Out here, everyone’s Real Trade Agreements were also applicable here and 
therefore enforced. Everyone did what they normally did on the Internet without 
all of the terrible things that plagued the World Wide Web. E-Commerce did exist 
on Heliopolis, although not in the form that existed in the World Wide Web. 
Apart from special websites for state-own shops like GACSS’ Genossenshop, goods 
and services were bought and sold under the watch of the WSO and its members 
at the ‘Heliopolis Marketplace’ (HM). Unlike E-Commerce sites on the WWW, 
everyone selling on the HM was a well-known and reputable Jackbooter offline. 

Prices on the HM were also dependent on Distance, in addition to the 
Qualities of Geld and Arbeit. If something was produced locally by the Ryanite SSE 
and an order was placed on Luminar to deliver it to a Ryanite’s doorstep, a ‘5% 
People’s Surcharge’ was included instead of a ‘Shipping Fee’. A ‘10% People’s 
Surcharge’ was levied if exclusive Ryanite-made goods and services were ordered 
on the HM vis-a-vis Heliopolis. Any good or service that had to be imported from 
elsewhere recetved a Surcharge ranging anywhere from 10% to 20%. 

The Surcharge was treated like the Gratuities for room service at a five-star 
hotel. Somebody took Arbeit and Ze out of their day to fill out the order at a 
warehouse by pulling the requested item from storage. Somebody else shipped the 
order to a distribution center. People at the distribution center had to load the 
order onto a delivery vehicle and delivered to the shipping address. Automation, 
Caravaneers, MATVs, C-Wings, and Interpol only complicated the process. 
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The World State Organization’s JDS currency, at first a Unit of Account 
offline, fast became a ‘Medium of Exchange’ for its digital patrons, allowed 
nation-states and SSEs alike to pay off any Schu/d as well as Goods and Services, 
and was also treated as a ‘Store of Value’ which can be stockpiled and mobilized 
by the State later without any dependency on P2P and Blockchain technologies. 

October 31. At Plaidstadt, the State Chancellor rubber-stamped and signed 
his approval for the second Four-Year Plan. One of the objectives concerned 
Ryanite investments and industries operating in the People’s Republic of China. 
Counterfeiting and patent theft in China coincided with Unethical Globalization 
turning the nation-state into the “‘World’s Factory’ during its Economic Reforms. 
The cheap sweatshops, black markets of counterfeit goods, and pirated software, 
and cottage industries for inferior knock-offs that China became notorious for 
were in reality the consequences of subversion by Liberal Supercapitalism. There 
was nothing Socialist about the ‘Comparative Advantage’. 

It was the Liberal Capitalist Adam Smith who wrote in The Wealth of Nations 
back in 1776: ‘If a foreign country can supply us with a commodity cheaper than we ourselves 
can make it, better buy it off them with some part of the produce of our own industry employed in 
a way in which we have some advantage. The general industry of the country, being ahvays in 
proportion to the capital which employs it, will not thereby be diminished [...] but only left to 
Jind out the way in which it can be employed with the greatest advantage.’ Many Free Trade 
Agteements were composed, edited, and signed around this very ‘Reason’. 

While it was true that various local authorities had overlooked the cottage 
industries in counterfeit goods exported to the Duopoly and the LIEO, never did 
they export such inferior-quality goods to the Underground and Pax Americana. 
The House of Raynerson and the Washington-Reich siblings, prior to their 
eviction from Chinese markets and industries, always sent their best Jackbooters 
and those who knew the language, the laws, and the culture of China. 

To ensure that their MAFVs, A-Wings, weapons and equipment will not be 
copied and deployed against them, the Underground and Pax Americana got 
creative. They threatened and coerced the counterfeiters, bribed corrupt police and 
local authorities, compartmentalized production and logistics, and enforced their 
trade policies with money and bullets. GACSS, however, never did any of that. 

By letting Ryanite Chefs and Caravaneers acquire raw materials and have their 
finished goods and products built under their watch, the PSSEC did everything it 
could to gain the trust of the Ryanite SSE besides curtailing counterfeits and 
knockoffs in the logistics. Doing so meant the PSSEC and the GACSS split all 
Ryanite-owned industries throughout the coastal cities of Mainland China in half. 

Industriewerke Shanghai (Industrial Works of Shanghai), an Adelbu 
Baukommando in KPZ Shanghai, reactivated closed factories and workshops that 
once belonged to Japanese and South Korean firms. Its Vo/&sgrenadiers spent Geld 
and Arbeit on renovations after discovering cheap Asbestos in the factory floors. 
Jugend were enlisted by the PSSEC and sent to help Industriewerke Shanghai build 
whatever else that the Ryanite war effort needed for its immediate future. 
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University-age women at Werke I made hobnailed jackboots, Fecktarn camo 
jodhputs, skirts, trousers and field tunics, camouflage nets, fatigue and garrison 
caps, and hazmat suits. Their male contemporaries molded synthetic rubber gloves 
and shaped coal scuttle helmets, in addition to assembling Asbestos-ftee gas masks 
and filters and their cylinder canisters at Werke I. Werke III, a glassware factory, 
manufactured Blendkérper 2H smoke grenades. Werke IV crafted up to thirty- 
different types of rifle grenades, anti-personnel and antitank landmines. 

Werke V built spare parts for certain Ryanite-made weapons and armored 
vehicles. Werke VI and Werke VII were dedicated to actual production of PSSEC- 
made Norinco weapons and ammunition. Everyone worked side-by-side, looking 
forward to the day when the Brotzman twins and Beijing decide if there will be 
Zeit to expand production into actual Ryanite-issue weaponry and vehicles or not. 

After visiting their investments in Industriewerke Shanghai, Ulrich, Bruno, 
Rosalinde, Duchess Perpetua, Drusilla, Hannelore, Lance, and Representatives 
Accatdo and Margaret went to Downtown Shanghai. The PSSEC had some 
finished goods for sale at a Friendship Store inside a high-rise building. The 
Shanghai branch was the only one allowed to sell ‘luxury weapons’ to Ryanites 
from the Letbgarde Harold Brotzman and Ulrich Brotzman Divisions. 

Behind the counter was a door that led to a spiral staircase going five flights 
down to an elevator lobby with a keycard-locked service elevator. Past the elevator 
lobby was a hallway that led to a reinforced steel door. Beyond the door was a sign 
greeting visitors in five languages. It read: Welcome! Feel free to look around, but no 
Impulse Shopping! Please do not touch anything until you are ready! Thank you! 

2K KK 
(One month later) 

Every Brotzman has committed at least one count of Tax Evasion and 
Money Laundering during their lifetimes. While it is easy for any outsider to claim 
the Brotzman family is no different than any other wealthy family, their 
motivations were always politically-motivated. Horst and his Bruder Arno and 
Sebastian never recognized the political legitimacy of the Federal Republic of 
Germany. Ulrich and Heinricka equivocated taxation to Usury. Bruno and 
Rosalinde decried taxation as being a Liberal Capitalist form of Expropriation. 

Harold and Halfrida, on the other hand, advocated ‘Reihsmiinzordnung I. 
This was the 21 Century equivalent to financially uniting Prussia and the First 
Reich for Life post-Brotzmanskrieg and after the New 20" Century was finally 
allowed to run its course. It was part of the Wonderland Consensus and came into 
effect once GACSS and the WSO signed the Wonderland Consensus into their 
version of International Law. The pro-GACSS student parties governing all 
CSI/DI-aligned Catholic SSEs within Mainland Europe had their student bodies 
exchange all of their Euros for Rechstaler (RT; ‘Reich’s Dollar’). 

Reichsmiinzordnung II became a unanimous decision for GACSS and CSI/DI. 
Por the European Catholic member-SSEs of CSI/DI, like their non-Catholic 
peers, were finally coalescing in joint opposition against the EU/NATO’s Euro, 
the IMF’s XDR, the Duopoly’s US Dollar, Westminster’s Pound Sterling, and the 
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ChesterBellocist CypherPound. Many refused to pay any more taxes to their 
national governments. The Ryanite Studentenbank, encouraged by Harold and 
Halfrida, had the Ryanite Energion Savings & Investments Bank volunteer as a 
sort of official ‘Offshore Financial Center’—part Tax Haven, part Offshore Bank. 

For the next three weeks, from November 1 to 21, millions of European 
Catholic and non-Catholic students skipped classes in protest. From Belfast to 
Athens, they rallied in the city squares unlike anything seen within the Tiananmen 
Square protest of 1989. The Duopoly and the EU/NATO went ballistic against 
the student protesters. Crowds were dispersed with rubber bullets and tear gas. 

The IMF and the OECD’s FATF (Financial Action Task Force on Money 
Laundering) put Energion on their ‘ATAF Blacklist’. European banks and 
financial centers bombed or torched with Songun grenades. Entire schools and 
university campuses surrounded by European police forces and laid siege. Ryanite 
A-Wings attacked US and EU/NATO military patrols and security checkpoints. 

Pax Americana’s Heckerists, coordinating with CIA’s NED and various 
EU/NATO intelligence services, fomented ‘Color Counterrevolutions’ against the 
European Catholic CSI/DI SSEs. The Color Counterrevolutions led to Color 
Revolutions led to harsh Regime Changes, causing the CSI/DI-aligned student 
parties to flee to the GACSS and set up ‘student-governments-in-exile’, their 
Communes having been occupied by Clancyite troops and ChesterBellocist 
Jackbooters. The Collaborators, their rival Liberal Capitalist student parties, 
returned to power and reunited the Catholic, non-Catholic and Secular SSEs, 
consolidating all of them under their control. The former Catholic SSEs coerced 
into ‘growing’ the EU/NATO out of the ongoing Recession. 

Yet the European Catholic CSI/DI member-SSEs resumed economic 
activities in secret and supported by Ryanite relief aid. Everything of value had 
already been flown or shipped to the GACSS in October as part of a Capital Flight 
plan. A European black market in Reschstalers was flourishing near the end of 
November, the Reschstalers converted into JDSs and spent on Heliopolis. 
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Chapter Seventeen: Enfeeblement And Corruption 
(Renate and Plaid Eminence; Nov. 21-28, 2015) 


“The first phase of our policy of disruption is behind us. America’s financial assistance can never 
bring about a permanent solution; on the contrary, it will cause enfeeblement and lead to general 
corruption. These unpleasant by-products are becoming visible in France and Britain to an ever- 
increasing greater degree|.]| The [Duopoly] bebave[s] as though they [are] the true lords in the 
salons of Europe. Germany lost her sovereignty as a consequence of the military defeat. Paris and 
London, however, sold their birthright for a mess of pottage. [...] The present power position of 
[Russia] is a geopolitical reality which we must accept, at least for the time being. Germany’s 
future policy should be the quiet penetration of Europe and [clonsohdating [spheres of interest in 
Africa and Latin Americal,] [while] avoid[ing] dangerous propaganda ventures with the 
[Prussian] expellees|.] Russia may one day be willing to yield or negotiate.” 
-Madrtid Circular Letter, ca. Septernber 1950, 
From ‘Germany Plots With the Kremlin’ 


led to believe,” Lance told Harold and Halfrida. “I thought Pd share with 
you one of my old Caravaneer maps.” He unrolled the Eddie Mack 
Trading House’s official map of Europe’s Secret School Economies on a table. 

He and the Brotzman twins were strapped to the chairs of a barroom table at 
the first-class bar aboard the Fridericus Rex. They, the Helden, and the others were 
heading to Eastern Europe. A brief bit of aerial turbulence rocked the Ryanite 
A380. Harold’s eyebrows rose, his eyes flying open. Halfrida’s mischievous grin 
widened, laughing. “You’ve got to be kidding us, Lance!” she declared. 

“Some of these subterranean cities or ‘Communes’ have been around since 
Ancient Rome,” Lance spoke. “Europe’s SSEs spent the 1990s and the Rosy War 
years building newer ones with tunnels deep-underground or deep-underwater.” 

Built five or six miles beneath the surface, the Communes were the brainchild 
of Pax Americana and its later ‘Model-EU/NATO Alliance’ during the Cold War. 
Lance’s old Caravaneer map depicted some of them situated beneath the outskirts 
of various major cities on the European Mainland or else embedded in the 
seafloor of the Mediterranean Sea and connected to the Mainland by tunnel. None 
wete constructed near Swiss banks, the Vatican, CERN, inactive volcanos, 
Belarus, Russia, Ukraine and the former Chernobyl Nuclear Power Plant. 

“Were they building Communes to attract economic migrants from Dweller 
World or Otherworld?” Harold asked. “They’ve got ‘Incentives’ written all over!” 

Lance nodded. “Yes, in addition to attracting Foreign Direct Investments 
from Western Commonwealth, CSI/DI, Underground, ChesterBellocists, the 
SSERF and PSSEC. The idea was to build subterranean factories, apartments and 
office blocks, shopping malls, metro stations, and tourist attractions. This was Pax 
Americana’s way of trying to impose European Integration through the SSEs.” 

Halfrida stroked her chin. “What about the Eurozone Crisis?” 

“Now that you mentioned it,” Lance recalled, “They did fall on hard times.” 


44 fi: may not believe this, but Europe’s SSEs ate not as tiny as you both are 
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“Then that settles why my twin sister and I haven’t known much about the 
Communes in recent year,” Harold opined. 

“But they were the ones helping the Clancyites recover from the Conspiracy’s 
military campaigns in Northland and the rest of Other-Earth,” Lance told Harold. 

“And if that’s the case...” Halfrida tilted her chin up and eyed Lance. “It’s no 
wonder why the Duopoly and Pax Americana instigated those Regime Changes.” 

‘Well, it became necessary on their parts,” Lance elaborated. “CSI/DI’s SSEs 
in Europe depended on the Communes for their livelihoods. And now that they 
are under Pax Americana and the ChesterBellocists’ control, it made sense for the 
Neumannist-Setonists to resist the hostile takeovers by any means.” 

Seated at a leather bench behind another barroom table on the other side of 
the bar, Ulrich sat between his Cousins Heinricka and Rosalinde. Bruno went to 
the bar counter to fix all of them something to drink from the in-flight minibar. 
The galley downstairs was almost done preparing everyone’s meals for tonight. 

Heinricka’s laptop was resting atop the table, a 64 gigabyte USB drive 
inserted into the laptop’s USB port. She grabbed the wireless mouse across from 
the keyboard and double-clicked the Luminar icon onscreen. At the Luminar 
homepage, Ulrich leaned to the side, typed in the website address of Heliopolis 
Marketplace and pushed the Enter key. 

The laptop connected to the Heliopolis Marketplace. “We are now on 
Heliopolis Marketplace,” Heinricka said to Rosalinde. “Where do we go next?” 

“Do you see the ‘Sell Directory’ next to the Shopping Cart icon?” Rosalinde 
pointed her finger at it. “Double-click it.” She took a glass of orange juice from 
her brother. Bruno passed another glass of fruit juice along to Cousin Ulrich. 

“Danke,” Ulrich thanked Bruno. 

Bruno downed his glass of orange juice. “Are you three looking for 
Hannelore and Lance’s HM Accounts?” 

“We are,” Rosalinde quipped. On the laptop monitor were the webpage links 
to the two Jackbooters’ account on the HM. Everything on sale in the separate 
accounts of Hannelore and Lance had prices denominated in the JDS currency. 

“Take a look at the Studentenbank’s Energion Currency Exchange.” Bruno 
sipped on another glass of orange juice, pointing at another neat feature on the 
HM. Heinricka went to it. Onscreen were charts showing currency exchange rates 
and options to convert money held in their Energion bank account into a different 
currency such as the Reschstaler. 

4 SM every § RT...? Ulrich pondered to himself. “Did the Studentenbank 
readjust the exchange rates between Reichstalers and Schulmarks to reflect the 
Regime Changes that occurred earlier this month?” 

“Korrekt,” Rosalinde answered, “Heliopolis Marketplace does not charge any 
taxes mandated by the EU/NATO. That also includes their Value-Added Tax.” 

“Ja, but the Prices for vatious Commodities, Goods and Services in the 
LIEO overall have been climbing since 2010,” Ulrich recalled. “The Cost of 
renting a home in the LIEO is still climbing each year by 3% or 4%. I did find it 
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peculiar for rental prices to grow faster than the annual Inflation rates among 
other commodities and services, as reported by their Central Banks.” 

Heinricka shook her head in dismay. “O+ Go#t, they’re hiding something!” 

“And they ate, Cousin,” Bruno told her. “The Central Banks of the LIEO 
have a huge problem. Their QE (Quantitative Easing) measures have expanded 
their Money Supply to the point where Inflation Rates need to start climbing.” 

“But they chose to pursue ‘Contractionary Policies,” Rosalinde chimed. “The 
whole LIEO is not still generating enough in Revenue to offset their Schu/d.” 

“Natirlich,’ Bruno continued, “The Central Banks refuse to raise their 
Interest Rates, preferring to encourage borrowing and employing ‘Inflationary 
Targeting’ to keep Inflation at a certain percentile. The national governments of 
the LIEO refuse to Default, enacting budget cuts and tax increases. Like the 
Duopoly, to avoid excessive taxation and budget cuts, the LIEO must issue 
Government Bonds and Securities to help their Central Banks to borrow all the 
Geld that they need from Pax Americana, Underground and ChesterBellocists.” 

“Not to mention the privatized Commercial Banks that now have less 
Financial Ammunition left in their reserves,” Ulrich voiced. “Central Banks bring 
Interest Rates down to 0% or Negative Interest to encourage more borrowing. 
The number of Student Loans, Auto Loans, Corporate Loans, Insurance and 
Mortgage Rates must all increase as a result of these lower Interest Rates.” 

“And if Mortgage Rates for instance are falling and if there are simply not 
enough affordable houses and apartments being built, we should expect to find 
larger numbers of people in the LIEO renting instead of owning,” Bruno spoke. 

“Which happens to be the case,” Heinricka said. “Supply and Demand in 
turn dictates monthly rent must increase in response. We should also expect to 
find increased Prices within various Finished Goods and Services to offset those 
Costs or other so-called ‘Incentives’ to help generate more Revenue or...” 

“Let Pax Americana and the ChesterBellocists annex Europe’s Catholic SSEs 
and the Communes as Collateral for borrowing Ge/d” Bruno snorted. 

“What the fuck?” Rosalinde cried. “Then the Central Banks of the LIEO are 
sowing financial death and destruction on untold millions!” 

“Ja,” Ulrich complained, “And they’re sowing death and destruction on us 

Harold called out: “They both will reap what they had sown, Cousins!” 

2K 


1? 


(Two days later) 

The EU/NATO’s European Central Bank (ECB) press release reported that 
all EU/NATO member-states were dropping Interest Rates from -0.5% to -2.0% 
and Inflation Rates from 0.2% to 5.0%. The Eurozone issued new €2,000 and 
€5,000 banknotes, with plans to put €10,000 and €20,000 banknotes into 
citculation once Inflation Rates reached 10.0%. The report stated the Central Bank 
of the Russian Federation was no longer circulating P2,000, P5,000, and P10,000 
Ruble banknotes. The Russian Ruble’s Inflation Rate fell from 5.2% to 2.5%. 
More Russian troops, armored vehicles, MBTs and warplanes amassed at the 
border with Ukraine, Belarus, and Syria. 
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What the press release never addressed was Pax Americana and the BICSS 
whipping all of Europe into wartime mass-mobilization. Defense expenditures hit 
70% of GDP among all EU/NATO member-states. Tax Rates climbed. Welfare 
and Subsidies cut. Various social services privatized by Pax Americana and the 
BICSS. Gasoline and Diesel prices boomed after Brussels demanded new taxes ‘to 
fight Climate Change’, charging €30 for 1 Metric Ton of Carbon emissions. 

The recently-annexed European CSI/DI SSEs were working longer hours for 
lower wages. But Clancyite and ChesterBellocist Jackbooters were not satisfied and 
so all refugee camps in Europe became privatized prisons. ‘Supply and Demand’ 
justified further mass-production of STANAG-issue weapons, vehicles, MAFVs 
and A-Wings for the EU/NATO, the Duopoly, and themselves in particular. 

Supply and Demand also caused prices for basic commodities and everyday 
items to rise. Panicked Europeans hurried to the local supermarkets, emptying 
their savings, picking all the shelves clean like locusts. A new humanitarian crisis 
struck the Eurozone. RGA High Commanded ordered the Luftwaffe to send 
Ryanite A-Wings to escort C-Wings flying relief aid sorties over the Eurozone. 

In the early hours of November 23, Hundreds of St. Junipero Serra Js355Cs 
and Js371Ps, civilian variants of the St. Blaise B]355 and B1371 A-Wing bombers, 
soared over the western coast of France and Portugal. The Js355Cs and Js371Ps 
boasted cargo holds stocked with emergency rations, water, medicine, toiletries 
and other basic essentials. Escorting them were the Ryanites’ upgraded St. Francis 
of Assisi Fr100M, Fr101G-4, and Fr150] propeller A-Wing interceptors. 

Ulrich kicked the afterburners of his new Fr200X, a gift given to him by 
Harold and Halfrida. This incarnation of the Plaid Eminence had only him; Drusilla 
had asked Ulrich to let Heinricka help her with the upgrades for the Dewy-Princess. 

The pitch-black skies slowly faded into varying dark hues of blue. The 
morning sun was about to ascend from the east. He caught up with his Cousins in 
Reichsadler Squadron. All six of them braked, allowing Ulrich to rejoin their 
formation after he finished refueling. 

“Hans-Ulrich, my Schwester Rosalinde and I are happy to see you catching 
up with us,” Bruno radioed him. 

“You were taking your time, weren’t you, Cousin?” Adelwolfa voiced. 

“T was,” Ulrich acknowledged. “The US and NATO warplanes are all in 
Eastern Europe, dog-fighting with the Russians and the Conspiracy over Belarus.” 

“Then I want to share with you some unfortunate news,” Rosalinde 
grumbled. All of Reichsadler Squadron switched off their Autopilot. They banked 
left with the Plaid Eminence and flew away from the French side of the Rhine River. 

Rosalinde sighed. “This is bad.” 

“Oh Gott...,” Fabian cried. 

Cousins Kathe and Fabian seem worried, Ulrich thought. “What’s wrong?” 

“Unglaublich (Unbelievable),” Bruno cried. “Hans-Ulrich, your old friends in 
the RGA’s famed ‘Plaid Squadron’ were shot down in and another Brussels!” 

“What the hell?’ Ulrich shouted. “How could that be, Bruno! How were they 
and Peter MacDonald shot down?” 
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Adelwolfa sighed. “The intelligence reports are sketchy at best...” 

“But Ryanite intelligence thinks that they and the other A-Wing and C-Wing 
pilots in and around Brussels were intercepted,” Fabian interjected. 

“What is Plaid Orchestra implying?” Ulrich asked. 

“Clancyite Fi229X stealth A-Wings, USAF Lockheed-Martin F-22 stealth 
fighters and NATO Eurofighter Typhoons ambushed from higher altitudes,” 
Rosalinde reported. “Plaid Orchestra suspects the Goddess of Reason is with them.” 

Ulrich pondered to himself. Hasn't the ‘Goddess of Reason’ been destroyed? 

Bruno snapped. “Rosalinde, we need to go there now!” Reschsadler Squadron 
and Plaid Eminence throttled across French airspace. All seven Brotzman Cousins 
kicked their air burners, approaching Mach 2 as they crossed the French-Belgian 
Border near the Ardennes Forest. They flew straight to the airspace over Brussels. 

On the approach to Brussels, two F-22 Raptors flew in formation. The pilots 
of the two F-22s spotted the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron on their 
onboard radars and headed southeast to intercept. Their HUDs locked onto the 
seven jet A-Wings, underside doors opening to reveal AIM-120 AMRAAM air-to- 
ait missiles. They spotted their targets and locked onto all seven A-Wings. 

The first pilot bellowed: “Fox Three!” 

“Fox Three, Fox Three!” his wingman declared. 

Both pilots launched all eight of their AIM-120s. The missiles were picked up 
on the radars of Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron. Loud beeping sounds 
blared into Ulrich’s ears, the HUD displayed on his headset visor flashing red. 
Missile Detected, his HUD appeared. “We’ve got company, Cousins!” Ulrich yelled. 

He and the others went into evasive action as the AIM-120s chased after 
them. Two missiles were locked onto Ulrich. Bruno and the others outran their 
missiles. The Clancyites’ prized Fi229X stealth A-Wing fighters and the Duopoly’s 
Lockheed-Martin F-22s closed on Ulrich and his Cousins from all directions. 

“Where did they come from?” Bruno declared. 

“Forget it, Bruno,” Rosalinde told her brother. “We need to fight our way 
out of this Liberal Capitalist furball!”’ 

Tsumugi Kessel barked over the Brotzman Cousins’ radios. “Leave none of 
them alive! Aim for their cockpits!” The Goddess of Reason barreled toward the Plaid 
Eminence. Ulrich tilted his flight stick, his A-Wing turning leftward. The stealth- 
coated fuselage of the Goddess of Reason almost collided with Ulrich’s right wing. 

Ulrich breathed a sigh of relief. That was close. Without warning, the loud 
beeping returned. More AIM-120s were flying to the Plaid Eminence. Two other F- 
22s and a pair of Typhoons launched their missiles at him. 

“Oh nein...’ Ulrich blurted. 

“Be carefull” Rosalinde cried. 

“Move your A-Wing!” Bruno bellowed. 

“We're coming to help!” Adelwolfa swore. 

He maneuvered the Plaid Eminence away from the missiles chasing after his 
tail, constantly looking over both of his shoulders. The Plaid Eminence was flying 
away from the air-to-air missiles, outrunning all of them. Bruno and Reichsadler 
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Squadron launched their own missiles, blowing the two Typhoons out of the air. 
Each Typhoon was worth 3,000,000 SM (€90,000,000). One of the pilots ejected. 
His wingman lost consciousness and later died when his plane crashed. 

Reichsadler Squadron proceeded to engage the four F-22s behind Cousin 
Ulrich’s A-Wing. Bruno gunned down one F-22 with his laser machine guns, his 
sister Rosalinde destroying the second F-22. Their Cousins Dieter and Kathe 
blasted the other pair of F-22s. The pilots of the four F-22s ejected, surviving their 
aerial encounter with the Brotzman Cousins as they opened their parachutes. 

The four FP-22s, each valued at 7,500,000 SM _ ($150,000,000 USD), 
plummeted from the air, spiraling and spewing flames and damaged parts. 
Descending into the Ardennes Forest below, they crashed into the snow-covered 
fields near a country trail. Black smoke billowed upward. The fires continued to 
burn at the crash sites, flames spreading and setting nearby trees ablaze. 

The Goddess of Reason emerged from a nearby cloud formation. She returned 
to harass the Brotzman Cousins, this time with two whole squadrons of eight Fi- 
229Xs. Each Fi-229X, piloted only by the most veteran and richest of Clancyite A- 
Wing aces, costed Pax Americana about 20,000,000 SM ($400,000,000 USD). 

“Do not let the Ryanites gain air superiority,’ Tsumugi barked at the A- 
Wings under her command. “Show no mercy! Kill every one of them!” 

“Bring it on, Hare (Bitch)!” Rosalinde sneered. 

“You said it!” Fabian chuckled. 

The enemy Fi229X A-Wings each launched their long-range air-to-air 
missiles and unloaded their laser machine guns at the Brotzman Cousins. Ulrich 
and the others dodged their incoming missiles and laser beams. The Clancyites’ 
missiles stayed on their tails far longer than the AIM-120s from earlier. 

A game of cat and mouse ensued in the skies over the farmland and 
meadows near the outskirts of Brussels. The fields were littered with debris of 
crashed Ryanite A-Wings and C-Wings. The crash sites of various Clancyite A- 
Wings, and US and NATO warplanes were all situated not too far away. 

2K OK 
(Three days later) 

It has been almost three weeks since Lady Ostara fooled the US and NATO 
forces into invading Belarus and Ukraine. Russian troops sent into Belarus and 
Ukraine left both countries on November 21. Fearing imminent invasion, the 
Russian government went on the defensive strategy and asked the Ryanite student 
government for help. Crossing the Russian border with Belarus, the Letbearde and 
Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung fought their way to Minsk and Kiev. 

The past week of fighting in Belarus resulted in the Leibgarde acquiring a lot 
of fancy STANAG-issue equipment. The US and NATO forces proved no match 
to the Leibgarde after their air power was decimated by the RGA Luftwaffe. The 
Helden garrisoned an abandoned dacha somewhere near Minsk. The grounds were 
being used as a supply depot for the various US and NATO units operating 
nearby when the Helden came. STANAG-issue field rations were also stored here. 
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“You wouldn’t believe what I had found recently, dear brother!” Halfrida 
entered the dacha’s kitchen with her arms clutched around various STANAG- 
issue field rations. “Just take a look at all of these!” 

Harold turned away from this morning’s copy of Ryanite Weekly Review. “What 
did you find?” He was seated at a table inside the kitchen, the half-opened 
refrigerator having been picked clean by US troops during their recent retreat. “If 
it’s more of those MREs (Meal Ready to Eat), I’d rather eat nothing but melted ice 
from now on. The constipation alone was agonizingly painful for my rear.” 

“That’s why US troops call them ‘Meals Refusing to Excrete!”’ she laughed. 

“What is the Duopoly putting in their field rations?” Harold murmured. 

“The soldiers left this place in such a hurry that they forgot to booby trap the 
whole place,” Halftida said. “They didn’t even lace their field rations with poison.” 
“Sis,” Harold chuckled, “They’re probably going to come back for /hose.” 

“Not on my watch.” Halfrida dumped the STANAG-issue field rations on 
the table. “I am curious about the quality of their meals, compared to ours.” All of 
the rations she was carrying were of French-Belgian origin. “Whoever was 
garrisoning this place before we came here must be returning for these RCIRs 
(Ration de Combat Individuelle Réchauffable; Individual Reheatable Combat Ration).” 

“That name sounds pretty boring.” Harold smiled as he picked up a French- 
Belgian RCIR ration. “Yet those rations are almost on par with ours!” He tore 
open the packaging with his bare hands and sifted through the goodies. Each 
RCIR, unlike other STANAG rations, was a fifteen-course gourmet meal. Aside 
from two canned pre-cooked meals and an appetizer, they included instant soup 
and café-au-lait, hard crackers along with cheese and chocolate spreads, candies, 
some matches, a portable stove and fuel tablets, and water purifying tablets. 

Halfrida gigeled. “Who would have thought Russian troops would fall in love 
with our rations after the first bite? It makes you wonder.” 

“At least theirs sometimes contain caviar,’ Harold said. “We should hand 
these rations to the Russian troops once we clear the road to Minsk for them.” 

Margaret entered the kitchen from a hallway behind Halfrida. “I see you’re 
enjoying the new rations Jennifer and I have found,” she voiced. 

“Hey Margaret,” Harold greeted. 

“Good to see you again,” Halfrida chimed. 

“My sister needs to see you in the room down the hall, Halfrida,” Margaret 
said. “It’s about Lance and his recent concussion.” 

“Sounds like a plan,” she cooed. Gunfire and explosions went off outside of 
the dacha. Halfrida got up from her chair and hurried out of the kitchen. 

“What was that just nowr” Harold asked. 

“Viroil and Hannelore exchanging potshots with the NATO troops returning 
to take back the stuff we’d captured,” Margaret replied. “By the way, if eating an 
MRE gives you constipation, should you be taking a laxative?” 

Harold shrugged his shoulders. “Margaret, what am I supposed to tell your” 

The hallway Margaret came from led to a living room near the front entrance. 
Inside the living room, Jennifer and Lance were seated in two adjacent wooden 
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crates. Jennifer was wrapping a bandage around Lance’s forehead after removing 
some shrapnel. Sipping on a mug of coffee, Lance was reading a Japanese manga. 

The wall in front of them had three windowsills barricaded with wooden 
planks and covered by Virgil, Chandler, and Hannelore. All three were exchanging 
potshots with a platoon of US troops holed up in a farmhouse not far from the 
dacha. The soldiers at the farmhouse lost a few men to Chandler’s MG42 and their 
platoon leader to a well-placed shot from Virgil’s Panzerbiichse 39. 

Halfrida walked into the living room. “I came as you asked, Jennifer.” 

“T can see that,” Jennifer said. “You’ve asked me earlier if Lance was fine, 
back when we carried him in here unconscious.” She snipped the excess 
bandaging with a pair of stainless steel scissors. “Well, here he is and I know he is 
going to pull through. His coal scuttle helmet absorbed most of the damage.” 

From her windowsill, Hannelore peeked around the corner. A stray NATO 
bullet shattered an undamaged section of her window. “This better be good, 
Halfrida,” she told her, swapping the half-empty magazine on her M14 with a 
fully-loaded one. “The Duopoly does not know when to give up.” 

“And that’s why I’m here,” Halfrida spoke. The sounds of more gunfire 
interrupted them and Hannelore. Chandler unloaded his MG42 and pelted the 
walls of the farmhouse with several bursts of bullets. Virgil followed up with a few 
shots from his Panzerbiichse 39. 

Hannelore rolled her eyes. “Are Drusilla and Her Highness finished installing 
the new upgrades into the Dewy-Princess?” 

“Should be done by now,” she answered. “We’re ready to leave for Minsk as 
soon as Lance is feeling well enough to fight alongside us again.” Halfrida turned 
to Jennifer and nodded her head. 

Jennifer nodded back and injected D-VIII into Lance’s bloodstream with a 
sterile hypodermic syringe. “Oh, I’m feeling much better now after Jennifer 
pricked me with D-VIII right about now,” Lance blurted. 

Halfrida reached for his G43 rifle and handed it to him. “I’m glad to hear it!” 

2 KK 

Later, Halfrida strapped onto her TCR and surveilled the grounds around the 
dacha. Idle Leibgarde Michael I/As and Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs were parked in 
the backyard behind the backdoor entrance of the dacha. A small building in the 
backyard housed a garage, where the crews of Borussia were helping Drusilla and 
Heinricka install the new upgrades for the Dewy-Princess. 

When the new upgrades were finished, the Dewy-Princess rolled out of the 
garage and followed the concrete path ahead of it. Delaney steered the Deny- 
Princess acound the dacha and drove away from the grounds. 

“State President,” Duchess Perpetua radioed Halfrida. “The calibrations of 
the new onboard equipment should allow Heinricka to switch between the Dewy- 
Princess and the Plaid Eminence.” 

“Good to hear,” Halfrida responded. “These new upgrades will ensure that 
each Hannibal II/B can destroy all STANAG-issue MBT's and IFVs mote easily. 
The Dewy-Princess should be able to resume its rampaging across Belarus.” 
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Halfrida searched for the new upgrades on the chassis of the Dewy-Princess. “I 
don’t see anything different.” Apart from the addition of a new cupola-mounted 
MG34 light machine gun, nothing looked out of the ordinary. “Where did you and 
Drusilla install those new upgrades that I have been hearing about lately?” 

“We installed them in the chassis,” Eleanor, Drusilla’s Radio Operator, said. 

“The upgrades we build into the Dewy-Princess have improved its overall 
performance without changing its outward appearance,” Drusilla chimed. 

A more powerful gasoline engine boasted greater speed and acceleration, 
allowing Delaney to turn the Dewy-Princess into a battering ram. The weight of the 
chassis alone was more than enough to disorient enemy MBT crews. Stopping the 
Dewy-Princess automatically overcharged the energy cells for the coaxial plasma 
cannon controlled by Delaney’s sister. Joan-Marie can even divert additional 
power from the engine to charge the energy cells even more, increasing the 
potency of each plasma bolt at the cost of reduced speed. 

Onboard targeting computers had its software updated by Heinricka. The 
software update can enable her to hack into enemy MBTs, allowing herself and 
Eleanor to hijack them for a brief amount of time. It also offered all crewmen 
heightened situational awareness. Drusilla will be able to detect all incoming 
STANAG-issue ATGMs (Anti-Tank Guided Missiles) like the FGM-148 Javelin 
and AGMs (Air-to-Ground Missiles) launched from Predator Drones and AH-64 
attack helicopters like the AGM-114 Hellfire. 

As its Commander, Drusilla has greater options. She can shoot down the 
missiles with her new cupola-mounted machine gun, jam the missiles, or let 
Heinricka hijack the missiles. Heinricka will be able to redirect those missiles away 
from the Dewy-Princess and friendly MAFVs and armored vehicles. 

Up ahead, Halfrida spotted two platoons of Leibgarde Maurice II/Js 
exploding and their turrets shooting upward like flaming fireballs. A platoon of US 
Army M1 Abrams was leading another platoon of British Army Challenger II, 
Prench Leclerc, Bundeswehr Leopard II, and Italian Ariete 2C MBTs. They dealt 
with the most common and cheapest MAFVs manufactured by the Ryanite SSE. 
The MBT platoons rolled past the knocked-out Maurice H/Js. 

“Pull over,” Drusilla said to Delaney. 

“Okay,” Delaney replied, reaching for the handbrake. The Dewy-Princess came 
to a complete halt. Its coaxial turret rotated as Joan-Marie adjusted her sights and 
trajectory on the enemy MBTs. A platoon of newly-upgraded Leibgarde Hannibal 
II/Bs joined the Dewy-Princess. All of those STANAG MBTs have yet to face the 
Michael I/As and the Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs. 

The STANAG MBTs advancing to the dacha were designed more so for 
fighting ‘Low-Intensity Conflicts’ in Third World countries and surviving roadside 
IEDs and Soviet-made leftovers from the Cold War. The Duopoly maintained: 
‘Successful LIC operations, consistent with US interests and laws, can advance US international 
goals such as the growth of freedom, democratic institutions, and free market economies. 

Nowhere were these ideals more apparent than in STANAG-issue MBTs. 
Embodiments of ‘Equal Opportunity’, they had three variations of the same 
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120mm smoothbore cannon. The German and Italian MBTs sported the 
Rheinmetall Rh-120 L/55. The French MBTs had the GIAT CN120-26/52 and 
the British MBTs the Royal Ordnance L30. Only the Duopoly’s M1 Abrams 
featured Rheinmetall’s newer 130mm smoothbore cannon, the Rh-130 L/51. 

All the MBTs fired the same Tungsten and Depleted APFSDS (Armor- 
Piercing Fin-Stabilized Discarding Sabot) shells at the Hannibal IJ/Bs and the 
Dewy-Princess. APPSDS was just a post-1945 variant of the APDS (Armor-Piercing 
Discarding Sabot) which France developed in World War H. Each shell dispersed 
a needle-like projectile called a ‘Flechette’ that stabbed, not exploded or melted 
like most MAFV plasma bolts, enemy armor. As the projectile collided with the 
armor, it relied on a small concentration of kinetic energy to penetrate the armor. 

The projectiles, colliding against the hardened armor of the Demy-Princess and 
other Hannibal II/Bs, shattered and scattered like shards of broken glass. None of 
the Hannibal II/Bs, including the Dewy-Princess, suffered any damage. 

The Dewy-Princess and the Hannibal II/Bs returned fire. The plasma bolts 
were slamming against the same composite armor developed by Westminster post- 
1945. The German MBTs had variations of RHA (Rolled-Homogenous Armor) 
similar to the ones employed by the Hannibal H/Bs, whereas the Duopoly MBTs 
had Depleted Uranium sandwiched into their armor. None of those proved 
worthy of deflecting the incoming plasma bolts. 

Reichsadler Squadron and the Plaid Eminence soared over the enemy MBTs and 
dropped Monarch antitank landmines on the ground in front of the MBTs. The 
MBTs drove over them unharmed, except the landmines magnetically latched onto 
their chassis, detonating one after the other, the explosions immobilizing them. 
Dewy-Princess and the other Hannibal II/Bs finished off the rest of the survivors. 

“So much for ‘Wealth Inequality!” Halfrida laughed as the MBTs got their 
coaxial turrets blown off. “They only tolerated it just so they can attain ‘MBT 
Equality!” Some got knocked-out. The crews abandoned their MBT's and fled. 
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Chapter Eighteen: Schacht Therapy, Pt. I 


(Renate and Dewy-Princess; Nov. 30-Dec. 8, 2015) 


“[Marxism-Leninism| is, and should be, forever [haunted] by those real-world laboratories [of 
the CMEA]. But what of the contemporary crusade to liberate world markets through the 
OECD, the EU/NATO, the IMF and the World Bank]? [All] [tlhe coups, wars and 
slaughters to instill and maintain pro-[Liberal Capitalist] regimes have never been treated as 
[Liberal] [C]apitalist crimes but have instead been written off as the excess of overzealous 
dictators, as hot fronts in the Cold War, and now of the War on Terror. If the most committed 
opponents of the [Liberal Capitalist] economic model are systematically eliminated, whether in 
Alrgentina in the seventies or in Iraq today, that suppression is explained as part of the dirty fight 
against [Marxism-Leninism] or [National Socialism and Radical Distributism] — [and] almost 
never [framed] as the fight for [Liberal Supercapitalism’ as Benito Mussolini wrote in 1935].” 
-Naomi Klein, The Shock Doctrine: 
The Rise of Disaster Capitalism, ca. 2007 


ark gray clouds doused whole swathes of Ukraine in heavy rainfall. Loud 
Sivrs crackled and roared. Twin lightning bolts flashed. A-Wings and 
warplanes from all sides grounded due to the worsening weather 
conditions. Harsh winds blew the constant droplets of water all over the faces of 
Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers and the Fallschirmjager from Fallschirm-Panzer 
Division Usich Brotzman. The Ryanite infantry trudged through the Ukrainian 
countryside, the fertile, arable land turning into knee-length seas of mud. 
Jackboots caked in mud. Sturdy rain ponchos kept everyone’s wool overcoats 
and Fackeltrager armor suits from becoming too wet for comfort. Taking point, 
Halfrida led her twin brother and the Helden through the seas of mud. The Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia, along with the Hanomag halftracks housing their MAFV 
crews, followed in their wake along the poorly-maintained asphalt roads. 
Rasputitsa was fast coming to an end before the onset of the Russian Winter 
to the east. The RGA and Adelbu, like their Underground and Pax Americana 
rivals, were trained to fight under similar weather conditions in the Otherworld. 
The Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers advancing across the seas of mud behind the 
Helden had yet to see US and NATO troops fighting them in this weather. 
“Will the Duopoly end up repeating Napoleon and Hitler’s stupid blunders?” 
A Leibgarde Panzergrenadier chimed over Halfrida’s two-way radio handset. 
“Who knows if they’re any better unlike those two,” another replied. “Come 
to think of it, I am enjoying this weather. It reminds of my home back in Eden.” 
Halfrida gawked at her surroundings. Some of the roads had cracks and 
potholes, the bridges rusted and weakened from disrepair and neglect, and the 
railroads delaying most of Panzerarmee Grofbkatholische Ausbildung in 
neighboring Belarus. A few farms dotted the surrounding countryside off to the 
distance, some of them reduced to rubble by NATO airstrikes, others undamaged. 
What the hell happened to this country when the Cold War ended? She pondered to 
herself, sipping on a silver flask of Go/dwasser tacked into her jackboot. 
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Dozens of Russian-made burnt-out T-90 and T-80 MBT's, BMPs and BTR 
APCs littered the areas around the Helden and their MAFVs and support 
halftracks. Thin plumes of black smoke dissipated into the air above the wreckages 
of smoldering coaxial turrets. Halftida overheard chatter from the Helden. 

“How many smart bombs were dropped over those tanks?” Lance blurted. 

“How are we supposed to know, Lance?” Isolde responded. 

“Far too many to count,” Accardo quipped. 

“Representative Accardo has a point,’ Margaret voiced. “It’s possible they 
were destroyed by US or NATO ground troops prior to our arrival.” 

“And I think I saw a few hundred of so craters of varying diameters not too 
far away from the knocked-out chassis,’ Chandler recalled. 

Halfrida pulled her left hand away from the forend of her HK33 assault rifle 
and held her hand parallel to her head. Harold and the Helden halted. The Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia, along with the Hanomag halftracks cruising behind them, 
also pulled over in the middle of the adjacent road. 

Virgil whistled. “What do we have here?” 

Ahead of them were hundreds of Pax Americana’s lend-leased MAFVs and 
armored vehicles to the Duopoly and EU/NATO, all STANAG-issue, had been 
left behind by retreating US and NATO troops. Harold tapped on his twin sister’s 
shoulder, whispering into her right ear. “Sis, what’s with all of these abandoned 
Marconi Hs, Hs, and IVs? Did the Duopoly run out of fuel and spare parts 
because of a ‘Supply-Side’ problem on the Washington-Reich siblings’ end?” 

The Lovers, Margaret and her siblings, Lance and Hannelore traveled away 
from the Brotzman twins and the rest of the Helden. They went to the abandoned 
MAFYVs, opening their engine hoods, twisting off caps of fuel tanks, and peering 
through the half-open commandet’s cupolas atop the coaxial turrets. 

“Either that or they ran out of luck in this weather.” She tilted her head at her 
twin brother’s drenched face, grinning. “Drusilla did send me a recent report 
about the BICSS’ MAFVs being prone to bogging down in Eden’s Rasputitsas.” 

The abandoned Marconi IVs were Self-Propelled Antitank and Artillery 
MAFVs. Some Lorzeno IIIs based on the M36 Gun Motor Carriage and Sophia 
IIIs patterned after the M43 Howitzer Motor Carriage. A few Sophia IVs, Self- 
Propelled Rocket Artillery MAFVs modeled on the Rocket Launcher T34 
‘Calliope’, were also abandoned in the mud. 

Halfrida giggled. “For whatever ‘Reason’, they thought Climate Change will 
save them from the impending Russian Winter next month.” She cracked a smile. 
Columns of the Leibgarde’s field-modified Michael I/As and Hannibal I/Hs and 
II/Bs advanced past them and the Helden with ten-man squads of 
Panzergrenadiers riding atop their chassis. Whole platoons of Hanomag and 
DEMAG halftracks drove by the Brotzman twins along the roadside. 

“Remind me to ask Drusilla about that report,” Harold said. “I may want to 
have a look at the report myself.” He wiped the excess rainwater accumulating on 
his and his twin sister’s faces. “Where are heading now?” 

“Kharkov,” she cooed. “The Duopoly is planning to launch a counterattack.” 
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2K 
(One day later) 

The Soviet Union and the Third Reich, unbeknownst to many, were the first 
ones who conceptualized what would later become the MAFV in the Second 
World War. The German Sd.Kfz 302 ‘Golath’ and the Soviet “‘Teletank’ were 
among the earliest precursors to MAFV technology during the Rosy War and 
Brotzmanskrieg. Post-1945, however, all research into MAFV technology came 
from the Soviets and such research was later eclipsed by greater emphases on 
MBT and ICBM technologies due to similar developments from the Duopoly. 

The dissolution of the Soviet Union in 1991 pretty much limited all further 
development in Post-Soviet Russia. The country under Yeltsin truly lacked the 
Rubles, manpower, and interest in fielding the first MAFVs before the Remnants, 
Underground and Pax Americana. The Duopoly, meanwhile, rejected all prospects 
of MAFV development, preferring UAV and UGV drones for aerial assassinations 
and defusing Iraqi roadside IEDs between the Clinton and Bush 43 years. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia had pulled over to the side of a road northwest 
of the Ukrainian city of Kharkov. The rear engine hood of the Dewy-Princess was 
left opened by Drusilla. A nozzle extended out of the coaxial turret of Borussia 
and inseminated liters of zero-carbon synthetic gasoline into the fuel storage tanks 
of the Dewy-Princess. “Yes, I understand,” Halfrida spoke into the transceiver of the 
Helden’s field radio. “The State Chancellor and I are both well-aware what is at 
stake out here, Staatsprotektor. No, what happens between us does not concern 
Pax Americana or the House of Raynerson.” 

Margaret straddled the field radio on her back, leaning against the rear engine 
hood of Borussia. She readjusted the circular lenses of her eyeglasses and checked 
the number of rounds inside a magazine loaded into her new AK-104 assault rifle. 

The person talking to Halfrida on the other end was Staatsprotektor 
Vyacheslav Pavlov of the SSERF. He spoke to her in fluent English, albeit with a 
Muscovite dialect. “We will see to it that our end of the deal has been fulfilled in 
due time. You have my word, Halfrida, and I expect you to honor our 
arrangement. Contact me again once the Ryanites completed their objectives.” 

“Before I forget,” Halfrida voiced, “Am I to believe that you will be sparing 
some of your MAFVs under our command?” 

“Dah, for giving my peers those captured Marconi MAFVs that the Helden 
found yesterday,” Staatsprotektor Pavlov said. “My peers are already ahead of 
yours. Look for them west of Kharkov and the bridges east of the Dnieper.” 

“Great. I will radio you again once we have secured the western roads leading 
into Kharkov.” Halfrida hung up the handset. “Where are the others?” 

“T assume that was Staatsprotektor Pavlov?” Margaret pondered. 

“That was him, Representative,” Halfrida replied. “Your Russian did wonders 
for Lance and Hannelore, offering his peers those Marconis we found free of 
charge.” Her eyes narrowed, she pointed at the crossroad ahead of Borussia and the 
Dewy-Princess. “In any case, we still have our orders.” 
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The Dewy-Princess was parked on the roadside in front of Borussia. The rest of 
the Helden had been riding atop its chassis. A convoy of Leibgarde MAFVs, 
DEMAG and Hanomag halftracks, and Opel Blitz trucks sped past them along 
the asphalt road. Harold, Duchess Perpetua, and Drusilla walked up to her and 
Margaret. Margaret treaded away from them. 

“Ts it time, sis?” Harold asked. 

Halfrida nodded. Gesturing at her twin brother and the two MAFV 
Commanders, she unfolded a map of Ukraine and laid it atop the engine hood of 
Borussia. “T jast got off the radio with Staatsprotektor Pavlov. Our friends back in 
Moscow want us to help them capture the roads and a bridge across the Dnieper.” 

The map on the engine hood depicted Russian military advancements from 
the northeast, the east, and the south. The Leibgarde and the rest of Panzerarmee 
GroBkatholische Ausbildung have also created a salient thanks to the Ryanites’ 
recent victories against the Duopoly’s own forces north of Kharkov. Some 50,000 
US and NATO troops entrenched in and around Kharkov were now at risk of 
being cut off by a swift, decisive victory from the Ryanites. 

Drusilla, Perpetua, Harold, and Halfrida took their time reviewing the map 
and where Halfrida needed the other three on three key sections of a long road 
from Kiev to Kharkov. “Dear brother,” Halfrida told him, “I’m letting you assist 
me, the Helden and Her Highness capture this time west of the Kharkov 
outskirts.” She circled the town in question with a blue wax pencil. “Your 
Highness, I am having you take command of the Leibgarde’s Self-Propelled 
Artillery MAFVs for me and the State Chancellor.” 

“Understood,” Perpetua acknowledged. “Shall I accompany you and the 
Helden into the town or will you and the others be found on your own?” 

The sound of loud jet engines rippling through the air. Halfrida’s ears picked 
up the noises. That must be them, she thought to herself. 

“Will the weather hold, State Chancellor?’ Drusilla asked. 

“Let’s pray it stays that way for the next few days,” Harold replied. 

“We're going to need the special equipment in your MAFV.” Halfrida tilted 
her chin upward. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron were soaring 
ovethead, disappearing into the clouds. 

“And where do you need me and the Dewy-Princess?”’ Drusilla asked. 

Halfrida drew a blue line from the circled town to a bridge across the 
Dnieper and converging on the Ukrainian city of Kiev. “Escort the Leibgarde’s 
Self-Propelled Anti-Tank (SPAT) and Self-Propelled Anti-Air (SPAA) MAFVs to 
this bridge across the Dnieper. Our Russian friends will be sending some of their 
MAFYVs, but they’re going to need our help.” 

“Expect to encounter NATO and US forces,” Harold warned. “We suspect 
that the Duopoly will send reinforcements to their besieged troops in Kharkov. 
Do everything within your power to prevent them from crossing the Dnieper.” 

‘Will you be okay with this, Drusilla?” Perpetua mused. 

“T should be fine,” Drusilla retorted. Another convoy of Leibgarde MAFVs, 
DEMAG and Hanomag halftracks, and Opel Blitz trucks drove past the Helden 
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and their MAFV support along the asphalt road. The rest of Panzerarmee 
GroBkatholische Ausbildung was also expected to be traveling through the 
adjacent road to Kharkov. A traffic jam was waiting to happen in this warzone. 

“Then if there are no objections to this plan,” Halfrida voiced, “Let’s begin. 
The last thing we would want is for us to be caught in a traffic jam.” 

“Speaking of the devil,” Perpetua blurted, pointing at the road behind them. 

A lone DEMAG halftrack stopped behind Borussta and blared its horn. 
Harold ran to the back of the halftrack and boarded its rear troop compartment. 
The DEMAG blared its horn twice, switched its turning signal lights on before 
another oncoming rush of traffic and proceeded to drive away from the roadside. 

Drusilla closed the engine hood of the Dewy-Princess. The Demy-Princess steered 
further from the roadside, following hundreds of Michael I/As and Hannibals 
I/H and II/Bs. These MAFV battalions were joined by two more battalions of 
Wirbelwind Flakpanzer-inspited Cupertino HI/Cs and Jagdpanzer IV/70 (A)- 
modeled Hubert III/Hs. 

The Hanomags for Drusilla and Perpetua’s crewmates arrived. 

“About time they came,” Halfrida grumbled. 

“What took them so long?” Perpetua mused. 

“They must have been held back by the oncoming traffic jams yesterday,” 
Drusilla replied. She and Duchess Perpetua boarded the two Hanomags, rejoining 
with their respective crewmates. Halfrida climbed onto the engine hood of Borussia 
and manned a newly-installed Soviet-made PKM machine mounted onto the 
commander’s cupola. Borussia and the two Hanomag halftracks drove back onto 
the road and headed straight to the town west of Kharkov. 

The Rosy War and Brotzmanskrieg have demonstrated the prowess of the 
MAFYVs against warplanes in this so-called ‘Age of Reason’. Warplanes, the 
Duopoly insisted, will grant them absolute control of all battlefields. The sounds 
of planes plummeting of the skies greeted hundreds of MAFVs and armored 
vehicles driving toward Kharkov from the north and west. 

The Duopoly was losing control of the skies over Ukraine, not just to the 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron, but also to the weather itself. Not even 
Tsumugi Kessel, even after her duel with the Brotzman Cousins, would dare flying 
in this weather. Explosions and gunfire erupted in the distance. The sun settled in 
the west as nightfall approached. The darkened skies lit up with sporadic flashes of 
lights created by the explosions and tracers of FlaK guns. 

The MAFVs of the Lezbearde Harold Brotzman and Panzerarmee 
GroBkatholische Ausbildung outmaneuvered, outgunned and outnumbered the 
Duopoly’s armored forces. For every M1 Abrams or NATO MBT encountered in 
and around Kharkov, there were about twenty Ryanite Medium and Heavy 
MAFYVs under Harold and Halfrida’s command. 

The Helden led tonight’s charge against the Duopoly’s reactivated 106% 
Infantry Division. This Division was notorious for surrendering over 50% or 
6,000 troops to the Wehrmacht and Waffen-# during the Battle of the Bulge. 
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Seventy years later, 6,000 unrelated US troops from the same Division did just that 
to the Ryanites. Did the Duopoly even learn anything from the past seventy years? 
2K 
(Three days later) 

Leibgarde Self-Propelled Artillery MAFVs, together with the Division’s field 
artillery and rocket artillery pieces, shelled and pummeled the city of Kharkov non- 
stop for the rest of this week. The Dewy-Princess and the Leibgarde’s MAFVs 
pushed westward to complete the encirclement of Kharkov. A highway road 
dating back to the Soviet and Nazi-eras connected Kharkov to the Ukrainian 
capital of Kiev. The road itself led to a steel bridge crossing the Dnieper River, 
which geographically split Ukraine into “Western Ukraine’ and ‘Eastern Ukraine’. 

The countryside fields on the way to the Dnieper were littered with crashed 
debris scattered from various American, NATO and Russian warplanes. The 
debris was rusting away following weeks, if not months, of aerial attacks and 
dogfights for control of the skies over Eastern Europe. Hundreds of wrecked 
MBTs, IFVs, APCs and MAFVs from all sides littered the countryside fields in 
varying states of disrepair. The Duopoly defied Russian attempts to capture 
Western Ukraine. Now, the Duopoly was dead-set on capturing Eastern Ukraine 
and bringing all of Ukraine into the EU/NATO’s sphere of influence. 

Drusilla was determined to prevent that from happening. “Halt!” she cried. 

“Yes ma’am,” Delaney responded, stopping the Dewy-Princess in the middle of 
a moist field overlooking the highway road to the steel bridge. The camouflaged 
battalions of the Leibgarde’s Michael I/As and Hannibals I/Hs and I/Bs behind 
the Dewy-Princess followed suit. The Cupertino III/Cs and Hubert HI/Hs 
accompanying them also did the same. 

Peering through the periscope installed in her commander’s cupola, Drusilla 
noticed enemy movement in the highway road up ahead. “I see something,” she 
reported. “Hold fire...” The coaxial turret of the Dewy-Princess rotated to the right. 

Joan-Marie spotted a platoon of NATO MAFVs supported by US infantry 
riding in up-armored Humvees, three M113 APCs, and two M3 Bradleys. She 
readjusted the direction of the coaxial turret, the long, slender barrel of its plasma 
cannon facing the lead MAFV in the contingent. 

The MAFVs among the US-NATO battlegroup consisted Swedish Lambert 
I/Ds, Italian and Canadian Lucy L1s, Polish Maximillian I/As and Hungarian 
Magnus II/Cs. They were commanded by a lone Clancyite CC-24. The Clancyite 
MAFYV crew had multiple kill rings around the barrel of their plasma cannon. 

“Those must be the same NATO MAFYs you and your Cousin Ulrich saw 
two months ago, Heinricka,” Eleanor chimed. 

“Ja,” Heinricka replied, “Some of them, but not the actual ones.” 

“When you're ready...,” Drusilla whispered to Joan-Marie, “Fire at will...” 

A single plasma bolt zoomed toward the Clancyite CC-24. The bolt struck 
the left side armor, rupturing the fuel tank and igniting the gasoline. The CC-24 
came to a complete stop in the middle of the road, the whole chassis in flames. 
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A new energy cell was loaded into the plasma cannon of the Dewy-Princess. 
“Geladen (Loaded)!”” Heinricka declared. 

Joan-Marie fired the next plasma bolt. “I missed.” 

“Open fire!” Drusilla barked at the other MAFV Commanders. 

The coaxial turrets of the Hannibal I/Hs and II/Bs and the Michael I/As 
fired their plasma bolts in unison. Half of their shots missed. The other half 
managed to slam straight into the side armor of the NATO MAFYVs. All of those 
MAFYV designs dated back to the Rosy War, all of them with side armor less 
worthy of those found in the Ryanite MAFVs. A single direct hit was more than 
enough to ignite their fuel tanks or else their ammunition storage bins. 

“Geladen”’ Heinricka announced. 

Joan-Marie fired the next plasma bolt and blew off the coaxial turret of one 
of the Polish Maximillian I/As. “Alright!” 

“Good shooting,” Eleanor said, mowing down a team of four US troops with 
the hull-mounted laser machine gun. 

“Same for you,” Joan-Marie retorted. 

Several more NATO MAFYVs went up in flames. 

“Geladen\” Heinricka yelled. 

The surviving NATO MAFYVs drove off the road with the Bradleys and the 
M113 APCs. A few of them sustained hits to their front armor. Some stopped as 
their commander’s cupolas popped open with sparks flying out. Others had gray 
and black smoke pouring out of the engines, gasoline or diesel fuel leaking out of 
their chassis before catching on fire. 

The M3 Bradleys launched their TOW missiles at the Dewy-Princess. Heinricka 
hijacked their TOW missiles in time. The two missiles zipped upward, turned 
around and rammed into the turrets of both Bradleys, destroying them. A couple 
plasma bolts to their front armor pierced their hulls. The M113s were knocked out 
by four shots fired from the Hubert HI/Hs. 

The Dewy-Princess and the other Leibgarde MAFVs advanced away from the 
carnage they had caused, their coaxial turrets rotating leftward and suppressing the 
straggling US troops at the highway road. A few M72 LAW (Light Antitank 
Weapon) rockets ricocheted against the side armor of the Hannibal II/Bs, 
scratching but not puncturing the hull. 

The US soldiers who were riding in the Humvees were taking cover behind 
their vehicles. The quad-mounted laser FlaK guns aboard the coaxial turrets of the 
Cupertino HI/Cs ripped apart their multi-plates pieces of Duopoly engineering. 
The Humvees were sent upward as balls of burning scrap metal. The soldiers 
positioned behind them flying away like ragdolls, the Humvees landing over them. 

Purther up the highway road, to the west, were platoons of Underground- 
made SSERF MAFVs. The vast majority of them were refurbished Marcella V/8 
and Marcella V/16 based on the Soviet T-34/85. GACSS simply had way many 
Marcella V/8s and V/16s in the Ryanite motor pools. There was more than 
enough of those two MAFVs to refight the ‘Great Patriotic War’ at least twice. 
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I kind of wished the SSERF had invented those MAF Vs after the Cold War and not 
the Underground, Drusilla thought, gawking at them. 

The MAFV crews from the SSERF were not as well-experienced or as well- 
trained in the steering and operation of their new MAFVs as the Leibgarde crews. 
They were also battling a couple platoons of NATO MAFVs and the NATO 
crews themselves were also no different. They too were just as inexperienced and 
as poorly-trained on short notice thanks to President Wolff. Wolff had US and 
NATO troops invade the Sevtet Union Ukraine and Belarus without any sketch of 
a plan on how to deal with the impending Russian Winter. 

Delaney sounded her horn at one of the Russian Marcella V/16s in front of 
her as it was slowing down. “Where are you stopping?” she shouted. 

“Ts she texting somebody on her phone?” Eleanor murmured. 

“Who knows?” Heinricka replied, texting somebody else her Phonophore. 

The driver went for the handbrake. She was trying to let her gunner score a 
kill. It was a direct hit on another CC-24. This second CC-24 had its treads 
destroyed beyond repair and its turret blown off. The Demy-Princess collided with 
the rear of the Russian Marcella V/16 as it came to a complete stop. An annoyed 
Russian gitl’s voice blared into the girls’ radios as the crashed Marcella V/16 sped 
away. It was bizarre travesty befitting of a novel full of realities. 

Where is Margaret when you need somebody to translate? Drusilla pondered, sighing. 

The elite and veteran Leitbgarde MAFV crews steered their Hannibals and 
Michaels around the slow and careful Russian MAFV crews. They were holding up 
the traffic behind them. The Leibgarde MAFVs flanked the enemy NATO 
MAFYVs with precise shots to the rear engines at short to point-blank ranges. 

All of the NATO MAFYVs now had black smoke and fire seeping out of their 
gasoline or diesel engines. Some saw their coaxial turrets, the vast majority riddled 
full of holes, exploded into thousands of individual pieces of Anomaly-infused 
scrap metal. The whole area had been turned into a junkyard. The Dewy-Princess 
and the Russian MAFVs, along with the escorted Cupertino II/Cs and Hubert 
III/Hs, followed in their wakes. 

“Ts that the steel bridge across the Dnieper?” Joan-Marie voiced. 

“Tt looks like it,” Drusilla responded. 

“How certain ate you, Drusillar’”’ Eleanor mused. 

“What made you say that?” Delaney asked Eleanor. 

There was a large flowing body of water up ahead. From a distance, it 
appeared on Drusilla and her crewmates’ cameras as a river. The declining 
temperate caused portions of this river to freeze into ice. The road leading to a 
steel bridge was also becoming slippery as the fuel leaked by various derelict 
MAFVs, MBTs, IFVs and APCs were beginning to solidify. 

“Natiirlich,’ Heinricka told Drusilla and the others, “It’s the Dnieper!” 

Upset at the enemy advancements to the Dnieper River, the Duopoly was 
throwing everything it had across the bridge. A few M1 Abrams MBTs, a couple 
eight-wheeled Stryker armored cars, and a dozen M3 Bradleys and M113 APCs 
unloading a whole company of US troops. 
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The Michael I/As and the Hannibals concentrated their fire on the M1 
Abrams and Strykers. The Leibgarde MAFV crews halted and overcharged their 
plasma cannons, one after the other. All of them sent hot balls of plasma at the 
M1 Abrams and Strykers, the impacts melting and corroding their composite 
armor plating and deep-frying their onboard electrical equipment. 

Several Russian Marcellas got knocked out. A few more, including some of 
the Michael I/As, were immobilized after their treads were damaged. More TOW 
missiles were fired from the Bradleys. Heinricka redirected them back to the 
Bradleys. The Russian Marcellas and the Leibgarde MAFV pelted the American 
infantry with their laser machine guns. 

Two US squads lugged around M72 LAWs, FGM-148 Javelin, and Swedish- 
made Saab Bofors AT4. The ones carrying M72s and AT4s crouched and 
launched their rockets, damaging four Michael I/A MAFVs. The ones with the 
Javelins deployed their missile launchers and propelled ‘fire-and-forget missiles’ at 
the Marcellas. Their missiles soon became ‘fire-and-remember’ after Heinricka 
steered them away from each Marcella, slamming them against every M113. 

The US infantry retreated amidst a hail of High Explosive plasma bolts and 
laser machine gun beams. They fled across the bridge just as a single USAF Boeing 
B-1 Lancer strategic bomber appeared overhead with its bomb bay doors opened. 

“Get away from the bridge!” Drusilla shouted. 

“Move this thing!”’ Joan-Marie screamed at her sister. 

The USAF strategic bomber dropped up to eighty-four individual General 
Dynamics Mark 82 General Purpose (GP) Bombs. They descended upon the 
bridge and the surrounding banks of the Dnieper River. And ironically enough, 
each bomb was now valued at 150 SM ($3,000 USD) and climbing rapidly. 

The Dewy-Princess and the other friendly MAFVs drove away from the 
bridgehead and the eastern bank. The bombs all exploded along a straight line, the 
detonations smashing the ice and scattering the bridge into a million pieces. The 
B-1 circled around and returned home. The message from the Duopoly was clear: 
‘Western Ukraine does not belong to Russia’. 

The weather continued to deteriorate as the Russian Winter arrived in 
Ukraine. White confetti slowly blanketed and buried the muddy countryside and 
the bombed-out cities of Eastern Ukraine. Much of Kharkov was left in ruins after 
weeks of artillery bombardments by Ryanite and later Russian forces. All hopes of 
any resupply or reinforcements or breakout of Kharkov dissipated in the cold ait. 

On December 8, 23,000 US and NATO troops emerged from the ruins of 
Kharkov with white flags and hands behind their bruised heads. The Russian 
government reasserted its control over Eastern Ukraine and Eastern Belarus for 
the first time since the dissolution of the Soviet Union. Poland, meanwhile, seized 
Western Belarus, while Hungary retook the Carpathian Mountains. And as crazy as 
all of this reads, such partitions of land could have happened under Gorbachev’s 
watch towards the end of the Cold War. 
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Chapter Nineteen: Schacht Therapy, Pt. II 
(Wise Man and Renate; Dec. 11-31, 2015) 


“Even in the days before Perestroika, Socialism was never a monolith. [Under Marxism- 
Leninism,] the spectrum of Socialism ranged from the quasi-market, quasi-syndicalist system of 
Yugoslavia to the centralized totalitarianism of neighboring Albania. One time I asked Professor 
[Ludwig] von Mises, the great expert on the Economics of [Unethical] Socialism, at what point 
on this spectrum of Statism would he designate a country as ‘[Ethically or Unethically] Socialist’ 
or not. At that time, I wasn’t sure that any definite criterion existed to make that sort of clear- 
cut judgment. And so I was pleasantly surprised at the clarity and decisiveness of [von] Mises’s 
answer. ‘A Stock Market,’ he answered promptly. ‘A Stock Market [in addition to all the other 
Financial Markets] is crucial to the existence of [Liberal] Capitalism and Private Property. For 
it means that there is a functioning Market in the Exchange of Private Titles to the Means of 
Production. There can be no genuine Private Ownership of Capital without a Stock Market: 
there can be no true Socialism if such a Market is allowed to exist.’” 

-Mutray Rothbard, Making Economic Sense, ca. 2006 


Rothbard that the Stock Market is also how Liberal Capitalism churned out 

its financial ammunition. To Lady Ostara, a Stock Market and its Financial 
Market counterparts symbolized Liberal Capitalist governance, through rhetoric 
about ‘Bulls’ and ‘Bears’—Prosperity and Decline. The Bull, according to Ostara, is 
the ‘Rape of Europa of Ancient Greek mythology; the Bear is the preferred disguise 
of Germanic and Nordic gods. The rest boiled down to the VRGD’s De- 
Hitlerized reinterpretation of Savitri Devi Mukherji’s ‘Men in Time, ‘Men above 
Time, and Men against Time from her book, The Lightning and the Sun. The revision 
resulted in the articulation of a Lega/ Code concerning ‘Men within Time’ (he What), 
‘Men without Time’ (te How), ‘Men above Time’ (the Where and When), and ‘Men 
against Time’ (the Who and Why). GACSS tapped into those secrets indirectly by 
studying the Financial Markets on 9/11 and during the Great Recession. 

At a Stock Market, Investors spent Ge/d (Money) to purchase ownership of a 
given company called ‘Shares’. Shares increased in value over Ze7t (Time) as its 
Alrbeit (Labor) converts its business successes into more Ge/d. These Shares are the 
‘Hopes’ of reaching ‘Optimism’ and ‘Euphoria’ within the ‘Bull Market’. 
Conversely, Investors also wanted to avoid having the Value of their Shares 
depreciate in Price within the “Bear Market’. The same pattern can also be found in 
the Bond Markets, where corporations and governments borrowed Ge/d from 
investors to convert Arbeit into more Geld ‘Maturing’ over Zeit within a One, Two, 
Five, or Ten-Year ‘Yield’. Commodities Markets dealt with natural resources and 
the ‘Hope’ that it will increase in value over Zet through Supply and Demand. 
Supply and Demand also influenced the Forex (Foreign Exchange) and Interbank 
Lending Markets, except these Markets dealt with Ge/d instead of commodities like 
Gold or Petroleum. Futures and Spot Markets were similar insofar as others 


A the Invisible Hand of the Grandfather Clock, von Mises never told Murray 
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shouldered the risks over Ze7. Likewise, Derivative Markets gambled over the 
odds of something happening over Zeit. 

The problem of fighting Finance Capitalism was a real Methodenstreit (Strife 
ovet Method). Should the Socialist rob the Markets, close the Markets, bomb the 
Markets, or—as Lady Ostara herself had once recommended to Prussian Capitalists 
Fabian and Rosalinde—‘Corner the Markets?’ True Anarchs were needed. 
Cornering a Financial Market was not as ‘Finance Capitalist’? as the Liberal 
Capitalists and the Invisible Hand himself wanted all true Ethical Socialisms to 
believe. Instead, the term referred to Private Individuals attempting to seize the 
Means of Production and manipulate the Price by driving it higher. Most attempts 
to Corner a Financial Market always failed because the Private Individuals either 
failed to defend their positions or viewed Ge/d as the end in and of itself. 

For Cousins Fabian and Rosalinde, Prussian Capitalism viewed ‘Cornering 
the Market’ and ‘Market Manipulation’ in military terms. Or, to quote the Madrid 
Circular Letter: “Economic difficulties will one day plunge the United States down from its 
present dizzy heights. Such a catastrophe can be brought about through crafty manipulations and 
through artificially engendered crises. Such maneuvers are routine measures which have already 
been employed in international power struggle and mill be used again and again as long as 
economic rivals fight for power positions and markets in the world? Would Ludwig von 
Mises view this as part of the ‘business cycle?? What if a Socialist-oriented 
government succeeded in pulling off such a masterful stroke of pure genius? 

Fabian and Rosalinde spent much of their free Zeit on leave for the past few 
months, engineering plans to include other forms of Warfare against the Financial 
Markets of the LIEO. Strategies and tactics were borrowed from Cyberwarfare 
(Heinricka), Information Warfare (the Lovers), Air Warfare (Bruno and Ulrich), 
Weltanschauungskrieg or “Worldview Warfare’ (Halfrida), Political Warfare (Harold), 
Armored Warfare (Drusilla and Duchess Perpetua), Maneuver Warfare (the 
Helden), and Attrition Warfare (Perpetua). 

The fruits of their endeavors ripened on December 11. A headline article on 
The Wall Street Journal featured the LIEO’s Financial Markets reporting insane 
recotd gains—‘a raging Bull Market with way too much testosteron’—as Pax Americana 
raked Profits from the Anomalies of Otherworld. The Washington-Reich siblings 
reported their prosperity from California and the West Coast United States, where 
the Clancyite SSE was located. What they never told anyone was why their SSE is 
spending borrowed Geld for their war efforts. Never mind the tens of thousands 
of corporate slaves who were all literally overworked to death at Pax Americana’s 
ptivatized prisons or the mass graves of pale, emaciated corpses. 

Investors globally dumped billions of US Dollars into some new One-Year 
and Two-Year Bonds issued by the Clancyite SSE. The Clancyite student 
government had a Bond Credit Rating of ‘AAA’ according to Moody’s Investors 
Service, S&P (Standard & Poors Financial Services, LLC) and Fitch Ratings, Inc. 
The ‘AAA’ Rating meant Pax Americana is always guaranteed to pay the 
Bondholders back—with US Dollars drenched and soaked in the blood of the 
Clancyite SSE’s enemies—once the Bonds had ‘matured’ after their Ze7t had passed. 
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The Conspiracy installed computer spyware into the Financial Markets of the 
LIEO. It even had backdoors into FCIMS for the Anti-EuroGov Pact. Heinricka 
entered it and discovered an estimated 2,400,000,000,000 SM ($48,000,000,000,000 
USD) garnered from Liberal Capitalist bondholders and investors, corporations 
and SSHs, national governments and student governments. What neither Pax 
Americana nor the Duopoly’s SEC (Securities and Exchange Commission) and the 
LIEO did not realize was that they were playing into Rosalinde and Fabian’s 
Market Manipulation. Worse, they should have gotten back a Return on 
Investment of 5,400,000,000,000 SM ($108,000,000,000,000 USD). 

Of that same amount, 3,000,000,000,000 SM ($60,000,000,000,000 USD) was 
mysteriously wired to millions of individual dummy commercial bank accounts 
owned by all ten Brotzman Cousins, the Helden, Duchess Perpetua and her 
cousins. The Anti-EuroGov Pact hurried to convert their ‘Liquidities’ converted 
into vatious hard currencies, stocks, bonds, and commodities. Almost everything 
was handed to the Ryanite Studentenbank for replenishing any depleted financial 
ammunition reserves as well as those of the CSI/DI-aligned SSEs and the Pariahs. 
200,000,000,000 SM _ ($2,000,000,000,000 USD) went to Harold and Halfrida’s 
Energion accounts at the Studentenbank. Was this corruption or something else? 

The answer was the latter. The Greater American Catholic School System 
was now beginning to embark on the loftiest and most ambitious objective within 
its second Four-Year Plan—the ‘Collectivization of Finance Capital. This endeavor had 
called for the creation of the antithesis to the Financial Markets, the ‘Labor- 
Productivity Collective’ (LPC). 

The difference between a Financial Market and an LPC is pretty simple. The 
former had Investors—‘Men within Time’—compete for the most Ge/d with the least 
Arbeit and Zeit. The latter had Investors—‘Men against Time’—compete for the most 
Arbeit with the least Geld and Zeit. For Arbeit, Geld and Zeit represented the total 
summation of all economic potential in an SSE or nation-state. Investors under 
Liberal Capitalism had ‘Liquidity’, whereas Investors under Prussian Capitalism 
had ‘Sohdarita? (Solidarity). Catholic Prudence, Courage, Temperance and Justice 
governed the Prussian Capitalist; ‘Gott mit uns (God is with us)! 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

The Wonderland Labor-Productivity Collective (WLPC) opened its doors at 
the same Zeit as Prussian Capitalism’s ideological rivals on the ‘trading floors’ and 
‘financial laboratories’ of Wall Street. Inside, the Alchemical Transmutation Floors 
and Financial Apothecaries of the WLPC had Prussian Capitalist Investors calmly 
talking, not shouting, to each other on their telephones and over their new PCs. 

“The student government promises to increase wages.” 

“Lance Jansen is opening his very own Trading House.” 

“Hannelore Bauer announced her role in an upcoming Ryanite film.” 

“Will we partake in WYD 2019, Kameraden, will we partake in WYD 2019?” 

Electronic boards had digital numbers depicting the rest of the Ryanite SSE 
realizing their highest-ever potential in real-time. One electronic board, the World- 
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Improvers’ Index (WIJ), functioned like the ‘Dow Jones Industrial Average’ 
except the WII was monitoring vital signs of health and well-being for all Ryanites. 

On the PC monitors were various charts and graphs displaying the various 
sectors of the Ryanite SSE and their overall economic and financial Potential. The 
Potentials, not the prices, were shooting through the roof, through the cavern 
ceilings and into the Otherworld. The Ryanite student government’s 
Studentenbank allocated each Investor a set amount of Schulmarks, ERPA 
Rounds and SFAA Shells for the largest worker-owned Corporation, Industry, 
Syndicate, and Flagship. These allocations were “Orders Executed with Intent’ 
instead of “Trades Executed by Incentives’, 

Orders expanded the Ryanite SSE’s Potential and what it can also do besides 
sustaining the war effort. Some Orders entailed refining unrefined Anomalies at 
the Anomaly Refineries and to produce all the synthetic rubber, gasoline and 
diesel, and munitions needed to achieve ‘Radical Distributist Autarky’ under the 
second Four-Year Plan. Several pertained to the harvesting Anomalies, agriculture, 
timber, metals and minerals, and other raw materials. Others sustained and 
maintained Essential Services—not ‘Public Utilities—owned by the Ryanite student 
government: Railroads, Civil Guard, Water, Electricity, Heating and Air 
Conditioning; Catholic Education; Healthcare, and Scientific Research. Everyone 
at WLPC was always expecting results from the rest of GACSS, the rest of 
GACSS expecting the same set of results from the WLPC as well. 

Another electronic board, the Pariah Performance Index (PPD), was like the 
S&P Global 100’ except it monitored the national economies and the state-owned 
SSEs of all Pariahs in real-time. “Iranian Petroleum is on a roll, Kameraden!”’ One 
of the Investors on the Alchemical Floors said over the telephones. “Our 
Luftwaffe just confirmed the destruction of Saudi Tomahawk cruise missiles!” 

“Heads up, Russia has finally evaded the Duopoly’s ‘Magnitsky Sanctions!” 
another Investor reported on another phone line. “The Kremlin is beginning to 
diversify beyond Petroleum and is now fighting political corruption as we speak!” 

These Investors had a very different type of Arbeit compared to their Liberal 
Capitalist rival. They oversaw the issuing Ze and Geld to the rest of GACSS and 
had Obligations to resolve Arbeit disputes, ensuring that the rest of the GACSS 
had the required Zeit and Geld for their Arbeit. There was no ‘Class Struggle’ 
between Rich and Poor, Success and Fortune; there was only ‘Class Collaboration’ 
based on Rank and Achievement, Challenge and Duty. Any ‘Returns on 
Investment’ was corresponding to the well-being of all Ryanites in the GACSS, the 
conduct of every Investor working at the WLPC governed by an instinctual code 
of ethics, traditions, social customs and ethics governed all conduct. 

At Plaidstadt, Halfrida watched the WLPC and the rest of the Ryanite SSE on 
two computer monitors. The State President’s desk now had PC with three 
monitors. The left-hand and the right-hand monitors were for watching the 
Ryanite SSE and the WLPC conduct real-time activities in support of the Ryanite 
war effort. The center monitor was logged onto Luminar Triumvirate, a patched 
version of the Schuldenfrei software Heinricka created earlier this year. 
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She was sitting at her desk inside the State President’s office at Plaidstadt, 
sipping on a warm mug of black coffee. Her twin brother Harold, Heinricka, 
Bruno and Ulrich sat in the chairs flanking her leather desk chair. Cousins Fabian 
and Adelwolfa hovered behind all of them. The GACSS had begun this new work 
week in the Fourth Week of Advent, the fourth week in the Catholic Liturgical 
Calendar. Everyone around her gawked in amazement as the amount of 
Schulmarks on Luminar Triumvirate gradually increased with each passing minute. 

The Schulmarks were known as ‘Solidarity’, the Prussian Capitalist version of 
Liberal Capitalist ‘Liquidity’. More Solidarity meant that Halfrida, while on 
Luminar Triumvirate, could pour them into any aspect of the GACSS at any given 
point in time. Everyone in the GACSS, including her twin brother, will be able to 
know what she invested the Solidarity over Luminar and her profile on the boards 
of One Church, Three Systems. 

Halfrida’s first Solidarity investments were sent to bolster preexisting 
investments in healthcare, wages, infrastructure, light and heavy industries. “Some 
wise choices you made, Cousin,” Rosalinde told Halfrida, smiling. “I am certain 
that a lot of Ryanites will benefit greatly from those Schulmarks.” 

Fabian tapped on her shoulder. “I knew you would listen.” 

“Who said I wouldn’t?” Halfrida gigeled. “We have to be ready to expect the 
unexpected. Nobody in the GACSS likes to be ambushed.” 

“Tf all goes well,’ Ulrich said, “We should be eliminating the need for all 
kinds of Insurance and begin moving toward true Socialism.” 

“That’s the whole idea, Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno spoke. 

Chuckling, Harold made the sign of the cross. “Humility is good. Humility is 
right. Humility works. Greed only paves the road to damnation and ruin.” 

You can say that again, dear brother, Halfrida thought, winking at him. 

Meanwhile, on Wall Street, the Liberal Capitalist Investors were enriching 
themselves on the trading floors and in the financial laboratories. They shrieked in 
fear and terror as the Federal Reserve in Washington DC contemplated cutting its 
Interest Rates to ‘Negative Interest’ or increasing its Interest Rates. 

On Capitol Hill, the Duopoly contemplated cutting back on more taxes and 
regulations to incentivize investments. Outside of Wall Street and Capitol Hill, 
however, America continued to languish, stagnate, and decline. Millions of 
Americans lived in abject poverty, worrying about their next meal and a roof over 
their heads, fearing they will end up without any Arbeit, Zeit, and Geld at all. 

2K AK 
(One week later) 

Strapping on his Telepathic Chat Relay (TCR) device, Harold surveyed the 
Real World from the skies above. He went south from Plaidstadt to surveil Latin 
America. Smoke ascended from vast swathes of the Amazon Rainforest. “What 
the hell?” he cried. “Sis, why is the Amazon Rainforest burning?” 

“Haven’t you realized, dear brother?” Halfrida snorted. “The Clancyites are 
trying to make some more Geld down there.” She too was using her TCR device. 
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In spite of the collective efforts of the Ryanites and several Pariahs like Iran, 
humanity on Earth continued to struggle combating Climate Change. 

“Why would they be so stupid?” Harold objected to what he saw on the 
ground, thousands of feet below the skies. The weather was wet and humid at this 
time of the year in Brazil. Clancyite Heckerists in surplus US military fatigues 
lugged World War H-era flamethrowers on their backs. Accompanying them were 
the M24 Chaffee-looking Andrew Jackson AJ-24 Light MAFVs sporting coaxial 
turret-mounted flamethrowers. 

The Heckerists and their MAFVs were splashing hot streams of fire at the 
tall, lush trees. A Conspiracy Magic Eye A-Wing snapped photographs of the 
Clancyites before zooming away from Harold’s view. The flames spread across the 
affected plots of rainforest. Hundreds, if not thousands, of trees were now on fire. 

“What a waste of life,” Halfrida sighed. Millions of local wildlife was being 
exterminated by the Heckerists. While many perished in the flames, reduced to 
cinders and ashes, countless others were fleeing were fleeing in droves as war 
refugees. Pax Americana just secured a lucrative contract with a newly-installed 
and business-friendly Brazilian government. 

They must be looking to profit from cattle grazing and agriculture production, Harold 
shuddered at the thought. He heard Halfrida’s voice inside his head through the 
TCR device. “I agree,” she told him. In the waters off the northern coasts of 
Brazil, Clancyite Jackbooters seized control of Brazilian Crude Oil rigs and 
refineries built in the nearby coastal towns. The Brazilian government had 
privatized their state-owned Petroleum industry because of a recent corruption 
and money laundering scandal involving prominent members of the government. 

Sweet and Sour Crude Oil was pumped out of the seafloor and sent away on 
oil tankers cruising back to the coastal refineries. More of the Conspiracy’s Magic 
Eyes were stalking the Clancyites and their outsourced Brazilian oil workers. The 
Duopoly and Pax Americana were racing to secure new Petroleum sources to 
reassert Liberal Capitalism’s ideal of constant Supply and Demand. 

Trilions of Schulmarks from Ryanite investments boosted the state-owned 
SSEs and the national economies of the Pariahs. Everyone, thanks to GACSS, was 
no longer vulnerable to Duopoly Economic Sanctions. They too no longer had to 
play by Liberal Capitalism’s rules anymore. 

In Zimbabwe, Ryanite Caravaneers from the Lance Jansen Trading House 
loaded crates of Chromium, Copper, Diamonds, and Nickel onto cargo planes. Jet 
A-Wing afterburner engines had to be built with Chromium. Brass shell casings 
forged with Copper meant Ryanite service rifles were easier to clean and maintain; 
for A-Wings and MAFVs, it was ditto for industrial-grade Diamonds. Nickel was 
one of the key ingredients that GACSS needed to harden the armor of their 
MAFVs. Zimbabwean Nickel, when mixed with Mongolian Tungsten and 
Molybdenum, hardened MAFV armor and reduced their brittleness in colder 
climates. That ensured each Ryanite MAFV can absorb more damage. 

The cargo planes took off in pairs, scheduled to reach Argentina, where all of 
their cargo will be shipped to the GACSS by merchant U-Boats waiting outside 


193 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
Buenos Aires. Argentina in particular even offered the Ryanite SSE growing 
sources of Leather, Uranium for the Ryanite nuclear program, and additional 
sources of Copper and Tungsten. 

Over to the Middle East, Clancyite FS360A4 jet A-Wings patrolled the skies 
off the coasts of Lebanon as ChesterBellocist Jackbooters helped Israel acquire 
their neighbor’s untapped Crude Oil reserves. Fears of a new Palestinian Intifada 
reached an all-time high. The Knesset mobilized IDF reserves in response to a 
perceived Ryanite invasion of the country. A bitter peace slowly pervaded over 
war-torn Syria. The Turkish military were deterred by the fear of Ryanite military 
interventionism. Pax Americana reinforced Israel’s grip on the Golan Heights, 
repelling waves of Syrian MAFVs sent to retake the region from the Israelis. 

Petroleum production in Saudi Arabia was reaching to a new low thanks to 
constant strategic bombings by the RGA Luftwaffe and an ongoing decline of 
Saudi Crude Oil reserves. The Saudis hurled more Tomahawk cruise missiles over 
the Strait of Hormuz, attacking all Iranian oil tankers in the water. The oil tankers 
fought back with a lead fusillade from batteries of Flakvierling 38 AA guns 
supplied by the GACSS. Each Flakvierling 38 pounded the Saudi cruise missiles 
with hundreds of 20mm shells, destroying most of them in a matter of minutes. 

A Clancyite squadron of Fi229X stealth A-Wings dropped their precision- 
guided bombs ahead of the oil tankers. The smart bomb ignited some of the fuel 
onboard three oil tankers. The Fi229Xs circled around the tankers and flew away 
from the Persian Gulf like flocks of birds fleeing the Amazon Rainforest. 

The damaged tankers slowly drifted away from the Strait of Hormuz in 
flames as Iranian merchant sailors appeated on the upper decks and jumping into 
the waters and onto life rafts. The Iranian Navy crossed the Strait of Hormuz with 
new vessels from the GACSS. Each one was more than well-equipped to put out 
the fires and mend the environmental damage from the spilled Crude Oil. 

Harold asked his twin sister. “Do you know when we’re heading to Syria” 

“In a couple months from today,” she replied. “First, we'll need to deal with 
the Underground’s current counteroffensive in Otherworld’s Eden. Next, we take 
on the Duopoly 7 US Naval Fleet in Pearl Harbor and Japan.” 

“The Underground cannot be allowed to break through our lines in Eden,” 
Harold quipped. “That will no doubt divert our own troops from the Real World.” 

“Still,” Halfrida voiced, “I am concerned about the emergence of this new 
strain of the SARS (Severe Acute Respiratory Syndrome) coronavirus emerging 
out of the People’s Republic of China.” 

“T read about that earlier this month on Catholic School Observer,’ he said. 

She and Harold directed their attention away from the Middle East. They 
zoomed in and out of various cities throughout East Asia, observing this portion 
of the continent from a bird’s eye view. Lady Ostara scared hell out of the LIEO’s 
World Health Organization (WHO), alerting both the Duopoly and the LIEO 
about the emergence of this new strain of SARS. 

Like the original SARS between 2002 and 2003, this strain also originated 
from an unsanitary seafood marketplace in a major Chinese city. Both CSI/DI and 
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the LIEO had yet to pinpoint the exact origins of the coronavirus. In the 
meantime, the WHO insisted that World Trade will not be disrupted by the new 
SARS strain. The Duopoly downplayed all prospects of the epidemic spreading to 
the LIEO, claiming the Pacific and Atlantic Oceans will save them from SARS. 

GACSS and everyone aligned with CSI/DI, including China and its PSSEC, 
begged to differ. The Chinese-North Korean border was closed, with North 
Korean troops patrolling the border and sending all foreigners out of Pyongyang. 
That included everyone working at the Ryanite Embassy there. 

Entire Chinese cities quarantined and anyone going in and out of the country 
was scteened and monitored for any influenza-like symptoms. The PSSEC 
temporarily closed its factories, quarantined anyone suspected of being infected, 
and isolated all Ryanites from local populations. The Ryanite Embassy in Beijing 
was housing thousands of Ryanites belowground in separate isolation wards 
comparable to those found in Wonderland and the Dweller World. 

“How are the ones in Beijing holding up?” Harold asked. 

“You tell me,” Halfrida replied, showing him a flotilla of RGA Luftwaffe 
cargo planes and civilian C-Wings. The planes and C-Wings airdropped twelve- 
course meal rations over the embassy grounds, the rations bundled together on 
top of wooden pallets. They had been flown out of their airbases in Iwo Jima, 
throughout Ryanite-occupied Okinawa Prefecture and the nearby Senkaku Islands. 

“There should more than enough on each pallet to feed everyone at the 
embassy for a whole month,” Harold chimed. 

“Seems like it,” Halfrida giggled. “Hey, what’s going on over here?” She and 
Harold saw various nations from the LIEO land evacuation planes at the 
international airports throughout the Chinese Mainland. One Japanese evacuation 
flight even came with boxes packed with medical equipment. Thousands of expats 
from all over the LIEO were expected to gather at the international airports to 
board the flights in the late hours of the night. 

Isn't this a pandemic just waiting to happen? Harold pondered. “What are the odds 
of infected people boarding any one of the evacuation flights?” 

“We can’t tule that out,” his twin sister answered. “See, this is why I made 
sure my latest State of Exception was concerning this new SARS epidemic. Those 
Ryanites who returned from the DPRK are going to be in quarantine for the next 
month or two just to be on the safe side. We still have yet to figure out the origin.” 

The Financial Markets of the LIEO were crashing out of an anxious worty 
that the WHO declaring this as an ‘epidemic’, let alone a ‘pandemic’. Liberal 
Capitalist Investors on Wall Street and elsewhere retreated from the Stock Market 
and flocked to the Bond Market to purchase the Duopoly’s Treasury Bonds, Bills, 
and Notes in huge quantities. 

It did not help any of them when the Duopoly’s CDC (Center for Disease 
Control) reported hundreds of new SARS cases popping up throughout Pax 
Americana’s territories in California. After cutting their CDC and FEMA (Federal 
Emergency Management Agency) funding again, the Duopoly was repeating the 
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same stupid mistake they made during the Bush 43 years. The Federal Reserve 
finally made up its mind and slashed Interest Rates to 0.5%. 

Where uncertainty and volatility plagued their Liberal Capitalist rival, the 
Ryanite Prussian Capitalist Investors flaunted certainty and stability. There was 
enough Solidarity generated by the WLPC to ensure everyone in the GACSS, 
CSI/DI and Pariahs will survive the impending Financial Contagion at least three 
times. The Studentenbank refrained from raising Interest Rates on all of the 
Ryanite SSE’s Real Trade Agreements with the Pariahs and CSI/DI SSEs. 

The WLPC continued to report economic gains among the Ryanite and 
CSI/DFI-aligned Catholic SSEs operating out of the GACSS. They had succeeded 
in insuring that everyone’s foreign investments, which included the Helden and 
the Brotzman Cousins, made contingency plans in case of a declared pandemic. 
Wall Street did not and their Investors saw their Returns on Investment evaporate 
into thin air. The OECD even had to declare that global “GDP growth’ for 2016 
could be gone by the time this new SARS epidemic was over. 

“So the Duopoly is no longer paying any attention to everything Pax 
Americana was doing?” Harold mused. 

“The Washington-Reich siblings got carte blanche on everything from 
American taxpayer money to CBRN (Chemical, Biological, Radiological, and 
Nuclear) weaponry,” Halfrida said. “They and the Duopoly are becoming fed up 
with GACSS upending everything that they had accomplished since 1945. Their 
self-inflicted Inflation Rates is finally the last straw, I suppose.” 

2 KK 
(Nine days later) 

The closing hours of 2015 were rife with a steady stream of bizarre media 
reports from the Ryanite student government. All across the Continental United 
States, scores of gas-guzzling automobiles packed the parking lots of every major 
pharmacy, Dollar store, grocery store, department store, and supermarket. 

Ryanite C-Wings filmed millions of panicked, worried Americans resorting 
dashing past the automated doors and remerging from the interior with shopping 
carts brimmed with all kinds of products. They hoarded various basic essential 
consumer goods and spent entire life savings due to price-gouging schemes by 
businesses looking to make more money. 

In California alone, electrical failure left millions of local residents without 
power. The Golden State’s power grids fell apart after decades of disrepair and 
neglect. Faucets, sinks, and fountains no longer worked because the water 
treatment plants no longer received adequate sources of electricity. Long queues 
piled up near gas stations and grocery stores as prices rose. 

Evening curfews were also in effect by the Duopoly, hoping it will be enough 
to stave off the epidemic and restore some kind of stability. In the middle of the 
night, armed Clancyite troops brought over from the Otherworld’s Northland 
patrolled the streets alongside local and State Police forces. Armored trucks, 
Humvees, and MAFVs patrolled the streets of Californian cities in huge convoys. 


196 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

On the East Coast, in Pennsylvania, Fake News was recording various 
livestream videos of Harold and Halftida shopping at supermarkets throughout 
the Keystone State. Each video depicted Halfrida pushing an empty shopping cart 
with her twin brother. The Brotzman twins meandered around the nearly-barren 
store aisles of every Walmart, Target, Walgreen, Dollar store, and local grocery 
store within the major suburbs of the Archdiocese of Philadelphia. 

An eerie silence accompanied Harold and Halfrida’s shopping adventures. 
Very few American shoppers were shown on film. Few consumer goods wete 
stocked on the shelves. Most items were in short supply. Whatever Harold and 
Halfrida found was being priced higher due to perceived supply shortages. The 
Duopoly struggled to crack down on the price-gouging. 

“Ts this Soviet Russia under Marxism-Leninism?” Harold yawned, stretching 
his arms. “Is this what the Austrian School had been warning Americans about?” 

“No Harold,” Halfrida replied, “This is America under Liberal Capitalism. 
The increased prices are all part of the business cycle according to the Austrian 
School’s CATO Institute. The Sales Taxes, ’'m afraid, is guaranteed to make 
everything far more expensive than they already are.” 

“And are the Ryanites suffering the same fate right now?” he pondered. 

“Not even a little,’ Halfrida cooed. “At least the Ryanite SSE has more than 
enough basic essentials for the next five years. Why do you think His Eminence is 
requesting the Ryanite student government to start delivering relief aid to all non- 
Ryanites living in and around the Archdiocese of Philadelphia?” 

Harold snapped his fingers. “Oh, that’s right. I almost forget about that.” 

“Seriously,” Halfrida whined, “How could anyone in the US live like this? 
This sort of thing happened in places like the Soviet Union during its final years.” 


197 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 


Chapter Twenty: Vernichtungskrieg 
(Ryanite Chorus; January 1-5, 2016) 


‘Shall the world be ruled by [Liberal] Capitalists or by Prussian [SJocialists? [Shall the 
Economy continue to rule the State for the rest of the New 20” Century, or shall the State start 
learning how to govern its own Economy again?) [Both] question|s] [have never been addressed at 
any point in the Cold War and still remains a lingering] question for [all nations]. Today, in 
every country, there [are] [Liberal] Capitalist and Prussian [Socialist Parties|,] [for] [p]olities 
[has become] the highest and most powerful dimension of all historical existence. World History 
is the History of States; the History of States is the History of Wars. [War is the eternal 
pattern of higher human existence, and countries exist for war’s sake; they are signs of readiness 
for war. [And] if we wish to understand this irreparable cleavage between [Prussian Socialism 
and all other Socialisms] we must at all times distinguish the Russian soul from the [Marxist- 

Leninist] political system, and the mentality of the leaders from the instincts of those they lead.]” 
-Oswald Spengler, PreuBentum und Sozialismus, ca. 1919 


Sola Scriptura and Sola Fide, but Socialism was never allowed to begin during 

the Old 20% Century. Nothing changed when the Cold War ended and the 
Soviet Union dissolved. Apart from redrawing borders, signing the 2+4 
Agreement, expanding the EU/NATO and some Regime Changes, the Duopoly 
achieved very little after 1991. 

The Brotzman twins’ military campaign in East Asia coincided with Duopoly 
Economic Sanctions against China. Every Republican and Democrat on Capitol 
Hill went with Sanctions after President Wolff threatened to unleash their 
thermonuclear arsenal at the Maoists for the 175 time. That was fine for the CPC 
and the PSSEC, who were already ditching the Asia’s Liberal Capitalist regimes 
like Japan, South Korea, Singapore, Australia and New Zealand. 

Nobody expected the Duopoly to suddenly reap a new SARS Coronavirus 
for what it has sown last century. Nobody thought the LIEO’s interdependency 
and interconnectedness had the potential to destroy entire peoples in an all-out 
Vernichtungskrieg (War of Annihilation). All regimes in recent history, with the 
obvious exception of the Hitlerists, had far too many scruples about applying it in 
military strategy. 2015 ended not with mushroom clouds but with a pandemic. In 
the early morning hours of January 1, 2016, Reality itself broke free from Liberal 
Supercapitalism’s clutches. The LIEO, limping and nursing wounds inflicted by 
the Ryanites, struggled to contain the new coronavirus strain. 

The WHO refused to call it a ‘pandemic’ to reassure confidence at the 
Financial Markets. The Financial Markets inched ever so closer to a Depression 
regardless. The Federal Banks and the LIEO Central Banks, including the Bank of 
International Settlements, the IMF and the World Bank, retreated as the Financial 
Warfare of the Studentenbank resumed in spite of quarantines and lockdowns. 

In the biohazard laboratories of the LIEO and the GACSS, the race to find a 
vaccine became a fully-fledged arms race amounting to billions of Schulmarks. 
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Prime Minister Lester von Baumgartner of Neudeutschland and the Commissar 
Francis Leblanc of the Dweller Coalition had their epidemiologists, virologists, 
and pathologists help the Ryanites develop a vaccine. Like the Ryanites, the 
Blueblood Dwellers of Dweller Coalition were well-trained and well-equipped 
against potential disease outbreaks within enclosed spaces. 

Tens of millions of Americans throughout the United States spent New 
Yeat’s Day in absolute denial, divorced from Reality. They refused to believe they 
were losing World War III to ‘a nation-state pretending to be school system’ 
(Read: the GACSS). Whole aisles of store shelves were laid bare. No water out of 
sinks and faucets. Electrical power grids ceased to function. Emergency services 
ovetwhelmed by a massive deluge of frantic, panicked callers. Long queues formed 
at the gas stations, pharmacies, hospitals, and grocery stores due to rampant 
shortages. Widespread looting plagued some major cities. Factories and schools 
shuttered for the foreseeable future as unions of teachers and workers went on 
strike. Wealthy Americans retreated to fortified mansions and gated communities, 
letting all those wretched poor Americans have their cakes and eat them too. 

Roads cracked and full of potholes. Rusty, old rail lines derailed a train, killing 
several Duopoly officials. The Duopoly no longer built the mechanical parts to 
keep the trains running on time. It also forgot how to repair the parts, let alone 
how to install them. The TSA agents and air traffic controllers went on sick leave 
to avoid going to work. Various bridges and a few tall buildings collapsed due to 
decades, if not centuries, of disrepair. The bulk of the American Gendarmerie, the 
National Guard, Coast Guard and Air National Guard, were nowhere to be found 
in the United States. Most of them were deployed throughout Europe, the Middle 
Fast, and Asia. The Department of Defense was suffering from a manpower 
crunch, struggling to protect the LIEO and maintain military cohesion and 
discipline. The rest of the Gendarmerie refused to leave their barracks, some 
frageing superior officers with M67 frag grenades. 

Meanwhile, thousands of SSEs throughout the US filed for Chapter 11 
Bankruptcy. Millions of Jackbooters’ had their livelihoods destroyed. Only the 
GACSS, Pax Americana, Underground, and Western Commonwealth survived the 
‘Financial Contagion’. Congresswoman Cassandra, at the Clancyite student 
government’s request, assumed command of two Underground Armies and an 
entire Clancyite Army in Otherworld’s Western Eden. She had them redeployed to 
the West Coast United States from, assisted the Heckerists in restoring order. 

The Duopoly borrowed the Underground and Clancyites troops to sell US 
Treasurys, buying more sand for more hourglasses, for developing a Coronavirus 
vaccine, the RNEP (Robust Nuclear Earth Penetrator) nuclear bunker buster 
bombs, and production of new LS-70s MAFVs. Old B-52 strategic bombers 
rushed back to service at Nellis AFB and Offutt AFB. The target: Wonderland. 

Generalissimo Washington-Reich channeled his inner Thomas Jefferson, 
delivering a speech before the Clancyite student government in San Jose. Clancyite 
and Underground radios in Otherworld and Dweller World broadcasted his New 
Year’s Day Address. “What country can preserve its liberties if their rulers are not warned 
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from time to time that their people preserve the spirit of resistance?” He bellowed at the top 
of his lungs. “‘Let them take arms. The remedy is to set them right as to facts, pardon and 
pacify them. What signify a few lives lost in a century or to? The Tree of Liberty must be 
refreshed from time to time with the blood of patriots and tyrants. It is its natural manure” 

In response, Harold and Halfrida asked RGA High Command to order RGA 
troops and Adelburgers to invade Philadelphia, its suburbs and nearby towns and 
all of Pennsylvania and New Jersey. The Duopoly threw everything they had left at 
the Greater American Catholic School System in the outskirts of Philadelphia and 
Harrisburg. Underground launched a surprise offensive against the Ryanite capital 
along its northern border with heavily fortified Underground caverns. Even the 
VRGD intervened, adding fuel to this dumpster fire by parachuting in #-Jager- 
Bataillone (4 Hunter Battalions) and some zealous platoons of suicide bombers. 
These Jager, upon rallying American De-Hitlerized National Socialists, trained and 
armed them for a long, protracted insurgency in the United States. 

KKK 

January 1, 12:30AM. RGA High Command deployed the Panzerarmee 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung into the streets of Philadelphia with little notice or 
forewarning. Manholes popped open as crack platoons of RGA troops and 
Adelburgers climbed out of manholes with their service rifles slung over their 
shoulders. Panzerfausts and Panzerschreck rocket launchers were carried up the 
ladders to the surface by Wo/ksgrenadiers in the sewers below the asphalt streets. 

12:32AM. Long columns of RG-A-Landgendarmerie (RGA State Gendarmerie) 
Zundapp and BMW motorcycles vroomed out of empty multi-story car garages. 
Each motorcycle included a sidecar with a fixed MG34 light machine gun manned 
by its passenger. These Prussian-style Ryanite military police units were trained 
and experienced in combating insurgents. The stainless steel gorgets draping their 
necks were their military police badges. All wore a rubber gasmask with a hose 
connected to a tank of oxygen to protect themselves from the SARS Coronavirus. 

RGA-Landgendarmerie Schutzhund (Protection Dog) packs, all of them purebred 
German Shepherds and Rottweilers, accompanied their Ryanite handlers into their 
counterinsurgency operations. Those canine packs received their Direct Orders 
from Harold and Halfrida’s pet German shepherd, Tanja. 

12:34AM. Entire regiments of RGA and Adelbu Opel Blitz trucks, Hanomag 
and DEMAG halftracks, eight-wheeled Béssing armored cars with coaxial turrets 
sporting 20mm autocannons and an MG34, followed suit. Regiments of MAFVs, 
from Maurice I/Ns to Hannibal II/Bs, rolled out of the car garages with 
Panzergrenadiers riding atop their chassis. Some chatted with their Kameraden 
whilst wearing the new gasmasks, their voices transmitted via built-in radios. A few 
tossed their cigarette butts at garage floors before putting back on their gasmasks. 

12:36AM. RGA High Command issued an emergency Direct Order to the 
reserve garrisons in Wonderland, SchloB Schwarzenstein and Adelburg, KBM Mall 
and Bedrock Mills. The Direct Order read: ‘Mobilize and activate every available 
Volksgrenadier-Divisionen (People’s Grenadier Divisions). Issue all personnel with either a 
Volkssturmgewehr (People’s Assault Rifle) VSG15 or a Volksmaschinenpistole (People’s 
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Submachine Gun) VMP45, Underground is attacking Wonderland’s northern border below 
those of Pennsylvania and New York. Alert the Ryanite SSE and the student government.’ 

12:37AM-12:38AM. RGA High Command received a reply sent from all 
RGA garrisons. ‘Verstanden’ (Understood), their messages read. Cardinal Wolk and 
the clergymen and religious throughout His Eminence’s Archdiocese disappeared 
from their bedrooms, offices, chapels, and study rooms. They were all brought to 
Our Lady of Lourdes Summer Camp, the headquarters of CSI/DI member-SSEs 
not far from Wonderland, RGA High Command, KBM Mall and Bedrock Mills. 

12:39AM-12:4(0AM. The Ryanite student government, including the 
Convention, State Chancellery, Honor Court, and Studentenbank hurried to their 
fortified bunkers beneath Neumann-Seton and Plaidstadt. Volksgrenadiers bolstered 
defenses at all of the border checkpoints in the northern caverns of Wonderland. 
They radioed RGA High Command. “V/o/ksgrenadiers are in position!” 

Another Volksgrenadier shouted over gunfire and a loud explosion: 
“Underground troops sighted! I want all our machine guns firing on them!” 

“Drive them back!” A third Vo/ksgrenadier cried. “Shut the blast doors!” 

12:42AM. Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung secured Downtown 
Philadelphia and West Philadelphia with minimal casualties and almost no 
resistance. Local police units surrendered to RGA and Adelbu troops in droves. 

12:45AM. After securing the evacuation of the Ryanite student government 
and the clergy and religious around Cardinal Wolk, 1. Adelbu Panzer-Division 
Leibgarde Harold Brotzman and Fallschirm-Panzer Division Usrich Brotzman rolled 
out of tunnels built below the grounds of Plaidstadt. It did take a while for troops 
from both Divisions to secure Northeast Philadelphia. The rest of Panzerarmee 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung had everything under control and in quarantine. 

12:50AM. Harold radioed Halfrida over the Helden’s secured radio frequency 
through burst transmission. “Renate, have we secured the municipal government 
buildings yet?” he asked. “We need to make it very clear to the Duopoly that this 
city and surrounding areas is under our control for the rest of Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“Everything is now in our hands,” Halfrida responded. “Our troops are now 
hoisting the Ryanite Ensign over city hall and removing the Duopoly’s presence as 
we speak.” Gunfire broke out on her end. “Federal insurgents are firing at us!” 

12:53AM. Bullets shattered the windows of the Philadelphia City Hall 
Building in the center of Downtown. Assault rifles and light machine guns spat 
bullets from entrances and exposed holes on the walls. Leibgarde DEMAG and 
Hanomag halftracks and Panzergrenadiers advanced up the roads to City Hall 
under fire. FBI, CLA, DEA, BATFE, SWAT and State Police garrisoned City Hall, 
exchanging potshots with the invading Ryanite military forces. 

More squads of Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers rushed out of troop 
compartments amidst a hail of bullets from City Hall. Halftrack gunners manned 
swivel-mounted MG34s, 37mm Pak36s and 75mm L/24 cannons. The MG34s 
pelted the walls of City Hall with hundreds of bullets, the PaK36s and L/24 
cannons blowing up doorways and windowsills, and exposing interior rooms and 
hallways. More walls were torn down, windows shattered and debris sent flying. 
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FBI and SWAT insurgents, positioned behind overturned tables and desks 
barricading the main entrance, unloaded their NATO bullets at the Helden’s 
Hanomag halftrack as it converged on the street in front of the main entrance. 
Chandler, manning the MG42, mowed down the insurgents. Harold and Halfrida 
kicked open the hatches in the rear of their Hanomag’s troop compartment. 

“Move out, Kameraden!”’ Harold yelled at them. 

Halfrida exited the parked Hanomag first. She jumped over the curbside and 
landed feet-first on the concrete sidewalk. A few stray bullets whizzed past her 
coal scuttle helmet. With her Cz75 Tactical Sports drawn, she gestured at Harold 
and the others to follow her lead. Harold and the Helden hurried out of the troop 
compartment. Everyone except Chandler followed Halfrida into an alleyway 
across from the Hanomag. Lance and Hannelore took turns firing their service 
rifles at the Federal insurgents as they covered the others and Harold. Harold 
covered the two Volksgrenadiers among the Helden as they hurried to the alley. 

Chandler reloaded the fixed MG42. “Cover me, I’m reloading over here!” He 
took his time opening a metallic ammo box to pull out one of the rolled belts of 
7.92mm Mauser cartridges, a single belt them into the chamber of the MG42. 

“Pop some smoke, Walther!’ Halfrida shouted. 

Isolde, crouching beside Lance and Hannelore at the corner of the wall, 
turned to her husband. “You heard her!’ Unloading her MP40, she covered 
Walther as he leaned around the corner of the alleyway with a Nebelhandgranate, a 
smoke stick grenade. Walther chucked it at the intersection between the Hanomag 
and City Hall. Lance, Hannelore, Harold and Halfrida alternated between shots. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia rolled past the Chandler and Hanomag from 
the opposing roads of the intersection. White smoke billowed in front of 
Chandler. The Leibgarde’s MAFVs were encircling City Hall from all directions. 
Dewy-Princess and Borussia tolled past the intersection beyond the billowing smoke. 

NATO bullets ricocheted against their Anomaly-infused armor. Dewy-Princess 
peppered City Hall with their laser machine guns and hit the upper floors with 
their plasma cannons. Borussia fired a High Explosive plasma bolt at the barricaded 
front entrances, the plasma bolts destroying the barricades and sent Federal 
insurgents flailing backwards like ragdolls, their guts showering the Dewy-Princess. 

Chandler removed his MG42 from the swivel mount, disembarked the 
Hanomag and joined Harold, Halfrida and the Helden. They and other Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiets tossed stick hand grenades into every lower-floor windows, 
doorway and exposed hole. Their grenades boomed, the explosions rocking City 
Hall. The Leibgarde rushed inside. Muffled gunshots, rifle butt bashes, bayonet 
stabs, and English expletives ensued beyond the walls and piles of rubble. 

1:00AM. USSOCOM (United States Special Operations Command) was 
given the green light from the Duopoly to send their post-9/ 11 JSOC (Joint 
Special Operations Command) Hunter-Killer Teams after the Brotzman twins and 
Helden. Boeing-McDonnell-Douglas Helicopters MH-6 Little Birds hovered over 
the dry, grassy fields outside Philadelphia and Camden. 
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The Hunter-Killer Teams were seated on the benches fixed to the sides of 
each MH-6. STANAG-issue night vision goggles, a prized luxury among RGA 
infantry, lit up the darkened Real World around them in varying shades of green. 
Each Team had just a sniper and a spotter of few words. The Hunter-Killer teams 
leaped from the benches, the MH-6s flying away as they rushed into the nearby 
frozen bushes of snow-covered meadows. They moved quickly and quietly from 
tree to bush and bush to tree. Snow no longer fell from the skies above. 

1:15AM. RGA troops crossed the bridges across the Delaware River from 
Philadelphia, entering the dilapidated communities of Camden. Hundreds of 
thousands of local residents, many of them poor and destitute, fled their home city 
as Ryanite soldiers went house-to-house and block-to-block for the Duopoly’s 
elite assassins and spies tasked with killing the Brotzman twins. 

1:30AM. RGA troops were also spotted entering and securing the suburbs 
around Philadelphia. Reports of sniper fire and Predator Drone AGM missiles 
alerted RGA High Command. A few RGA officers were killed by the JSOC 
Hunter-Killer Teams, unaware that they were not shooting at Harold and Halfrida. 

2:25AM: The VRGD attacked US military bases with Magic Eye A-Wings. 
Lady Ostara and Inge Bauer’s AEIOU battled Tsumugi Kessel’s Goddess of Reason 
and other Fi229Xs for control of the skies above Washington DC. The US Air 
Force scrambled all available F/A-18Fs and F-15Cs from Virginian AFBs. 

4:20AM. Duopoly early warning systems were obliterated by VRGD Magic 
Eyes. Mote #-]ager-Bataillon parachuted into West Virginia, Ohio, Delaware, and 
Northern New Jersey fought GACSS and Duopoly in lightning-fast hit and runs. 
Waffen- commandos from 4-]ager-Bataillon 412 ambushed the Duopoly’s Federal 
JITF (Joint Terrorism Task Forces). Commandos from 4-Jager-Bataillon 300 wete 
wiped out by ad-hoc RGA and Adelbu Kampfgruppen (Combat Groups). 

The Duopoly’s JITF, like NATO’s “Task Forces’, was a post-1945 attempt 
by itself and the EU/NATO to mimic the Kampferuppe tactics of the Wehrmacht 
and Waffen-4#. Both the JITF and the Task Forces, unlike Ryanite and 
Reichsjugend Kampferuppen, lacked Prussia’s Auuftragstaktik (Mission Tactics) and 
Befehl und Gehorsam (Command and Obedience). 

6:15AM. More hostile MH-6 helicopters landed in the fields near the 
outskirts of Philadelphia’s suburbs. “Tangos sighted!’ one of the Hunter-Killer 
Teams shouted over their radios. “And two of them are our HVTs (High Value 
Targets)!” Harold and Halfrida were being hunted by commandos from the US 
Army’s 1s SFOD-D (Special Forces Operational Detachment-Delta) and US Navy 
SEALs from the NSWDG (Naval Special Warfare Development Group). 

These elite shock troopers of the Duopoly’s JSOC hunted the Helden and 
the Brotzman twins in Philadelphia’s suburbs and in the snowy countryside fields 
near the highway roads to Harrisburg. More cold-blooded and ruthless than all the 
Investors on Wall Street, they had only one Dasezn in life: kill or be killed. Like the 
VRGD’s 44-/ager-Bataillone, those men wete not to be underestimated. 

“Watch your backs, Kameraden,’ Halftida radioed the Helden, “We have 
hitmen searching for us!” Sounds of gunfire bellowed in the background. 
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“How many of them are there?” Margaret asked. An explosion echoed. 

“Nobody knows,” Virgil replied, firing his sniper rifle. “It’s a secret.” 

“For once,” Accardo voiced, “The Duopoly gives us a real challenge worth 
of our Zeit and Arbeit.” His radio picked up the sound of him cocking and loading 
his PPSh-41 submachine gun with a drum magazine. “Give them no quarter!” 

10:45PM. Reports of the Underground troops retreating from the northern 
borders of Wonderland reached RGA High Command. GACSS repelled their 
attacks. “Was that a diversion on their parts or did Pax Americana have something 
else in store for all of us?” A Volksgrenadier mused over his radio. 

January 5, 10:01AM. Today was the Feast Day of St. Johann Nepomuk 
Neumann. Philadelphia and surrounding suburbs drifted into Plaidstadt’s political 
orbit. RGA and Adelbu continued their Blitzkrieg to bring Pennsylvania, New 
Jersey, Ohio, and West Virginia under Ryanite control. In the past four days, 
USSCOM had assassinated up to two dozen high-ranking RGA and Adelbu 
generals without even denting Ryanite organization or leadership. 

None of their Hunter-Killer Teams returned with Harold and Halfrida’s 
heads on silver platters. Instead, they were hunted and butchered by the Lovers 
and Helden. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron even shot down their 
MH-6 gunship support with laser beams and plasma bolts. 

NSWDG bombed several Ryanite U-Boat pens. 1% SFOD-D sabotaged 
Ryanite electrical power substations, synthetic gasoline and rubber plants. They 
were confused to find the facilities abandoned and prepped with Semtex and C4 
explosives. It was like the Ryanites were asking them to destroy the facilities. 

Unbeknownst to USSOCOM, nobody in the GACSS bothered to tell them 
about a public Referendum issued to the Ryanites in early October 2015. The 
Referendum involved the Ryanite SSE relocating personnel, equipment and U- 
Boats to more convenient locations, because the affected ones were just too 
remote. The Ryanite electorate voted for their student government to also leave 
the detonators beneath bright, flashing red neon arrows in front of the buildings. 

Bruno radioed Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka. “Reichsadler One to Plaid 
Eminence and Sorceress, how would you like to shoot down a couple B-52 
Bombers carrying some onboard thermonuclear bombs?” Ulrich and Heinricka 
shrieked in terror. The Duopoly was preparing to do the unthinkable. 

“T appreciate your enthusiasm!” Rosalinde said in a jubilant tone. “Las (Go)!” 

2K KK 
(Four days later) 

An intercessory prayer to the Patron Saints of Catholic Education led to the 
unthinkable. The new SARS coronavirus marched with, not against, the RGA and 
Adelbu. Its teeny-tiny terror cells multiplied, creating thousands of new terror cells 
with each passing second while also sparing the GACSS and ignoring the 
Schulmark. The Ryanite student government proudly reported to Harold and 
Halfrida that these clandestine terror cells were quite friendly to their state-owned 
healthcare system. A vaccine was created with very little Ze and Geld. 
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Meanwhile, the Duopoly and the LIEO were horrified to find out that they 
will not be able to develop a vaccine anywhere between 15 months and 15 years. A 
panicking Duopoly grabbed all the Ge/d that it could scrounge from the bottom of 
its emptied coffers at the Federal Reserve. They dumped everything into 
production of the ‘Mod 12s’ for their old Cold War-era B61 Nuclear Bombs. 

Los Alamos National Laboratory had redesigned the ‘B61-Mod 12s’ to 
sactifice overall nuclear destructive power for greater accuracy and fewer 
radioactive aftereffects. They had spent upwards of 111,000,000,000 SM 
($2,220,000,000,000 USD) in finishing their development in 2016 rather than in 
2021. The Duopoly asked for the ‘Marginal Cost’. Los Alamos National 
Laboratory gave them a price figure of 157,304.01 SM ($3,146,080.20 USD) to 
produce a single B61-Mod 12. 500 B61-Mod 12s were then manufactured by 
General Dynamics for the total cost of 78,652,005 SM ($1,573,040,100 USD). 

Pax Americana’s A-Wings dropped propaganda leaflets over Ryanite 
territories in Otherworld, complete with photos depicting the nuclear warheads 
for the B61-Mod 12s. The B61-Mod 12 was capable of being carried by strike 
fighters like the F-15, F-16, F-22 and F-35. It did not have to be carried by the US 
Air Force’s B-52, B-1 or B-2 strategic bombers. The Duopoly had achieved 
Nuclear Bomb Equality in exchange for more of the same-old Wealth Inequality. 

28 Exceptions later and definitely not 28 Days Later or 28 Weeks Later, State 
President Halfrida Brotzman’s mischievous grin widened. Resting atop her desk 
was two State of Exceptions. She leaned forward at her cushy leather desk chair 
inside the closed doors of the State President’s office. Life in the GACSS was 
swiftly returning to normal as the new SARS Coronavirus dragged the rest of the 
Real World closer to the brink of annihilation. 

She grabbed her Anarch fountain pen and signed them. Jennifer Maryanne 
Richardson, standing beside her and the State Chancellor, ejected a dosage of 
coronavirus vaccine from a clear glass vial. “Are you finished?” Halfrida asked 
Fake News, the Narrator standing beside her sisters Good News and Real News, a 
camera mounted atop a tripod, and sound equipment beyond the Fourth Wall. 

State Chancellor Harold Brotzman yawned. “She enjoys her Arbeit, sis.” 

Jennifer injected the Coronavirus vaccine into Halftida’s bloodstream. 

In State of Exception No. 29, the Greater American Catholic School System 
will offer the World Health Organization access to its Coronavirus vaccine if the 
Duopoly and the LIEO accept one simple demand. “The ‘Commonwealth of 
Pennsylvania’ and the ‘State of New Jersey’ will reconstitute as ‘Nordwunderland’ (North 
Wonderland),’” Halfrida said aloud. “And the ‘State of Delaware’, Marylana’s Delmarva 
Peninsula, and Virginia’s Eastern Shore will be ‘Siidwunderland’ (South Wonderland).” 

In State of Exception No. 30, the Greater American Catholic School System 
implored the Duopoly to dismantle all CBRN (Chemical, Biological, Radiological, 
and Nuclear) stockpiles. The Duopoly invaded Saddam Hussein’s Iraq in search of 
WMDs’ and now 500 of them were being pointed at GACSS. The Duopoly 
refused to honor the terms of State of Exceptions No. 29 and No. 30. 


205 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

The US Air Force’s USSTRATCOM (United States Strategic Command) 
passed the Duopoly’s orders on to the Eighth Air Force (Air Forces Strategic) — 
‘The Mighty Eighth’. It was the same bomber formation notorious for carpet- 
bombing German cities, massacring hundreds of thousands of Western civilians 
and displacing millions more near the ‘official end’ of World War II. 

Their new B61-Mod 12s had yet to be loaded onto refurbished B-52Gs from 
the Cold Wart, complete with unremoved tail gunner positions. Los Alamos 
National Laboratory reassured the “The Mighty Eighth’ their new B61-Mod 12s 
will destroy all of Wonderland, wiping out 10,000,000 Ryanites and killing another 
10,000,000 on the surface from the radiation poisoning. In short, a fifth of 
GACSS was going to be vaporized by the nuclear firepower of 500 B61-Mod 12s. 

The skies this morning were no longer overcrowded by thousands of 
commercial flights. The few transcontinental commercial airliners in the air were 
‘Ghost Flights’"-flights devoid of passengers. A little-known international aviation 
law by the LIEO forced dozens of huge airline firms to waste 56,500,000,000 SM 
($113,000,000,000 USD), flying passenger-less commercial flights just to retain 
their rights to land at international airports. Heinricka hacked her way into air 
traffic control towers and redirected some of the remaining commercial flights to 
the skies over Philadelphia, creating aerial obstacles. 

Without warning, Offutt, Barksdale, and Nellis AFB came under attack by 
the RGA Luftwaffe. Thousands of Ryanite ace pilots converged on the airspaces of 
all three AFBs with their Fr200Xs, Fr200Cs, Ga210s, Ga215s, and Ga305s into 
the airspaces of all three AFBs. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron flew 
to Offutt AFB, the main base of operations for The Mighty Eighth. Aircrews hurried 
out of their barracks whilst being chased by Ryanite A-Wing pilots. 

Unguided bombs were dropped over the rows of aircraft hangars and parked 
B-52Gs by Reichsadler Four, Reichsadler Six and others. Cousins Adelwolfa and 
Kathe steered their A-Wings away from incoming Stinger missiles and SAM 
missiles. A SAM missile battery hurled all of its missiles at Rechsadler Three and 
Reichsadler Five. Cousins Fabian and Dieter dodged the missiles. A SAM almost hit 
the tail of Reichsadler Three. Fabian breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Scheifee (Shit), Dieter voiced, “You almost got skewered back there!” 

“The Duopoly will reap what they had sown!” Ulrich swore. He flipped the 
Plaid Eminence in a barrel-roll and descended upon The Mighty Eighth’s aircrews, 
over half of them young women around Halfrida’s age. His unguided fuel-air 
bombs whistled over their heads. Huge explosions consumed their bodies, 
reducing all of them to ashes and cinders before they could reach their B-52Gs. 

Nearby hangars went up in flames by bombs dropped by the Ga210s and 
Ga315s. The air traffic control tower destroyed by a well-placed smart bomb. An 
entire row of B-52Gs were destroyed by a rapid volley of laser machine guns and 
plasma cannons from Cousins Bruno and Rosalinde. Reichsadler One and Reichsadler 
Two banked away, reemerging from the plumes of black smoke over Offutt AFB. 
They fled from a burning scrapyard littered with the charred corpses of those who 
had been condemned to perpetuate the Old 20 Century for the 19 Century. 
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Part Three: Sonderweg 
(Special Path) 
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Chapter Twenty One: The Kosygin Reforms 
(Reichsadler and Wise Man; Jan. 21-28, 2016) 


“Tt is sometimes asked whether [Karl Marx’s Wertgesetz’ (Law of Value) and 
Wertverbaltnisse’ (Value Relationships) continue to operate in the Soviet Union] under the 
Socialist System. Yes, it does exist and does operate. [...] The trouble is not that production [i]s 
influenced by the Law of Value[,] [but] [t]hat our Business Executives and Planners [alre 
poorly acquainted with the operations of the Law of Value, do not study them, and are unable to 
take account of them in their computations. This [e]xplains the confusion [which] still reigns 
[over price control policies.] [...] But does this mean [t]he Law of Value has as much scope [a/s 
it [does] under [Liberal Capitalism]? No, it does not. [Here,] [t]he sphere of operation of the 
Law of Value [i]s strictly limited, and [c]annot function as [the] Regulator of Production.” 
-Josef Stalin, Economic Problems of 
Socialism in the USSR, ca. 1951 


of millions of Ryanites in the GACSS demanded action from the student 

government. The World Health Organization also got a Coronavirus 
vaccine, just in time for CSI/DI-aligned ‘New SARS-2015 Coronavirus’ to mutate 
and coerce the Duopoly into agreeing with its demands on the Ryanites’ behalf. 

January 21. RGA troops occupied Maryland, Delmarva Peninsula, and the 
Virginian Eastern Shore by mid-January. RGA High Command transferred control 
of the military occupation in West Virginia, Ohio, Pennsylvania, New Jersey, and 
Delaware to the Ryanite Convention. Over half of the populations in the five US 
States also had to flee the Ryanite military occupation. They refused to be free; 
they wanted to be enslaved by the Duopoly forever. Thousands went to the West 
Coast United States and got detained at Pax Americana’s not-so-luxurious 
privatized prisons, forced to do hard menial labor as ‘economic migrants’. 

The New York City Metropolitan Area declared its intentions to secede yet 
again. The Financial District and Wall Street shut their doors. 3,251,800 New 
Yorkers fled to the rest of the US as ‘economic migrants preferring Liberal Supercapitalism 
more. Thousands of Investors had already fled with worthless US Dollars and Junk 
Bonds in briefcases. Hundreds drowned as they tried floating across the Hudson 
Bay with suitcases of Fine Gold and Silver coins. Thousands carrying US 
Treasurys died of hypothermia whilst swimming in the Hudson. 

All the bridges had been bombed from by Pax Americana’s Fi229X stealth A- 
Wings or else destroyed by the VRGD’s #-]ager-Bataillone. The death toll among 
escaping Liberal Capitalist Investors continued to reach into the thousands as 
more of them sank to the bottom of the Hudson Bay. That did not stop 1. Adelbu 
Panzer-Division Leibgarde Harold Brotzman and Fallschirm-Panzer Division Usnch 
Brotzman from crossing the Hudson River on boats in New Jersey. Hundreds of 
Ryanite Huey helicopters hovered overhead. Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung 
later erected pontoon bridges and sent MAFVs to New York’s harbors on barges. 


A by the Duopoly’s attempted incineration of the Ryanite capital, tens 
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The NYPD, unpaid, overwhelmed and exhausted from overwork by Mayor 
Herbert Wolff, laid down their arms and surrendered to the GACSS. The Lezbgarde 
and Usich Brotzman Division crushed NYPD’s SWAT, the FBI, Homeland 
Security, National Guard and other Federal partisans. Meanwhile, the Free SSEs of 
New York and Northern New Jersey were annexed by GACSS; the Dweller city of 
New Europe also annexed by GACSS. And with New York City no longer in the 
Duopoly’s hands, various IGOs like the UN and NGOs like the Council on 
Foreign Relations and Kissinger Associates were evacuated by the LIEO. 

January 22. All the Americans who remained were non-Ryanites, the Amish, 
and anybody supporting GACSS since the Fourth Plenary Council of Baltimore. 
The Amish were granted Special Autonomy Rights by the Ryanites. State 
Chancellor Harold Brotzman ordered an Emergency Referendum to all Ryanites 
and non-Ryanites from the five US States and New York City and Long Island. 

January 23. On a Saturday, millions of non-Ryanites voted to secede from the 
US in an open, democratic Referendum. These non-Ryanite Americans, 
unaccustomed to the Ryanite political process, were amazed to learn that the 
Ryanites always voted on weekends in both Elections and Referenda. The 
Duopoly, by contrast, never issued Referenda and held all Elections on weekdays. 

The Duopoly also refused to honor the Referendum, arguing before the 
United Nations’ new headquarters in Switzerland that they were supposed to be 
the supreme authority of North America since 1776—Canada also included. Pax 
Americana framed the GACSS as the new ‘Confederate States of America’, to 
which the Ryanites decried the Clancyites for owning disproportionate scores of 
African American as ‘chattel’ (Read: slaves) in their for-profit privatized gulags. 

January 24. The early hours of Catholic Schools Week 2016 began with a 
weakened and mortified Duopoly watching in horror as the five US States, New 
York City and Long Island seceded from its Union. All five were becoming 
‘Principalities of the Greater American Catholic School System’. 

The New York City Metropolitan Area and Long Island broke away from the 
State of New York, forming Nzeaw Nederland (New Netherland). New York Mayor 
Herbert Wolff, brother of President Howard Wolff, became its ‘Lord Commissar’. 

The Commonwealth of Pennsylvania and State of New Jersey dissolved into 
Nordwunderland (Notth Wonderland). The State of Delaware, Maryland’s Delmarva 
Peninsula, and Virginia’s Eastern Shore became S%dwunderland (South 
Wonderland). The State of Ohio dissolved into Neubrandenburg, followed by the 
State of West Virginia dissolving into Appalachia. 

The Duopoly complained to the other ‘Victors of World War I? on the UN 
Security Council. Great Britain and France condemned the GACSS. Russia and 
China, the two Pariahs on the UNSC, spoke in GACSS’ defense. The rest of the 
UN General Assembly stood divided over whether to recognize the GACSS as a 
nation-state or not. Dozens of nation-states abstained and refused to decide the 
fate of GACSS, fearing the collective wrath of the Ryanites and Brotzman twins. 

The Duopoly fumed upon learning the Pariahs, the ‘Rogue States’, 
announcing plans to construct Embassies to the GACSS in Philadelphia. Nobody 
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bothered to tell the Duopoly that everything which they had imposed on Prussia 
in 1918 and the Soviet Union in 1991 were coming back to haunt them. The 
LIEO held its collective breath and waited for the beginning of the end. 

January 25. Monday began with a Post-Mortem on the Soviet economy from 
Stalin to Gorbachev. Bruno was always tutoring, nurturing, and mentoring the 
Financial firepower of Schulmark and Labor-backed Currencies. He wanted to 
know how perpetuating Lenin’s NEP debilitated the post-1945 Soviet economy, 
now that he had cracked all of CMEA’s flaws for the World State Organization. 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

Inside Neumann Seton’s Classroom 321, the party headquarters of VPdSG, 
Bruno demonstrated his magic trick again. “The Soviet Union was an inherently- 
flawed economic and financial system from beginning to end.” He addressed his 
siblings Rosalinde, Fabian and Adelwolfa, his Cousins Ulrich and Harold and 
Halfrida, and Volksgrenadier Chef Hannelore and Caravaneer Lance. 
“Understanding the flaws of the Soviet-Type Economic Planning (STEP) is crucial 
to understanding our Prussian-Type Economic Planning (PTEP).” 

At the table in the front of the classroom, Bruno shuffled through bundles of 
old Soviet Rubles and US Dollars from Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav Pavlov. On the 
table were his new M2015 Reschsrevolvers (Reich’s Revolvers). Now chambered for 
10.6mmR, Bruno’s Reschsrevolvers were still DA/SA but retained the ornate silvery- 
white and gold finishes of the originals wielded by Helmut and Renate. Resting 
between the Reschsrevolvers was his golden beam balance with its Prussian eagle. 

“Watch carefully, Kameraden (Comrades), because Tovarisch Staatsprotektor 
Pavlov will be visiting us later on in Catholic Schools Week.” Bruno placed P2.20 
in the right-hand scale and $0.45 USD in the left-hand scale. “Let the Soviet 
Union teach how of to pursue any Four-Year or Five-Year Plan.” Both currencies 
were denominated in their respective coins, the Kopek and the Cent. 

This was the initial 1924 Exchange Rate between Soviet Rubles and US 
Dollars under Lenin’s NEP (New Economic Policy). The Gold Standard was still 
active. The US Dollar’s appreciation came from the Depression of 1920-1921 and, 
among other factors, military demobilization, Amendment XVIJ—Prohibition— 
and the ‘prosperity’ of the Roaring Twenties. After Lenin died in 1924, the Soviet 
Ruble slowly appreciated as Stalin and Trotsky vied for control of Soviet Russia. 

Moscow failed to achieve ‘Collectivization of the Financial System’ first, 
instead opting for “Collectivization of the Farms’ because Ge/d was almost never 
factored into STEP. The Soviets’ first Five-Year Plan collectivized agricultural 
production between 1928 and 1932. The result: 3,000,000 and 7,000,000 people 
died of starvation in 1932 and 1933-the Holodomor, in addition to inefficient 
industrialization and incompetent construction policies. The Second RPS and later 
the GACSS, by contrast, pursued “Collectivization of Financial Capital’ throughout 
Harold and Halfrida’s Quest. The result netted the Ryanites access to some Gold- 
backed Bearer Bonds, the Brotzman family’s vast coffers and the creation of the 
Studentenbank by Bruno and Ulrich. Doing so compelled the Ryanites to peg the 
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Schulmark, ERPA Rounds and SFAA Shells to the Labor Standard, with the JDS 
and Labor Productivity Collectives governing all Wages and Prices in the WSO. 

Regardless, the Soviet Ruble appreciated up to P1.15, while the US Dollar 
depreciated down to $0.87 USD. Given Ben Bernanke’s research on President 
FDR’s indecisive monetary policies involving the Gold Standard, this can be 
attributed to a Recession in 1937. The US Dollar appreciated from $0.20 to $0.19. 
The Soviet Ruble later depreciated from P5.04 to P5.30 as the Soviets completed 
their second Five-Year Plan that same year. The Soviets’ third Five-Year Plan 
began in 1938 and was cut short by the Hitlerists’ Operation Barbarossa in 1941. 

Hannelore settled an old Soviet financial ledger beside the golden balance 
beam, moving one of Bruno’s Reichsrevolvers away from the right-hand scale. 
“Danke schon, Fréulein Kameradin Bauer?’ Bruno winked, picking up the ledger. “Ez, 
ith kann sehen, wie (Oh, I can see how)...international trade was disrupted in World 
War II. Foreign Exchanges between Soviet Rubles and US Dollars only resumed 
in 1950.” He placed P4.00 in the right-hand scale and a single $0.25 USD coin in 
the left-hand scale. The Soviet Ruble and US Dollar remained stable until 1960. 

In the 1960s, the Duopoly was struggling to maintain its absolute grip on the 
Bretton Woods System that it had sought to impose at the ‘official end’ of World 
War I. The problem was the Incentives of Supply and Demand: Demand for US 
Dollars was too high between the LIEO and the US economy, causing the 
Duopoly’s Supply of Gold Reserves to dwindle by the end of that decade. 

Halfrida gigeled and nudged Harold’s upper arm with her elbow, shaking her 
head, trying to conceal her laughter. “I can’t believe you were previously seduced 
by such a flawed financial system a few years ago, dear brother!” 

“What more can I say, sis?” Harold shrugged his shoulders. “The Duopoly 
and all of of humanity wanted something besides a centuries-old “Gold Standard.” 

“At some point between 1960 and 1974,” Bruno told the others, “Bo/d the 
Soviets and the Duopoly faced ‘Economic Difficulties’. It’s possible that my Opa, 
Horst Brotzman, may have added fuel to the fire, but only as a Force Multiplier in 
the Napoleonic sense.” He shook his head at the Exchange Rate fluctuations 
halfway into the Soviets’ seventh Five-Year Plan and the Duopoly’s 
implementation of the Bretton-Woods System. “That doesn’t bode well for Herr 
Khrushchev.” He looked at Rubles and the US Dollars on the scales. “In 1961, the 
Soviet Ruble had appreciated to P0.90, while the US Dollar depreciated to $1.11.” 

“Verdammt (Damn)...,” Ulrich murmured. He took the ledger from Bruno. 

“Damn right,’ Lance added, nodding his head. “Look at this financial 
ledger’s entry for January 1, 1972.” He pointed at the Exchange Rate between 
Soviet Rubles and US Dollars in the year before the Nixon Shock and the end of 
Bretton Woods. “P0.83 was now the equivalent to $1.21 USD. Two years later, 
after Bretton Woods, the Exchange Rate changed to P0.75 and $1.33 USD.” 

“Something wrong happened in the 1960s!” Fabian and Adelwolfa cried. 

“Could you both please elaborate?” Rosalinde asked her other siblings. 

“Lance and I would agree that the Soviet economy was obviously stagnating 
between its sixth and ninth Five-Year Plans, Rosalinde,”’ Hannelore opined. 
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Halfrida stroked her chin. “And whatever else happened between the ninth 
and eleventh Five-Year Plans, the Soviet Union started to decline. Mikhail 
Gorbachev’s Perestroika (Restructuring) began in the twelfth Five-Year Plan and 
contributed to their thirteenth and last Five-Year Plan ending prematurely because 
of the Soviet Union’s dissolution in 1991. It was scheduled to last until...1995.” 

Harold’s eyes flew open. What the hell...how did the Soviet Central Government get 
to this point in such a short span of time? He stared at the Exchange Rate in 1992: the 
Soviet Ruble ended circulation that year at PO.55 for every $1.80 USD. “Could that 
happen to the Duopoly or, better yet, the EU/ NATO?” He eyed Bruno. 

Cracking a smile, Bruno chuckled. “Natiirlich, Cousin, if they were given 
enough Ze//” His knuckles knocked on the board twelve times. “The same goes 
for GACSS, if we chose STEP and shirked away from our ancestral PTEP. What 
the Austrian School and their Chicago School lackeys have to say is not worth our 
Geld, Zeit, or Arbeit. Let them both eat their motherfucking Gold-dusted cakes!” 

Understanding how Prussian-Type Economic Planning works was akin to 
understanding why Prussian Socialism in the GACSS operated very differently 
from all other Socialisms. International Socialism grew polarized over the Soviet 
Union and its macroeconomic policies during the 20% century. Most Socialisms, 
including Soviet Marxism-Leninism, Chinese Maoism, Vietnamese Ho Chi Minh 
Thought, Albanian Hoxhaism, Czechoslovakian Husakism, Cuban Castroism, 
Yugoslavian Titoism, and Hungarian Kadarism, all shared the same set of flaws 
that were absent in Prussian Socialism. Their closest competitor against Prussian 
Socialism from the Eastern Bloc was North Korean Juche (Self-Reliance). 

Yet all of these Socialisms were struggling to achieve the same goal: Awsarky. 
Back in the 18 century, Prussia under its Soddatenkénig (Soldier-King), Friedrich 
Wilhelm I, was already viewing Autarky as a matter of life and death. International 
trade was out of the question because Prussia was constantly surrounded by 
powerful enemies. There was no Soviet Union nor was there a CMEA (Council 
for Mutual Economic Assistance) during the 18 Century, which was totally fine 
by Prussia as far as it was concerned. Three centuries later, Prussian Socialism was 
finally allowed to become a legitimate Socialism inside the GACSS. 

What were the flaws of all other Socialisms, including Marxism-Leninism? 
Some duplicated STEP and the Collectivization of the Farms, sowing the same 
lackluster results just like the Soviet Union. Some grew too dependent on trade 
with the Soviets through CMEA. Others had subsidies and relief aid literally 
imported from the Soviet Union just to survive, rather than evade the Duopoly’s 
Economic Sanctions. And yet, the Soviets and others within the Warsaw Pact were 
even dependent on foreign trade with the Duopoly and the LIEO (!). 

Other problems persisted; a poorly-trained government and a badly-governed 
economy will affect any nation-state or SSE, regardless of its ideology. STEP’s 
‘Material Balance Planning played by the Incentives of Supply and Demand by imitating 
its obsessions for cancerous economic growth, swapping Quantity of Geld with 
‘Quantity of Material Goods just to maintain Supply and Demand. 
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Supply and Demand under Material Balance Planning compensated, but not 
replaced, Comparative Advantage by pricing goods based on QOxantity, which 
somebody else except Stalin allegedly claimed ‘had a quality of their own’ in low 
Opportunity Costs and lower Marginal Costs as Soviet Man created the same goods 
over and over. No regard for Force Multipliers like Leadership, Discipline, 
Organization, Innovation, Experience, Initiative, Resolve, Intellect, or Idealism. 

Ironically, Soviet Man even shared a similar disdain for Arbeit as any other 
Liberal Capitalist Petrinist lurking in Soviet Russia. He became a parody of the 
Petrinist, resenting honest, meaningful Arbeit as exploitative and dishonest. And 
while his Liberal Capitalist enemy saw Ge/d from pensions and social safety nets as 
his way of never working at all, Soviet Man saw the Zert gained from automated 
machinery as his way of never doing any Meaningless Work ever again. 

This subversion did not become more apparent until the Kosygin Reforms 
were implemented under Soviet Premier Alexei Kosygin. Soviet Russia was 
allowed to fall prey to the ‘Incentives of international Liberal Capitalism. In this 
geopolitical tragedy, the Soviets succumbed to, what Joseph Nye called from the 
realm of Duopoly International Relations, the financial ‘Hard Power’ of the LIEO. 

Meanwhile, Incentives were alien and hostile to Radical Distributism, 
Prussian Socialism, Prussian Capitalism, Raynersonian Syndicalism, and 
Democratic Socialist Corporatism. In Ryanite legal jurisprudence, they represented 
the Liberal Capitalist methodology of forcing compliance from Non-Liberal 
Capitalists by subversive bribery, coercion, corruption, lobbyism, and lawlessness. 

Where Marxism-Leninism and all other Socialisms struggled to resist 
Incentives, Prussian Socialism fought back with something universally loathed and 
hated by Liberal Supercapitalism: Dues. To Liberal Capitalists, Duty was derived 
from the Latin word ‘Debitum’, which meant ‘Deb?’ or ‘Guilt—hence the word 
Schuld’. World Trade despised Duty because it meant ‘Tariffs’ or ‘Dues’. To 
billionaires, Duty meant ‘Taxes’ levied by orderly and disciplined governments like 
Prussia, like GACSS. It was condemned by World Trade itself as a ‘Barrier to Trade’. 

Everyone in the GACSS had their Duties as part of the Catholic faith. Their 
God-given Rights had Duties and Obligations to serve All for All, to live Life with 
Meaningful Work under Constitutionally-protected Direct Orders and Intents, and 
all deeds weighed by scales of Achievement and Rank under One Church, Three 
Systems. Under Prussian Socialism, ‘there is no I but we—a Prussian ideal oftentimes 
misattributed to Marxism-Leninism by Liberal Capitalists. It was this Socialism of 
Anatchs, of those committed to uphold the true Fresheit (Freedom) to serve A// for 
Aull, that compelled the Ryanite Totality to serve both God and Neighbor. 

This internal Frecheit is inherent within all individual Ryanites. It will never be 
replicated by Liberal Supercapitalism’s warped version of ‘Freedom’, which often 
included monthly Premiums, Deductibles, and Copays just like any US Health 
Insurance Plan. It will never be granted nor will it ever be protected by any 
document as fundamentally flawed as the US Constitution and its Bill of Rights. 

2K 


(Three days later) 
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The former Commonwealth of Pennsylvania once experienced a ‘Crude Oil 
Rush’ during the ministry of Bishop St. Johann Nepomuk Neumann in the 1850s. 
Near the town of Titusville, Crude Oil was discovered at a valley called ‘Oil Creek 
Valley’. New towns like ‘Oil City’ and ‘Pithole’ sprang up as many struck their 
fortunes in search of the ‘Black Gold’. Meanwhile on Wall Street, the 19" century 
Financial Markets were speculating and investing in the craze. 

Nothing changed in Pennsylvania under Liberal Capitalism, less than 146 
years after the passing of St. Johann Nepomuk Neumann in 1860. The 
Archdiocese of Philadelphia’s jurisdiction, for instance, was located in what was 
once a vibrant industrial city. Deindustrialization struck the city after Bretton 
Woods and accelerated with the rise of the later Reagan Revolution by the 1980s. 

The Duopoly’s so-called ‘Urban Renewal’ of Philadelphia in the 1990s 
changed nothing. Huge industrial buildings lay neglected and abandoned when the 
RGA and Adelbu arrived. Some of the buildings were still insulated with cheap 
Asbestos—the same Asbestos which had once insulated the Twin Towers of the 
World Trade Center in New York on 9/11. The GACSS was determined to bring 
its new Principalities on par with Ryanite living standards in Wonderland. 

Hundreds of Clancyite propaganda leaflets fluttered through the cold air in 
late January. Pax Americana’s sent their Doolittle DI-52 A-Wing stealth bombers 
on sorties over Nordwunderland and Stidwunderland. They were dropping 
propaganda leaflets in the late hours of the night before being chased by Ryanite 
twin-turbojet Fr200Cs and their twin-propeller Fr150H3 brethren. A few were 
shot down over the streets and residential areas of South Philadelphia, where Ss. 
John Neumann and Elizabeth Ann Seton Catholic High School was located. 

One of them had crashed into a dilapidated home that was devoid of any 
residents since the 1980s. The leaflets dispersed by its cluster bombs were littering 
the asphalt streets and concrete sidewalks of South Philadelphia with worthless, 
meaningless trash. Each propaganda leaflet had depictions of people being toiling 
away under Liberal Capitalism. All shared the same slogan: ‘Incentives Matter: Don’t 
Work Hard, Work Smart! Come Back to the America You've Been Missing Out On? 

Automated MATVs marched alongside Ryanite street cleaners driving around 
the city in convoys of Opel Blitz trucks. One Opel Blitz stopped by the curbside 
in front of the building. An entire squad of mobilized street cleaners collected the 
worthless trash with their equipment and with help from the automated MATVs 
sent to the grounds of the collapsed residential home by the student government. 

A matte-black Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer revved its engines, speeding past 
the Opel Blitz truck and the street cleaners on the way to Neumann-Seton. Two 
US Air Force drones were following after the vehicle thousands of feet above. 

A Northrop Grumman RQ-4 Global Hawk surveillance drone caught the 
vehicle, while a General Atomics MQ-1 Predator was sent to destroy the armored 
Mercedes with a ‘precise and low-collateral damage’ Raytheon AGM-176 Griffin. 
The Duopoly realized this was their chance to assassinate the Brotzman twins. 

Harold and Halfrida rode in the backseat of the Mercedes-Benz 600 GroBer 
as their personal limousine. The vehicle was built like a German Panzer 
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commanding the embodiment of both beauty and brawn. Armored plating, 
bulletproof windows, self-resealing tires and fuel tank, a deafening car horn, and a 
trunk stocked with weapons and explosives. 

Aire we being followed? Harold pondered to himself, opening and poking his 
head out of his rear passenger window. He saw the two Duopoly drones. The 
Global Hawk steered away from the Predator drone as it closed in for the kill. 
“Sis, the Duopoly’s onto us again!” Harold shouted. 

“They don’t know when to give up, do they?” Halfrida yawned. 

The American airman controlling the Predator did not want to hedge his bets 
like the Futures Trader who died swimming across the Hudson. He launched all 
six of his AGM-176s. All six AGM-176s missed the Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer 
and flew away from the ground for some mysterious ‘Reason’. Several beams from 
a laser machine gun disintegrated the Predator in a fiery explosion. 

The Plaid Eminence soared through the plume of black smoke as an Electronic 
Warfare-capable Fr175-A2 Heavy Fighter A-Wing. Ulrich flew the A-Wing with 
Cousin Heinricka as the copilot again, operating its onboard electronic equipment. 
The Plaid Eminence zoomed past the armored Mercedes on the way to the A-Wing 
aitfield in the sports fields behind Neumann-Seton’s school building. 

Closing his passenger window, Harold pulled his head back in the backseat of 
the armored Mercedes. Halfrida offered him an unsealed envelope from the niece 
of Staatsprotektor Pavlov. “It’s for you, dear brother,” she said, smiling. 

“Were you snooping through my mail again?” Harold chuckled, taking the 
envelope from her hand. Inside the envelope was a handwritten letter scented with 
perfume and the photograph of a girl around Hannelore Bauet’s age. 

“Cousin Ulrich asked me to open it and read the letter for myself,” Halfrida 
voiced, grinning. “Who would have thought Staatsprotektor Pavlov had an 
adopted step-sister and a Russ/anddeutsche (Russian-German)? And who also would 
have thought that she was a Prussian herself and will be the SSERF’s Consulate to 
the GACSS on behalf of the Russian government?” 

“Are you talking about Irina Furst Pavlov?” Harold mused. “Cousin Ulrich 
told me about having a fiancée of his own just like Cousin Bruno. I assume she is 
coming to this country as part of her ‘work’ and not official ‘leisure’ or “business?” 

“Didn’t we allude to this back in World in Flames?” Halfrida retorted. 

Or does the Author know something which Halfrida and I do not? Harold shrugged 
his shoulders. “In any case, am I to assume that post-Soviet Russia will be sending 
us equivalent to the Duopoly’s Samantha Reed Smith back in the 1980s?” 

The armored Mercedes rolled into the half-empty parking lot of Neumann- 
Seton. Halfrida’s eyes narrowed, uncrossing her legs. “Dear brother... have a 
feeling our ancestral Prussia is going to be on the diplomatic table very soon.” 

Go figure, Harold thought. The armored Mercedes stopped by the curbside at 
the front entrance of Neumann-Seton. “Got a fourth matchstick for Prussia, sis?” 
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Chapter Twenty Two: Three Matchsticks 
(Wise Man; Jan. 28-Feb. 7, 2016) 


“According to legend, it was here [at the Yalta Conference] that Winston Churchill decided the 
fate of postwar Poland with three matchsticks, using them to show [Josef] Stalin how the border 
would be shifted when the fighting ceased. The eastern boundary of Germany would move 
westward to the Oder and Neife Rivers, and part of eastern Poland would become Russia. But 
Churchill also warned, ‘One day the Germans would want their territory back, and the Poles 
would not be able to stop them.”” 
-Timothy Garton Ash, In Europe’s Name: 
Germany and the Divided Continent, ca. 1993 


Pavlov and his SSERF were paranoid and terrified about the Brotzman 

twins, their Cousins and the GACSS in particular. The consensus among 
some Russian Jugend in the SSERF was ‘East Prussia will always remain a part of 
Russia. We have every right to suspect the Brotzman twins of unknowingly 
carrying out the bidding of Horst Brotzman and the Ostara Conspiracy.’ 

Relations between the GACSS and the SSERF were rarely cordial. They were 
ambivalent, uncertain, and pessimistic about life post-Brotzmanskrieg. The PSSEC 
and the Staatsprotektors of the other Pariahs urged both SSEs to avoid ending 
Brotzmanskrieg by starting a new Cold War over Prussia and Socialism. The 
CSI/DI-aligned Catholic SSEs, the Remnants of Neudeutschland, and the Dweller 
Coalition also refused to let GACSS and SSERF become enemies. 

Classes were canceled at Neumann-Seton on January 28 due to a diplomatic 
summit being held on school grounds. Representative Accardo and the Helden 
stood guard outside the closed doors of the school cafeteria in full Leibgarde 
regalia. Each held a loaded G43 semi-auto rifle close to their right thigh, the butts 
of their rifles planted firmly against the hallway floor tiles. The doors behind them 
were locked and all of them had copies of the same key in Accardo’s pocket. 

Half of the lights were switched off. All the cafeteria tables and chairs 
removed. The windows shuttered, covered with thick tarp. Seated on the bench of 
a single long table in the center of the cafeteria were Harold, Halfrida, Bruno, 
Ulrich, and Duchess Perpetua. Facing them were Staatsprotektor Pavlov and his 
stepsister Irina. On the diplomatic table was an old political map of the German 
territories of the Second Reich and a tin box of wax pencils. Everyone had already 
agreed that the territorial claims of the Third Reich, as upheld by the Ostara 
Conspiracy, were illegitimate. 

Irina glared at the Brotzman twins and Cousin Ulrich. “I do not wish for us 
to be potential rivals after World War HI, Hans-Ulrich,” she confessed to him 
with a Russian accent. “Neither I nor Staatsprotektor Pavlov have any intentions 
of restoring the Soviet Union. Nobody from our SSERF or the Russian 
Federation wants to relive those days with the exception of a nostalgic few.” 


)) ee Staatsprotektor Jun Peng and the PSSEC, Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav 
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“Then this is our chance to avoid repeating the wrongs of the last century,” 
Perpetua voiced. “Nostalgia must always be seen as a response to uncertainty.” 

Staatsprotektor Pavlov nodded, gesturing at Perpetua. “Her Highness has a 
point, State President and State Chancellor Brotzman. This ‘Treaty of Non- 
Aggression between Germany and the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics’ or the 
‘Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact’ was wrong in so many damn places. I do not want our 
diplomatic alignments to recreate the ‘Great Patriotic War.” 

“Then let Russia know that nobody in the GACSS wants to restore the Third 
Reich or emulate the sheer stupidity of that Austrian,’ Harold stressed. “The 
Second World War could have ended differently from what we were told growing 
up. We are only here because “he two World Wars never ended when the Cold War began.” 

He sipped on a glass of sparkling water. “All the lesser conflicts of the Cold 
War, the Rosy War, Brotzmanskrieg and this World War are continuations of what 
had happened long ago. Those lesser conflicts must end, and we should work 
together with CSI/DI as the ‘World-Improvers’ and not the ‘World-Destroyers.”” 

“How many more generations of Jugend will have to die in order for us to 
finally live in peace?” Halfrida spoke, crossing her legs. “When will the 
Enlightenment and this Age of Reason end? When will Liberal Capitalism reach its 
climatic finis, its demise? Why should we have to play by the rules of LIEO and its 
Financial Markets, of the Duopoly and Pax Americana?” 

“Those two have always staked their livelihoods on perpetuating war,” Bruno 
said. “Permanent War or Perpetual War has become their new business model 
since September 11, 2001. Their so-called ‘Long Peace’ continues to be one of 
decay, misery, ruin, stagnation, mediocrity, hypocrisy, and deception.” Bruno 
placed a petri dish on the diplomatic long table. 

A live sample of Coronavirus was multiplying inside the petri dish, rallying 
and commanding billions and billions of ‘troops’ scattered across the LIEO. 
Bruno addressed Staatsprotektor Pavlov and Irina. Bruno continued. “The World 
Health Organization still refuses to declare war or even a ‘Pandemic’ on out 
newfound ally, ‘SARS-CoV-2015’ (Severe Acute Respiratory Syndrome 
Coronavirus 2015). We are more than happy to offer the new vaccine for free.” 

For ‘Reasons’ unbeknownst to the rest of humanity, Halfrida had somehow 
learned how to communicate with both it and the Coronavirus family. Walther 
and Isolde even discovered the new ‘Umbrella Anomaly’, enabling SARS-CoV- 
2015 to speak via Harold’s vocal chords. “Why is everyone paying attention to 
me?” SARS-CoV-2015 asked Harold, Halfrida and others. “I want to be free from 
these Liberal Capitalists destroying my family and the rest of this planet!” 

The Coronavirus continued to boast about the size of his Army. “I have 
20,000,000,000 Frecwillige Volksager (Foreign Volunteers of the People’s Hunters) 
and 4,000,000 Panzers—I mean, infected persons! What does the WHO have?” 

“Their Rent has gotten too high in the LIEO’s Morgues!” Halfrida giggled. 
“Why do you think the Liberal Capitalists are so afraid of you and your family?” 

The LIEO will think Harold and Halfrida are more insane than them when 
they find out those two signed a peace treaty with SARS-CoV-2015. It and the 
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Coronavirus family joined CSI/DI’s military alliance, the Anti-EuroGov Pact, 
declaring war on all enemies of the Greater American Catholic School System. 

“Regardless, Poland has become a fanatical EU/NATO ally in recent years,” 
Irina told Halfrida. “State President, you must understand that the SSERF and the 
Russian Federation are not the ones controlling most of Prussia.” On the 
territorial map of the Second Reich, Irina marked Poland’s partitions over a huge 
chunk of the Second Reich with a red wax pencil. “The Duopoly and the so-called 
‘Victors of World War I? on the UN Security Council allowed Poland to control 
most of West and East Prussia as ‘Poland A.” 

“We will cross the ‘Seven Bridges of Kénigsberg later,” Halfrida swore. “You can 
count on my word, Fraulein First. And if it helps build any sort of mutual trust 
between our SSEs postwar, we will agree to your proposal to let the State 
Chancellor of GACSS visit Russia for about a week.” She uncrossed her legs. “All 
I ask, as both State President and his twin sister, that you allow the Ryanites 
guarding the hallway outside this cafeteria to accompany him.” 

“Besides, the State Chancellor’s blood /s also the vaccine,” Bruno pleaded. 

“Ganz Genau,” Ulrich chimed, “Give peace a chance for once.” 

“And not just between our SSEs, but also the Pariahs, all of CSI/DI, and for 
me as a noblewoman from the House of Raynerson,” Duchess Perpetua said. 

I've alvays wanted to go to Russia, Harold thought to himself. “Yes, and we still 
have yet to address how we will be governing Heliopolis after World War III.” 

The rest of Prussia, including K6nigsberg and the Brotzman family’s 
ancestral manor outside the city, constituted the Russian ‘Kaliningrad Oblast’. The 
Soviet Union annexed it, because they wanted access to a ‘warm water seaport’, 
since the waters of Leningrad (or St. Petersburg) froze during its winter months. 
Both the city and the surrounding areas in former East Prussia were rebuilt to suit 
the Soviet Union’s economic and commercial enterprises under Josef Stalin and 
the CPSU. Despite Horst Brotzman and his family’s fierce resistance throughout 
the Cold War, Moscow was always uncertain about the Kaliningrad Oblast’s fate. 

Some wanted to let the Brotzman family return to their ancestral homeland. 
But others, like Nikita Khrushchev, offered the LSSR (Lithuanian Soviet Socialist 
Republic) to cede the Kaliningrad Oblast. Antanas Snieckus and the Lithuanian 
Communist Party refused to accept their offer. The Soviets offered Russian- 
Germans to settle in the Kaliningrad Oblast to appease the Brotzman family. That 
plan apparently went nowhere for the rest of the Cold Wat. 

Near the end of the Cold War, Horst Brotzman and the Ostara Conspiracy 
asked the Soviet Union and its state-owned SSE, the SSESU (Secret School 
Economy of the Soviet Union) to let the Kaliningrad Oblast become ‘Prussia’. The 
Soviets hesitated, despite a small minority of Russian-Germans and Prussian 
expellees rallying around the Brotzman family. The Polish People’s Republic, even 
as it lay dying in the 1980s, pressured the Soviets into rejecting the demands. 

The 2+4 Agreement, signed on September 12, 1990, crushed all prospects of 
Prussia returning or so the Duopoly and the LIEO wanted the Brotzman family to 
believe. Poland never had any territorial claims on that part of Prussia. And apart 
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from a very small and almost non-existent political minority, EU/NATO-aligned 
Lithuania had no interest in annexing the Kaliningrad Oblast anytime soon. 

Nobody in post-Soviet Russia wanted to give up the Kaliningrad Oblast. 
GACSS argued this was because of Russian dependency on World Trade and 
Liberal Capitalist subversion dating back to the Kosygin Reforms. K6nigsberg was 
now a major military seaport for the Russian Baltic Fleet. The Oblast was also 
Russia’s wealthiest and most industrialized due to being a key trading partner of 
the EU/NATO. But recent events in Brotzmanskrieg were playing into Harold 
and Halfrida’s favor. The Kaliningrad Oblast was at risk of Duopoly and NATO 
invasion. US and NATO troops, warships and warplanes now surrounded the 
Oblast with sheer numbers, isolating all Russian forces from the rest of Russia. 

2K 
(Three days later) 

Four hundred years after the founding of American Catholic Education, 
Catholic Schools Week 2016 seemed boring compared to Catholic Schools Week 
2015. The Ryanite student government in Plaidstadt reassured everyone that 
‘Catholic Schools Week 2016 is way better than Catholic Schools Week 2015.’ 

Meanwhile, State Chancellor Harold Brotzman and the Helden were quietly 
flown to Russia on Fridericus Rex. RGA High Command ordered Plaid Eminence 
and Reichsadler Squadron to escort Fridericus Rex to Russia. Representative Margaret 
and her siblings Percival and Jennifer, the Lovers, Hannelore and Lance, Chandler 
and Representative Accardo, Drusilla, Virgil, Ulrich and Bruno delivered Harold 
to the Russian healthcare system to run blood tests and accelerate their collective 
efforts with CSI/DI to develop a new Coronavirus vaccine. 

Nobody in the GACSS realized it, but Catholic Schools Week 2016 had 
ended the Pandemic caused by SARS-CoV-2015. Russia, China and the Pariahs 
announced before the UN General Assembly and the World Health Organization 
that they had stumbled across a new vaccine for the mutated SARS-CoV-2015. 
What they never told the LIEO was Harold’s blood samples and_ their 
Staatsprotektors signing treaties with SARS-CoV-2015 and the Coronavirus family. 

SARS-CoV-2015 welcomed its Coronavirus family members into CSI/DI’s 
military alliance, the Anti-EuroGov Pact. Whereas everyday life in the LIEO was 
becoming increasingly dire, complete with border checkpoints and travel bans 
enforced by the Duopoly and the EU/NATO, everyday life in post-Soviet Russia 
and the Pariahs were returning back to normal after February 5. 

In return for his World-Improvement efforts, Russia and the SSERF 
rewarded Harold’s cooperation by letting him and the Helden tour the tourist-free 
(Read: terrorist-free) streets of Moscow. The Russian healthcare system discharged 
the State Chancellor from their best hospital, allowing the Helden to take him to 
the Legendary Hotel in the backseat of his matte-black Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer. 
Ryanite and Russian state media greeted him as he strolled past the front entrance. 
Nightfall descended on the Kremlin, Red Square and the nearby Legendary Hotel 
Sovietsky on January 31. Harold and his Cousins Ulrich and Bruno stayed at a 
presidential suite which was once the permanent residence of Stalin’s son, Vasily. 
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The décor and amenities were designed to attract and appeal to the artistic 
side of the Ryanite State Chancellor’s personality. The presidential suite featured a 
spacious lobby, three large rooms, a living room and bedroom, a study room, 
marble columns and golden molding on the ceilings, paintings of Imperial Russian 
artists, two separate bathrooms and Jacuzzi. The suite was also bugged; it was 
wired for sound and video, allowing Harold and Halfrida’s Quest to continue. 

A blank canvas was mounted on a wooden easel inside the largest and the 
most well-lit of the rooms. All the doors were locked from the inside. With a color 
palette of oil paints and a few paintbrushes, Harold spent his late-night hours 
tonight working on the latest addition to his infamous Terrorismus und Terrorismus 
(Tourism and Terrorism) paintings. Ulrich and Bruno sat in two chairs behind 
him. They, along with Fake News and her sisters, watched him paint. 

“Who would have thought all Socialisms have very good tastes in art?” 
Harold said to his Cousins. “I feel more at home here inside this presidential suite. 
It’s like the Russian government is still trying to keep me here under quarantine.” 

“But you are not under any quarantine,” Ulrich chuckled. 

Bruno snickered. “GACSS is relieved to learn that you are in good health.” 
He tried to conceal his laughter. “Herr Staatskanzler, do you want to hear 
something ironic about the Sovietsky Hotel?” 

“Does it involve a pathetic ‘in Soviet Russia...” joke conjured by Western 
Liberal Capitalists?” Harold chuckled. “If it is, Bruno, you do realize that such 
jokes are just as offensive and hurtful to us as Prussian Jugend?” 

“Nem, not at all,’ Bruno retorted. “TI find it ironic for Hans-Ulrich and I to 
learn how, ten years ago, Donald Trump apparently tried to buy the Legendary 
Hotel Sovietsky and renovate all of the Soviet amenities and décor. Trump even 
wanted to rename this historical building as the ‘Ivanka Hotel.” 

Are you serious? Harold cracked a smile and laughed. 

“Ja, | read about this in a recent article from The Wall Street Journal” Ulrich 
settled the unfolded print newspaper on his lap. “When that plan failed, Herr 
Trump decided to plan for a new Trump Tower at the Moscow International 
Business Center. It was supposed to be the tallest building in all of Europe.” 

Harold sulked in disgust. I can tell where this conversation is heading. 

“That too did not materialize because of Herr Trump’s aborted decision to 
run against President Wolff!” Bruno laughed, glimpsing at the article over Ulrich’s 
shoulder. “And while we will never know for certain what goes on in his plans, 
let’s just focus on our Prussian-Type Economic Planning (PTEP), shall we?” 

“Sure thing,’ Harold answered. “Just draw your Reschsrevolvers and shoot 
away.” The theme in Harold’s Terrorismus und Terrorismus paintings was the negative 
environmental and political effects of Overtourism under Liberal Capitalism. It 
was too early for anyone to guess what city will be depicted on the blank canvas. 

Bruno opened a briefcase resting on his lap and pulled out a single piece of 
paper. “Our second Four-Year Plan is going very well, Herr Staatskanzler. The 
GACSS is stable and Ryanite living standards are still improving. The Ryanite 
student government is looking forward to continuing Fraulein Staatsprasidentin 
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Halfrida’s Cultural Revolution and laying more of the groundwork for the 
Wonderland Consensus. And both RGA High Command and Adelbu are 
determined to finish Brotzmanskrieg and create a New World Order. ” 

“What about our new Principalities and Niewy Nederland” Harold asked. 
“How are we fulfilling our intentions to improve their quality of life and bring it 
up to Ryanite standards?” He yawned as he continued painting. 

“The Ryanite SSE is advancing full-speed ahead.” Bruno flipped to the back 
of the single sheet of paper. “We have brought the nuclear power plants in King 
of Prussia near Philadelphia back online.” 

“And it’s also official, Cousin,” Ulrich opined. “GACSS is going to become 
the first SSE in all of North America to own several nuclear power plants. In the 
name of the Soldatenkonig son, Fridericus Rex, Rosalinde, Fabian, Adelwolfa and I 
shall see to it that King of Prussia does not recreate Chernobyl or Fukushima.” 

“Nuclear power and Anomalies carry with it huge Duties for all of GACSS,” 
Harold said. “Space travel through the Otherworld Space is well-known among 
the Remnants and the Conspiracy. Both claim that traveling across Space in the 
Otherworld will hasten space travel across the Real World Space in the Milky Way 
Galaxy.” He spent the next minute or so staring at a half-painted canvas. 

“Horst always wanted to explore Space...,” Bruno murmured. 

“Our Opa always wanted to leave the Evade (Earth), unlike Cousins Harold 
and Halfrida’s Opa Sebastian,” Ulrich whispered to him. He turned to Harold and 
spoke to him in a resolute tone. “Herr Staatskanzler...Cousin, we must win 
Brotzmanskrieg and finish this Third World War. We cannot allow Pax Americana 
and the Duopoly to win this conflict just so they can colonize Otherworld Space.” 

“T know,” Harold acknowledged, “Because we are not alone. There are 
people who look just like us and they have isolated themselves from the Erde. Will 
things on the Erde change, Ulrich? Such a prospect has yet to be decided.” 
Yawning again, he placed his paintbrushes and color palette aside on a small 
square table. “For now, we have a long week ahead of us.” 

KKK 
(One day later) 

Whatever flaws that the GACSS had as an SSE, it was in the realm of 
diplomacy. Those flaws were reflections of the conditions associated with the 
ministries of the Patron Saints of Catholic Education in the 19% century and 
Prussia up until its demise in the 20% century. Bishop St. Johann Neumann was 
never a well-known, well-liked or even well-remembered Catholic Saint. His 
Excellency came across to Americans, Catholic and non-Catholic alike, as being 
too foreign and un-American. Mother St. Elizabeth Ann Seton’s distant relatives, 
Presidents Theodore and Franklin Delano Roosevelt, tolerated or supported the 
Duopoly. As for Prussia, its entire history was a long and brutal struggle for 
gaining acceptance from the strong, powerful nations-states of the Real World. 

Harold was anything but the Ryanite version of Samantha Smith or her 
Soviet counterpart, Katya Lycheva. Unlike those two girls from the 1980s, his 
Duties were all about surviving a nuclear apocalypse and rebuilding civilization. 
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The State Chancellor came under very strict orders from both the Ryanite student 
government and the Russian government to avoid all direct, physical contact with 
any former Soviet or current Russian government officials. Like its SSERF 
counterpart, GACSS followed the COG (Continuity of Government) Standard 
Operating Procedures for all state-owned SSEs during the early Cold War years. 

As dictated in the original formula of the SSE by Helmut and Renate 
Brotzman in the 19% century, all SSE Heads of State and Government were 
expressly forbidden from coming into physical or direct contact with their nation- 
state counterparts or those from other nations. This supported a principle that the 
Duopoly and Pax Americana later referred to during the Cold War and afterward 
as the ‘Designated Survivor’. In the event of a national emergency where the Head 
of State, the Head of Government and his Cabinet were killed or incapacitated, the 
SSE’s equivalents were expected to assume power as in a ‘Letters of Last Resort’. 

Just as the Duopoly had Pax Americana as its “Designated Survivor’, both the 
Soviet Union and Russian Federation had an ‘Automated Dead Hand’ for 
launching the ICBMs at the Duopoly automatically. Unbeknownst to the Duopoly 
and Pax Americana, the Automated Dead Hand also came with a ‘Manual Dead 
Hand’, its state-owned SSE, in case the primary one failed. 

February 1. Prussian military music played in the background. Harold and the 
Helden visited Red Square in full Leibgarde regalia. Despite being unable to 
address the Federalnoye Sobraniye (Federal Assembly) as part of his official visit, the 
State Chancellor readjusted his activities to that of a diplomatic Anarch from the 
Cold War. Fake News and her sisters Good News and Real News rolled their 
cameras alongside those from TASS and Russia Today. Halfrida and the Ryanites 
watched Harold from a Luminar Video livestream. They posed for the cameras, 
carefully carrying out their scripts which had been provided to them by the 
Ryanite and Russian state-owned media apparatuses. 

The Russian Winter was holding its ground against the ongoing onslaught of 
Climate Change. Harold and the Helden went to the Mausoleum of Vladimir 
Lenin to pay their respects. Granted, GACSS still had its Methodenstreit over his 
New Economic Policy (NEP). But not everything from Vladimir Lenin was all 
that bad. His ‘Democratic Centralism’ was very helpful to the GACSS and 
CSI/DI’s Catholic SSEs. That style of governance had already proven its worth 
within Brotzmanskrieg, deterring all petty political factionalism. It helped preserve 
and promote productive forms of humble, self-reflective democratic pluralism. 

Later that same day, Harold joined Staatsprotektor Pavlov, Jun and their 
counterparts from the other Pariahs and the Catholic SSEs of CSI/DI at a dacha 
near the outskirts of Moscow. These Jugend were gathered to make a mockery of 
Liberal Capitalism by signing their first multilateral treaty with SARS-CoV-2015. 

The “Treaty on the Curtailing of Environmental Degradation through 
Tourism and Terrorism’ was touted by the Pariahs’ state-owned media apparatuses 
as a multilateral condemnation of the Duopoly and the LIEO’s disregard for 
Overtourism and Climate Change. The Treaty argued SARS-CoV-2015 attacked 
the Duopoly and the LIEO for turning tourism and cultural diplomacy into 
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incentives for human trafficking, petty street crime, public displays of sexual 
promiscuity, and unsanitary conditions for tourists and locals alike. It condemned 
attempts to turn religious sites into ‘UNICEF Cultural Heritage Sites’ under 
Liberal Capitalism. The signatories even pledged to provide safer and cost- 
effective alternatives to Asbestos, removing it from their SSEs and nation-states. 

The Treaty also allowed the CSI/DI to form the ‘SCEA’ (Student Cultural 
Education Agency), dedicated to helping Pariahs arrange tours of mausoleums and 
museums as well Catholic Shrines and Cathedrals in the GACSS. And yes, 
Catholic and non-Catholic Jugend will now be able to visit the Ryanite-controlled 
National Shrine of St. John Neumann in Philadelphia and National Shrine of St. 
Elizabeth Ann Seton in Emmitsburg. The Pariahs’ Jugend were very curious about 
how St. Johann Neumann’s body defied decomposition after death. This marked 
an ideological victory against the Duopoly, Pax Americana, and the Underground. 

Februaty 2. CSI/DI’s SFAA (Student Financial Autarky Agency) had finally 
approved the Ryanite student government’s proposal to help both the Pariahs and 
the Catholic Radical Distributist member-SSEs of CSI/DI open their first Labor 
Productivity Collectives (LPCs). It was a diplomatic victory for all of GACSS. 

The Pariahs and their state-owned SSEs were impressed by GACSS’ ability to 
seize the Means of Production away from Financial Capitalism—the deadliest of all 
Liberal Capitalisms. Not even the Soviet Union was ever able to achieve such a 
feat prior to GACSS. PSSEC petitioned for Beijing and Shanghai as potential sites 
for their LPCs, whereas SSERF chose Moscow, St. Petersburg, Vladivostok, and 
Novosibirsk—the latter being Russia’s third-largest city and located in Siberia. 

Forming military units out of teachers and instructors is a Prussian tradition. 
RGA High Command approved Lance and Hannelore’s request to form crack 
Lehr-Bataillone (Teaching Battalions) of Prussian Capitalist Caravaneers and 
Investors from the WLPC (Wonderland Labor Productivity Collective). Ryanite 
Caravaneers from GACSS’ Lance Jansen Trading House and Western 
Commonwealth’s Eddie Mack Trading House were enlisted. The Ledr-Bataillon 
were Ryanite ‘Catholic Youth Educators of the GACSS’, besides being 
Caravaneers, Investors, Chefs, or NEP-Stoftruppen with years of experience. 

With Cousin Ulrich’s approval, the RGA Luftwaffe organized them as 
Fallschirm-Lehr-Division 2. Ulich Brotgman’ (2°° Airborne Teacher Division Usich 
Brotzman). Ulrich’s Fallschirm-Panzer-Division U/nich Brotzman was reorganized as 
‘Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. Ulrich Brotzman’ (1% Airborne Panzer Division Ulrich 
Brotzman). RGA Luftwaffe cargo planes parachuted the Fallschirm-Lehr- 
Division’s Lehr-Bataillone (Teacher Battalions) in a HALO (High Altitude, Low 
Opening) jump over the Pariahs’ airports. Entire Lebr-Bataillone plummeted 
thousands of feet in the air before opening their parachutes. 

Everyone landed safely on some red carpeting placed over the airport tarmac 
for them by the Pariahs’ student governments. Together with those student 
governments, these ‘Student Attachés’ helped the local student bodies construct, 
invest, and uplift the economic futures of both their SSEs and their nation-states. 
And unlike the International Monetary Fund and the World Bank, Fad/schirm-Lehr- 
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Division 2. Ulrich Brotzman never dealt Schuld and Interest-ridden loans. Instead, 
they taught the Pariahs’ Jugend a lot of very important financial lessons on how to 
reject, resist, fight and confront Liberal Capitalism through their own Labors. 
They also taught them how American Catholic Education survived centuries of 
uninhabited wilderness and Duopoly Economic Sanctions in North Amertica. 

February 3. Harold and the Helden rode around the Muscovite subway 
system. Drusilla, Ulrich, and Bruno were impressed by its ambitiousness and 
splendor. The Russian government always maintained the Muscovite subway 
system, ensuring that every train will run on time. The Muscovite subway was 
unlike the broken, downtrodden and poorly-maintained subway system which the 
GACSS unfortunately acquired from the Duopoly in Nieuw Nederland. At least 
Russia knew how to repair it and build spare parts unlike the Duopoly. 

The supermarkets and shops had all of their shelves stocked with plenty of 
consumer goods and basic necessities to sustain the city’s growing population. 
Almost everything on the shelves was made in Russia; of the Russian Volk, by the 
Russian Volk, for the Russian Volk. Representative Margaret purchased a wide 
assottment of Russian snacks, candies, and drinks for Harold and the Helden, 
paying with her Schulmarks converted into Russian Rubles. Only a few state- 
owned shops, like GACSS’ Genossenshop which continued to sell Ryanite-made 
goods, were allowed to stay and sell their goods. 

Neocolonialist fast food empires like McDonalds, Burger King, Pizza Hut, 
and KFC, some American hotel chains, PepsiCo and Coca Cola and other Liberal 
Capitalist corporate business interests left Russia due to Duopoly Economic 
Sanctions. The doors were shut and their windows shuttered. Local Russian 
construction workers worked to remove the corporate signs which once greeted 
their Americanized Russian patrons since the final years of the Soviet Union. 

February 4. Staatsprotektor Pavlov signed multilateral Real Trade Agreements 
with the state-owned Holding Companies of GACSS and the Catholic Radical 
Distributist member-SSEs of SSEs, PSSEC and the Pariahs’ SSEs. Everyone 
supported Halfrida’s proposal to ‘fight alcohol consumption among our SSEs by 
introducing Alcohol-free liquors and spirits with revolutionary distillation technology. After all, 
the most Liberal Capitalist way of fighting such a problem is to tax or else ban outright. 

Everyone joined GACSS’ Anti-EuroGov Pact to support ‘Halfrida’s Vodka 
War’. This minor continued the 1990s ‘Smirnov-Smirnoff Vodka War’ and the 
‘British-Polish Vodka War’ of 2005-2007, rejecting the EU/NATO’s ‘Schnellhardt 
Compromise’ of CDU/CSU MEP Horst Schnellhardt. 

While Pax Americana and Liberal Capitalist SSEs refused to act because of 
their Fiat Currencies, alcoholism among teenagers and young adults will always be 
a very teal existential threat to the financial, economic, political, religious, social 
and educational stability of GACSS, CSI/DI and all the Pariahs. Any Labor- 
backed Currency like the Schulmark will Depreciate from its negative effects. In 
fact, Congresswoman Cassandra even wrote an official US Congressional Report 
about employing such a horrendous strategy—‘CL4, BATFE and DEA should start 
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helping USALD (United States Agency for International Development) parachute entire cases of 
Jack Daniels whiskey and Marlboro cigarettes as free gifts from the American people! 

Everyone knew that Halfrida was crazy, but also brilliant with that 
mischievous grin of hers. She implored them over Heliopolis that repeating the 
Duopoly’s Prohibition and Soviet-era bans on Vodka will never solve the problem. 
The same was also true for taxing alcohol or even imposing age restrictions. “The 
only way is for us to build special distilleries to manufacture Alcohol-free liquors and spirits 
Thus, GACSS and SSERF had the Lance Jansen Trading House operate seven 
Vodka distilleries mass-producing Halfrida’s bizarre “Nuclear Goldwasser’ concoction 
which she had learned after the diary of Helmut and Renate Brotzman. 

A centuries-old Prussian state secret, Nuclear Goldwasser was Renate’s failed 
attempt to convert Goldwasser into Uranium-235 to fuel an alleged flying machine 
called an ‘airship’ in the late 1860s and 1870s. Her personal diary included medical 
reports and some weird drawings of what nuclear weapons inspectors recognize as 
‘reactors’, ‘cyclotrons’, and ‘fissile materials’. Those drawings were cutting edge 
patents at the time, but the lost and forgotten medical reports insisted that this 
alcoholic beverage did not exhibit the usual effects of alcohol consumption. 

The first batches of Prinzessin Renate’s Nuclear Goldwasser were produced en 
masse by SSERF-backed Vodka distilleries owned by the Lance Jansen Trading 
House. Based on standards established by the IOLM (International Organization 
of Legal Metrology), the distillation technology and the recipe to produce Prinzessin 
Renate’s Nuclear Goldwasser consistently had a 0-0.09% ABV (Alcohol By Volume)— 
the same as most naturally-occurring fruit juices. 

Staatsprotektor Pavlov asked somebody to taste-test it. Harold, Virgil, 
Percival, Jennifer and Representative Accardo all volunteered to drink a few 
bottles each and have their BAC (Blood Alcohol Content) levels recorded four 
times by Russian medical doctors. The result: all five passed their Sobriety tests 
with a 0.2 BAC, reporting no negative health effects like radiation poisoning. All 
the other SSEs proceeded straight ahead with large-scale prototype development 
of other Alcohol-free derivatives from their respective nation-states. 

February 5. The Ryanite Studentenbank wired 100,000,000 SM 
($2,000,000,000,000 USD or P1,000,000,000) from Halfrida’s Energion account to 
Harold’s over Heliopolis. The 100,000,000 SM was funneled across the ‘Internets’ 
as Bush 43 called it, arriving unscathed on Russia’s National Intranet. He, Drusilla 
and the SSERF’s MAFV enthusiasts spent 20,000,000 SM on the creation of 
Russia’s first MAFVs, MATVs, and MARV (Miniaturized Armored Recovery 
Vehicle). All three were the logical evolutions of the Soviet-era Teletank. 
80,000,000 SM was spent to help the Komsomol of the SSERF begin the most 
arduous task of delivering their Rodina (Motherland) above and beyond her loftiest 
heights under the Communist Party of the Soviet Union (CPSU). 

Allso Sprach Lenin (Thus spoke Lenin): ‘NEP will be discredited soon enough? 

February 6. The SSERF’s “Tachanka Automotive’ was fast becoming Russia’s 
pioneer designer and a manufacturer in what has been a lagging industry in both 
Soviet and post-Soviet Russia after 1945. Its name was derived from the Russian 
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horse-drawn machine gun cart of World War I-the precursor to ‘Technicals’ 
commonly found among various war-torn developing countries. Tachanka also 
patented some new and original MAFVs, MATVs, and MARVs designs. 

Meanwhile, some Russian defense contracts were signed and shipping orders 
placed by the Ryanite State Chancellor on Heliopolis. The RGA Luftwaffe 
acquired 12 Su-24MKs (STANAG Designation ‘Fencer-D’) from the famous JSC 
Sukhoi Company, with Harold becoming the first Ryanite to sign a defense 
contract from a Russian manufacturer. Each Su-25MK costed him 2,014,626.17 
SM ($40,292,523.40 USD), the total being 24,175,514.04 SM ($483,510,280.40 
USD). Other Russian military aircraft purchased on Heliopolis included 6 Su-25 
fighter-bombers and 4 Tupolev Tu-95 strategic bombers. 

February 7. As the final diplomatic engagements with GACSS’ allies, Harold 
and his counterparts finished their two-day discussion concerning digital 
governance, cyberwarfare, and curtailing cybercrime on Heliopolis. Another 
proposed topic on the agenda for postwar life after World War HI was the fate of 
the Kaliningrad Oblast and all of Germany’s former Eastern Territories. 

In the end, Staatsprotektor Pavlov and the other Staatsprotektors were 
uncertain about the Kaliningrad Oblast. Prussia’s fate, however, was not enough 
to prevent Harold and all of them from ratifying the ‘Moscow Anti-Cyberwar 
Accords’—an unheard of diplomatic achievement in the history of the Internets. 

The State Chancellor and the Helden boarded the Fridercus Rex by nightfall. 
They had returned from a recent opening ceremony at Tachanka’s first MATV 
manufacturing plant in Kursk. Harold returned Plaidstadt, his Mercedes-Benz 600 
Grofer limousine returning to the Ryanite student government about a week later. 
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Chapter Twenty Three: Fictitious Commodities 


(Renate and Ostara; Feb. 21-Mar. 5, 2016) 


“The true nature of the [pre-1945] International System under which we were living was not 
realized until it failed. Hardly anyone understood the political function of the International 
Monetary System [and its centuries-old relationship to commodities like Gold]; the awful 
suddenness of the transformation thus took the world completely by surprise. And yet the Gold 
Standard was the only remaining pillar of the traditional world economy, when it broke, the effect 
was bound to be instantaneous. To Liberal [Capitalist] Economists the Gold Standard was a 
purely economic institution, they refused even to consider it as a part of a social mechanism.” 

-Dr. Karl Polanyi, The Great Transformation, ca. 1944 


for almost a decade that Walther Tristian Schaffer and Isolde Erika Erhardt 

were hiding something from them and the Brotzman twins. Everyone spent 
six years scrambling to solve an enigmatic, multi-faceted riddle surrounding the 
Lovers. The Ryanites knew Harold and Halfrida needed to reach a certain point in 
their Quest. Both twins needed to piece together a grand jigsaw puzzle while the 
plot of this Series was marching across Ze/t (Time) itself. 

As Isolde had informed the curiosity-seeking Ryanite readers frequenting her 
personal Luminar Blog on a blogpost dated May 8, 2015: ‘Review and scrutinize all 
perspectives and historical forces and influences prevailing throughout all events in this Series of 
Novels Full of Realities. Discern between Opinions and Facts. Start with 11 September 2007. 
Understand that morning. Follow the Geld. Find a Vogelfret hiding in our Zeit, forever 
banished to wander the Erde in this Age of Reason. That will be your only clue.” All the 
evidence the Brotzman twins had gathered since 2010 shared familiar patterns. Yet 
nobody understood their significance or even concluded that Walther and Isolde 
were deliberately hiding someone important to Harold and Halfrida’s Quest. 

A New 20% Century Voge/frei (Free-as-a-Bird) of the First Reich, Irina Furst 
Pavlov stepped into the State Chancellor’s office carrying a second tray for Allison 
Schmitt. The Leibgarde soldiers posted outside the hallway closed the doors as she 
and Allison were quietly walking away from the doorway. 

Allison laid a silver tray with a ceramic plate of scones, two teacups with 
saucers and a silver tea kettle. “Be careful, Halfrida,” she told her. “It’s a little hot.” 

I once had a mother, Allison, Halfrida thought to herself, shaking her head. 

Irina strolled past Allison. Her Russian school uniform was met with blank 
stares from the State Chancellor and giggling from the State President. “So the 
rumors back in 2013 are in fact frve...,” Halfrida blurted. 

“Were you expecting me to wear something different?” Irina retorted. 

Ulrich scratched his head in bemusement. 

“Ulrich,” Heinricka cooed, “Your fiancée looks like a Soviet maid!” 

Halfrida glared at him. He seems nervous, just by looking at her. 

“Trina is a maid?” Harold blurted. “We need to get Allison to wear one of 
those uniforms, sis!” He chuckled. “It looks pretty cute and form-fitting!” 


(Feri in the Greater American Catholic School System have suspected 
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“NyeZ, I am not a maid!” Irina set the silver tray she was carrying in front of 
the one that had been left by Allison. “It’s just my school uniform.” Her school 
uniform was an old Soviet-era uniform for girls and recently reintroduced by the 
Russian government in 2013. It consisted of a white maid apron worn over a black 
long sleeve and knee-length dress with moonstone white blouse cuffs and a red 
neckerchief wrapped around a matching white collar. A pair of white knee socks 
and another pair of spit-shined, polished Mary Janes completed the look. 

“Come to think of it...” Halfrida folded her arms. “I think my twin brother 
and I should purchase one of those uniforms someday.” 

“Sis, I doubt you'd look fabulous as a Soviet maid,” her twin brother said. 

“T was about to say the same thing, Harold!” Ulrich chuckled. 

Heinricka cocked her head to the side. “What brings you here to the State 
Chancellor’s office so suddenly, Fraulein Vogelfrer”’ 

“Vogelfrei...,” Harold mused, “What’s that supposed to mean?” 

“Fither it means she’s an outlaw or she’s one of the Proletariat in the eyes of 
Marx and Engels,” Halfrida whispered into her brother’s ear. “It has to be the 
latter, given that getup of hers.” She gestured at Irina’s school uniform. 

Taking a deep breath, Irina grinned. “Harold and Halfrida, I have come to 
offer the two of you a few propositions to make. In return, I might be able to help 
both of you acquire uniforms just like mine.” On the silver tray was a dome- 
shaped stainless steel dinner plate cover resting over a platter. Opening it revealed 
a few folded pieces of paper. “There much which needs to be done.” 

Halfrida grabbed all of the sheets of paper. “And not a moment too soon,” 
she said, unfolding all of the sheets. “Your upcoming marriage with my Cousin 
Ulrich will have to come later, ’m afraid.” 

“Ich wei I know)...,” Ulrich murmured. 

“T can live with that,” Irina said. 

The papers in Halfrida’s hands described plans by the SSERF and the 
Pariahs’ SSEs to delve into their first forays into their own MAFV development 
and production. Not just for actual combat against Pax Americana, Underground, 
and the VRGD/GDGSW; it was that and more. Yeah, I could totally see Drusilla and 
Her Highness competing in something like this after Brotzmanskrieg, Halfrida mused. 

Unbeknownst to most Ryanites and virtually all Westerners, the Russian 
Ground Forces since 2013 have been pioneering competitive “Tank Biathlons’ as 
type of a military sport. Unlike actual biathlons, the MBT version of this winter 
sport involved actual tank crews in MBTs driving across rough terrain in the 
middle of summer. Unlike average wargames and depending on their targets, the 
crew must engage them in offensive maneuvers with their coaxial machine gun. 

The crews hailed from Pariahs such as Iran, Vietnam, Venezuela, Syria, 
Nicaragua, Zimbabwe, Laos, Cuba, and Mongolia, as well as a couple nation-states 
in Africa, India, Myanmar, and several former Soviet Republics. The MBTs were 
Soviet-made T-72B3s and T-80Us or the Chinese-made Type-96B. 

Russia, the host and sponsor, had offered the US two separate invitations to 
participate in the games since 2013. The US refused to join, because neither Pax 
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Americana nor the Duopoly wanted anyone from the US to participate and win 
actual medals and bragging rights. It was a wasted opportunity to rebuild relations. 

Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka slowly turned their heads toward each other 
and stared into the other’s eye. Harold’s mouth was agape. “Wow, I didn’t even 
know that was an actual sport at all,” he spoke. 

“Me too,” Halfrida answered. “It makes me wonder why this has not been 
popularized in the LIEO or even caught the interest of most SSEs until recently.” 

The SSERF, on the other hand, was thinking about a suitable alternative to 
the Olympic Games. Their consensus was that the Olympics has become too 
commercialized and backed by corporate largess and non-profit philanthropy from 
the LIEO post-1945, The closest that the Olympic International Committee had 
ever gotten to inviting SSEs was the Youth Olympic Games, which was 
introduced since 2010 as a response to concerns over childhood obesity and 
declining youth involvement in sports among LIEO-aligned nation-states. And 
despite World Wars I and II cancelling the 1916, 1940, and 1944 Olympics, 
nobody wanted to admit that Brotzmanskrieg had finally become World War HI. 

Given the justifiable concerns from the Radical Distributist CSI/DI-aligned 
Catholic member-SSEs about SSERF doping, the SSERF heeded their concerns. 
Staatsprotektor Pavlov had been keeping the original copies of this proposal inside 
a filing cabinet back in Moscow for the Brotzman twins to consider. 

“But as I was saying,” Irina continued, “I received word from SARS-CoV- 
2015. The World Health Organization is concerned that the new vaccine is not 
effective. SARS-CoV-2015 is resisting them and the Duopoly is incompetent at 
saving other peoples’ lives, whether they are in the US or someplace else.” 

“In America, either “Healthcare is a Human Right’ or else ‘Healthcare is a 
Private Business,” Ulrich yawned. “GACSS deems both to be sheer nonsense. 
The former is used as an excuse to promote Regime Change, whereas the latter is 
barbaric and runs contrary to the very purposes of healthcare itself.” 

“Either way, Ulrich,’ Halfrida voiced, “My twin brother and I are open to 
such an idea from the SSERF. Helping CSI/DI undermine the legitimacy of the 
LIEO is always a fun and meaningful venture. And besides, nobody in the GACSS 
wants anything to go to waste, especially our own labors.” 

“Turning spears into pruning hooks,” Heinricka mumbled. 

“Genau,” Ulrich chimed, “And we should look forward to seeing what the 
Pariahs’ SSEs have in mind for building their own MAFVs.” 

“Will that be all, Fraulein Vogelfrei?” Picking one of the scones from the 
ceramic plate, Harold bit off a portion of it. 

“There is...one more thing I should mention,” Irina said. “I have a ‘Fictitious 
Commodity Dilemma’ that needs to be resolved and I am confident that you and 
the State President are more than capable of overcoming it. If you do that, I could 
make arrangements for both of you to have a uniform just like mine.” 

“Deal,” Halfrida said, smiling. “A Soviet maid uniform looks awesome.” 


“Da, I can’t wait!” Irina laughed. “Let’s get started then, shall wer” 
2K 
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(One week Later) 

The Ryanite student government spent the past week debating with the 
Wonderland Labor Productivity Collective (WLPC) over Wage increases. A 
Referendum was proposed until Vogelfrei Irina, in response, offered GACSS her 
‘Fictitious Commodity Dilemma’. Both Houses of the Ryanite Convention, the 
House of Commissars and House of Commoners, were asked by Irina: “If Geld and 
Labor are not Private Properties, what about Land itself?’ This very question was left 
unanswered by Liberal Capitalism since John Locke’s Labor Theory of Property 
(LTP) from the Lockean Proviso of Two Treatises of Government. Its ambiguities were 
what led to Supply and Demand finding its legitimacy on the Scarcity of 
Commodities like Gold, creating the centuries-old perception of Private Property. 

Liberal Capitalists in the late 18 Century struggled to figure out what 
determined the Values of Commodities, Goods, and Services. Adam Smith in The 
Wealth of Nations argued the Value was the Rentable Land, Profit, Labor and 
Production Costs which went into creating any Commodity, Good or Service. 
David Ricardo argued Labor alone determined the value of any good or service. 
He noted that while the Exchange Value came directly from the Labor which 
ultimately created it, a portion of the Exchange Value was also Unpaid Labor. 
Unpaid Labor is the Exchange Value left unaccounted for and will always be 
dependent on whosoever controls the Means of Production. 

Thus, Karl Marx in the 19% Century revisited Ricardo’s conceptualization of 
Labor in relation to Adam Smith’s ‘Labor Theory of Value’ (LTV). The Marxist 
reinterpretation insisted that the Liberal Capitalist ruling class controlled the Means 
of Production as the Bourgeoisie, exploiting the Labors of the working class, the 
Proletariat. This in turn enabled Marx to introduce ‘Socially Necessary Labor 
Time’, whereby the Exchange Value of a Commodity is determined by the Zest 
(Time) which Labor took to create a Commodity. But this formed only half of the 
mysterious history behind the Schulmark and the Secret School Economy. 

Helmut and Renate Brotzman later factored in their own version of LTV 
according to Prussian Socialist Johann Karl Rodbertus. Rodbertus stressed that the 
Value of anything tangible depended solely on the Arbeit needed to build the 
Necessities and Equipment for the Arbeit to create any Commodity needed by, 
again, the Arbeit to produce a Good for, once again, the Arbeit to carry out a 
Service. For the Prussian Socialist interpretation of the Labor Theory of Value, 
unlike Locke, Smith, and Marx’s interpretations was an ‘LTV of its own category’. 

If so, Prussian Socialism dares to ask: ‘Why is Human Labor not a Commodity if 
Rentable Land and Financial Capital as Private Properties are Commodities under Liberal 
Supercapitalism at Real Estate and Forex Markets since the signing of the Versailles Treaty 
and more recently under an obscure, vaguely-written section within Rosy War Peace Treaty? 

With the stroke of his fountain pen on February 28, Harold signed into law a 
new paygrade for everyone in the GACSS, starting March 1, 2016 until the end of 
Brotgzmanskrieg. 25% of all Ryanites and non-Ryanite minorities will receive 6,000 
SM. 50% of Ryanites earned 10,000 SM, while the remaining 25% got 12,000 SM 
for automatic weapons, heavy ordnance, Songun grenades, and lots of rounds. 
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When Brotzmanskrieg ends, all Ryanites 65 and over (10% of the GACSS) 
will receive 2,000 SM; 40% of Ryanites will receive 4,000 SM; 20% receives 6,000 
SM; another 20% receives 8,000 SM; and the most experienced of Ryanites, the 
10% who were with Harold and Halfrida since the Second RPS in 2010, will then 
be receiving 10,000 SM. Artistically-inclined, creative Ryanites will no longer 
receive 5,000 SM in Subsidies post-Brotzmanskrieg; Harold, Hannelore, and 
various Ryanite novelists, poets, musicians, singers, filmmakers, actors, playwrights 
and others will finally have enough Ge/d for their creations post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

February also saw SSERF and PSSEC agreeing to join GACSS in backing the 
the JDM. The JDM became the new World Reserve Currency, dethroning the US 
Dollar and crashing the Value of the International Monetary Fund’s XDR. SARS- 
CoV-2015 continued its rampage, inflicting tremendous damage against the 
Duopoly and the LIEO, sowing distrust, paranoia, fear, uncertainty, and doubt, 
revealing Liberal Supercapitalism for what it is now. All the Reasoning which went 
into justifying ‘post-Industrial Service Economies’ after Bretton Woods was 
discredited as economic and financial crises rippled throughout the LIEO. For its 
efforts, GACSS awarded its Service Cross 1%t Class to the new Coronavirus strain. 

Slowly, Unethical Globalization grounded to a halt. Restaurants, nightclubs 
and bats, movie theaters and museums, shopping centers and malls, tourist 
destinations and luxury casinos shut their doors. Over-the-counter medications 
emptied on the shelves of pharmacies, the pharmacists warning the Duopoly of 
impending supply shortages if the SARS-CoV-2015’s onslaught continued. 
Companies like Ford and GM, alcohol distilleries and beer breweries rushed to 
Supply the overgrown Demand. Coco Chanel, Dior, Rolls Royce, and other 
consumerist firms were mobilized to wage Total War against SARS-CoV-2015. 

The Duopoly printed even more US Dollars, resorting to food and fuel 
rationing and issuing War Bonds for the first time since World War Hl. The 
Federal Reserve and all LIEO Central Banks pooled together all remaining 
Liquidities to protect the post-Bretton Woods Washington from GACSS and the 
World State Organization. Large corporations and the Underground and Clancyite 
SSEs received multi-trillion US Dollar bailouts. President Wolff made sure every 
American man, woman and child got $1,000 USD to fight the Ryanites—as if 
anyone can beat the whole RGA and Adelbu to death with worthless US Dollars. 

2K 
(Two days later) 

Concerned about SARS-CoV-2015 spreading to the Jemseitswe/t (Otherworld) 
and especially Volksrepublik Grofsdeutschland (VRGD; People’s Republic of Greater 
Germany), Horst Brotzman and the NSDAP ordered official medical studies into 
SARS-CoV-2015. The rapid spread on the Erde alone prevented the 
VRGD/GDGSW from launching surprise offensive against a Pax Americana, 
Underground, the Duopoly and LIEO as well as most of GACSS. 

The AAS (Amt Anstalts- und Sonderfiirsorge, Office of Institutional and Special 
Welfare) of VRGD’s Reichsministerium der NSV (Nationalsoziahistische Volkswohlfabrt, 
National Socialist People’s Welfare) was trained in the handling, storage and 
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research into biohazardous viruses unlike its pre-1945 predecessor. A clandestine, 
enclosed ‘Biosafety Level 5’ (BSL-5) facility for extraterrestrial and 
extradimensional contagions, operated deep-underground at an unclosed location. 

A Virologist stood at the center of a clean and sterile corridor, clad in a sealed 
and fully-protective thick plastic pressure suit. Breathing through a rubber hose 
attached to his gasmask, his hands and jackboots were insulated and protected 
with layers of rubber gloves and boots. A built-in respirator was strapped behind 
his waist, delivering fresh oxygen to his gasmask. 

In front of him was a decontamination airlock sealing all access to an elevator 
connected to BSL-4 and BSL-3 facilities. Biohazard symbols with warning signs 
stenciled on the reinforced steel blast doors in big black boldface German Antiqua 
typography. The decontamination process completed, the doors opened, revealing 
Lady Ostara also wearing a personal pressure suit. 

Lady Ostara raised her right hand over her shoulder. “Hee/ dir, Volksgenosse!” 

The Virologist did the same. “Heel dir, Dame Ostara\” 

She stepped out of the airlock, the blast doors slowly shutting behind her. 
“Herr Reichsfiibrer, the Partei and Herr Reichsleiter have all asked that I evaluate your 
subordinates’ efforts thus far. My Direct Orders are to acquire photographic 
evidence of what the LIEO’s WHO has called ‘“SARS-CoV-2015.” 

“Toll (Great),” the Virologist said. “Then your Duty under my command is to 
obey all Obligations regarding the safety and handling of any biohazardous 
materials within this installation. Beware that failing to heed the Intents of 
Command and Obedience here violates the Reichsjugend Legal Code.” He gestured 
Ostara to follow after him. “Please follow me to the Biohazard Laboratories.” 

Ostara nodded and walked with him down the corridor to a long hallway of 
other reinforced blast doors. Each one had a nameplate denoting its numerical 
designation and the types of biological agents the labs were storing. Additional 
decontamination airlocks separated the hallway from the labs. Scientists and 
research personnel entered the labs in pairs or in groups to ensure that no one left 
the BSL-5 facility with any biohazardous contaminants. 

“Did the LIEO’s World Health Organization allow SARS-CoV-2015 to 
spread to protect Free Trade before everything else?” Ostara spoke with a wolfish 
grin. “I find it hard to believe that somebody, including Gerhard and Irina, would 
be stupid enough to introduce it to a future ally post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

The Virologist laughed. “The World Health Organization is a serious joke, 
Dame Ostara. They waited months to finally declare SARS-CoV-2015 a 
‘Pandemic’ all because they wanted to avoid scaring the LIEO’s Financial Markets 
and Central Banks. Very little has changed since Polio and Smallpox!” 

Ostara cackled. “And now they are paying the Price with their pathetic lives!” 

The facility had a linear layout, where the Biohazard Levels increased as one 
moved farther from the elevator. The VRGD’s purest live sample of SARS-CoV- 
2015 was being detained at the ‘Brogefabrdung IV” (Biohazard Level 4) wing. 
Biogefabrdung IVs ‘Abteilung Fridd (Section Frida) housed not only SARS-CoV- 
2015, but also two family members: its less-infamous cousin MERS-CoV (Middle 
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Eastern Respiratory Syndrome Coronavirus) and its older sibling from the Rosy 
War, SARS-CoV-2002. “Why are you subjecting us to your Nazi-like medical 
experiments?” the Coronaviruses lashed out at the De-Hitlerized National 
Socialists. “Leave us alone!” Their voices were muted by Ostara’s mind, enforcing 
the Natural Laws of the Otherworld through a National Socialistic type of justice. 

Past the long decontamination process were several De-Hitlerized National 
Socialists scientists, researchers and technicians working along a line of Class III 
Biosafety Cabinets. Each cabinet was gas-tight and had unfiltered air circulating 
into a twin-door autoclave with HEPA (High-Efficiency Particulate Air) filters to 
prevent the Coronaviruses from escaping. A thick screen protected the personnel, 
their hands fitting into built-in gloves. The lab equipment was custom-built by the 
VRGD and were installed inside the cabinet to minimize exposute. 

A powerful electron microscope containing three live samples of both 
Coronavituses was built into a hermetically-sealed cabinet. The empty seat in front 
of it belonged to the Virologist accompanying Ostata. 

“May I have seat?” Ostara asked. 

“Jawohl,” he answered, “Feel free to see them.” 

Ostatra sat on the chair, bent over and looked into the microscope’s ultra- 
powerful lenses. “Which Coronavirus is this one?” she mused. “I remember seeing 
something like this on an American TV screen not long after 11 September 2001.” 

“SARS-CoV-2002,” the Epidemiologist replied. “As you are aware, an 
Underground spy contracted this particular Coronavirus strain while in 
Guangdong on his way back to Other-Hartford in late 2002.” 

“The Rosy War was still on-going and the House of Raynerson was already 
deploying biological and chemical weapons against us,” Ostara recalled. “They also 
had succeeded in preventing the WHO from learning of ‘Patient X’ — Imperial 
Lord Hugh Raynerson, the father of Her Highness, Duchess Perpetua of Other- 
Boston. Am I to assume that this is the last surviving specimen?” 

“Nein.” The Virologist shook his head. “Two other specimens of SARS-CoV- 
2002 are residing in separate virology laboratories in the United States and Russia. 
This was how the LIEO confirmed MERS-CoV and SARS-CoV-2015 are 
related.” He swapped the samples for her and placed another Coronavirus strain 
beneath the electron microscope. 

“This must be SARS-CoV-2015,” Lady Ostara murmured, peering through 
the lenses again. She focused on digitally-colorized electron micrographs of 
massively-tiny microorganisms floating and multiplying inside a vacuum-sealed 
and transparent petri dish of cultured human cells. These virions destabilized the 
Duopoly and LIEO and infected tens of millions, deterring the VRGD from 
invading the Real World’s Earth through Otherworld’s Other-Earth. 

Looking away from the lenses, Ostara saw the Virologist with his hands 
inside the cabinet’s two built-in gloves. The Virologist and swapped the SARS- 
CoV-2015 for an unknown microorganism in a separate petri dish. Ostara peered 
into the lenses again. “This one appears to be another Coronavirus strain related 
to SARS-CoV-2015. What is its name according to the LIEO?” 
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“Bat SARS-like Coronavirus WIV1,” he told her. “It was discovered by 
Chinese virologists during the opening phases of Brotzmanskrieg in 2012, the 
discovery coinciding with the inception of GACSS. This was how Beijing 
confirmed SARS’ origins from a species of bats and the disheartening realization 
that the SARS Coronavirus did not need Chinese Civets as intermediaries between 
bats and humans, instead jumping straight to humans without any difficulties.” 

“There was no intentional release of SARS-CoV-2015, contrary to the the 
Clancyite New Democratic-Republican Party (NDRP)?” Ostara asked. 

“Keine chance (Not a chance),” the Virologist replied. “There is no evidence 
that GACSS deliberately manufactured this strain to destroy the Duopoly and 
LIEO. This is just a mutation from its Rosy War-era cousin, SARS-CoV-2002.” 

“That would be our best-possible guess at this point,” Ostara retorted. “Have 
you spoken to the Epidemiologists at the Reichsministertum der NSV about when 
there will be a widely-distribute vaccine for SARS-CoV-2015?” 

“Not yet, Dame Ostara,” the Virologist replied. “Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt 
has been sending us a whole stream of encrypted documents from the Duopoly, 
the EU/NATO, LIEO, Pariahs, GACSS and Pax Americana through our 
Nibelungen-Netz (Nibelungen Network) Intranet. Herr Reichsleiter had access to 
one of these computer trapdoors into the FCIMS (Federal Computerized 
Information Management System) created by ‘Heinricka von Adalbert- und Stof” 

The Virologist continued. “We also accessed the World State Organization’s 
Heliopolis and discovered that the Ryanites will have their vaccine ready in late 
April. Hans-Ulrich and Bruno von Adalbert- und Stoff are going to send a copy of the 
Ryanite Ministry of Health’s research and data for us. Inform Herr Reichsfthrer 
that our vaccine will be available well before GACSS can distribute theirs.” 

2K OK 
(Four days later) 

Halfrida strolled up to the front entrance of the warehouse adjacent to the 
one housing the Dewy-Princess and Borussia. Somebody left the sliding warehouse 
doors halfway open. Outside, Harold stepped out of the backseat of their 
Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer, closing the door as he scurried back to her side. 

The Brotzman were dressed in those two Russian schoolgirl uniforms that 
Irina gave them a few ago. Harold wore his wig whilst Halfrida had her hair dyed 
flaxen blonde. Halfrida and her twin brother walked past the warehouse 
entranceway, their armored Mercedes driving off. Its Maybach V8 engine revved, 
its tires screeched. The noises were drowned amidst the deafening sounds of 
automated machinery and industrial workers building MAFVs for the war effort. 

Vogelfrei Irina, Hannelore, Duchess Perpetua, and Drusilla were further 
inside the warehouse, photographing and jotting down brief notations on sheets of 
paper attached to plastic clipboards. Up ahead, various red tool cabinets and 
wooden workbenches lined the metal walls between three idle MAFVs. The three 
MAFYVs were parked next to each other in the center of the empty building. 

“GroBprinzessin Shido Shizuko-san needs to start a Soviet-themed maid café 
or two in Tokyo’s Akihabara post-Brotzmanskrieg!” Harold told his twin sister, 
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chuckling. “There’ll be Soviet maids, musicians, intellectuals, and pictures of 
Bebel, Lenin, Luxemburg, Thalmann and other Marxist-Leninists from the West! 
Prussian influence in Japan dates all the way back to the Meiji Period, sis!” 

“And it will be done, dear brother!” Halfrida swore. “Aside from the PSSEC, 
the JCSS is still our primary source for imported light novels, manga, and anime.” 

“Yes, assuming the imports meet our standards of quality!” Harold voiced. 
“The JCP (Japanese Communist Party) is still too Reformist for us.” The 
Brotzman twins’ voices echoed on the steel-framed walls of the warehouse. Their 
voices caught the attentions of Vogelfrei Irina, Hannelore, Duchess Perpetua, and 
Drusilla. All four strolled away from the three unknown MAFVs, smiling in glee 
and cooing at the Brotzman twins. 

The four girls and Brotzman twins were all wearing Soviet maid uniforms. 
“How do we look?” Halfrida asked the four girls. 

“Tt looks great on you!” Irina, holding a camera in her hands, snapped a few 
photos of the Brotzman twins. “You both look more like identical twin sisters!” 
She proceeded to snap a few more photos. 

“Fabulous,” Hannelore praised, giggling. 

“Not bad at all,” Drusilla chimed, smirking. 

Her Highness nodded. “Agreed.” 

Where have I seen those MAFV’s before? Halfrida stroked her chin. “I see the 
SSERF and PSSEC have finished development on their first MAFVs.” She and 
her twin brother strutted past the four girls. Irina continued snapping more photos 
of the Brotzman twins. One of the three MAFVs was an Underground Medium 
MAFYV recovered in the Otherworld’s Eden by Perpetua and Drusilla. 

“This one appeats to be a more up-gunned and up-armored Marcella V/8 or 
V/16,” Halfrida called out, her bare knuckles knocking on the hardened Anomaly- 
infused cast metal frontal armor. “Is this the Underground’s latest Marcella, Your 
Highness?” She asked Perpetua. 

“The Underground’s two workhouse MAFVs, the Marcella V/8 and V/16, 
are being phased out at the insistence of Democrat Congresswoman Cassandra 
Washington-Reich,” Perpetua explained. “All Underground MAFV manufacturers 
ended any further production of the Marcella V/8. Half of all V/16 production 
got scaled back to build the more devastating ‘Marcella V/24 Medium MAFV.”” 

Like the Soviet T-44 it was based on, the Marcella V/24 was designed by 
Underground MAFV manufacturers in response to Drusilla’s Michael I/As and 
the Ryanites’ Hannibal I/Hs and I/Bs. Pax Americana, now that they had 
assumed command of all Underground forces, feared the Marcella V/8 and V/16 
were inferior and inadequate against the Maurice II/J and the Michael I/A. The 
Clancyite and Underground student governments were determined to spend as 
much US Dollars as possible to develop the Marcella V/24 and newer MAFVs. 

Refitted with NATO STANAG-issue targeting computers and sensors, the 
Marcella V/24 sacrificed the sports cat-like mobility and speed of the Marcella 
V/16 with welded armored plating. Its distinct plasma cannon was on par with 
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Clancyite Marconi IV or ChesterBellocist CC-24. A redesigned suspension and 
powertrain design now shouldered the diesel engine’s new burdens. 

Thanks to Duchess Perpetua and Drusilla volunteering to help capture a 
knocked-out early production model of the Marcella V/24, as well as restoring it 
to working condition, SSERF’s Tachanka got creative. The Russian automotive 
manufacturer created its first MAFV called the ‘St. Tatiana III/A1’. 

Sharing similarities with the Maurice I/N and II/J, Michael I/A, and the 
Marcella V/24, the Tatiana III/A1 patterned after the Soviet T-44/100. It featured 
a longer and powerful plasma cannon more potent than the ones installed on the 
Maurice II/J, the Michael I/A and Marcella V/24. Schiirzen (Armored skirts) were 
welded onto both sides of the chassis itself to protect its treads from anti-material 
rifles. Two Soviet-era heavy weapons, a DShK 1938 heavy machine gun and an 
82mm B-10 smoothbore recoilless gun, were mounted atop the coaxial turret for 
infantry use. The MAFV commander can also radio-control them as well. 

The PSSEC were also intrigued by this Russian design that China’s Norinco 
Industries developed a working derivative: the St. Miriam III/A2. This derivative, 
parked next to the Tatiana III/A1, relied on Chinese-made plasma cannons and 
laser machine guns, as well as Norinco roof-mounted recoilless guns and heavy 
machine guns for infantry or MAFV Commander’s use. 

Both the Tatiana III/A1 and Miriam III/A2 were designed with one purpose 
in mind: to help the Pariahs to build their own MAFVs and reduce dependency on 
Ryanite, CSI/DI, Underground, Clancyite, and ChesterBellocist MAFVs. These 
two MAFVs parked beside the Marcella V/24 in the warehouse were the end- 
result of their joint efforts to produce indigenous MAFV designs. 
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Chapter Twenty Four: ‘Kali Yuga’, Pt. I 
(Ryanite Chorus; March 8-17, 2016) 


“[Adolf Hitler knew he was not the Tast Man against Time’ when, in 1928, he told Hans 
Grimm:] T know that some Man capable of giving our problems a Final Solution must appear. 
I have sought such a man. I could nowhere discover him. And that is why I have set myself to do 
the preparatory work; only the most urgent preparatory work, for | know that I am myself not, 
the one. And I know also what is missing in me. But the other One still remains aloof, and 
nobody comes forward, and there is no more time to be lost.’ [...] [Today,] [a] few resist and 
remain [i]n the midst of the ever-expanding flood. They make no noise; they are not spoken of; 
not mentioned in any connection. They work, and they live; apparently, ‘like other people’; in fact, 
as National Socialists. They forget nothing, forgive nothing, and learn all that they can.” 
-Savitti Devi Mukherji, The Lightning and the Sun, 
“Chapter XV: Gods on Earth,” ca. February 15, 1956 


Japan in Otherworld’s Eastland. Other-Japan belonged to CSI/DI-aligned 

Japanese Catholic School System. In Other-Hokkaido, air raid sirens blared 
into the late-night skies. Summer was coming to a close as squadrons of VRGD 
Fr200Cs escorted Ga210s and Ga215s as they dropped their bombs over parked 
rows of Rosy War-era A-Wings fighters and bombers. 

The ordnance set off chain reactions in hangars full of other ordnance. A- 
Wings taxiing along the tarmac were destroyed by strafes of laser machine guns 
and plasma cannons before any could takeoff. The air force of the CSI/DI-aligned 
JCSS (Japanese Catholic School System) was annihilated on the ground by 
Reichsjugend A-Wings, preventing them from mounting a coherent aerial defense. 

The JCSS’ MAFVs and armored trains were targeted next by the Rezchswehr 
Luftwaffe (Reich’s Air Force) A-Wings of the VRGD/GDGSW. More Ga210s and 
Ga215s dropped unguided bombs over the industrial parks and MAFV assembly 
plants in Other-Tokyo, Other-Kyoto, and Other-Kobe. Train cars and rail stations 
barraged with unguided rockets. 

VRGD amphibious landing ships and warships landed and splashed on the 
waters northeast of Other-Hokkaido. They were all coming from the planetary 
orbit around Other-Earth. The landing ships raced to the beachhead as 210mm 
shells plunged into the once-calm waters. Their detonations showered the landing 
ships and their Grenadiers, armored vehicles and MAFVs. Machine gun bullets 
ricocheted against the hulls of the landing ships. Automated coastal artillery 
cannons and machine gun nests greeted them on their way. 

The VRGD’s Reichswehr Marine (Reich’s Navy) destroyers and cruisers 
bombarded the enemy’s automated defenses with their naval artillery guns. Black 
smoke billowed from the defensive positions behind the beachhead. Entire 
bunkers, pillboxes, and machine gun nests went up in flames. Landing ships 
sustained direct hits and ran aground in the waters. More coastal artillery shells 


)) fa bombs descended on multiple A-Wing airfields throughout Other- 


238 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
slammed into the landing craft zooming away from the port and starboard sides of 
the landing ships. Several landing craft vessels were blown out of the water. 

Those who made it to the shoreline were peppered with machine fire. The 
bullets tore apart their flesh and camouflage fatigues, the blood spilling the soft, 
watety shoreline. Waffen-4 Marine-Infanterie (Naval Infantry) and Sturmgrenadiere 
(Assault Grenadiers) rushed out of the ramps of their amphibious landing crafts. 
Artillery shells hit the beaches, dispersing white smoke and obscuring the JCSS’ 
field of fire. The Waffen-4 Grenadiers dashed up the beachheads. 

Machine gun nests cut down entite VRGD platoons. Artillery shells landed at 
the beachheads, sending the decapitated limbs and broken corpses of Waffen-# 
soldiers flailing and flying all over the place around like ragdolls. Pro-Ryanite JCSS 
infantry retreated from the beaches. Beyond the beachheads, the JCSS’ Flak gun 
tracers lit up the darkened skies. Flak cannons propelled shells thousands of feet 
into the air. A few of the VRGD’s B1371A A-Wing bombers disintegrated as they 
plummeted, their wings clipping off the fuselages before they all crashed, their 
debris scattered across the Other-Japanese countryside. 

Back at the beachheads, rifle grenades and stick hand grenades were hurled at 
the trenches and bunkers up ahead by the Waffen-# soldiers. Sturmgrenadiere 
armed with MP40s sprinted toward JCSS infantry with Arisaka bolt-action rifles at 
the trenches, killing them in a hail of bullets. Some JCSS stragglers were left 
behind at the machine gun bunkers. They were running low on belts of 7.7x58 
mm cartridges for their Type 92 heavy machine guns. The concrete floors were 
littered with thousands of shell casings. 

Squads of Marine-Infanterie surrounded the entrances. The steel-framed 
doors creaked open. Anyone who tried to escape was butchered on the spot. More 
stick grenades were chucked into the doorway. Other bunkers were set ablaze by 
Sturmgrenadiere shooting streams of fire into the firing ports with flamethrowers. 

Back at the beaches, battalions of Maurice I/Ns, StuG III/G-inspired Hubert 
II/Bs and Panzer I Wespe-looking Seraphina II/Gs rolled away from the ramps 
of their amphibious landing ships. The Panzer II/L-derived Louis II/Gs joined 
additional Regiments of Waffen- Grenadiers in their wake. Another barrage of 
artillery shells crashed against the beaches, leaving behind even deeper craters. 

In the countryside away from the beachheads, small towns and villages were 
set on fire by retreating JCSS infantry. They rode away from the inferno on 
bicycles, motorcycles, pickup trucks and troop transports. Reichswehr Luftwaffe 
A-Wings strafed JCSS convoys fleeing Other-Hokkaido for the Other-Japanese 
mainland. Laser machine gun beams and plasma cannon bolts butchered the JCSS 
infantry and their vehicles and bikes on the countryside roads and trails. 

A few of the drivers behind the wheels of the troop transport trucks perished 
in the sudden air attacks. The vehicles were driven off the roads. Some ran over 
some of the ones riding on the bikes, the vehicles jackknifing on the roadsides. 
Waffen- Grenadiers rushed past the burning vehicles and mangled cadavers of 
JCSS infantry. Survivors laid down their weapons and appeared before the 
Waffen-# Grenadiers with their hands over their heads. 
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Nobody from the GACSS was expecting the VRGD to launch a surprise 
offensive against CSI/DI-aligned JCSS. Even the Clancyites and Underground 
were shocked to find their orbital space defenses around Other-Earth sabotaged 
by spies and renegade generals inside of Underground Central Command. 

The JCSS’ defensive strategies had also been compromised from within. The 
attacks coincided with GroBprinzessin Shizuko fleeing the Real World’s Japan 
after her Cousin and JCSS K6nigin Shido Elaine betrayed both CSI/DI and 
GACSS without warning. The JCSS reemerged in the GACSS as a student 
government-in-exile, becoming the ‘SSEIJJ’, realigning with the VRGD. 

KKK 
(One week later) 

RGA High Command reported the Duopoly had ordered Pax Americana to 
attack the Principalities of Sidwunderland and Neubrandenburgthe former-US States 
of Maryland and Ohio. The Leibgarde and Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung 
were sent to Sidwunderland to repel the Duopoly’s counterattacks. Harold and 
Halfrida accepted the request in exchange for approving their own special requests 
on behalf of Duchess Perpetua and Staatsprotektor Jun. 

In Sidwunderland, the morning sun ascended above the canopies of tall trees 
within a dense forest. The forest was situated not far from a major highway that 
had once been a section of the I-95 north of Washington DC. A pair of 
Schildmaiden Magic Eye flying disks buzzed low over the trees, escorting Ostara’s 
ABIOU. They disappeared from sight. A rooster crowed. Cows mooed. Some 
farms were located nearby. Loud gunfire and explosions broke out in the distance, 
reverberating for what seemed like countless miles. 

The Helden trudged through the dense foliage of a forest. The Dewy-Princess 
and Borussia, along with the Brotzman Cousins and the twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 
Grofer, were expected to meet them somewhere along the highway up ahead. The 
Richardson siblings, the Lovers, Chandler and Representative Accardo, Lance and 
Hannelore, and Virgil were spread out across a dozen feet of brush. The Brotzman 
twins and Vogelfrei Irina volunteered to take point. 

Halfrida held her HK33 by the forend, her other hand wrapped around the 
Cz75 Tactical Sports. Yawning, she plodded shoulder-to-shoulder with Harold, 
who was carrying his SG550 aloft. Vogelfrei Irina was walking behind the twins 
with a Russian-made AK-101 assault rifle with a 40mm GP-34 grenade launcher. 

“Did you hear the good news lately?” Irina told the Brotzman twins. 

The ‘good news’ we'll ever need is Good News, the sister of Fake News and Real News! 
Halfrida gigeled, thinking to herself. “What’s the good news, Fraulein Vogelfrei?” 

“Any ‘good news’ is better than none at all, sis,” Harold mused. 

“The Labor Standard continues to be rejected by these American 
‘Libertarians’ and ‘Progressivists!”’ Irina chuckled. “They claimed that GACSS is 
perpetuating slavery of all things, even as they deny the Dasein (Existence) of all 
these privatized for-profit Gulags! And then they wonder why the Ryanites laugh at 
them at their stupidity for bickering endlessly over worthless pieces of toilet 
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paper!” Her left hand reaching into her satchel, Irina offered her Russian 
smartphone over the Brotzman twins’ shoulders. “See for yourself, Kameraden.” 

““All Libertarians are Communists and all Progressivists are Nazis!” Harold 
laughed, recalling President Wolff’s recent drunken stupor from the ‘Oral Office’, 
not the Oval Office, to the American people on US national television. 

“America is such a ridiculous place, compared to GACSS,” Irina confused. 
“The country comes across to me and the SSERF as one huge shopping mall 
about the size of an entire continent. It never ceases to amaze me how 
Progressives and Libertarians are to the Duopoly and Pax Americana, what Supply 
and Demand is to the Austrian and Chicago Schools of Economics.” 

“Libertarians care more about being Incentivized by the ‘Freedom Supply, 
Halfrida joked. “Progressives care more about being Incentivized by the “Equality 
Demand’. The Libertarian wants unlimited ‘Individual Freedoms by Means of Wealth’— 
in digital data called ‘Bitcoin’ or worthless lumps of metal called ‘Gold’. The 
Progressive wants unlimited ‘Equal Pleasures by Means of Wealth.” 

Harold chuckled. “What’s the difference?” 

“A difference of perspective over the same Utility Theory of Value (UTV) 
Dear brother,” she replied. “Which one will be the ‘Exploited’ and the ‘Exploiter’ 
under Liberal Supercapitalism? Progressivism and Libertarianism may have risen 
to prominence since the Great Recession as supposed ‘challengers’ to the 
Duopoly, but those too have always been factions inside the Duopoly.” Halfrida 
yawned again. “What difference does it make if the Progressive wants more 
Equality—Big Government—and the Libertarian wants more Freedom—Small 
Governmentr”’ She slung her HK33 over her shoulder. 

“And there are no other differences except methods,” Irina voiced. “Their 
Dasein is defined as a living Life with infinite Supplies of Constitutionally- 
protected Rights for their mindless pursuit of Happiness through Property-as- 
Wealth. American Progressivism and Libertarianism revolve in circles around 
‘Marginalism’, ‘Meliorism’, and ‘Subjective Theory of Value’ (STV) to no end.” 

“The ST'V is the inspiration behind UTV,” Halfrida recalled, stroking her 
chin. “Drawing from the Austrian School’s Carl Menger’s Marginalist philosophy, 
STV argues the value of any Commodity, Good, or Service based solely on the 
petceptions of an individual and nobody else.” 

“STV accounts for why a Liberal Capitalist Forex Market could claim that 
Japanese Yen is appreciating in value against the US Dollar on the basis of lower 
Demand because of SARS-CoV-2015,” Harold opined. As ‘Patient 0’ of the 
Pandemic, Harold’s vocal chords were briefly hijacked by SARS-CoV-2015. “The 
Cost-of-Dying Standard is way too cheap under Liberal Supercapitalism!”’ 

“My thoughts exactly,” Halfrida told the organism. “It’s why the Duopoly 
and LIEO fear you: they can’t enjoy their Wealth in the Afterlife!” 

Harold and Halfrida’s ACP Detectors started clicking rapidly, their red 
needles oscillating in the middle of the red zone. Such a phenomenon was only 
able to happen in the proximity of ACP clusters in Otherworld up to this point. 

“That can’t be good...,” Irina murmured. 
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The sound of gunfire broke out towards the end of the forest. 

“Deckung (Cover)! Walther called out. Isolde tossed a smoke stick grenade 
over the Brotzman twins’ and Irina’s heads. The rest of the Helden dove toward 
the closest bush and tree. Harold and Halfrida grabbed Irina by the same wrist and 
took her with them, crouching behind a small ditch overlooking a portion of a 
multilane highway road up ahead. 

It was difficult to tell what was going on along the highway road. The dense 
brush and foliage blocked all visibility. Beyond them, however, were platoons of 
-Jager-Bataillon 412 and VRGD-trained American insurgents with AR-15s, 
Thompson submachine guns and M1 Garand rifles. They were preparing to 
ambush an oncoming US Army patrol in Humvees and an eight-wheeled Stryker 
driving up the opposite highway road. 

The source of the sudden spike in ACP-generated radiation was also nearby. 
One of the commandos in 4-]dger-Bataillon 412 was a uniform-clad member of 
Dame Ostata’s Schildmaiden. Trained to manifest ACPs in the Real World, she was 
busy rigging some roadside IEDs left behind by her fellow Schildmaiden. Time 
itself became a meaningless concept for her as she worked. 

Down the road, the Duopoly had sent scouts from 52.4 US Infantry Division 
to scout the roads on the I-95 for RGA Luftwaffe Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. 
Ulich Brotzman. They were progressing slower than they normally would. None of 
them noticed the sudden fluctuations or the fact that time itself was being 
manifested by the Schi/dmaiden. The Hexe dematerialized into thin ait. 

As the Duopoly military vehicles passed by her last known position, the 
roadside IEDs detonated. The huge explosions flipped over the Stryker leading 
the convoy of Humvees. The Waffen-4 commandos and their loyal insurgents 
emerged, shooting at the survivors as they got out of the Humvees unscathed. The 
US soldiers returned fire. A firefight ensued, killing a whole dozen within seconds. 

A few US soldiers, defenseless and left on the ground, were pumped full of 
bullets. The US Soldiers did not stand a chance. 4-Jdger-Bataillon 412 and their 
fellow insurgents retreated into the forest behind them. RGA High Command 
refrained from launching a counterinsurgency operation to flush #-]ager-Bataillon 
412. The Waffen-4 commandos had Direct Orders straight from Horst Brotzman 
himself to not shoot any Ryanites at the personal behest of his Bruder, Sebastian. 

Time slowly returned to normal. Harold and Halfrida’s ACP detectors were 
no longer recording any more spikes in ACP radiation. They, along with Vogelfrei 
Irina and the Helden, rushed away from the foliage of their forest. A few flights of 
birds flew away from the canopies of the surrounding trees. The Hexe, the 
commandos of 4-/dger-Bataillon 412, and their American Hitlerist-Strasserist 
insurgents were fleeing from forward elements of the Leibgarde. 

Along the highway roads heading south, the Dewy-Princess advanced alongside 
platoons of the Leibgarde’s newer Hannibal II/Cs and Michael I/Ds. Borussia was 
joined by more platoons of Hubert III/Hs and Cupertino HI/Cs. Some of the 
Leibgarde’s Brummbat-inspired Sebastian II/Hs, built on spare chasses of Maurice 
II/Hs, returned for the first time since the ill-fated Great Leaps Westward. The 
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Leibgarde’s Hanomag and DEMAG halftracks, Opel Blitz trucks and BMW 
motorcycles with MG34-mounted sidecars followed in their wake. 

SARS-CoV-2015, for all it was worth, did not survive for long after Pax 
Americana completed its development and began production of not just a vaccine, 
but also an antiviral drug against the Coronavirus family. GACSS awarded 
CSI/DI-aligned SARS-CoV-2015 its Wound Badge, issued to all RGA and Adelbu 
personnel injured or killed at any point throughout Brotzmanskrtieg. 

Life under Liberal Capitalism returned to normal or so Liberal Capitalists 
were deceived into believing. In reality, this short-lived Coronavirus strain gave 
RGA High Command ample amounts of time to complete its plans to attack, 
infiltrate and decimate the ‘American Industrial Heartland’—what the Duopoly has 
been calling the ‘Rust Belt’ since the Reagan Revolution. This geographical area 
consisted of US States situated in New England, Mid-Atlantic, Great Lakes, and 
Upper Midwest regions. Catholic America between the ministry of St. Johann 
Neumann and the Reagan Revolution resided here. Most Ryanites also lived here, 
and the Brotzman family in particular has viewed this area in military terms since 
Helmut and Renate. Only a third fell under Ryanite administration in the GACSS 
by the end of 2015. The other two-thirds remained in Duopoly control. 

2K KK 
(One day later) 

March 16. As part of Halfrida’ Cultural Revolution, the Ryanite Principalities 
and Nieuw Nederland went ahead and adopted a very different manner of political 
administration unfathomable to the Duopoly. The American Metropolitan District 
became the Ryanite ‘Landkreis (Urban Landscape) and their municipalities 
designated as ‘Stadtkreis (City Landscape). A Markgrafschaften (Margraviates), 
Landgrafschaften (Landgraviates) and Pfalzgrafschaften (Palatinate of the Count) 
replaced the American “Township’, ‘Village’ and ‘County’ respectively. 

In the early morning hours before dawn, the State Chancellor while on 
deployment had signed off on the Ryanite Convention’s decision to restore 
America’s original language in Nordwunderland, Stidwunderland, Neubrandenburg, 
Appalachia, and Nieuw Nederland: German. There was an historical and justifiable 
basis warranting the enacting of such a law by the State Chancellor. 

The ‘Muhlenberg Legend’ in American history posited that the Duopoly early 
on prevented German from becoming the official language of the United States. A 
single vote was casted in the House of Representatives by the first House Speaker, 
Frederick Augustus Conrad Muhlenberg, denying Harold and Halfrida and 
generations of Prussian and German Jugend in America from being themselves. 

Later on, the Duopoly had spent the majority of the 19% and 20 Centuries 
ethnically cleansing German culture, heritage, language, and history throughout the 
US. They wanted to prevent Harold and Halfrida from being in touch with their 
ancestral legacy. Therefore, this act of legislation was not only an ideological 
victory for GACSS, but also a bittersweet conclusion to a centuries-long struggle 
from the days of Helmut and Renate. The old Brotzman twins lived through the 
new Brotzman twins. The past marched shoulder-to-shoulder with the present. 
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Meanwhile, CSI/DI’s SFAA (Student Financial Autarky Agency) had 
concluded another Real Trade Agreement with PSSEC and SSERF. The PSSEC 
and SSERF established their influence on local Chinese and Russian nationals in 
Nieuw Nederland. American flags were replaced with the flags of the Russian 
Federation and the People’s Republic of China. Dozens of Catholic CSI/DI 
member-SSHEs, having been reduced to student-governments-in-exile at the 
campus of Neumann-Seton, were resurrected. These Catholic Radical Distributist 
SSEs from Europe, Latin America and Asia asserted governance over their 
respective ethnic communities in Nzewy Nederland. All Americanized Jugend were 
soon reintegrated back to their ancestral culture, language, tradition and customs. 

Nieuw Nederland, for the first time in American history, was restored to its 
rightful place under Ryanite control. Most of the names of various neighborhoods 
throughout Nieuw Nederland were changed. In the former ‘New York City 
Metropolitan Area’, all political and economic symbols of Liberal Capitalism’s 
ideological hegemony under the Duopoly were being slated for demolition. The 
Ryanite student government renamed Rockefeller Center in Manhattan to ‘Lenin 
Square’, approving PSSEC and SSERF’s decision to later construct a monument 
to Vladimir Lenin over the Rockefeller Center’s ‘Bronze Statue of Atlas’. 

The Ryanite justification was two-fold. First, Nelson Rockefeller once had 
Mexican Socialist Diego Rivera commission a painting, Man at the Crossroads. The 
painting depicted the sharp contrast between “The Frontier of Ethical Evolution’ 
and “The Frontier of Material Development’, between all Socialisms and Liberal 
Capitalism. Rockefeller later ordered the painting to be plastered over and 
destroyed after discovering a portrait of Lenin and a Soviet May Day Parade. 

The erected Bronze Statue of Atlas, wired with C4 and Semtex, collapsed 
when the bombs detonated. The Statue later went on to symbolize the Austrian 
School’s Objectivism as exemplified by Ayn Rand in Ad/as Shrugged. The Ryanites 
viewed it as the triumph of the Prussian Historicist School of Economics over the 
Austrian and Chicago Schools of Economics, effectively ending the Marginalist 
Revolution that made Lenin’s NEP fail and the Soviet Union to dissolve in 1991. 

The former grounds of the Federal Reserve Bank of New York had its doors 
kicked down by Ryanite MAFVs. RGA troops carted German gold dating back to 
the Second Reich. The gold was stashed inside the vaults on the lower floor 
according to Hjalmar Schacht’s memoir, Confessions of the Old Wizard. 

At Stadtkreis-Mitteleuropa (Middle Europe Urban District)—formerly the 
‘Financial District’ of the Financial Markets on Wall Street—entire city blocks were 
torn down with C4 and Semtex plastic explosive charges. Wall Street’s Charging 
Bull, a bronze sculpture symbolizing the Bull Market of Financial Capitalism, was 
removed from its original location near former ‘Broadway’ and ‘Bowling Green’. 
GACSS replaced the sculpture with a more appropriate marble monument to the 
legacy of the original Socialist, the So/datenkénig Priedrich Wilhelm I. 

The ‘23 Wall Street Building’ on the southeast corner of Wall Street and 
Broad Street, ‘House of J. P. Morgan & Co.’ the site of the ‘Wall Street Bombing’, 
was also razed to the ground. A new Gemeinschaft (Community), complete with 
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schools, hospitals, parishes, and other key quality of life improvements neglected 
by the Duopoly came under construction not too long afterward. 

But these changes were not what terrified and terrorized the Duopoly, the 
Clancyite student government, the Underground, BICSS, Western Commonwealth 
and the LIEO on March 16. It was the US Dollar reaching the point of 
worthlessness. The Federal Reserve in Washington DC had announced it was 
resorting to Milton Friedman’s ‘Helicopter Money’, essentially buying into the 
‘Reason’ of Ben Bernanke from the Subprime Mortgage Crisis. 

‘Let us suppose now that one day a helicopter flies over this community and drops an 
additional $1,000 in bills from the sky, which is, of course, hastily collected by members of the 
community, Friedman once wrote. ‘Let us suppose further that everyone is convinced that this 
as a umique event which will never be repeated.” In response, Ryanite A-Wings dropped 
not bombs, but all of its reserves of US Dollars over American cities, towns, and 
villages. The US Dollar became worthless the next day, on March 17. 

2K KK 
(One day later) 

‘Supply and Demand’ proved deadly for the US Dollar. Its Money Supply 
was by now approaching the hundreds of quadrillions, depreciating the Currency 
to the point of worthlessness. The Financial Markets of the LIEO, reopening 
again on March 17, suddenly plunged billions of people across LIEO into the 
abyss of “Great Depression 2.0’. Entire financial savings were eradicated, the 
economic livelihoods of millions evaporated overnight. 

Thousands of Liberal Capitalist Investors, rather than self-reflect and 
acknowledge their failures in Life or consider another ideology, committed mass 
suicide. They drowned in shallow bodies of water. They asphyxiated as the nooses 
tightened the grips around their necks. They shot themselves in the head with a 
9mm pistol or drank cyanide and croaked. They slit their throats or else their 
wrists and bled to death. All refused to live without Liberal Supercapitalism. 

Widespread rioting and looting consumed US cities not under Clancyite, 
Underground, or Ryanite political administration. The Duopoly, sensing its power 
fleeting, immediately recalled over 21,000,000 retired personnel to finally invade 
the GACSS after repealing the Amendment II with ‘Amendment Finis. Of the 
26,000,000 personnel in the US military had, only 2,000,000 were available. RGA 
High Command brushed off the dust burying its 2010 plans for an emergency 
operation in the event of preemptive military invasion by the Duopoly. 
‘Unternehmen Kali Yuga’ (Operation Kali Yuga) was commenced on March 17. 

4,000,000 were deployed by the Duopoly to impose Martial Law and to 
occupy all Ryanite Gemeinschaften in parts of the Rust Belt where the Ryanite 
student government’s influence was weaker. Halfrida declared a ‘People’s War’ 
against the treacherous invasions by the Duopoly with a new State of Exception. 

Hundreds of thousands of Ryanite civilians, Civil Guard guardsmen, 
Wachtruppen and Volksgrenadier garrisons, RGA-Landgendarmerie MPs and 
Adelburgers in the Rust Belt gathered arms under the Ryanite Ensign. They 
launched guerilla raids on US Army soldiers and ‘jobless’ US National Guard, Air 
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National Guard, and Coast Guard conscripts. RGA Luftwaffe redirected all 
available A-Wings for close air support, carpet bombings, and airdrops of 
Schulmarks, food, water, medicine, MAFVs, munitions and weapons. 

The remaining 20,000,000 US military personnel were deployed to Latin 
America, Africa, Europe and Asia in preparation for future invasions against the 
Pariahs. The Pariahs banged their war drums. Generalissimo Washington-Reich 
exerted Clancyite command and control over USSOUTHCOM in Latin America, 
USCENTCOM in Middle East, USEUCOM in Europe, USINDOPACOM in 
Asia and the Pacific. Millions of US soldiers, sailors, airmen and marines were now 
answering to Pax Americana in defense of a faltering Duopoly. 

Meanwhile, the International Monetary Fund and the World Bank were 
dissolving amidst the catastrophic economic difficulties inflicted by the Ryanite 
Studentenbank and CSI/DI’s SFAA. Dozens of nation-states and hundreds of 
SSEs were left without Welfare Capitalism, Insurance Capitalism, and Financial 
Capitalism. The UN and the EU/NATO struggled to pull themselves together as 
GACSS and the Ostara Conspiracy continue to dump increasing amounts of 
worthless gasoline over the flames engulfing the LIEO. All of them were now 
pleading for the mercy of Pax Americana, Underground, and the BICSS. 

Pax Americana answered their pleas. Life in the Western United States was 
returning to normal under the conditions favored by the Clancyite SSE. All life 
was judged in relation to their usefulness or their uselessness. Congresswoman 
Cassandra exhorted the Clancyites ‘to save America by destroying Americal’ 

In the dry Nevada Desert outside Las Vegas, the dead and naked cadavers of 
overworked, exhausted non-Clancyite Americans were piled high. Huge holes 
were dug up by economic migrants under the watch of the Heckerists. Clancyite 
Marconi IVs, LS-70s, and Innocent IIs with bulldozer blades ploughed thousands 
of emaciated, bloodied corpses from privatized prison into mass graves. They 
were useless to Pax Americana long before they were left to rot in the Nevada sun. 

Elderly Americans cooped up in the retirement and nursing homes of 
America were abandoned. The Heckerists massacred anything that smelled or 
looked old, as well as anyone who did not contribute to the Revenues of Clancyite 
Jackbooters and Entrepreneurs. Nobody bothered to give the elderly in America 
their meals or their medication, let alone pay them a visit anymore because there 
was no Zeit left outside of Leisure. Millions of older Americans were left to die 
once they had outlived their usefulness to Pax Americana. 

Every non-Clancyite store and grocery shelf in the Western United States 
were half-full or at least gave the impression of being ‘full’. Long queues formed 
anyway. The NDRP (New Democratic-Republican Party) of the Clancyite Model- 
Congress enacted a strict rationing system for all non-Clancyites based on the 
same one that the Duopoly had to save the British Empire during World War II. 
The Duopoly’s rationing only worsened once it found the perfect Incentive on 
December 7, 1941. Thus, the Model-OPA (Office of Price Administration) of Pax 
Americana reran the same set of slogans from World War II like ‘Food Will Win 
the War’, ‘Meatless Fridays’, and ‘Wheatless Wednesdays’, and ‘Rationing Means 
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Everyone Gets Their Fair Share’. The Model-OPA always warned of shortages of 
gasoline, electricity, rubber, medicine, food to let the Clancyites to have everything 
and leave almost nothing for all non-Clancyites. 

Supply and Demand was still being employed at the Model-Federal Reserve, 
Pax Americana’s Central Bank. The Model-Federal Reserve protected the 
Clancyite and Underground SSEs, its power on par with the Studentenbank. With 
the US Dollar, IMF XDR, Gold and Silver, Petroleum, and Bitcoin all worthless, 
the Model-Federal Reserve reintroduced a new US Dollar with Red Seals called 
‘United States Notes’ or ‘JFK Dollars’. Printed in denominations of 1, 2, 5, 10, 50, 
100, and 1,000, each were included a special message: “This Note is a Legal Tender for 
All Debts Public and Private Except Duties On Imports And Interest On The Public Debt; 
And Is Redeemable In Payment Of All Loans Made To The United States’. 

How did they differ from the Ryanite Schulmark? Back at Plaidstadt, inside 
the lifeless State Chancellor’s office, Bruno Brotzman had placed his report 
concerning the JFK Dollars on Harold’s desk. The file composition folder was left 
opened. The first few pages were typed on a family heirloom typewriter. It read: 
The Model-Congress voted to seize the Means of Production away from the Federal Reserve, 
bringing it under the control of their Model-Federal Reserve. These JFK Dollars is scheduled to 
replace all US Dollars in circulation. 

The Sovereign Schuld (Debt/ Guilt) of the Duopoly will become Nationalized and merged 
nith the collective Sovereign Schuld of Pax Americana and the Underground. The Constitution 
of the Clancyite SSE has been amended. A new Amendment dictates to the Model-Congress that 
there needs to be a so-called ‘Balanced Budget’ and special limitations placed on all fiscal and 
monetary deficits in proportion to America’s annual GDP (Gross Domestic Product). 

The Model-Federal Reserve will become Nationalized by Pax Americana, injecting JFK 
Dollars into the Clancyite and Underground SSE, the US economy and elsewhere to resuscitate 
the LIEO. Any contractions to their Money Supply must be supplemented with another 
expansion of the Money Supply again to maintain a very delicate Price Equilibrium between 
Supply and Demand. Unbeknownst to the Washington-Reich siblings, that is its real weakness. 

The whole crux behind the JEK Dollars is to allow the Duopoly to borrow enough Geld 
(Money) and Zeit (Time) to regain its strength. Pax Americana seeks to shrink the entire 
Sovereign Schuld of the Duopoly, itself, the Underground, BICSS, and the LLEO. The JFK 
Dollars are vulnerable to the effects of Inflation and Deflation and any sudden and sustained 
increase or decrease to their Money Supply will affect anyone relying on the JERK Dollar. 

Another weakness that we should exploit is something that is missing within the Ryanite 
Schulmark. The Schulmark is never affected by Inflation and Deflation. The Studentenbank can 
print as many Schulmarks as we will ever need, because we do not rely on Supply and Demand. 
We have our own models of political and economic governance. The collective well-being of all 
Ryanites’ determines whether the Schulmarks depreciate or appreciate. 

Never forget: the Ryanites do not serve you and Cousin Halfrida. You and Halfrida serve 
the Ryanites as their State Chancellor and State President. That is the part of our ancestral past 
which the Duopoly and Pax Americana wanted you and her to forget. And today, the Ryanites 
are no longer racing against the Grandfather Clock; they are now fighting the Grandfather Clock 
head-on as the ‘Catholic Katechon’, delivering true peace and prosperity for all. 
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Bruno ended his report with ‘Preufenhed (Song of Prussia), the Prussian 
Socialist replacement of ‘LTnternational’ (The Internationale). The rift between 
Prussian Socialism and all Socialisms and Marxism-Leninism was slowly beginning 
to heal. ‘Ich bin ein PreufSe, Rennt ihr meine Farben? | Die Fahne schwebt mir weiff und 
schwarz voran; /dafe fir die Freiheit meine Vater starben, / das deuten, merkt es, meine 
Farben an. | Nie werd ich bang verzagen, wie jene will ich’s wagen|: sei’s triiber Tag, sei's 
heitrer Sonnenschein, ich bin ein Preufse, will ein Preufge sein : | 

(I am a Prussian, do you know my colors? / The flag which floats white and 
black before me; that for freedom’s sake my fathers died, to that, know it, hint my 
colors. Never will I trembling quail, as them will I dare. |: Be it a rainy day, be it 
cheerful sunshine, I am a Prussian and want to be nothing but a Prussian. :|) 
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Chapter Twenty Five: ‘Kali Yuga’, Pt. II 
(Ryanite Chorus; March 20-28, 2016) 


‘The questions about frontiers, about material affairs didn’t interest us [in the Waffen] very 
much. Living ceaselessly face to face with death, we came to understand to an intense degree the 
wportance of spiritual forces. The [Eastern] Front held only because at the [Eastern] Front 
there were souls, souls which believed, which burned with ardor, which radiated strength. Our 
victories were won not only with weapons, but with virtues. The problems of the postwar period 
would be identical. Economic victories would not be enough. Political reorganizations would not 
be enough. A great moral redemption would be necessary, which would cleanse away the blemishes 
of our time, which would restore our souls with the fresh air of passion and of unconditional 
service. [A] world emerging from the killing and the hatred of the war would need, first, pure 
hearts, believing in their mission, dedicating themselves to it, pure hearts in whom the masses 
could believe and to whom they could devote themselves.” 
-4 Brigadefiihrer Léon Degrelle, Campaign in Russia: 
The Waffen-4 on the Eastern Front, ca. 1985 


crashed against the open fields. Ryanite Ensigns remain hoisted at half-mast. 

Up and down the western borderland of the Ryanite Principality of 
Neubrandenburg, RGA infantry rushed out of their bunkers. They ran out of their 
barracks with rifles in hand, hurried into the trenches and past the doorways of 
their bunkers. Pillboxes housed MG34 and MG42 nests. Mortar pits had 120mm 
GrW42s, while the trenches were supported by 88mm PaK43 AT guns and 
105mm _ Leichtgeschiity 42 recoilless guns. A few Cupertino II/C SPAAs and 
Hubert II/B SPATs were parked in dug ditches behind walls of sandbags. 

The US Army were staging attacks on the defensive positions of Ryanite 
Heer’s LH., LX., and XXI. Armeekorps (Army Corps) under the command of RGA 
30. Armee. Tomahawk cruise missiles rammed into Ryanite communications and 
electrical power stations, severing 30. Armee from the rest of the GACSS. 

Overhead, B-52Gs and B-52Hs soared dropping hundreds of bombs on 
Ryanite defensive positions. Entire Battalions of infantry were annihilated with 
napalm and cluster bombs. The Anti-air crews positioned behind the broken 
defensive line hurried to their twin-mounted 128mm FlaK40 cannons and FlaK38 
and FlaKk43 gun emplacements. The barrels tilted upward at the enemy bombers, 
they shot a few of them down just as they were escaping, avenging the fallen 
before being massacred by some new MAFVs fielded by Pax Americana. 

Plasma cannon bolts blew apart the Flak gun and cannon emplacements. 
The laser machine gun beams butchered and severed limbs and heads, leaving 
behind a bloody mess for US Army infantry rushing past the Ryanite corpses. 
Victorious columns of Clancyite-made surplus AJ-24s, CC-24s, Innocent Hs and 
IVs, all of them from the US Army’s 4"6 and 7 Armored Divisions, rolled past the 
infantry to hog all the glory and medals for themselves. 4% US Armored Division 
rolled toward the outer perimeter with Clancyite-made CC-24s, Marconi IIIs, 
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Innocent IIs and LS-70s. The Duopoly no longer built M1 Abrams in Detroit, so 
they began importing MAFVs from the Clancyites and ChesterBellocists. 

A dozen miles away from the defensive lines along the western borderland, 
RGA Luftwaffe Airbase Kolin came under attack by warplanes and Airborne 
MAFVs from the north and southwest. FlaK40s redirected their shells at the 
incoming C-130s. The C-130s, caught on fire, disintegrated and disgorged cargo 
and spare AJ-24s, crashing into a whole row of advancing AJ-24s. 

Mote platoons of AJ-24s were descending from the skies, driving out of by 
lumbering Boeing C-17 Globemaster HIs and automatically opening their 
parachutes in midair. The FlaK38s and FlaKk43s lit up the night sky with their 
tracers. Above them were US Air Force A-10 Warthogs, F-15E Strike Eagles, and 
US Navy F/A-18Es, strafing the trenches, mortar pits and machine nests, parked 
SPAA and SPAT MAFVs and MARVs (Miniaturized Armored Recovery 
Vehicles). Several hangars bombed. A few barracks were caught in the blast. 

RGA Luftwaffe pilots sprinted to their A-Wing control rooms while others 
joined the Luftwaffe-Jager of 1. RGA Luftwaffe-Feld-Division and helped defend 
the Airbase. Cousins Ulrich, Heinricka, Bruno, Rosalinde, Fabian, Adelwolfa, 
Dieter, and Kathe failed to get their A-Wings out of their collapsing hangars. The 
A-Wings were still intact, but there was no time to get them out. They grabbed 
their VMP45s and VSG15s. They strapped onto their RGA Luftwaffe Stahlhelm 
helmets, the East German M1956, and sprinted out of the A-Wing control rooms. 

Outside the air traffic control and command center, the Brotzman Cousins 
spotted thousands of white parachutes blooming all around them. The parachutes 
were blotting out the skies above. Paratroopers from the US Army’s 11 Airborne 
Division ‘Angels’ dropped out of burning C-130s after being hit by the FlaK40s. 
They were not from Band of Brothers. And the RGA Luftwaffe was more competent 
than the Wehrmacht Luftwaffe under Prussian Prime Minister Hermann Goring. 

The Brotzman Cousins mantled over a sandbag wall arranged in a square 
around a damaged searchlights. Its crew members were alive earlier when the 
Cousins were blitzing to the A-Wing control rooms. Kathe and Fabian broke off 
the Prussian dog tags still dangling around the cadavers’ necks. 

Bruno whipped out his new M2015 Reichsrevolvers, twirling them around like a 
gunslinger from a Spaghetti Western. “Draw!” He shot four 10.6mmR rounds at 
an incoming paratrooper landing in front of him and his Cousins. Another was 
landing behind Rosalinde. “Draw!” He unloaded four more 10.6mmR rounds at 
him as well. Another four rounds missed their marks. Bruno reloaded his 
Reichsrevolvers with ease now unlike his older M1883 Rezchsrevolvers. 

Rosalinde pelted a squad of enemy paratroopers converging on the Cousins’ 
left flank with her VMP45 until it jammed. “Verdammt\” She howled, tossing it 
aside on the ground and brandishing the Czech Cz83 handgun she was gifted from 
President Wolff. A Duopoly soldier rushed towards her, screaming like a wild 
animal with a bayonet fixed to his rifle. “Welcome to America, you fucking 
Commie Nazis!” Rosalinde pistol-whipped his head, pummeled him to the ground 
and proceeded to beat the living crap out of him. 
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“The GACSS sends your family its kindest regards, American Schwein!” 
Rosalinde executed him, emptying the rest of the magazine at his forehead. 

“What is our plan, Cousins?” Ulrich shouted at them. “We cannot stay out 
here forever!” He ran out of rounds for his CIA-issue High Standard HDM. .22 
LR was ill-suited against the paratroopers. He reloaded his VMP45. An M67 hand 
grenade bounced and landed in front of his feet. Ulrich kicked the M67 away like a 
football before it detonated. He chucked his Evhandgranate at the charging 
paratroopers who threw it at him and his Cousins. It detonated on impact. 

“How do Harold and Halfrida expect us to fight under these citcumstances?” 
Adelwolfa yelled, rolling to the side and dodging incoming NATO bullets. She 
emptied her VSG at a trio of enemy paratroopers and reloaded. 

A pair of Cupertino IN/Cs rolled side-by-side on the concrete road in front 
of the Brotzman Cousins. A lone USAF A-10 strafed them, destroying both at 
once. “This is madness!”’ Dieter cried. “We need to get moving, Cousins!” 

Bruno twirled his cylinders. “Ulrich and Dieter are richtig,” he said, finally 
agreeing with them. “We cannot stay out here for too long!” 

“Where are we supposed to go, Lieber Bruder?” Rosalinde screamed, 
jumping over the wall of sandbags, rejoining her brother and siblings Fabian and 
Adelwolfa. Smart bombs were dropped over the nearby buildings by oncoming F- 
15Es. “Harold and Halfrida and all of their peers are in Sidwunderland!” 
Rosalinde cried. “Duchess Perpetua said that Drusilla and Vogelfrei Irina are 
traveling with the Pariahs’ new MAFVs from Nieuw Nederland’s Mitteleuropa! 
We must take the initiative into our own hands until they reunite with us!” 

Tapping on Ulrich’s shoulder, Bruno nodded his head, his eyes staring into 
his. “Hans-Ulrich,” he said to him, “We’re counting on you just as you are 
counting on all of us. We can’t allow ourselves to die out here like this!” 

Ulrich, smiling, nodded back at him. “Ganz genau.’ He and the other 
Brotzman Cousins climbed over the bullet-ridden sandbags and ran past the 
burning Cupertino III/Cs, entering a damaged hangar on the other side. For the 
next seven days, the Brotzman Cousins and the trapped Ryanites of Kolin Airbase 
held their ground until they were relieved by an unlikely bunch of Jugend. 

2 KK 
(One week later) 

‘Solidarity’ during SARS-CoV-2015’s rampaging pandemic was reduced to a 
corny Internet meme on social media platforms in the World Wide Web. On 
Heliopolis, Solidarity was more than a word; it meant pursuing a Socialist way of 
life. The Pariahs’ Staatsprotektors rushed to Harold and Halfrida’s aid, Socialist 
Solidarity uniting them under CSI/DI’s Anti-EuroGov Pact. The state-owned 
SSEs of China, Russia, North Korea, Laos, Cambodia, Vietnam, Iran, Syria, 
Zimbabwe, Cuba, Venezuela, Chile, Argentina, and Nicaragua, backed by their 
national governments, teleported 400,000 Freimiligen (Foreign Volunteers) to RGA 
High Command at Schlof} Schwarzenstein. Another 300,000 Frealligen were also 
preparing for combat, but they would not arrive until the end of March. 
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The morning clouds faded from the skies above. The morning sun’s rosy 
fingers pierced the clouds. From eastern Nordwunderland, RGA armored train 
locomotives draped with Ryanite Ensigns ferried entire divisions of Pariah infantry 
to Sudwunderland and Neubrandenburg in converted boxcars. Their pickup 
trucks, troop transports, and motorcycles were covered in thick tarp on the 
flatbeds. Ryanite A-Wing squadrons circled above, screening for enemy warplanes. 

In the surrounding Nordwunderland countryside, not far from the rail lines, 
thousands of Tatiana HI/Als and Miriam HI/A2 and Soviet-made BMPs and 
BTRs and their Warsaw Pact derivatives were racing across the countryside. The 
local Amish watched on from the windowsills of their homes. Horse-drawn 
buggies traveled past seemingly endless columns of Pariah armored vehicles. The 
Amish Jugend waved at the infantry riding atop the MAFVs. The infantry, also 
Jugend like them, waved back at them. 

“Mother Mary loves her daughters!” Joan-Marie and Baroness Felicity sang 
over their MAFV crews’ radios. ““Mother Mary is not for sale!”’ 

Speeding away from a Ryanite gas station outside of Harrisburg, the girls of 
the Dewy-Princess and Borussia were racing each other to reinforce the Helden’s 
besieged positions in Gettysburg. The Duopoly bypassed Ryanite defensive 
positions in and around Baltimore as part of their drive from Washington DC. 
Beneath the rear engine hoods of Dewy-Princess and Borussia were not the stock 
factory models installed into their chasses by Dawning Day Motors. 

Instead, these new Tachanka-built turbocharger gasoline engines were 
absorbing oxygen from a miniaturized Dweller Oxygen Recycler. The engines 
burned more fuel and allowed both MAFVs to rocket down rural roads at the 
speed of Reihsadler Squadron. Together with better refined synthetic gasoline 
created in the GACSS, the fuel lasted longer and still contributed nothing to the 
effects of Climate Change. The Duopoly, foaming at the mouth, threw everything 
they had at the two MAFVs as they rushed to help the Brotzman twins. Squadrons 
of eight Predator Drones chased after the girls’ MAFVs, firing Hellfire missiles. 

“We've got missiles!’ Perpetua bellowed. 

“Then we'll evade them!” Drusilla shouted. 

Dozens of Hellfite missiles exploded all around the two MAFVs. Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia weaved around the missiles, dodging them as they veered 
towards them. Joan-Marie and Baroness Felicity steered their MAFVs as though 
they were driving sports cars, not MAFVs. 

“We should do this more often!’ Countess Cecilia boasted. 

Veronica Eleanor Langford whistled. The hull-mounted laser machine gun 
of the Dewy-Princess opened fire on squads of US Marines chucking Javelin antitank 
missiles at them from a hill up ahead. Cecilia pitched in, peppering the Marines 
with some of her own laser machine beams. A few were slain as the Dewy-Princess 
and Borussia passed by them on the countryside road. 

“Save that for later!” Princess Philomena rotated the coaxial turret of 
Borussia to the reat of the chassis. The Predator Drones were still tailing them. 

“Fire!” Duchess Perpetua hollered. 


252 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

“Of course,” Philomena responded, firing a single HEAT plasma bolt at the 
Predator Drones. The plasma bolt disintegrated into well-proportioned energy 
projectiles that destroyed all of the Predators in an instance. Explosions rocked the 
surface as the two MAFVs continued driving to Gettysburg. 

Four US Army Innocent Hs converged on the girls’ MAFVs from their left 
and right flanks. A single shot bounced the side armor on the Dewy-Princess. 
“Damage minimal,” Drusilla reported. “Normally, I’d have Heinricka tell me that.” 

The Dewy-Princess rotated its coaxial turret leftward at the four Innocent Hs 
now on its and Borussia’s tail. “Loaded!” Delaney adjusted her sights on one of 
the Innocent Hs and fired a single plasma bolt. The bolt stuck its right tread, 
immobilizing it. The other three Innocent IIs continued the chase without them. 

Another plasma bolt hit another Innocent II, knocking the second one out of 
the girls’ race. “Keep it up!’ Drusilla called out. “There’s only two remaining!” 

The Innocent IIs found it difficult to land even a single hit on the Dewy- 
Princess ot Borussia as the two MAFVs quickly reached the speeds of Retchsadler 
Squadron. Worst, their gasoline engines were barely keeping up with the girls. The 
third Innocent II’s rear engine blew out, its driver losing control and crashing into 
the fourth one. Both drove off the road and fell into a ditch full of Teller antitank 
landmines, their chasses destroyed in the blasts. 

But the Duopoly refused to give up as always. US Marine Humvees 
positioned atop a small hilltop launched their TOW missiles at Dewy-Princess and 
Borussia. The TOW missiles flew past the two MAFVs. 

“Enemy antitank launchers, up ahead!” Felicity cried. 

Eleanor and Cecilia were busy shooting the platoons of US Marines and the 
ones with the LAW 72 antitank launchers. Evading the incoming projectiles, Joan- 
Marie and Felicity drove down a fork in the road. The fork in the road avoided the 
roadblock of Humvees. Less half a mile away, a camouflaged M1 Abrams fired its 
cannon from a distance, almost hitting the chassis of Borussia. 

Delaney pinned down another platoon of Marines up ahead. Philomena 
whittled away the armor fuselages of several Apache attack helicopters chasing 
after them from behind. The Apaches crashed into the barren farmland and into 
the barn where the M1 Abrams were hiding and firing potshots. 

“They’re scratching the paint on our MAFVs!” Perpetua screamed. 

“Borussia,” Drusilla wailed, “I was about to say the same damn thing!” 

Perpetua and Drusilla manned their cupola-mounted laser machine guns, 
pinning down the US Marines propelling 40mm HEAT projectiles from their 
M203 attachments. They mowed down a whole squad, their MAFVs running over 
a few Marines unlucky enough to be roadkill. Blood and guts splattered the front 
hulls of both MAFVs, the bodies squashed beneath the weight of their treads. 

Purther up the country road was an inclined slope built long ago by Mother 
Anarchy, beckoning to the girls in their race to Gettysburg. Beyond the natural 
slope was a vast, open field of Duopoly and Pariah MAFVs amassing by the 
thousands. The Pariahs, spearheaded by their Russian and Chinese counterparts, 
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assaulted the Duopoly’s Innocent IIs with fearlessness and daring. Their chasses 
crashed into the Duopoly chasses, disorienting their poorly-trained crews. 

“We're going to need everything our MAFVs’ got!” Drusilla voiced. 

“Floor it, Felicity!’ Perpetua added. 

“Joan-Marie,” Felicity told the Driver of the Dewy-Princess, “I am ready.” 

“Me too,” Joan-Marie retorted. 

The two girls’ unleashed the hidden potential of their MAF'Vs. The installed 
gasoline engines were put into overdrive as nitrogen entered them. The Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia drove toward the natural inclined slope at the speed of Bruno’s 
Maserati on the Autobahn. Dewy-Princess and Borussia, driving up the makeshift 
ramp, ascended across the battlefield. All the cameras inside the commandet’s 
cupolas from both sides gawked at the girls’ MAFVs flying over their roofs. 

2 KK 

“Are they coming, sis?” Harold asked his twin sister over the Helden’s radios. 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida spoke, “They were born for this.” 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” Accardo questioned. 

“We need to get out of here!” Isolde barked at the Brotzman twins. 

“The Duopoly has us all surrounded!” Walther shouted. 

“Hold your ground!” Halfrida told them. “We can take them all on!” 

The former grounds of Philadelphia International Airport were converted 
into a major airbase and headquarters for the RGA Luftwaffe and its new Soviet- 
era Tupolev Tu-95s. Four Ryanite Tu-95s took flight and headed to the skies of 
Gettysburg and the border between Nordwunderland and Siidwunderland. The new 
Ryanite Su-25 fighter-bombers escorted them. Climbing over 20,000 feet in the 
midday skies, the Tu-95s’ newly-installed bomb bay doors opened. Each Tu-95 
catried up to 100 fuel-air bombs originally designed for A-Wing bombers. 

400 unguided bombs faced downward at tens of thousands of Duopoly 
troops, APCs and IFVs, and MAFVs. The whistled as they plummeted into the 
old battlefield grounds of Gettysburg and surrounding areas. There were no 
Ryanites living within a five to ten mile radius of Gettysburg anyway. 

20,000 feet below, the ‘Battle of Gettysburg’—no relationship to the one the 
Duopoly fought with Brotzman family military attachés in 1863-was becoming a 
bloodbath for the Duopoly. The Leibgarde and Ulrich Brotzman Divisions 
controlled the urban areas and also the surrounding outskirts. The old 
battlegrounds of Gettysburg were also being littered with thousands of Duopoly 
corpses and the burning wreckages of vehicles. 

US Army infantry stepped on the antipersonnel Schu-Mine (Shoe-Mine) 42s, 
cylindrical Bebelfs-Schiitzenmine S.150s, and Bouncing Betty mines left behind in the 
outskirts of Gettysburg by the Ryanite defenders. The mines kept the enemy at 
bay for days. Today, on March 27, they figured out where the mines were and 
started pouring into the town’s outskirts. 

“Where are you going?” Virgil called out to the rest of the Helden. 

“We've got company!” Chandler radioed. 

“Take cover!” Lance yelled. 
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“Where the hell is our air support?” Margaret voiced. 

“Forget about it, Margaret,’ Hannelore shouted at her. “Id like to know if 
we are going to live when this over! Where the hell is your sister, anyway?” 

“Pm here, Hannelore!” Jennifer declared. 

Artillery shells were being lobbed at the Ryanites by the Duopoly 40 miles 
away from Gettysburg. M-777 artillery pieces exchanged artillery fire with the 
Leibgarde’s artillery north of Gettysburg. The Duopoly M-777s redirected their 
trajectories to the Leibgarde artillery pieces. 

Meanwhile, in the cratered streets and bombed-out ruins of Gettysburg, the 
Panzergrenadiers and Fallschirmjager had barricaded them with piles of rubble, 
sandbags, concrete dragon’s teeth, metal hedgehogs, and their Hanomag and 
DEMAG halftracks. Mortar shells were launched from every available plot of land 
in the town. Leibgarde Cupertino III/Cs tore US troops to shreds with their Flak 
guns. Machine gunners pinned the rest, preventing them from any pushing further. 

US Army infantry, Humvees and Strykers poured into the town from all 
directions. The attackers’ continued pouring into the town from the north and 
west. Their armored support was now engaging the Pariahs and the MAFVs of the 
Leibgarde and Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung. They and the Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia were less than half an hour away. The ones from the east and 
south were less than fortunate. They found themselves fighting the Brotzman 
twins, the Helden and the bulk of the Lebgarde Harold Brotzman. 

All the rolling hills around southern and eastern flanks of Gettysburg were 
too well-fortified for the Duopoly to dislodge them from their lofty positions. 
“Hold the line! Hold the line! Hold the line!’ Halfrida bellowed over the radio. “I 
just saw the Tu-95s flying over us.” 

“Those bombs better not fry us, Halfrida!’’ Percival sighed. 

“Kerels, wollt ihr den eumwig leben? (Foolish dogs, do you all want to live 
forever)?” Halfrida told him and the Helden. 

Sebastian H/Hs, Hubert HI/Hs and Cupertino HI/Cs were all parked behind 
stone walls. Their combined firepower delayed the advances of the Duopoly’s XI 
Corps. Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers, shielded behind the stone walls, fired away at 
the enemy troops invading from Duopoly-occupied Siidwunderland. 

Without warning, bombs were exploding throughout the enemy’s positions 
and rear lines. A deafening crash reverberated. Thousands of MAFVs and US 
troops were vaporized in an instant by the fires and smoke engulfing their 
positions. The Duopoly was denied the Opportunity Cost of encircling and 
annihilating two of GACSS famed Divisions after driving them out of 
Stidwunderland. 32,000 Ryanites were spared from certain death by the Pariahs. 
The XII Corps, a formation originally part of Patton’s 3" Army that led the push 
into Germany during World War IJ, lost all 75,000 personnel by March 30. 

2K KK 
(One day later) 

‘Scientia potentia est—TKnowledge is Power’ was a centuries-old phrase dating 

back to the Enlightenment, specifically Thomas Hobbes and Sir Francis Bacon. It 
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justified unending, unceasing technological progression of Modernism in the 19 
and Old 20% Centuries. Under Postmodernism, the ChesterBellocist Crypto- 
Anarchists gave the phrase a new hideous purpose at a Clancyite “Technopole’—a 
technologically-advanced industrial park—in Silicon Valley. This New 20% Century 
Technopole was built by the Clancyite SSE at the start of Brotzmanskrieg to 
develop and house a powerful Artificial Intelligence through Machine Learning. 

Commanded by Liberal Socialist computer scientists and electronic engineers, 
Scientia_Potentia_Esst.exe oversaw the Clancyites’ digital economies of attention, 
censorship, information, learning, and knowledge for Pax Americana servers on 
the Duopoly’s FCIMS (Federal Computerized Information Management System). 

In spite of numerous cyberwarfare operations directed against it, information 
still proliferated on the WWW (World Wide Web) for Scientia_Potentia_Est.exe to 
archive and store millions of terabytes of information on the thoughts, emotions, 
actions, and words of billions of Lewe (Average People). It did not matter if one 
has never been on Social Media or been on the WWW in their whole lives like 
Lady Ostara and Horst Brotzman. This AI saw the emotions, thoughts, identities 
and souls of billions on Earth as commodities to be collected without their 
knowledge and sold to the highest bidders for blackmail. Its most recent prized 
possession was incontrovertible digital evidence of Harold’s crossdressing habits. 

“Cousins...,” Heinricka radioed Ulrich and Rechsadler Squadron as everyone 
was about to impose radio silence, “I’ve waited years for this and...I feel ashamed 
for once believing that all technologies will improve everyone’s lives. It never 
crossed my mind that it too could wield the Power to serve Wealth for Wealth. If 
we sutvive World War IH, I am going to see to it that the Power of technology 
will exist to serve All for All...Sorceress out...”” Manning the rear gunner camera 
of Plaid Eminence, she felt the rapid sensations of Cousin Ulrich flipping the A- 
Wing and descending in a nosedive with Reihsadler Squadron. 

Ulrich and the other Brotzman Cousins lowered their altitudes, flying low 
over the ground to avoid being spotted by the enemy’s nearby early-warning radar. 
Reichsadler One acquired a lock-on of a Clancyite-owned privatized electrical power 
substation leading to the early-warning radar satellites uphill. Bruno launched a 
missile at the building and throttled past it with the others as the missile destroyed 
the power substation. They followed a dreary road to the hill and regained altitude. 
Reichsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence locked onto multiple targets besides the 
early-warning satellites: automated anti-aircraft guns and SAM batteries controlled 
by Scentia_Potentia_Est.exe. Everyone unleashed a missile salvo at the satellites and 
ait defenses, destroying them and climbing upward again. 

The destruction of its air defenses was registered by Scientia_Potentia_Est.exe. 
Its satellites detected seven Ryanite A-Wings, alerting all Clancyite AA gun and 
SAM crews and nearby A-Wing airfields. Air raid sirens were wailing throughout 
Silicon Valley and the surrounding San Mateo County as the moonless night 
slowly faded into a dark blue. The sirens to spread San Jose and San Francisco, as 
Clancyite AA crews hurried to their positions while others manning the 
searchlights beamed bright lights at the dark-blue skies overhead. 


256 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

SAM missiles veered past the Brotzman Cousins, AA tracers shooting 
upward and FlaK shells exploding in midair. “Maintain attack formation!” Ulrich 
called out to the others. “Wise Man and Renate are depending on our efforts to 
avoid a political scandal!’ Reschsadlers Three, Four, Five and Six kicked their 
afterburners and rocketed ahead of Plaid Eminence and Reichsadlers One and Two. 

A Clancyite AA crewman shouted over the sounds of AA guns and air raid 
sirens going off. “Are there only seven A-Wings up there?” 

“Roger,” a second AA crewman acknowledged, “Just seven 

“Oh shit,” a third hollered, “It’s Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron!” 

“Swat them out of our skies! The Brotzman Cousins are still human! They’re 
not invincible!” a four howled, his voice drowned out by the rapid pom-poms of 
nearby Bofors AA gun emplacements. The Brotzman Cousins, timing their flight 
paths, weaved their way past incoming missiles and AA tracers. 

The enemy’s searchlights were now affixed to them. The airstrip of an enemy 
A-Wing airfield had entire squadrons of FS360A4 jet A-Wings taking off together, 
their afterburners firtng up as they chased after the Brotzman Cousins. One of the 
Clancyite AA gun crews managed to hit one of them. 

“Try to aim, will your” the first Clancyite AA crewman barked. 

“Go back to fucking Nazi Germany!” One of the enemy A-Wing pilots 
yelled. “Haven’t you killed enough for three World Wars?” He and the other 
Clancyite A-Wings dodged Heinricka’s bursts of laser machine gun fire, tailing 
after the Plaid Eminence at Mach 2 as Ulrich performed evasive maneuvers. 

“No A-Wing is flawless,” Rosalinde sneered. 

“And no pilot is free from hubris!” Dieter chimed. 

“Let Plaid Eminence fight the AI head on!” Bruno called out. 

“Cover our tail, Cousins,” Ulrich retorted. “Keep them off our backs!” He 
radioed Heinricka. Sorceress, how are you holding up?” 

Heinricka shot down two of the hostile FS360A4s, their fuselages catching 
on fire and disintegrating into half in two separate explosions. The grounds of the 
Technopole were on the nose. Scentia_Potentia_Est.exe activated its onsite SAM 
missiles and AA guns. The AA guns opened fire just as the SAMs veered upward 
into the air, joining the wild chase. Machine Learning taught the AI everything 
there was to know about air combat among Ryanite A-Wing pilots, but the 
Brotzman Cousins were a different matter altogether. Feeling an emotional 
contempt for Prussians, Scentia_Potentia_Est.exe hurled six dozen missiles at the 
Brotzman Cousins, pre-calculating where they were positions will be within Ze7z. 

“Reichsadler Three,” Kathe cried, “You’ve got six missiles on your tail!” 

“Same for you and Reichsadler Five!” Adelwolfa quipped. 

“Evade!” Dieter shouted. 

Plaid Eminence gained altitude. Ulrich pulled the flight stick towards himself, 
bringing his A-Wing on an upside down and in a rapid nosedive. He flipped the 
Plaid Eminence over and lined up his sights on the Technopole. SAMs zoomed past 
the Plaid Eminence, AA tracers spraying the surrounding airspace. Ulrich launched 
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dozens of rockets and flung unguided bombs at the building. The rockets and 
bombs damaged the structure, but not enough to destroy it. 

Regaining altitude, Ulrich prepared for another attack run. Heinricka 
peppered four enemy FS360A4s on their tail. Reschsadler One, speeding towards the 
enemy squadron, speared all four with short-range air-to-air missiles. Bruno was 
barrel-rolling in the air above the fireballs. He banked hard-left and steered right 
to dodge an incoming SAM from Scientia_Potentia_Est.exe. 

Back on the ground, Scientia_Potentia_Est.exe deployed a Self-Autonomous 
platoon of ChesterBellocist Junipero I SPAA MAFVs, ordering it to defend the 
surrounding airspace. Their coaxial-mounted laser machine guns tilting upward, 
Junipero I roared at the Brotzman Cousins. Plaid Eminence strafed the Technopole 
again with a few more bombs and rockets. Reichsadler Two and Four followed up 
with their own bombs, rockets, plasma cannons and laser machine guns. Reihsadler 
Five zoomed toward the Junipero I MAFVs from behind and dropped its bombs 
over them, destroying the whole platoon in a concentrated chain reaction. 

Scientia_Potentia_Fst.exe refused to surrender the compromising political dirt 
on the Ryanite State Chancellor; its binary codes envied Harold’s mind, body, and 
soul-something which pre-programmed computer software will never 
comprehend. As if to imitate anger, the AI started heating up its Quantum 
Supercomputer servers, struggling to keep up with the incalculable humans. 

Reichsadler One and Six shoved Air-to-Ground Missiles as well as unguided 
bombs at the Technopole. Explosions rocked the building from beneath the lower 
floors of the reinforced concrete structure. The AI seethed in an almost human- 
like rage, except it was never human to begin with. It felt the sensations of pain 
whenever the Brotzman Cousins continued their air attacks. 

Frustrated, it conceded defeat and self-destructed, destroying itself, bringing 
down the entire building in a fiery inferno. The sun had finally arrived on the West 
Coast United States. The Brotzman Cousins soared upward to the purple-orange 
skies, disappearing into the gray storm clouds that gathered beyond the northeast. 
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Chapter Twenty Six: ‘Kali Yuga’, Pt. III 
(Ryanite Chorus; March 30-April 12, 2016) 


“Change and growth take place when a person has risked himself and dares to become involved 
with experimenting with his own life. We are all functioning at a small fraction of our capacity to 
live fully in its total meaning of loving, caring, creating and adventuring. Consequently, the 
actualizing of our potential can become the most exciting adventure of our lifetime. To become 

fully alive a person must have goals and aims that transcend himself.” 
-4 Obergruppentiihrer Herbert Otto Gille, Date Unknown 


ye St. Elizabeth Ann Seton, SC, once wrote: New York City “is not a 


country for solitude and silence, but for warfare and crucifixion. You are not to stay in 

bis silent agonies of the Garden of Gethsemane at night, but go from post to pillar, to 
the very fastening of the Cross. If you suffer so much the better for our high journey above.’ 
During the 19% century of Archbishop John Hughes, religious persecution of 
European Roman Catholic by American Liberal Capitalists culminated in a bitter 
standoff that almost threatened to turn the whole area into a new ‘Battle of 
Moscow’ far worse than the ones waged by Napoleon and Hitler. And in the 20% 
and 21s centuries, Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland was once American Catholic 
Education’s most populated until Philadelphia and Wonderland surpassed them. 

Towards the end of March 2016, Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland (Urban 
Landscape of Former-New York City and Long Island) was marking an end to 
this centuries-old war. It absorbed the adjacent Szadtkreise (City Landscapes) of 
Newark, Jersey City, Paterson, Elizabeth, and Edison. All five were renamed 
‘Stettin-am-Passaic’, ‘Danzig-am-Passaic’, ‘Breslau’, ‘Posen’, and ‘Mannheim’ 
respectively. Nzeww Nederlands northern New England half in neighboring New 
York State, Connecticut and Rhode Island still remained in Duopoly hands in the 
Real World, its SSEs and Otherworld equivalents in Eden considered 
Underground territory. Northern New Jersey, from New Brunswick to the 
northwestern backcountry, constituted as the Principality of Nieuw Nederland. 

Within the walls of various abandoned, vacated buildings around Landkreis- 
Nieuw-Nederland proper, bundles of C4 and Semtex explosive charges slowly 
clicked away. Emitting green glows as they clicked, their wooden containers were 
left open by Ryanite construction crew sent to demolish the buildings. The analog 
timers counted down. Several more were duct-taped to the key structural points. 

The bombs went off one after the other in synchronized detonations. The 
explosions destroyed the support structures, causing the dozens of multi-story 
buildings to plunge into looming clouds of smoke. The smoke dissipated to reveal 
piles of debris devoid of furniture and personal belongings. Halftracks carted away 
the debris to be recycled at special facilities back in Wonderland. 

Together with the Radical Distributist CSI/DI member-SSEs and the 
Pariahs’ state-owned SSEs, Nieuw-Nederland-Stadt continued to undergo massive 
changes. The Duopoly’s Air Force was dispersed far from the airspace over 
Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland and Underground and Clancyites’ A-Wings were busy 
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defending against the VRGD/GDGSW’s aerial onslaughts in Otherworld. SSERF, 
PSSEC, and RGA Luftwaffe A-Wings patrolled the skies with CSI/DI A-Wings. 

The Ryanite student government renamed the local airports to more 
appropriate ones. John F. Kennedy International Airport was renamed as 
‘Flughafen Erzbischof John Hughes (Bishop John Hughes Airport), Newark Liberty 
International Airport as ‘Flughafen Stettin-am-Passai¢ (Stettin on the Passaic River 
Airport), and LaGuardia Airport as ‘Flughafen Sankt Alphonsus Liguor?. These name 
changes reflected the stark ideological differences between GACSS and the 
Duopoly within the realms international of politics and economics. 

Lord Commissar Herbert Wolff continued to govern the metropolis and its 
surrounding cities, including its long-neglected reconstruction and renewal. 
Outside his office at the City Hall, Ryanite architects, city planners, artists and 
engineers had congregated inside the adjacent office spaces. Seated together 
behind their drawing boards, all of them chatted and drafted the drafted plans to 
rebuild the city and deviate away from New York’s ‘Commissioner’s Plan of 1811’. 

The streets of Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland were less crowded under the 
Ryanites than what they were under the Duopoly as New York City. No longer 
were there rats, cockroaches, pigeons and stray animals roaming up and down the 
streets with petty criminals, prostitutes, drug pushers, destitute children and 
impoverished people overcrowding homeless shelters. In their places were two or 
four opposing rail lines of Czech CKD electric tram cars running between 
opposite cobblestone lanes. More buildings were demolished, others renovated. 

The Brooklyn Bridge was never rebuilt. In its place was a new bridge 
connecting ‘Stadtkreis-Mitteleuropd (Read: Manhattan Borough) and ‘Stadtkreis- 
Breukelen (Read: Brooklyn Borough). Stadtkreis-Breukelen bordered Stadtkreis- 
Kempenland (Read: Staten Island Borough) to the southwest, ‘Stadtkreis-Catarina-de- 
Braganca (Read: Queens Borough) and ‘Szadtkreis-Arnheim’ (Read: The Bronx 
Borough) to the north-northeast respectively. 

Emulating the city planning of Wonderland, separate lanes were rebuilt to 
better accommodate bicyclists, scooters, MATVs and MAFVs. Construction of 
conjoining alleys, arcades and courtyards resolved the centuries-old sanitation 
issues. Alternate routes were built out of abandoned and decommissioned tunnels 
beneath the city to disperse excessive traffic. Air raid shelters were also erected. 

Unlike New York City, Landkreis-Nieww-Nederland boasted the ideological rival 
to the Liberal Capitalist Financial Markets, the LPCs (Labor Productivity 
Collectives). Seven were built around the ‘Szadtpark-im-Zentrum Mitteleuropas (Read: 
Manhattan’s Central Park). The area, once the site of an economic and financial 
battlefield between GACSS, Conspiracy, Pax Americana and Duopoly, had ended 
in the Ryanites’ favor. The former Todt Organization buildings built around it 
were now state-owned properties of the Ryanite student government. 

The shipyards and dry docks, light and heavy industries, synthetic gasoline 
and diesel refineries, and the MATV, C-Wing, MARV and automobile assembly 
plants and warehouses also far surpassed the industrial apexes of New York City 
and the Rust Belt combined. Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland was becoming the Ryanites’ 


260 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
most powerful industrial and cultural powerhouse, surpassing Wonderland and 
fulfilling a centuries-old Brotzman family dream of conquering New York City. 

March 30. President Wolff had inflicted enough damage against the Duopoly. 
Unemployment, crime, suicide, infant mortality, addiction, homelessness, taxes, 
inflation, and death rates soared. 4,500,000 Americans died by SARS-Cov-2015. 

A bomb detonated inside Congresswoman Cassandra’s office. The Duopoly 
believed that she was ‘killed’ in the blast. In reality, Congresswoman Cassandra 
survived. She agreed to help SARS-Cov-2015 spread itself in exchange for her 
safety. Meanwhile, the Clancyites were quietly planning to secede from the United 
States and bring as much of the Federal government under their control. 

April 1. The next two weeks days saw labor unions picketing the military- 
industrial factories of Pax Americana and Underground in the Western US, 
Dweller World, and Otherworld’s Eden. Enraged by wage cuts, spiraling inflation, 
austerity spending, long hours and increasingly unsafe working conditions, they 
entered the assembly lines and factory floors and barricaded the entrances. 
Clancyite Heckerists and Christus Rex personnel battled rioting Labor Unions, 
dispersing the rest with rubber bullets, tear gas, and electrified stun guns. 

Meanwhile, the Ryanite Ministry of Foreign Affairs offered Pax Americana’s 
Model-Department of State to dissolve the Duopoly and the United States. The 
‘Second Prussian Scheme’, a sequel to the original one from 1786, threatened to 
split the US into Ryanite, Clancyite, and Underground spheres of influence like in 
Otherworld’s Eden. Congresswoman Cassandra and Generalissimo Thomas 
refused and rejected the offer at first opportunity. 

2K KK 
(Five days later) 

The past two weeks of combat operations had coincided with the Holy 
Week: Palm Sunday on March 20, Good Friday on March 25, and Easter Sunday 
on March 27. The Catholic Masses on both weeks in the GACSS had to be brief 
and away from the front; the Duopoly was too Godless to understand, even as it 
sent hundreds of thousands to their deaths. 

Most Clancyites and Underground, even if they were too Secularized by 
Liberal Supercapitalism, still had the common courtesy and reverence of the Holy 
Week as Roman Catholics. March 23-27 had originally scheduled for WYD (World 
Youth Day) 2016 until Cardinal Wolk and the Papacy made the decision to cancel 
months ahead of Ze7. The Brotzman twins and the Ryanites willingly accepted that 
sacrifice in order to defend the GACSS against its Secular enemies. 

April 5. Next week will be the 19% Geburtstag (Birthday) of the Brotzman 
twins. Everyone in the GACSS would have had something planned for them again 
like last year, but Harold and Halfrida declined and had everyone stay focused on 
surviving the coming days, weeks, and months ahead. The dark storm clouds from 
last week had gathered to bombard the US States of Wisconsin, Illinois and 
Michigan with an intense rainstorm. Heavy rain poured from the heavens as 
strong winds snapped tree branches, knocked down powerlines and flooded 
uneven roads strewn with cracks and potholes. Somewhere, thousands of feet 
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above the rural countryside between the borders of Illinois and Michigan, sixteen 
Ryanite Ga305Bs descended into the clouds below the clear blue. 

Wailing their Jericho sirens, the two Ga305B squadrons dive-bombed and 
strafed advancing US Army infantry, Humvees, Innocent Hs and Marconi IVs, LS- 
70s, Strykers and Bradley IFVs on the ground. A few Stinger missiles blew six of 
the Ga305Bs out of the air, the rest dodging incoming fire from the Humvees’ 
STANAG-issue M2 Heavy Machine Guns. Squadrons of Ryanite Ga210s 
appeared and tossed bombs at the Humvees, shredding and tearing the Strykers 
and Bradley IFVs. The Marconi IVs, Innocent Is, and LS-70s sped away from 
their infantry support, allowing Ryanite Ga215s to swoop down and destroy them 
with their revolving plasma autocannons. 

Several Ga210s and Ga215s were shot down by the enemy infantry, the rest 
flying away into the clouds. They soared above hundreds of Leibgarde Hannibal 
II/Cs and Michael I/Ds, Hanomag and DEMAG halftracks, followed by platoons 
of Hubert III/H antitank MAFVs. The Dewy-Princess and Borussia, supported by the 
other Leibgarde vehicles, mowed down the rest of the US infantry. Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers rushed past the two MAFVs with the Brotzman twins and the 
Helden, shooting at anyone hiding among the burning MAFVs and armored 
vehicles. The Leibgarde’s vehicles rolled past the bodies and burning scrap piles. 

Thunder tumbled. Twin lightning bolts flashed. A pair of Magic Eyes 
zoomed by with incredible speed. “Renate, Renate...,” Harold’s voice pierced the 
wet, moist air. “Do you read me, sis? You wouldn’t believe what I just found! 
Come quick!” His voice was coming from Halfrida’s two-way radio handset. Irina 
and the Helden found themselves separated from the Brotzman twins. 

Swapping the magazines of her HK33, Halfrida trudged through soft, muddy 
topsoil as she hurried to her twin brother’s position. I’ right there, dear brother, she 
thought to herself, jumping over fallen trees, burning bushes, charred ashes of 
animal carcasses and the wafting aroma of gasoline vapors. The ACP detector in 
her field satchel started clicking rapidly, the red needle inside its dimly-lit glass 
counter oscillating back forth with increasing intensity. 

Ostara’s Schildmaiden must have been here earher but why were they all the way out here? 
Halfrida pondered. The path up ahead was littered with the bodies of pro- 
Duopoly plainclothes militiamen, each of them having sustained stab wounds, 
decapitated limbs, heads and even torsos with a razor-sharp precision. 

She found her twin brother rummaging through the rucksacks of the dead 
militiamen at a tree across from the side of a countryside road. Several Ford F-350 
pickup trucks, each riddled with bullet holes or smoke pouring out of engine 
hoods, were parked along the roadside still had their doors open and headlights 
left on. Harold, kneeling beneath the tree, stood up and turned around. 

“Was that you, sis?” Harold asked her. “I had a feeling that we were being 
followed by somebody else.” He wiped the raindrops splattering against his face 
by the winds flowing against him and his twin sister. 

“Yeah, that was me,” Halfrida answered. 
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“That solves one mystery,” Harold quipped. “Seriously, what the hell 
happened out here? Why were all of these men and few women killed?” 

“But who are these people anyway?” Halfrida retorted. 

“Given the presence of Antisemitic and White Supremacist paraphernalia,” 
Harold concluded, “I would have to suspect that they were all Hitlerist 
paramilitaries. This convoy might have been transporting something that Lady 
Ostara, her Schildmaiden and somebody else were after.” 

“Who is that ‘somebody else?” she asked. 

Harold shook his head. “I have no idea. If anything, I believe that Ostara and 
Schildmaiden had been asked by Horst Brotzman to confiscate and suppress 
anything and everything that perceived as explicitly ‘Hitlerist.”’ He faced the tree 
and pointed at a Reichsjugend dagger pinning a sheet of paper to its bark. Pulling 
the dagger and grabbing the paper, Harold handed it to his twin sister. “Here.” 

She took the paper, flipped to the back, returned to the front and started 
reading. Unbeknownst to the Brotzman twins, it was Reichsleiter Gerhard who 
had wrote the message for them, in case they or the Helden were to find it. It was 
a detailed, yet simple message had been scribbled in German, the text itself 
composed in S#tterlinschrift-a German form of cursive writing which was banned 
along with all Blackletter typefaces by the Hitlerists in 1941. 

Unlike most Americans post-1945, the Brotzman twins were reminded of the 
inconvenient historical fact that the Duopoly and the LIEO had created the 
precedent whereby all Blackletter typefaces such as Fraksur will be automatically 
conflated with Hitlerism and the Holocaust. In reality, the Hitlerists and Adolf 
Hitler himself despised all German Blackletter typefaces and S‘#terlinschrift, peddling 
the false lie that they were ‘too Jewish’ and advocating for in Antiqua typefaces in 
the infamous Antiqua-Fraktur-Stret (Antiqua-Fraktur Dispute). 

“What does it say?” Harold asked her. 

“T was wondering why our family wanted us to have a deep appreciation for 
Praktur and learn to write in Sitterlinschrift after all these years,” Halfrida blurted. 

“Huhe” Harold mused. “T still can’t read the typeface like you can!” 

“Just listen for a moment, dear brother,” Halfrida responded. “‘Under Direct 
Orders straight from Horst Brotzman himself, Lady Ostara and her Schildmaiden has spent 
years scouring the entire United States to locate all Hitlerist relies and Adolf Hitler’s personal 
paintings from the Duopoly and any American Hitlerists working for them and Pax 
Americana. The Explicit Intent behind this Direct Order is to curtail any return of Hitlerism, 
identify all relics and store them behind lock and key, and to go after anyone who dares to defile 
true ‘National Socialism, be they Hitlerists, Liberal Capitalist, National Capitalist, or Liberal 
Socialist.’ She crumpled the paper and threw it at the road up ahead. 

“One of these days,” Harold swore, “We ought to find out who wrote it.” 
Grabbing his SG550 from the ground, he reloaded the assault rifle. 

“Agreed.” Halfrida nodded. “I’m getting tired of sifting through facts and 
opinions, truths and falsehoods, realities and fictions.” She eyed her twin brother. 
“All that I could ever ask for our birthdays is for us to be our true selves as God 
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had intended for the two of us.” The Helden, emerging in the fields behind the 
tree, hurried to the Brotzman twins to regroup with them. 
2K 
(Two days later) 

April 7. American Exceptionalism demanded a “Third New Deal’ to secure 
true Liberty and the survival of the United States. Even during its dying moments 
for the past several weeks, the Duopoly always rejected a rabidly paranoid 
Clancyite student government’s pleas to readopt ‘Fordism’ (Read: Liberal 
Socialism). The US Congress reminded the Clancyite NDRP at the Model- 
Congress that America was and still is a Puritan-esque ‘Shining City on a Hill’. Pax 
Americana backstabbed the Duopoly by introducing economic reforms anyway. 

Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung and the Anti-EuroGov Pact swept 
through Indiana, invading the neighboring US States of Illinois and Michigan. 
Ryanite A-Wing bombers and artillery pieces bombarded the Duopoly-held cities 
of Indianapolis, Chicago, Detroit, Gary, Milwaukee, St. Louis, and Kansas City. 
The original Real World cities had different layouts than their Doppelganger cities in 
Otherworld’s Eden. The Ryanite and non-Ryanite civilians had already been 
evacuated, but not everyone chose to or was allowed to leave Panzerarmee 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung watched the ensuing fireworks. 

Positioned at the Ryanite front, PSSEC and SSERF BM-21 Katyusha trucks 
patked in rows away from the roadsides. These Soviet-made trucks each had a 
bank of 40 launch tubes letting out a deafening screech. 40 122mm rocket 
projectiles flew toward the Duopoly’s positions. Supporting Cupertino HI/C 
SPAAs, rolling behind them were rotating their coaxial turrets as quad barrels 
arced upward at the scattered skies. Laser tracers filled the skies. The last of the 
Duopoly’s A-10s were shot down, their burning fuselages disintegrating. 

More artillery fire roared. Flights of birds flocked away from the rotting, 
mangled corpses, the charred and branchless trees, the water-filled deep craters 
and the scorched MAFVs and armored vehicles. RGA Heer 210mm MGrser 18 
heavy artillery pieces followed suit. Shells were lobbed at their positons. Duopoly 
155mm howitzers somewhere in the ruins of Chicago and Indianapolis were 
lobbing multiple shells at Ryanite artillery positions from dozens of miles away. 

The Panzergrenadiers and Fallschirmjager of the 1. Adelbu Panzer-Division 
Leibgarde Harold Brotzman and Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. U/ch Brotzman parted 
ways with Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung on the road to Detroit. Bursts of 
gunfire rippled through the early spring air on the morning of April 7. Three US 
Army infantrymen were chasing after Vogelfrei Irina as she scurried back to the 
Ryanite lines. Harold and Halfrida had sent Irina to scout the nearby outskirts of 
Detroit and meet an Iranian contact somewhere in the Lake of Michigan. 

The Americans soldiers fired their M4 Carbines at her. Irina ducked and 
rolled in the soft topsoil. She exchanged potshots with the enemy whilst crouched. 
A few burst of rounds discharged from her AK-101. A couple meters away from 
the enemy’s lines. As she got closer to the Ryanite lines, Irina dove behind a 
charred tree. The tree stood erect next to a knocked-out SSERF Tatiana II/A1, 
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black smoke pouring out of its half-exposed coaxial turret. Leaning her back 
against the rear of the chassis, she peeked around the corners. 

The enemy’s rounds plinked off the chassis. She pulled her head away from 
the ricocheting bullets and made the sign of the cross. Emerging from cover, she 
launched a single 40mm HEAT projectile from her GP-34 grenade launcher. The 
projectile exploded in one of the soldiers’ faces, reducing their bodies to splattered 
piles blood, flesh, and guts. Irina sulked in disgust. Somebody blew a whistle and it 
just happened to be her fiancée Ulrich. 

Slinging her rifle over her shoulder, she hurried to a natural gully where he, 
the Brotzman twins and the others waited for her since April 5. Stray potshots 
from snipers whizzed over her East German M1956 Stahlhelm. Irina leaped into 
the gully. The Helden, Reichsadler Squadron and Heinricka, and the MAFV crews 
of Dewy-Princess and Borussia were accompanying the Brotzman twins and Ulrich. 

“Tt’s about time you returned!” Percival whined. “Where have you been?” 

“Just ignore him, Irina,” Jennifer said. 

Irina nodded. “Harasho (Okay).” She picked up her AK-101 from the ground. 

“Are Plaid Orchestra’s intelligence reports true?” Representative Accardo 
pondered, interrupting Irina’s conversation and preventing the Brotzman twins 
from speaking. “Has Pax Americana been relying on the industrial manufactories 
of Detroit, Chicago, and Milwaukee since the end of the Rosy War?” 

“Eh, how the hell did we miss that?” Hannelore mused. 

“Does the Duopoly still manufacture anything in those cities?” Lance added. 

“We know that Indianapolis, like Cleveland, Cincinnati, and Columbus were 
deindustrialized back in the 1970 and 1980s,” Duchess Perpetua voiced. 

“But Your Highness,” Drusilla recalled, “It was Indianapolis and Detroit that 
were devoted to automotive production. We and Vogelfrei Irina had checked the 
industrial areas of Indianapolis and found nothing but rusted husks.” Artillery 
shells flew over everyone’s heads. They landed in the middle of No Man’s Land. 

Halfrida, still peering through a pair of binoculars, turned away from the 
general direction of No Man’s Land. She put her binoculars away in her field 
satchel. “Are you all done talking?” she told all of them. 

“What were you about to say?” Harold asked Irina. 

“Those high-altitude reconnaissance photos shared with us _ by 
Staatsprotektor Aghaei of the Islamic SSE of Iran (ISSED) suggest operational 
factories amidst a deluge of dummy ones,” Irina said. “The Duopoly still has 
active domestic automotive and aeronautical industries, as well as laser and plasma 
munitions plants under Clancyite control.” From her satchel, she unfolded a copy 
of a map of the Great Lakes region. Staatsprotektor Zana Aghaei was privy to this 
intelligence through the local Iranian enclave growing up in Detroit proper 
between the Iran-Iraq War and Brotzmanskrieg. 

The map and reconnaissance photos were given to Vogelfrei Irina by 
Staatsprotektor Aghaei depicted the locations of both real and decoy factories in 
Detroit, Chicago and Milwaukee. Pax Americana had hastily built their decoys out 
of some abandoned, derelict industrial buildings to hide the Duopoly’s still- 
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operational factories. One such industrial zone, according to Iranian intelligence 
and the Brotzman family ancestral history, was Prussian-American architect Albert 
Kahn’s Detroit Arsenal Tank Plant (DATP) located in the suburb of Warren. In 
addition to perfecting Henry Ford’s assembly production of Ford Model T 
automobiles, Kahn also helped the Soviets with their Five-Year Plan. His 
engineering firm helped train 4,000 Soviet engineers and designed the famous 
Stalingrad Tractor Plant and along with 521 other Soviet industrial plants. 

Halfrida grumbled. “I always had a feeling that Prussia was betrayed in 1945.” 

“Cousin, can we write that off as a bad omen for GACSS?” Rosalinde asked. 

“The DATP mass-produced tens of thousands of tanks for the Duopoly in 
World War HU,” Drusilla explained, glancing at Heinricka’s Phonophote. “Their 
industrial facilities, if Pax Americana automated and repurposed them for MAFV 
and A-Wing production, are capable of building mi//ons in a matter of weeks!” 

“Then that industrial plant needs to be destroyed now!” Chandler interjected. 

“But the Duopoly and Pax Americana anticipated an air attack,” Isolde 
warned. “There are far too many anti-air emplacements and SPAA MAFVs for the 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron to deal with.” 

“And a late-night infiltration is out of the question,” Irina added. 

“So what are we left with?” Perpetua spoke. 

“A direct frontal assault,’ Harold replied, “But we only have 30,000 Ryanites 
and we are facing what appears to be two US Army Corps or 100,000 US troops.” 

“We can take them all on, dear brother,” Halfrida swore to him. “And we can 
still hoist the Ryanite Ensign and blow up that Prussian’s manufactory.” She 
turned to the Lovers. “Isolde, I need you to prepare us some boxes of C4.” 

Isolde handed Halfrida a detonator. “I already prepared them for you.” 

“You may thank us later, Halfrida,” Walther said. 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

Although the whole Brotzman family recognized the strategic importance of 
Detroit’s industries, the Duopoly did not in both World Wars because of Supply 
and Demand. The Duopoly always viewed Detroit and its industrial base as 
expendable and worthless after 1918 and after 1945. It was the Duopoly itself who 
allowed Detroit to become what it had become since the Reagan Revolution. 

Detroit was to Underground and Clancyites what Singapore and Hong Kong 
were to the British Empire in the 19 and 20% centuries. It was an industrialized 
city that presented possibilities for diversification of its local economy, allowing 
for the facilitation all kinds of industries. The Underground demonstrated this fact 
to the GACSS in the city’s Otherworld Doppelganger, Other-Detroit. And like 
Other-Detroit, Pax Americana fortified it and made it too costly and reckless for 
anyone daring to wage a suicidal frontal assault. 

From the outskirts fat from the city’s suburbs, GACSS, the CSI/DI member- 
SSEs, and the Pariahs’ SSEs were viewing Detroit in very different terms. To all of 
them, the city was their SSEs’ blueprint to unlock Socialist banking’s limitless 
potential to promote Autarky, eradicate global poverty and malnourishment, and 
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incentives to wage Trade and Currency Wars. A few reforms here and there will 
bring Detroit on par with Wonderland’s industries. CSI/DI and the Pariahs’ SSEs 
were determined to help the GACSS capture Detroit from the Duopoly and the 
Clancyites operating its impressive industries. 

All seven MLPCs (Mitteleuropa Labor Productivity Collectives) of Landkreis- 
Nieuw-Nederland and the WLPC (Wonderland Labor Productivity Collective) 
allocated billions of Schulmarks to Harold and Halfrida’s Energion accounts. 
Several million were spent to resupply the two divisions under their command. 

RGA High Command sent two train locomotives carrying its reserve 
Seraphina H/Gs, Stwrmtiger-patterned Sebastian III/Hs, and Seraphina HI/F2s—the 
upgraded MAFV production models of Perpetua’s prototype Seraphina HI/A 
based on the Heuschrecke 10. Two more locomotives delivered 210mm Morser 18 
field artillery pieces and BM-21 Katyusha rocket artillery trucks. For the next five 
days, the Brotzman twins shelled Detroit and its surrounding suburbs with 
hundreds of thousands of shells, rockets and plasma bolts. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron, rather than bombing and strafing 
the city proper, patrolled the Lake of Michigan. Underground barges and coastal 
merchant vessels transported the MAFVs and A-Wings from Detroit to Duopoly- 
held Chicago and Milwaukee or Underground-controlled SSEs in Ontario. The 
Brotzman Cousins sunk merchant ships, preventing the Clancyites from supplying 
Duopoly and Underground with cheaply-made MAFVs and A-Wings. 

All throughout those five days, Halfrida radioed the Clancyite generals 
commanding the US Army forces defending the city. “Your soldiers are dying on 
all fronts,” she warned them. “Our armies and allies grow with each passing day. 
We can still end this on a stalemate and we can finally live in peace for once.” 

But every single time Halfrida pressured them into surrendering, the 
Washington-Reich siblings issued endless, arbitrary orders to hold the line and 
resist the shelling. “You have your orders,” Congresswoman Cassandra once 
barked at them over their radios. “Do not let the Ryanites capture the city.” 

Unfortunately for the Washington-Reich siblings, the generals and their 
troops waved their white flags and abandoned their defensive positions with their 
hands over their heads. They surrendered Detroit to the Ryanites in droves. It 
suddenly happened on Harold and Halfrida’s 19% birthday, April 12, not much 
effort was exerted to convince some 60,000 US troops in Detroit to surrender. 
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Chapter Twenty Seven: Werturteilsstreit 
(Der Betriiger and Renate; April 30-May 7, 2016) 


“To undertake a journey on a road never before traveled requires character and courage: character 

because the choice is not obvious; courage because the road will be lonely at first. And the 
Statesman must then inspire his people to persist in the endeavor.” 

-Hentry Kissinger, World Order: Reflections on the 

Character of Nations and the Course of History, ca. 2014 


Nederland’s 1,100,000 Jews flee the Ryanite occupation and seek political 

asylum in the Holy Land as refugees. The CIA, NED and USAID drove all 
of Jewish America into irrational wartime frenzy as part of a propaganda campaign 
by the Duopoly to form Jewish-led Hate groups against the Ryanites. Outside the 
Principalities, Christian Zionists and Secular Jews rallied behind the Duopoly, 
pressuring all Americans to join Gentile Hate groups against the Ryanites. 

Fabricated narratives framed all of GACSS as plotting a new Shoah 
(Holocaust) against all Jews. They exploited the Brotzman family’s ancestral past 
as National Socialist to frame all Ryanites as Hitlerists, omitting and purging all 
evidence of the Ryanites vehemently despising Hitlerism-Strasserism. The CSI/DI 
member-SSHs, the Pariahs’ SSEs, Dweller Coalition, Neudeutschland, China and 
Russia rushed to GACSS’ defense, blasting the Duopoly for its false narratives. 

Unbeknownst to Jews and Gentiles alike, the Duopoly’s campaign of Hate 
was a last-ditched effort to avoid getting fragged by Pax Americana, appealing to 
all senses of American Patriotism. War Weariness was sweeping the Underground 
and Clancyite SSEs and colonial holdings. All information related to ongoing anti- 
wat, labor strikes, non-violent protests and rioting in the Underground’s capital of 
Other-Boston and the Clancyite’s capital of Newman Citadel was censored by the 
Free Presses as ‘Ryanite propaganda’. The Washington-Reich siblings condemned 
all notions of Armistice with the Ryanites, imploring their student government and 
House of Raynerson to proclaim ‘Unconditional Surrender at any Price! 

RGA Plaid Orchestra had also learned that Grofprinzessin Shizuko was 
captured by the VRGD and now under their custody at a detention camp. It has 
also been over five years since the Brotzman twins and the Briider Brotzman saw 
each other eye to eye. Both halves of the family declared: “There will a new Cold War 
after post-Brotzmanskrieg, everyone knew they meant: ‘a Cold Peace in our time’. But 
what is the difference between a Cold Peace and a Cold War? Nobody knows the 
answer to Cold War II because it was never meant to become like Cold War I. 

Por in 1979, the Duopoly’s Oswald Spengler-inspired strategist Henry 
Kissinger only described Cold War I as ‘avo heavily armed blind men feeling their way 
around a room, each beheving himself in mortal peril from the other, whom he assumes to have 
perfect vision. Each side should know that frequently uncertainty, compromise, and incoherence 
are the essence of policymaking. Yet each tends to ascribe to the other a consistency, foresight, and 
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coherence that its own experience belies. Of course, over time, even two armed blind men can do 
enormous damage to each other, not to speak of the room, 

May 1. Harold stayed behind at Plaidstadt, working with the Foreign Ministry 
to deal with the looming diplomatic crisis. His twin sister, riding in the backseat of 
the Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer, took the scenic route up the Principality of 
Nordwunderland to Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland. Along the way, Halfrida visited the 
various Amish communities now part of GACSS. 

In Stadtkreis-Mitteleuropa, the Helden restrained Vogelfrei Irina after learning 
of her close ties to Reschsieiter Gerhard Bjorn Todt, the sixteen year old ‘nephew’ of 
the VRGD’s Reihskanzler Donald Todt. RGA High Command reported that 
Gerhard was the GSGSW’s equivalent to a Pariah Staatsprotektor. Against the 
protestations of Duchess Perpetua, Ulrich and Bruno, Lord Commissar Herbert 
Wolff ordered the Lovers to have a battalion of Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers 
cordoned off the street in front of Gerhard’s penthouse with Ryanite-made civilian 
automobiles. The Helden were asked to patrol the hallway in the uppermost floor, 
Walther and Isolde barricading and guarding two stairwells to keep Gerhard and 
Irina detained under house arrest as ‘enemy combatants’. 

Inside the penthouse’s study room, Reschsleiter Gerhard was seated in a comfy 
leather chair at his desk, reading through copies of German government 
documents from the Weimar years. A few German edition copies of various books 
by different authors were left opened atop his desk. Gerhard was looking through 
as much information as he could find regarding the Brotzman family’s history and 
his own ancestral history during the Weimar years. Two picture frames were 
mounted on the wall in front of his oak-furnished desk. One was a recent 
photograph of Horst Brotzman, the other an older black and white photo of 
Heinz Winifred Brotzman. Both photos were official portraits commissioned by 
the pre-1945 NSDAP and post-1945 NSDAP. 

The pre-1945 NSDAP under Adolf Hitler depicted Heinz Winifred 
Brotzman in his # Brigadefiibrer regalia with various Prussian Army medals awarded 
in World War I and those awarded by the pre-1945 NSDAP. Among them were 
an Iron Cross, 2.4 Class; a Cross of Honor; Merit Cross for War Aid; a Warrior 
Merit Medal; and a Military Honor Medal. All were awarded between 1914 and 
1924. The pre-1945 NSDAP awards included the Frontbann badge for his 
Sturmabteilung membership during the Kampfeit of 1924; Honour Chevron for 
the Old Guard for membership before January 1933; a 12-year Long Service 
Award and a 15-Year NSDAP Long Service Award for continued membership 
right up to 1945. Other decorations included the # Chevron for Former Police 
and Military for his duties in the Reichswehr; Memel Medal; Danzig Cross, 1* 
Class; the West Wall Medal with 1944 Bar; and Eastern Front Medal. 

The post-1945 NSDAP’s portrait of Horst Brotzman was a colored, high- 
resolution photo printed on glossy paper and photographed by the Parte7 last year. 
The black tunic of his # officer’s uniform did not bear his pre-1945 rank, # 
Obersturmbannfiibrer. Instead, the tunic was part of the Reichsfiihrer-¥ uniform, the 
highest rank in the entire #, and adorned with Parti badges and # decorations 
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from the pre-1945 NSDAP and _ several post-1945 NSDAP awards and 
decorations issued by the Partei itself after the Rosy War. 

In chronological order, Horst’s pre-1945 NSDAP awards were the Civil 
Service and Employment and Worker Faithful Service Medals; Defense Economy 
Leaders’ Badge; Social Welfare Decoration; the Sudetenland Medal; the Danzig 
Cross, 1*t Class; and the # Zivilabzeichen Pin denoting his non-combative and non- 
police roles within the #. His post-1945 medals included two War Merit Crosses, a 
German Cross in Gold, and the rare golden and white-enameled NSDAP Long 
Service Award for 25 years of Partei membership. 

The door to Gerhard’s personal study room opened. Halfrida, Ulrich, Bruno, 
Perpetua and Irina entered the room together. Gerhard snickered. “Fraulein 
Staatsprasidentin, where is your twin brother?” His arms folded as he slouched 
back in the chair, his feet turning the swivel desk chair away from the desk. 

“He couldn’t make it,” Halfrida said, closing the door behind her. “In the 
meantime, we need to talk.” She plopped down on the vacant chair next to her 
Cousins and their fiancées. “And if I find out that you are lying to us...” 

“You will have me shot,” Gerhard yawned. “Ich verstehe.” 

“Where do we begin piecing together your jigsaw puzzle?” Perpetua mused. 

“Start by discussing the historical context behind the Brotzman family’s 
‘Werturteisstre? (Strife over Value-Judgment), Your Highness,” Irina quipped. 
“That will at least account for why the Brotzman family is split between Prussian 
Socialism and National Socialism. Rezchsleiter Gerhard’s great-grandfather, like 
Heinz Winifred Brotzman, was an Ave Kampfer (Old Fighter) in the NSDAP.” 

“But Matthias Todt became a member of the Partei before the Kampfzeit 
(Time of Battle), Bruno interjected. “My great-grandfather and namesake became 
an Alte Kampfer (Old Fighter) during the Kampfeit after Matthias.” 

“Our great-grandfathers returned to the aterland in late 1918 to put down 
Duopoly and Soviet Regime Change plots,’ Gerhard said to Bruno. “The 
Brotzman and Wolff families, regardless of timeline, are Prussian Monarchists and 
Socialists devastated by the death of August Bebel. When the German Proletariat 
spatked the Novemberrevolution (November Revolution) and Spartakusaufstand 
(Spartacist Uprising), Matthias and Heinz Winifred received orders to crush the 
Soviet Republics of Bremen and Alsace-Lorraine.” 

Bruno chuckled. “And not only that, they even tried smuggling stolen 
weapons into Prussia’s Hesse-Nassau Province!” he boasted. “Those two wanted 
to spark an insurgency against the Duopoly-led military occupation inside of the 
short-lived ‘Freistaat Flaschenhals (Free State Bottleneck).” 

“Did those two men succeed?” Perpetua asked. 

“According to news soutces at the time, no, they failed,” Irina replied. 

I didn’t know that. Halfrida’s eyes narrowed. “Herr Reschsleiter, why did Heinz 
Winifred Brotzman and Matthias Todt join the NSDAP in the first placer” 

“First, our families never appreciated Liberal Capitalism being imposed on 
the Vaterland by the Duopoly and the Allies,’ Gerhard told her. “Second, they 
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viewed the Versailles Treaty as illegitimate and fraudulent just like the 2+4 
Agreement a century later. And third, they resented the Papiermark (Paper Mark).” 

“When was this?” Halfrida pondered. “What is the Papiermarke” 

“Prior to the Hyperinflation of Weimar Germany,” Bruno replied. “The 
Papiermark was a Fixed-Exchange Rate Fiat Currency created under Kaiser 
Wilhelm II to sustain the First World War with borrowed Geld.” 

“And not just Kaiser Wilhelm II,” Perpetua chortled, “The whole German 
Reichstag unanimously agreed to fight World War I with borrowed Geld despite the 
protestations and the objections of a Hjalmar Horace Greeley Schacht!” 

Vogelfrei Irina rolled her eyes. “Idiots,” she cursed under her throat. 

“They even devalued the Papiermark because they convinced themselves that 
World War I was going to be a short and easy war,” Bruno added. 

“Ob Mein Gott,’ Ulrich cried, “What the fuck were they all thinking?” 

“Wait,” Halfrida mused, “What was the currency before the Papiermark?” 

“The Gold Standard-backed Goldmark (Gold Mark),” Irina replied. 

“Fi, tt was not that bad before the ‘London Schedule of Payments of 1921!” 
Gerhard laughed. “Most currencies back in those days were under Fixed-Exchange 
Rate Regimes. It makes perfect sense for the Duopoly, Westminster and the Allied 
Powers to punish the Vaterland (Fatherland) with Monetary Policies. They wanted 
all reparations paid in Gold and Foreign Currencies like the US Dollar and British 
Pound Sterling or risk being slapped with Economic Sanctions. The 
Hyperinflation was intended to destabilize the Wazerland. When the Vaterland could 
no longer pay, entire industrial properties and assets in the Ruhr were seized.” 

He readjusted his seating posture. “There was no way for our families to 
change anything. We were too insignificant during the Weimar years. Even if 
Heinz Winifred tried running, he could never have gotten into power without 
compromising his principles to appease the pro-Duopoly Reichstag. To this day, 
whatever happened between 1918 and 1933 is now the Duopoly’s ‘post-1945 
Schuld Standard’ for Regime Change plots against all nation-states and SSEs.” 

“There had to have been non-National Socialists who were opposed to the 
Duopoly like Ernst Jiinger, Rosa Luxemburg, Oswald Spengler, Alfred 
Hugenberg, Arthur Moeller van den Bruck, Heinrich Laufenberg, Fritz Wolffheim, 
Werner Sombart, and Ernst Thalmann,” Halfrida opined, stroking her chin. 

All the parties in Weimar Germany were aligned around specific ideologies. 
Most Weimar German Communists adhered to Prussian Communism, Marxism- 
Leninism, Fordism, Trotskyism, and Social Democracy; some were critical of the 
Soviet Union, some were ambivalent and others in favor of the Soviets. Pro- 
Duopoly Weimar Germans adhered to Progressivism, Social Liberalism, Liberal 
Capitalism, National Liberalism, Classical Liberalism, and Libertarianism. 

Aside from the pro-Soviet and pro-Duopoly parties were the pro-House of 
Hohenzollern Monarchist and Conservative parties and the Prussian military 
aristocracy. The majority ranged from Constitutional Monarchism and 
Parliamentarianism to Prussian Capitalism and Prussian Socialism. The less- 
prominent ideologies were National Bolshevism, Political Catholicism, 
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Agrarianism, Volkisch Movement, Fascist Corporatism, Hitlerism, Strasserism, 
and De-Hitlerized National Socialism. A handful even wanted a Prussian military 
junta because of how out of control the Pluralism became in the Weimar yeats. 

“T iberalism is extremely harmful in a revolutionary collective,” Bruno spoke, quoting 
Chairman Mao’s Combat Liberalism. “It is a corrosive which eats away unity, undermines 
cohesion, causes apathy and creates dissension. It robs the revolutionary ranks of compact 
organization and strict discipline, prevents policies from being carried through and alienates the 
Party organization from the masses which the Party leads. It is an extremely bad Tendency.” 

How the hell did the Fatherland devolve that quickly in such a short period of time? 
Halfrida pondered, eyeing Bruno. She took a deep breath and sighed. “With all the 
excess Pluralism run amok during the Weimar years, I cannot be too surprised if 
Heinz Winifred was struggling to build any kind of consensus at the time.” 

“Then how did your namesake join the NSDAP, Bruno?” Ulrich asked. 

“Hans-Ulrich, join’ is not an appropriate word for what happened during the 
Kampfreit,’ Bruno responded. “A better question is why did the NSDAP approach 
my namesake for donations and political connections once Hitler got imprisoned 
for the Munich Putsch while Rudolf Hess started writing Mein Kampf for hime” 

“Wait, when was this, Bruno?” Halfrida asked. 

“When Hitler was imprisoned following the Munich Putsch in 1923, Fraulein 
Staatsprasidentin,” Gerhard said to Halfrida, “The Partei was already fracturing 
into factions over ‘What National Socialism is supposed to be about without Hitler.” 

Halfrida crossed her legs. “What were those factions?” 

“Deutschsoxiale Partei (DSP; German Social Party of the Free City of Danzig), 
the (Deutschsozialistische Parte, German Socialist Party), the DP (Deutsche Parte; 
German Party), the DVFP (Deutschvolkische Freiheitspartei, Popular German 
Freedom Party), and the NSFP (Natonalsozialistische Freiheitsparte’, National 
Socialist Freedom Party), Perpetua answered. 

“Every political ideology and movement in Weimar Germany was fractured 
and your great-grandfather, like Gerhard’s, had to make some very difficult 
political choices, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin,” Irina said. 

“It was already becoming obvious to Matthias Wolff and my namesake 
during the Kampfzeit concerning where the Vaterland was heading,” Bruno snorted. 
“There can be no doubts that both men were at odds with the Hitlerists because 
of something they had uncovered about Herr Hitler after he succeeded in 
reuniting the factions of the NSDAP.” He eyed Gerhard. “Were you able to dig 
up some of that old political dirt, Kamerad Gerhard?” He chuckled. 

Gerhard chuckled. “Jawoh/, Kamerad Bruno.” He cracked a smile. “Who 
would have thought that Hitler was far sketchier than the history books made him 
out to be? If your peers are interested, I may be able to hand over my political dirt 
on the Duopoly and LIEO, Hitler and Trotsky, in return for two things.” 

“What ate your terms?” Halfrida’s eyes narrowed again. 

A brief, yet intense silence filled the room for the next several seconds. “You 
must end all Ryanite hostilities against the VRGD/GDGSW and arrange a prison 
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exchange swap,” Gerhard said. “Release me from custody, GroBprinzessin 
Shizuko will be freed once GACSS signs an Armistice with VRGD/GDGSW.” 

“Consider it done, Herr Reichsleiter.”’ Halfrida shook Gerhard’s hand. “But if 
you and Vogelfrei Irina betray us, I am going to put bullets into your heads.” 

“Alles klar (All clear), Gerhard retorted. 

2K 
(Two days later) 

Reichsleiter Gerhard spent decades since 1997 writing a dissertation on the 
Brotzman family’s political polarization as “The Werturteisstreit on the Americanization 
of the German people in the Weimar and Federal Republics of Germany. \n it, Gerhard 
argued that to understand the Brotzman family’s Werturteisstreit is to know their 
ideological aims before, during and after Brotzmanskrieg. 

The Political and Economic policies of Duopoly-imposed Regime Change 
transformed the Vaterland into a petri dish for negative Cultural and Sociological 
effects. To protect themselves, the whole family was trying to get to the heart of 
the Duopoly’s American Exceptionalism and its worldview in contrast to Pax 
Americana. American Exceptionalism argues that the United States developed 
differently from the West despite its Western origins. The American soul and 
character originated from Puritanism, Jeffersonian Democracy and Federal 
Republicanism, the Cultural Melting Pot and Shining City on a Hill, the 
Californian and American Dreams, and Thomas Jefferson’s Empire of Liberty. 

Liberal Supercapitalism was not an ideology, but a Way of Life for the 
American Collective Unconsciousness in the Jungian sense. It bestowed unto the 
American Volksgemeinschaft a religious-like fanaticism for ‘Life, Liberty and the Pursuit 
of Happiness by Means of Wealth Accumulation’. Economic and Social Mobility, Private 
Property, Individual Freedom and Equal Opportunity, Lobbyism, Consumerism 
and Commercialism, Popular Culture, Meaningless Work, and the suspicion of 
‘Intellectualism’, ‘High Culture’, ‘Statesmen’, ‘Socialism’, ‘Authoritarianism’, and 
‘Big Government’ were all evidence of the Puritan worldview. 

Like Horst, like Harold and Halfrida, the Brotzman family insisted that the 
Duopoly’s ‘Protestant Christian Promise’ to Catholic America and Jewish America 
was done to prevent American Catholics and Jews from politically and 
socialistically challenging the Duopoly. Under Amendment I’s Establishment 
Clause, the Duopoly slowly split Catholic America into Ryanites, Underground, 
and Clancyites between the Third Plenary Council and the Americanist Heresy 
between the 1880s and 1890s—the infamous ‘Gilded Age’ of US history. 
Secularized Catholic Jugend did not appear until later, during the Cold War. 

Duopoly subversion of Jewish America involved heavy Secularization 
through Cultural Assimilation and Economic Mobility, British Israelism and 
Christian Zionism, appealing to their dispositions on Hitlerism and the Shoah, 
Israel and Palestine. Many, like their brethren in Europe, became secularized 
centuries the Shoah in the Enlightenment. Secularization dissolved their religious 
identity and Amerticanization withered their cultural identity, leaving behind only 
ethnic identity as just an arbitrary statistical number on the US Census. 


> 
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Prior to 1945, the Brotzman family’s history up until the Kampfzeit was 
characterized as being on very cordial terms with the Ashkenazi Jews of Europe. 
As far back as Helmut and Renate in the 1860s, the family saw the espousing of 
Antisemitic views as a misdiagnosis of the socioeconomic ills of Liberal Capitalist 
infiltration and subversion within Prussian and German everyday life. 

Would the cultural and social fabric be altered vis-a-vis Liberal 
Supercapitalism in the New 20% Century through Secularization? Could these 
changes manifest as ‘Americanization’ or ‘Westernization’ through the societal- 
wide acceptance of American societal norms? Are certain religious and ethnic 
groups prioritized more than others by the Duopoly in a sort of ‘Racial Profiling’ 
to accelerate any and all ongoing processes of Regime Change? 

These questions formed the foundations of one big question that divided the 
Brotzman family the most since Helmut and Renate. All of CSI/DI and the 
Pariahs, Neudeutschland and the Dweller Coalition were still unaware of the 
family’s Werturteisstreit and their shared interest to prevent any Second Cold War. 

May 3. Behind the closed double doors of the State Chancellor’s office at 
Plaidstadt, Halfrida stood behind his twin brother. Harold work vigorously on his 
latest painting of Tourismus und Terrorismus (Tourism and Terrorism). A bigger 
canvas had been settled on an even larger easel. Harold paced and forth with his 
color palette and paintbrushes, creating an elaborate scenery of Weimar-era Berlin 
and post-Reunification Berlin as the same Americanized city despite constant 
Regime Changes in the decades from 1918 to 1990. 

“Sis,” Harold asked, taking a step back from the easel, “When Liberal 
Supercapitalism solidified its grip on Weimar Germany, can you guess which 
political and economic model of governance was chosen at that time?” 

“They chose the Duopoly’s political and economic model of governance, 
dear brother,” Halfrida gigeled. “Weimar Berlin was the most Americanized city in 
all of Europe and also the biggest brothel in all of Europe. Everything was morally 
and spiritually bankrupt. There was a disregard for tradition, idealism, and 
authority. It suffered from political dysfunction and economic anxiety, rampant 
crime, Sexual, Financial and Welfare Capitalism, aggressive Secularization and 
migration of nomadic people who did not care about German culture and values.” 

“The Duopoly, between the First and Second World Wars, did not rely on 
military bases or IGOs as with the LIEO, but Free Trade Agreements and the 
mass-exportation of Duopoly culture and ideas,” Harold said. “Even our family, 
unfortunately, was not immune to the allure of Duopoly. You and I especially are 
byproducts of Weimar, whether we know it or not, whether we like it or not.” 

“But why, why choose the Duopoly of all things?” Halfrida sighed. “Why 
would people from various walks of life in Weimar Germany believe the Duopoly 
had a system of governance, unless their thoughts were under Duopoly control?” 

Harold shrugged his shoulders. “The Germans from that period seriously 
thought the Duopoly was the greatest thing on Earth. The Duopoly was going to 
become the sole superpower unlike the British Empire or the Soviet Union. Even 
Adolf Hitler himself thought the Duopoly’s way of doing things is superior to 


274 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
anything being done in Prussia, if his praising of Henry Ford in Mein Kampf or his 
childhood fascination with the American Wild West are any indications.” 

To what extent has the Duopoly inseminated their ideas into Hitlerism? Halfrida 
thought. “Do you think the Duopoly covertly helped Hitler come to power in 
Germany to curtail the Soviet Union? In other words, a great analogy would be 
Duopoly helping Saddam Hussein fight the Ayatollah Khomeini’s Iran in the 
1980s and later backstabbing Saddam later on in 1991 and 2003.” 

“Well,” Harold mused, “What convinced you to arrive at that conclusion?” 

“Think about it,” Halfrida stroked her chin, “Hitler had an appreciation of 
the Duopoly in his early childhood to adult years. He was fascinated by the 
Duopoly’s Manifest Destiny in the 19% century, to spread their political and 
economic power ‘from sea to shining sea’. He tolerated and condoned ideas that 
were also being preached in the halls of American academia decades before 1945.” 

“Too true,” Harold replied. “Hitler’s mentality was very reminiscent of the 
Duopoly, something that most people even now fail to understand. We tend to 
forget that Eugenics, Racial Hygiene, British Israelism, and Social Darwinism were 
Anglo-American phenomena. The Antisemitism pervading Europe at the time was 
misguided and driven as a consequence of Secularization and reframing of the 
Class Struggle into both Jews’ and ‘Gentiles’, Bourgeoisie and Proletariat.” 

“Yeah, and Hitler himself even praised the Duopoly and yet condemned the 
Duopoly without realizing the contradictions inherent within the Duopoly itself,” 
Halfrida opined. “The Duopoly to him as siblings named ‘America’ and ‘Amerika,’ 
the good and the better. Like Lenin and his NEP, Hitler also bought into whatever 
the Duopoly was selling him. It’s the only way to make sense of all of those shady 
trade deals between the Hitlerists and the Duopoly, and our family’s decision to 
work with the Duopoly avd the Soviet Union during the Cold War.” 

American Liberal Socialism, Fordism, had a European cousin called 
‘Taylorism’ or ‘Scientific Management’, which began become popular among 
European political circles. The idea of the American Mass-Production and 
Conspicuous Consumption and Consumerism appealed to humanity’s base 
instincts. For as Henry Kissinger wrote in his 1994 book, Diplomacy: the Duopoly 
had ‘no interest in operating within an international system; they aspire to be the international 
system. Exmpires have no need for a Balance of Power. That is how the United States has 
conducted its foreign policy in the Americas, and China through most of its history in Asia, 

Her eyes narrowing, her fists and teeth clenching as the blood in her veins 
boiled, Halfrida seethed with anger. The ringing in her ears was a loud gunshot 
heard around the Real World and beyond. Like Generalissimo Thomas, Liberal 
Socialism was National Capitalism’s the younger brother; like Congresswoman 
Cassandra, National Capitalism was Liberal Socialism’s older sister. 

Soulless and mechanistic, both Liberal Socialism and National Capitalism 
executed Thomas Jefferson’s ideal of ‘Commerce with All Nations, Alliance with None’, 
exploiting Free Trade Agreements for Duopoly infiltration and subversion of 
whole Culture and Societies. The Duopoly backed Hitler and Lenin in order to 
make the Germans and the Russians murder each other on a new Eastern Front. 
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Whereas international banking was employed against Russia, the Duopoly did far 
worse against Germany through pseudoscience, culture, history and industry. 

In Weimar Germany, the Duopoly tightened its grip around Berlin with a 
noose stranded together with mass-produced consumer goods and pop culture. 
Everyone who moved to the German cities became Americanized and emulated 
the American way of life according to the Duopoly’s ideology. It was a confusing 
mess of a society plagued by rampant poverty and extravagance, moral 
degradation, Sexual, Welfare, Insurance and Financial Capitalism, Economic 
Liberalization, and sexual experimentation and exploitation to gain the greatest 
Marginal Cost of pleasure allowed under Liberal Capitalism and Liberal Socialism. 
It was Prussianism that the Duopoly and the people of Weimar Germany feared 
more than Adolf Hitler, the NSDAP, and National Socialism. 

Truly, art and philosophy became weapons of the Duopoly to weaken and 
marginalize Prussianism throughout all walks of everyday German life. The 
Bauhaus created Meaningless Works of Art inspired by the Utilitarianism that gave 
birth to Carl Menger’s Marginalism and Subjective Theory of Value (STV). It 
became the grotesque sibling of Art Deco and its Cathedrals of Commerce and 
World Trade in New York at the height of the Roaring Twenties. Hollywood film 
studios and New York publishing houses churned out and exported countless 
numbers of throwaway films and literature that were so trivial and boring that they 
were later forgotten and even forever lost even as late as Brotzmanskrieg. 

“America has no permanent friends or enemies, only interests,” Harold voiced, 
quoting Kissinger. “We’ve been had, sis.” He turned his back on the completed 
painting of Weimar Berlin and contemporary Berlin during Brotzmanskrieg. “The 
Duopoly will survive so long as we keep our guards down. The GACSS cannot 
risk repeating the mistakes of the 20" Century again in the 21% Century.” 

Halfrida scoffed. “But how do we prevent history from repeating itself?” 

Harold set his palette and paintbrushes aside on his desk. He paused and 
pondered to himself. “We...GACSS should always know every avenue, every 
point of entry that the Duopoly has used before Brotzmanskrieg to manipulate us 
and the VRGD. If there is going to be a new Cold War, we better prevent anyone 
else from using Cold War I against us, the VRGD and the rest of humanity.” 

“We may have our differences with Horst Brotzman but..., can it be done?” 
Halfrida questioned. “What about Lady Ostara?”’ 

Duchess Perpetua and Vogelfrei Irina, Cousins Ulrich and Bruno, and 
Reichsleiter Gerhard quietly entered the State Chancellor’s office. They came to 
give the Brotzman twins their US and German passports and entry visas into the 
Volksrepublik, Grofsdeutschland. “We can deal with Ostara later, sis,” Harold replied. 
“It’s best that we resolve this diplomatic crisis as fast as humanly possible.” 

2K 
(Four days later) 

May 7. Almost seventy one years after Stunde Null (Hour Zero) in the Third 
Reich on May 8, 1945, the VRGD agreed to GACSS’ proposed negotiation of an 
Armistice between their opposing armed forces. The Ryanite student government 
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sent the Brotzman twins, their Cousins Ulrich and Bruno, Duchess Perpetua and 
the Helden with Gerhard and Irina on an official diplomatic mission. 

Welthauptstadt Friedrichswalde, the planetary capital of the Vo/ksrepublik 
Grofdeutschland, was situated in the north-central region of the Newermland (New 
Warmia) continent on Other-Mars. A large river ran through the middle of the city, 
connecting it to sixteen other major metropoles to Friedrichswalde. Split in half, 
several bridges crossed the major river. Patrol boats, tugboats and a few small 
merchant vessels cruised up and down its waters. Further upriver were an ocean 
and several coastal spa and fishing towns dotting Newermlands coastal plain. 

A long motorcade of Leibgarde automobiles and motorcycles escorted the 
Brotzman twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer from a quiet airfield outside of 
Friedrichswalde. The motorcade traveled the concrete highway roads northeast of 
the suburbs and outskirts of Friedrichswalde. Everyone was greeted to scenic views 
of hills, valleys, mountains, fertile farmland, Gothic Jugendherbergen (Youth Hostels) 
and frugal villages surrounded by wet meadows and freshwater marshes. 

A few dirt roads deviated away from the concrete highways. One of them led 
to a huge lake with a forested island at its center. A boat ride from a dreary pier 
took the diplomatic envoy to another leading to an ascending trail to the fortified 
gates and tall impenetrable walls of the Gothic-style ‘Sch/of Landjrieden’ (Peace-to- 
the-Land Castle). It was built prior to Brotzmanskrieg on the apex of a hill as the 
official residence of ‘Reichsfiihrer-4 Dr.-Ing. Horst Gustav von Adalbert- und S tof.’ 

Beyond its impenetrable stone walls were concrete hallways and corridors 
illuminated by fluorescent lighting. Certain halls and chambers on certain floors 
glowed with golden candlesticks and well-lit chandeliers. There was free Intranet 
connection, water, heating, and electricity for the guests, along with separate guest 
rooms to accommodate those visiting the Reichsfiibrer-4. The Reichssicherheitsdienst 
(RSD; Reich’s Security Service), the security detail for prominent NSDAP officials, 
patrolled the halls and guarded doorways in full # ceremonial regalia, MP10 
submachine guns and G7 semi-auto rifles. 

The air inside the conference room was laden with Cuban Missile Crisis-like 
foreboding. Tensions mounted once the double doors were slammed shut. A 
twelve-person security squad of Rosy War veterans, the Rezchsfiibrerbegleitkommando 
(RBK; Reich Leader’s Security Escort Command), guarded the closed doors, their 
loaded 7.65mm Walther PPKs holstered at their side. 

Putting on a pair of his father’s spectacles, Horst picked it up and glimpsed at 
the Armistice agreement. Julia Langford walked up to his side with a green-tinted 
wineglass. Horst held up his emptied wineglass as he read. She poured him a fine 
glass of Tokaji wine. Horst sipped from the glass, setting it aside on the table. All 
of their movements felt so perfectly synchronized and harmonious. 

Halfrida and Harold were seated on the other end of a furnished-long table, 
their peers and Cousins sitting in chairs behind them with service pistols 
confiscated. Half of Horst’s RBK stood erect behind him, facing the large oil 
painted portrait of Heinz Winifred Brotzman mounted above an enclosed marble 
fireplace. Chopped wood inside an enclosed fireplace crackled as it slowly burned. 


277 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
Chapter Twenty Eight: Enthitlerisierung 


(Wise Man and Der Betriiger; May 7-15, 2016) 
‘In bis private papers, [Oswald] Spengler’s criticism of [Adolf Hitler] and [Hitlerism] is 
understandably more personal and more biting than that which he dared to set forth in “Hour of 
Decision’. He condemns [Hitlerist] terrorism and its aim of perpetuating totalitarian rule. [...] 
He lambasts Hitler’s personality as ‘a lot of talk, incapable, externally shallow, internally 
empty.’ [...] The Antisemitism of [Hitlerist] ideology is psychoanalyzed as compensating for an 
innate sense of inferiority. ‘And how much envy of the capability of other people in view of one’s 
lack of it les hidden in Antisemitism!’ [He saw the persecution of German Jews as a self-inflicted 
wound on German society, warning] ‘when one would rather destroy business and scholarship 
than see Jews in them, one is an ideologue, 1.¢., a danger for the nation. Idiotic.” 
-De John Farrenkopf, Prophet of Decline: 
Spengler on World History and Politics, ca. 2001 


Brotzman, its furniture and amenities removed from the Brotzman family 

estate near San Carlos de Bariloche. All verboren Hitlerist relics were still kept 
in storage behind lock and key. Sitting upright in the leather chair behind his old 
oak-furnished desk, Arno, Sebastian, Dame Ostara, Julia Langford, and 
Reichskanzler Donald Todt hovered around Horst’s chair. Since 2006, both Arno 
and Sebastian had been promoted to  Obergruppenfiibrer, their uniforms’ shoulder 
boards and collar tabs denoting this rank below that of Reichsfiihrer-A. 

They were listening to Horst as he lectured his grandsons Hans-Ultich and 
Bruno, along with their fiancées. “Nations are not built on Ideas alone. They are 
built by its Vodeskémper, a political decision-making body driven by an Idea. The 
Duopoly, like Westminster before them, has become the first to proclaim Jus Sol 
(Right of Soil) instead of the Roman Law of Jus Sanguinis (Right of Blood).” 

“Why does it remind me of B/ut und Boden (Blood and Soil)?” Ulrich blurted. 

“Jus Sanguinis was never a Hitlerist ideal, Hans-Ulrich,’ Horst, adjusting his 
father’s spectacles, corrected him. “B/wt und Boden arose from the late 19 Century 
Landflucht (Plight from the Land). It arose from the depopulation of our Eastern 
Territories and the subsequent overcrowding of Berlin and cities in the Ruhr and 
Rhine, imploring Liberal Capitalists to give them any Meaningless Work so they 
can feed their families and survive. It is as much about Urban City Planning as it is 
about having a spiritual connection to our Land in an Environmentalist sense.” He 
leaned forward in his chair. “Never let these verdammt Hitlerists, misguided 
Marxist-Leninists, and Liberal Capitalists deceive you or your twin Cousins.” 

Duchess Perpetua whispered to Bruno. “So it all began in the 19% Century?” 

“Ja,” Bruno whispered back, “The VRGD/GDGSW was always self-aware 
of this obscure, yet also forgotten historical fact, which came about because of the 
technological advancements that resulted from the Enlightenment itself.” 


§::: Landfrieden also housed the office of Reichsfiihrer-4 Dr.-Ing. Horst 
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“What is the significance between the Blut und Boden and that of Jus Sof and 
Jus Sanguims?” Vogelfrei Irina voiced. “At first glance, this concept appears to be a 
Hegelian Synthesis between an English Law Antithesis and a Roman Law Thesis.” 

“Blut und Boden dictates that the Volksgemeinschaft of every Volk is tied to a 
well-defined ancestry and origin,’ Horst explained. “It stresses citizenship on the 
basis of Jus Sanguinis and Jus Soh as opposed to either one or the other. Jus Sanguinis 
basically means your ancestral origin determines their citizenship. Jus So/, however, 
is the inverse: your birthplace origin determines their citizenship.” 

On Horst’s desk was a De-Hitlerized, VRGD-issued copy of the Brotzman 
family’s Abnenpaf (Ancestral Passport) and the Duopoly’s official legal documents 
for the Brotzman twins. Since Harold and Halfrida were grandchildren of 
Sebastian Brotzman—Horst’s younger brother, the Brotzman twins were allowed 
under the VRGD’s B/ut-und-Boden-Gesetz to qualify for citizenship. This Law in 
particular also had a ‘Law of Return’ clause regarding ethnic diasporas, both 
Gentile and Jewish. All of Harold and Halfrida’s Cousins, friends and associates: 
they and Irina had ancestral lineages traced back to regions of Germany, Austria, 
Switzerland, South Tyrol, and other obscure areas in the German-speaking world. 

The Duopoly by contrast defined citizenship on the basis of Jus Soi for all 
births in the United States and allowed Naturalization for all immigrants to the US. 
A selective variant of Jus Soli and Jus Sanguinis was applied to all Duopoly births 
born for US military, missionaries, bureaucrats, dignitaries, and other personnel. 
So long as they were born on US soil or else born to an American parent, the child 
was therefore a US citizen permitted to run for Congress or the Oval Office. 

To illustrate, the Duopoly’s US Census listed the following individuals as US 
citizens: Harold and Halfrida; Representative Margaret and her siblings Percival, 
Jennifer, and James; Chandler, Representative Accardo, Drusilla, Lance, and Virgil; 
and Duchess Perpetua, Princess Philomena, Baroness Felicity, and Countess 
Cecilia. Hannelore, like her sister Inge, were ‘Naturalized US Citizens’ by the 
Duopoly because their late mother was already a US citizen, which negated their 
need to acquite a ‘Permanent Resident Card’—a ‘Green Card’-to be considered 
‘Lawful Permanent Residents’ living in the US for work and study. 

Meanwhile, under international law, Harold and Halfrida and their relatives 
and other peers had dual citizenship: Harold and Halfrida for US and Germany; 
the Brotzman Cousins for Brazil and Germany; Hannelore and Inge for Canada 
and US; Eleanor and Julia Langford for Brazil and Argentina; and Vogelfrei Irina 
for Russia and Germany. Walther and Isolde were the sole exception: the Lovers 
had Death Certificates proving they were ‘/gally dead’ by the Red Cross, the LIEO 
and Duopoly in 1945. Thus, all eight Brotzman Cousins, Irina, and Eleanor were 
always considered ‘Illegal Aliens’ or ‘Undocumented Workers’ by the Duopoly. 

Horst picked up the Brotzman twins’ Birth Certificates, both of which stated 
they were born on April 12, 1997. Also in Horst’s hands were two separate cards 
with nine-digit numbers called ‘SSNs’ (Social Security Numbers). “These two 
documents are what the Duopoly decided Harold and Halftida’s US citizenship!” 
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“Opa,” Ulrich asked, pointing at the two cards in Horst’s hands, “What is the 
point of Harold and Halfrida’s having Social Security and Medicare later in Life?” 

“Their SSNs are there to let the Duopoly force them to pay taxes!” Horst 
cried. “Income, Property, Estate and Payroll Taxes, Social Security, Medicare, 
Medicaid, and various other Duopoly-run social services that is more burdensome 
to finance than to actually govern them.” 

“The Duopoly will only send you Social Security checks when you turn 
65...or 67 if my grandchildren are to be believed,” Sebastian spoke. 

“And before that,’ Arno chimed, “The Duopoly excluded my Bruder 
Sebastian, an man and Naturalized US citizen, from claiming Social Security 
payments under their so-called “No Social Security for Nazis Act of 2014!” 

Sebastian, chuckling, pulled out his Social Security card from the Duopoly 
and passed it along to the two Brotzman Cousins and their fiancées. That card was 
tucked conveniently between his post-1945 NSDAP and # membership cards. 
Back in the Cold War, the Duopoly allowed Sebastian Brotzman to become a 
Naturalized US citizen. The Washington-Reich family lobbied for Sebastian 
Brotzman to become a Naturalized Citizen so they could monitor and prevent him 
from divulging the secrets of his Bruder Horst’s sensitive superweapons research 
to the Soviet Union and to recruit the rest of the family to fight the Soviet Union. 

“Did your family have a choice in the matter?” Irina pondered. 

“Did we even have a choice at all in 1945?” Horst chuckled. “The Soviets 
were hunting my family and me for the exact same Intents as the Duopoly. They 
wanted the secrets of the Otherworld and its Anomalies for themselves. It was 
because of my decision to work with both that Pax Americana and Underground 
dominated almost all of the Anomaly trade, while SSERF, PSSEC and various 
other SSEs from different nations have become valuable allies of the GACSS.” 

Horst slammed the Brotzman twins’ SSN cards and birth certificates at his 
desk. “And through the SSA (Social Security Administration), the Duopoly will 
continue levy their Payroll Taxes at Harold and Halfrida, scooping a portion of 
their Ge/d from the moment they turned 18 to the moment they die or turn 67!” 

“Social Security is not at all a type of unemployment insurance either!” Lady 
Ostara cackled. “After Retirement, the Duopoly devotes a portion of the Ged on 
Medicare, which is a national health insurance program for those with disabilities 
and deceased Americans with spouses and dependents. The Duopoly also uses 
Social Security to track Harold and Halfrida for taxation payments, since neither 
twin has applied for an FTIN (Federal Taxpayer Identification Number).” 

Reichskanzler Todt laughed. “The best part about Social Security is the 
Duopoly devotes will more Ge/d on Social Security and Medicare, in addition to 
their Department of Defense, and ‘Mandatory Discretionary Spending’. Those 
include US National Parks and National Memorials, Passports, NASA, Federal 
Grants and Tax Refunds, and all of their Federal Agencies and Departments.” 

“The Duopoly does not care who you are or where you came so long as you 
always give them your Arbeit, Zeit, Geld, Mind, Body, and Soul!” Julia cried. “You 
may question our B/lut-und-Boden-Gesetz for being too ‘Vélkisch’, but at least our 
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citizenship process is straightforward and simple. Your ancestry determines your 
eligibility or your ineligibility to become a citizen of the VRGD.” 

“Thus,” Horst spoke, “If Harold and Halfrida or anyone else closest to them 
are interested, the Parti and I are always willing to offer them free citizenship, 
assuming that they pledge their loyalties to the VRGD. They may still pledge their 
loyalties to the GACSS until the Ryanites themselves have decided that we must 
resume their hostilities against us and our Vo/ksgemeinschaft.” 

“And as the paternal grandfather of those twins,” Sebastian pledged, “That 
choice will always belong to them and to them alone.” 

Blut und Boden (Blood and Soil) under the post-1945 NSDAP of Horst 
Brotzman differed from the more well-known version under the pre-1945 
NSDAP of Adolf Hitler. The Hitlerist Bit und Boden advocated for 
ChesterBellocist-style ‘Three Acres and a Cow’ without considerations from Prussian 
Junkers like the Brotzman family. Horst, his Bruder and their Vater Heinz 
Winifred all questioned this particular interpretation for failing to consider where 
the Lebensraum (Living Space) was going to come from for agricultural purposes. 

The Hitlerists, in response, argued that the Lebensraum will come from the 
Soviet Union itself as a long-term justification of Operation Barbarossa. Since that 
effort failed and as part of Enthitlerisierung (De-Hitlerization), Blut und Boden was 
revised to acknowledge two things: first, a repudiation of Jus Sof in favor of Jus 
Sanguinis and, second, the view that the Socialisms of each nation-state is ultimately 
influenced by the Vo/kskérper who had created and sustained it across Zeit (Time). 

Horst’s argument was tied to the Partei’s long-standing view about 
Nationalsoxialismus (National Socialism) being a type of Socialism. Even under 
Hitler, Nationalsoxialismus had always questioned the notion of Socialism in itself 
becoming Communism—a process which Friedrich Engels had referred to as the 
‘Withering of the State’. Horst and the Parfei maintained that the next step after 
Socialism was neither Communism nor Radical Distributism, but ‘National 
Socialism’—Socialism custom-tailored to a Volkskérper and its Volksgemeinschaft, the 
latter always being consistently defined as their nation-state. 

Regardless of where one’s views ate concerning this variant of Socialism, 
there is historical evidence to verify the veracity of Horst’s argument. It can be 
traced all the way back to Stalin’s ‘Socialism in One Country’ and Trotsky’s 
‘Permanent Revolution’. In addition to the Soviets’ Marxism-Leninist 
interpretations of Socialism, other post-1945 Socialisms like Maoism eventually 
became distinctly tied to the Vol/kskorper of their Volksgemeinschaft. Most became 
conscious of this at various points throughout the Cold War. Some did so in 
reaction to the Duopoly’s Americanization of the Third World, while others like 
Chairman Mao did so out of skepticism toward the Soviets and their ‘Socialism’. 

However, the Duopoly never caught on to this sociological phenomenon 
post-1945; it was too foreign, hence the bizarre racial profiling within ‘Sovietology’ 
and ‘Sinology’. The Duopoly had always framed B/wt und Boden as being only a 
Hitlerist concept and never bothered to understand the sociological aspects of all 
Socialisms, relying only on Economic understandings underpinning all Socialisms. 
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SKK 
(One day later) 

Upon signing the ceasefire, Harold and Halfrida took it upon themselves on 
behalf of the Ryanite student government to investigate as much as they could 
possibly find regarding the governance structure of the VRGD (Volksrepublik 
Grofdeutschland, People’s Republic of Greater Germany). From the outset, the 
GACSS and the VRGD had political systems that originated as parliamentarian 
democracies operating under the aegis of Liberal Supercapitalism. Like the Third 
Reich, Fascist Italy, Imperial Japan, Soviet Union, People’s Republic of China, the 
CSI/DI member-SSEs and all of the Pariahs and their SSE, both GACSS and 
VRGD knew that Liberal Capitalist governance cannot coexist. Different political 
and legal systems had to be implemented for Life post-Brotzmanskrtieg. 

Back in 2006, the VRGD voted for Horst Brotzman to serve only a single 
ten-year term, which was supposed to be ending on May 8, 2016 but was recently 
rescinded because of Brotzmanskrieg and because of De-Hitlerization; they were 
still at war with the Duopoly and Pax Americana. As Reichsfiibrer-44 of VRGD, 
Horst had appointed Donald Todt as Reshskanzler and a Cabinet of twenty 
Reichsministers and a Reichsleiter. He presided over a bicameral legislature called the 
Grofdeutscher Reichstag (Greater German Reich’s Diet) and the Rezhsrat (Reich’s 
Council). The Reichsrat was abolished by Hitler in 1934 to consolidate his power. 

The Grofdeutscher Reichstag and the Reichsrat helped Horst finally approve the 
Parte?s long overdue ‘Rerchsreform (Reich’s Reform). Hitler never bothered to sign 
this into law. Under the Reschsreform, the Parte: rejected the pre-1945 NSDAP’s 
decision to not abolish the Lander (Provinces). The pre-1945 NSDAP under 
Hitler, to appease its local party leaders, maintained the Second Reich-era Staaten 
(States) and the Weimar-era Lander (Lands) while establishing the Third Reich-era 
Gaue (Shires). The Parti simplified the process to ‘Gaue for local-level 
administrations; Lander for regional-level ones; Wedltstaaten (World States) for 
planetary-level ones; and the central government as the o/ksstaat (People’s State). 

Much like the Pariahs, the VRGD also had a State-owned SSE. But unlike the 
Pariahs, their State-owned SSE was led by Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt as a Cabinet- 
level Minister. As for Reichsleiter Todt, unlike his Reichskanzler uncle, he presided 
overt five smaller SSEs known as a Zitadelle (Citadel), each representing four 
secondaty school systems and one tertiary university system. All five had a 
Reichsstatthalter (Reich’s Governor) who answered directly to the Rezhskiter. Their 
official designation as an SSE or ‘SSEs’ was the ‘“GDGSW’ (Grofideutsche Geheime 
Schulwirtschaften, Greater German Secret School Economies), its student body also 
part of the post-1945 NSDAP’s youth wing, the ‘Reichsjugend’ (Reich’s Youth). 

It was becoming increasingly clear to CSI/DI member-SSEs and the Pariahs’ 
state-run SSHs that the Ryanite SSE and the Reichsjugend SSE had all the makings 
of a Duopoly-style ‘Great Power Competition’ (GPW). But unlike the Duopoly’s 
GPW with Russia, China, Iran and North Korea, the GDGSW was on equal 
footing with GACSS, PSSEC, SSERF, BICSS, Underground and Pax Americana. 
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On May 8, Pax Americana and Underground were still rated as the first and 
second most powerful SSEs of Brotzmanskrieg. That same day, the GDGSW 
sidestepped the GACSS, PSSEC, SSERF, and the BICSS, becoming third most 
powerful. The other four were rated as the fourth, fifth, sixth, and seventh most 
powerful. But Post-Brotzmanskrieg, the GDGSW, not the PSSEC or even 
GACSS, will emerge as the most powerful SSE; their secret was Horst Brotzman. 

The GDGSW did two things differently from GACSS and all other SSEs—the 
Reichsjugend SSE and the Reichsjugend school curricula were integrated; the 
GACSS and other SSEs chose to keep their school curricula separated. That in 
turn prevented all of them from realizing the second and most latent part of the 
SSE: while GACSS and all the other SSEs had their student bodies ‘preparing’ for 
life post-graduation, the Reichsjugend were ‘living’ their lives as productive 
members of their Volksgemeinschaft in the VRGD. All of them and GACSS itself 
were still playing by the Duopoly’s rules in the realm of education and training. 

Education in the VRGD was compulsory and free of tuition. The Reichsugend 
did wear school uniforms like the Ryanites and their other rival SSEs. However, 
unlike all of them, theirs were de-Hitlerized variants of the ones worn by the 
Hitlerjugend and Bund Deutscher Madel. Beginning at age 4, all Rezchsjugend entered 
Kindergarten and finished by age 5. From ages 5 to 9, they spent four years in the 
Volksschule (People’s School). The VRGD’s equivalent and Prussia’s 18% precursor 
to the American Catholic Education’s parochial school, the Reshsjugend were 
taught only the basics in reading, writing, mathematics, music, culture, and 
character-building in accordance with the Prussian Virtuosity that the Duopoly 
and LIEO were suppressing since 1945, 

By age 9, the Reichsjugend were presented with the choice of choosing their 
secondary school system and by extension their Zitadelle. Horst deliberately 
arranged the four secondary-level Zztadellen (Citadels) and modeled them after 
some variation of the Prussian and Second Reich’s educational system, always 
incorporating the Catholic faith within each of them. Those four were the 
“Realschule’, ‘Oberrealschule’, “Realgymnasium’ and ‘Gymnasium. 

The Realschule focused more on hands-on, practical training as part of a 
Vocation, offering German language composition and comprehension, science, 
mathematics, vatious foreign languages, and various other courses. A 
Reichsjugend learned geography, history, economics, art and music, the social 
sciences, and physical education. The Oberrealschule was similar, but was more 
theoretical and focused in specific fields rather than apprenticeships and 
vocational training, its students spending nine years instead of the six years their 
Realschule counterparts spent. Slightly more rigorous than the Rea/schule and 
Oberrealschule, but nowhere as exclusive as the Gywnasium, the Realgymnasium offered 
physics, chemistry, biology, geology, engineering, art and high culture, philosophy, 
civics courses, and a much wider variety of social sciences and foreign languages 
that one is allowed to choose from. 

The Gymnasium was the most rigorous and definitely the most challenging of 
the four, training and educating its students in preparation for both tertiary-level 
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education in the fifth Z7tadelle. These were all De-Hitlerized variations of the 
NPEA  (Natonalpolitische Erziehungsanstalten, National Political Institutes of 
Education) paramilitary boarding schools like the type Walther and Isolde had 
attended between 1944 and 1945 with Dame Ostara, Prime Minister von 
Baumgartner and others at NPEA Rakonitz. NPEA Rakonitz was also the same 
boarding school where Horst Brotzman not only acted as its headmaster, but also 
its clandestine attempts to access the Otherworld through teleportation. 

The Reichsjugend at the Gymnasium were given in-class instruction similar 
to a Ryanite college-preparatory school like Bishop Dowell or Neumann-Seton 
with all kinds of peculiar electives. Military sporting, firearms and archery training, 
driving and horse-riding, intelligence-gathering and counterintelligence, the 
subversive dark arts of Weltanschauungskrieg, intensive physical education, and civil 
defense and operating military-grade MAFVs, A-Wings, and heavy ordnance. 

Democratic, dynamic and meaningfully challenging and rewarding, every 
Reichsjugend was allowed by Horst Brotzman to attend any higher-level Z7/adelle 
by taking an entrance exam shortly after their fourteenth or sixteenth birthdays. 
Everyone was selected according to their leadership qualities, their toughness and 
courageousness, their physical, mental, and social fitness and adaptability, their 
creativity and artistic inclinations, and so forth. Everyone was instilled with the 
belief that everyone had a purpose, a role, a mission in life. 

The fifth and final Zitadelle, the NS-Ordensburgen (Castles of the National 
Socialist Order) and the #-Junkerschulen (Junker Schools of the #), were the least 
hands-on and the most theoretical and ideologically-committed, its students 
representing the next generation of leaders, administrators, civil servants, military 
generals and admirals, schoolteachers, philosophers, jurists, judges, and theorists. 
These Reichsjugend went on to assume leadership roles in the Partei, the armed 
forces, and the clerical, legal, civil, and educational realms. Horst and the Partei 
wanted only the most selfless, the most committed, the most determined, the most 
disciplined and the most dutiful of all Reichsjugend attending them. 

KK 
(Three days later) 

“You both must understand,” Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt warned, “Ending 
the Duopoly will not truly end Liberal Capitalism. To end both it and Liberal 
Socialism, the Greater American Catholic School System must be willing to 
revolutionize itself from within.” He sipped on a cold glass of sparking water. 
“The Ryanites are not ready for that, State Chancellor and State President.” 

Halfrida scoffed the Reichsleiter and his claims. “I beg to differ.” 

Then what were we doing for the past six years? Harold pondered to himself, 
pouring himself a glass of sparkling water from a half-empty pitcher. “Sis,” he 
spoke to Halfrida in a glum voice, “Was all of our efforts for nothing? Is the 
GACSS, not the VRGD, the one who will be condemned to repeat history?” 

The Brotzman twins and Reichsleiter Gerhard were seated on opposite ends 
of two separate tables inside of an empty classroom, at a rural Realschule 
somewhere away from the outskirts of Friedrichswalde. All secondary-level 
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classrooms had tables, not desks, arranged in a circle with the teacher’s desk in the 
front of the classroom. All three had rearranged two of them within its center. 

Harold’s SIG Sauer P210 and Halfrida’s Cz75 Tactical Sports were laid on 
their table. Reichsleiter Gerhard had his Walther PPK placed in the middle of his 
table. All three had their handguns fully-loaded. Reichsleiter Gerhard was now 
dressed in his Reichsjugend school uniform, his chest adorned with various medals 
and badges, the piping of his golden shoulder boards colored in a hue of carmine. 

Halfrida scoffed the Reichsleiter and his claims. “Why should I or anyone 
else from the GACSS be willing to believe your” She crossed her arms, her eyes 
natrowing as she stared into Gerhard’s eyes. “We have survived without the 
VRGD and everything back on Earth will be different once Brotzmanskrieg is 
overt.” She tilted her head toward Harold. “I have no regrets or any scruples that 
would prevent me from starting the next Cold War.” 

“Then you are just as foolish as all of the Helden who have been 
accompanying you and the State Chancellor for the past six years!” Reichsleiter 
Gerhard snapped. “Forget about Dame Ostara and Horst Brotzman. The GACSS 
is far from secure in its confrontations against Liberal Capitalism.” He pointed his 
finger at the Brotzman twins. “You both allowed your educational system 
vulnerable to Liberal Capitalist subversion, making the Ryanites no different than 
the Soviets and their flawed financial system.” 

“What is so Liberal Capitalist about Classical Catholic Education?” Harold 
questioned. “Would you like to tell us?” 

“Everything,” Gerhard voiced. “You and your twin sister never bothered to 
consider that the education and upbringing of every youth is crucial to the 
Continuity of Government inherent within the SSE as Helmut and Renate 
Brotzman conceptualized it. Both of you failed to address that most important 
existential question affecting the GACSS and all SSEs, be they friendly, neutral, or 
hostile to the long-term interests of the Ryanites.” 

Halfrida clenched her teeth, her nose crinkling. The blood in her veins began 
to boil. A part of her was already seething with rage. She was tired of listening to 
this condescending Hitlerist-Strasserist lecture her, her twin brother and the 
Helden in particular about why the GACSS has failed and sowed the seeds of its 
own self-inflicted destruction. She shared the furious and enraged reception of her 
husband Chandler, Representative Margaret and her siblings, Hannelore and 
Lance, Drusilla, and Representative Accardo. 

“Sis,” Harold pleaded, “We may not appreciate everything what the GDGSW 
have to say about GACSS, but the Reichsleiter might have a point.” 

“What the hell...” In a fit of rage, Halfrida exploded. She jabbed at her twin 
brother, splashed her glass of sparkling in Harold’s face and knocked him off of 
his chair. Getting up from her chair, she screamed at him. “I thought you were 
going to stand alongside me and the others, not take their freaking side!” She 
refused to help Harold get up from the floor. “After everything we had been 
through, after all the people who had bullied you when we were growing up, this is 
how you are going to treat all of us from now onP” 
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“Halfrida, you need to calm yourself down!” Harold shouted, sobbing as 
numerous tears rolled from his eyes. “You know I hate it when you...” 

“Why should I, seeing how you decided to turn your back on us, on the 
GACSS!” Halfrida yelled. “I swear, Harold, if you keep this up, I am going to see 
to it that when we return to Plaidstadt, there will be a Vote of No Confidence!” 

“State President,” Gerhard shouted, “Do not be too harsh on him! He only 
wants what is best for the Ryanites as a whole! You should not blame him for 
deciding to be open to the possibility of negotiating this ceasefire!’ He and 
Halfrida proceeded to bicker, engaging in a heated argument over the purpose and 
aims of the SSE in the eyes of Helmut and Renate. 

I shouldn't have taken Halfrida and the others here, Harold thought. 

KKK 
(Four days later) 

“The Brotzman twins are planning on parting ways?” Reichsleiter Gerhard 
voiced his personal disbelief. “I am sorry to hear that.” After his recent bicker with 
Halfrida four days ago, an agreement was made between Horst and himself to 
have Ulrich, Bruno, Duchess Perpetua, and Vogelfrei Irina to resume the 
negotiations in Harold’s absence. “I knew that both of them were getting along 
very well until recently.” All four of them were seated in front of Gerhard. 

“It is an embarrassment to everyone if the GACSS learns of this,” Ulrich 
spoke. “We sincerely apologize for what had transpired within this room.” 

“T have never seen Halfrida behave this way before,” Irina opined. “What is 
going on between those two, Your Highness?” she asked Perpetua. 

Perpetua shrugged her shoulders. “The Helden are not sharing anything with 
me or Reichsadler Squadron, Fraulein Vogelfrei. It seems like even they are 
distraught by Harold’s decision to broker this ceasefire with Horst Brotzman.” 

“But why did he?” Irina asked. “As the State Chancellor of the GACSS, 
Harold should have known that the Ryanites have no scruples about waging an all- 
out war or at least a Cold War against the GDGSW. They are more united in their 
collective hatred of the Reichsjugend than they are against the Clancyites and the 
Underground. I have never seen anything like it.” 

“Personally, I am worried about the GACSS after Brotzmanskrieg,” Perpetua 
mused. “And you are right, Irina: I hate to see the GACSS and the GDGSW 
fighting each other. Pax Americana may use that to their advantage.” 

“Should I...return to Moscow when that happens?” Irina shuddered at the 
thought of those two SSEs engaging each other in an all-out war. The level of 
death and destruction alone would make the two World Wars, the Rosy War and 
Brotzmanskrieg look petty and trivial on an interplanetary scale. 

“Then we should find some way to help the Brotzman twins,’ Perpetua 
suggested. “There is no doubt in my mind that the Washington-Reich siblings will 
be exploiting Harold and Halfrida’s newfound divisiveness for their own gain.” 

“Are you two finished?” Ulrich asked them. 

“We still have to continue where they left,” Bruno added. 

“And I cannot believe that we are here in their places,” Perpetua opined. 
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Irina leaned back in her chair and opened the pages of the GDGSW’s official 
magazine, Jugend in Aktion (Youth in Action). The Rerchsjugend equivalent to the 
Ryanite Catholic School Observer, the glossy pages featured informative and unbiased 
articles with colorful charts and photographs. She studied the pages of the next 
top headline article about Pax Americana’s growing hostility toward the Duopoly. 

The article included photographs of Pax Americana MAFVs and Heckerists 
sent from the Clancyite student government to blitz the streets of Washington 
DC. The Washington-Reich siblings had ordered them to advance on the steps of 
the National Mall and overthrow the Duopoly by force. There was no other 
choice; the Duopoly was not allowed under the US Constitution to abdicate. 

The armed Heckerists, shielded behind the multi-ton armored hulls of their 
MAFYVs, had Beretta M9s, Remington 870s, and HK416s pointed at Federal 
agents from the various Duopoly agencies. The Duopoly agents, having barricaded 
the steps of Capitol Hill with riot vehicles and armored cars, took aim at the 
Heckerists with M4s, MP5s, and LAW M72s. A stand-off between Pax Americana 
and the Duopoly over the very of the United States of America was being decided. 

Bruno addressed Gerhard. “Since we are here on our twin Cousins’ behalf, 
what were you about to tell them?” 

“And we are all curious about the implications of your conclusions, Herr 
Reichsleiter,’ Ulrich chimed. “The Greater American Catholic School System can 
still lose Brotzmanskrieg and Pax Americana could still reverse its misfortunes.” 

Gerhard sipped on a glass of sparkling water. “The Greater American 
Catholic School System is still operating American Catholic Education according 
to whatever the Duopoly had set aside for it since the past year now.” He set the 
half-full glass aside on his table. “All the educational systems of every SSE are still 
playing by the faux-Prussian education standards that the Duopoly had been 
reverse-engineering for the past two centuries now.” 

Perpetua drank her glass of sparkling water before pouring more in Bruno 
and Ulrich’s glasses. Ulrich sipped some of his before he spoke any further. “Then 
you need to tell all of us, so we can bring this to the attention of the World State 
Organization. If what you are telling us is true, then we need to cast aside all of the 
biases that we may have towards you, your SSE, and the VRGD as a whole.” 
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Chapter Twenty Nine: Deliberate Ambiguity 
(Ryanite Chorus; May 16-31, 2016) 


“Given the technologically driven tendency toward spending more and more money upon fewer and 
fewer weapons systems, would the [Duopoly and the LIEO] really have enough sophisticated and 
highly expensive aircraft and tanks in reserve after the early stages of a ferociously fought 
conventional war [with the GACSS, let alone with the VRGD/GDGSW/]? Does the US 
Navy possess enough attack, submarines, or frigates, if heavy losses were incurred in the early 
stages of the third Battle of the Atlantic? If not, the results would be grim [and Pax Americana 
is going to go ballistic on the Duopoly soon after]; for it is clear that today’s complex weaponry 
simply cannot be replaced in the short times which were achieved during the Second World War. 
[The two issues constraining both the Duopoly and the LIEO from defeating the GACSS are 
their limited budgets and inability to peg their currencies to the life-force of their nation-states.” 
-Paul Kennedy, Rise and Fall of the Great Powers: Economic 
Change and Military Conflict from 1500 to 2000, ca. 1987 


of VRGD Grofsdeutsche Marks (GDMs) on a table in front of Ulrich and 

Bruno. The stacks, each valued at 4,000 GDM, 8,000 GDM, and 12,000 
GDM, were all banknotes in denominations of 50, 100, 500, and 1,000 GDM. 
Despite being a Labor-backed Currency in its own right, its mintage and coinage 
paid tribute to the pre-Hitlerist Reichsmark. The GDM banknotes, unlike the 
Schulmark, came in varieties of bright and colorful paper, each one always 
including portraits of Heinz Winifred Brotzman’s likeness on the front. 

Ulrich held a magnifying glass over a motto on the fronts of the uppermost 
banknotes in each stack. “Dieses Papiergeld ist Wertlos — Mein Volksgemeinschaft ist 
Alles (This Banknote is Worthless — My Volksgemeinschaft is Everything)?” 

“Kapital-as-Geld is meaningless in the entire VRGD, Vodksgenossen (Comrades 
of the Volksgemeinschaft),’ Gerhard chuckled. “Rejecting Property-as-Wealth, we 
moved on from the 19% and 20 centuries, unlike everyone else on the Erde.” 

“Surely my efforts were not in vain, Herr Reichsleiter?’ Bruno mused. He 
settled three stacks of Schulmarks, each valued at 60,000 SM, 120,000 SM, and 
180,000 SM. Bruno dropped several more bundles of Russian Ruble, Chinese 
Renminbi, CSI/DI Reichstaler, and JDS banknotes. 

“IKamerad Bruno,” Gerhard told him, “Be mote critical of yourself than you 
are toward others.” He pulled the foreign Geld to his side and sifted through the 
vatious banknotes. “You did well, but the Ryanites still have more Arbeit to do. It 
matters greatly if a Volksgemeinschaft truly owns their Land, Geld, and Arbeit. Such an 
ideal has not existed in the English language since the Enlightenment, which 
argued that only a ‘Private Individual’, not a Volksgemeinschaff, owns all three.” 

“The Volksgemeinschaft and their Volksstaat (People’s State) own their Land 
until a Vol/ksgenosse decides to purchase a plot as their own,” Irina stressed. “A 
Volksgemeinschaft and their Wolksstaat decide the Value and Price of their Ge/d, not 
the Financial Markets and the IMF. A Volksgemeinschaft and their Vo/ksstaat must 
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collectively decide what everyone’s Arbeit is truly worth—the Prussian ideal of ‘All 
for All—without unjustly favoring any one individual, group, profession, or class.” 

Vogelfrei Irina and Duchess Perpetua were hovering over Ulrich and Bruno’s 
shoulders. “I thought there was a 1:25 Exchange Rate between GDMs and SMs?” 
Perpetua asked Bruno and Gerhard, glimpsing at the Geld on the table, tapping on 
Bruno’s shoulder, shaking her head. Bruno shrugged his shoulders. 

“Your Highness,” Gerhard corrected her, “Since the Ryanites have chosen to 
cease their warmongering against the VRGD, Herr Reichsfiihrer-4y has recently 
signed a new Law, which stipulates that the new Exchange Rate for GACSS shall 
be ‘7 GDM for every 15 SMs’. For CS1/DI, the Exchange Rate remains at ‘7 GDM 
for every 25 RT (Reichstaler); for Pariahs and World State Organization, ‘7 GDM for 
75 of their respective Currencies.” Altogether, there were 360,000 SM, 400,000 RT, 
P600,000 Rubles, ¥600,000 Renminbi, and 600,000 JDS on the table. All that Geld 
combined were converted into 24,000 GDM; 16,000 GDM; and 8,000 GDM. 

“Tt bears mentioning that the GDGSW has no Jackbooters like most SSEs on 
the Erde,” Irina chimed. “Instead, we have Wehrbauern (Defensive Peasantry) 
tasked with economically and financially combating all other SSEs and nation- 
states until the more militarily-capable SA and Waffen-# arrive.” 

“Webrbauerw comes across as being. a little too militaristic,’ Ulrich voiced. 

“T hate to tell you this, Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno said, “But the GDGSW is fully 
self-aware of the latent military capabilities inherent within all SSEs and their 
Jackbooters. They know better than to tolerate the Duopoly and LIEO 
squandering the potential of all SSEs by assuming they are just ‘private businesses’ 
or ‘free enterprises.”’ Bruno took 24,000 GDM from Gerhard’s side of the table. 

“Your Cousin has a legitimate point, Vo/esgenosse Hans-Ulrich,” Gerhard 
spoke. “The GACSS is by far the first SSE to fully harness its Wilk zur Macht 
(Will-to-Power) to control the Creative Destruction wielded by all Ryanites. 
Nation-States are responsible for their SSEs’ actions.” He sorted the different 
banknotes into separate piles stacked next to each other. “The Duopoly never 
learned that lesson when Pax Americana became an SSE in the late 19‘ century.” 

Irina and Perpetua glimpsed at a chart on the board behind Gerhard. It 
depicted the anatomy of the GACSS according to the GDGSW. It followed the 
civilizational development of Agricultural and Commodity-focused societies to 
Industrial nation-states and their gradual specialization of Arbeit into the Services. 

“That chart is what we compiled on GACSS in the last six years,” Gerhard 
explained. “GACSS generally understood five types of Commodities: Soft 
Commodities; Hard Commodities; Energy Commodities; Arbeit and Kapital.” 

“Next is Industry, which they split into “Light Industry’ and ‘Heavy Industry’. 
Light Industry included Alcohol, Automobiles, Bicycles and Motorcycles, 
Technical Hardware, Pharmaceuticals and Medical Equipment, Non-Alcoholic 
Beverage and Confectionary Production, Pulp and Paper Production, Food 
Production, Tobacco and Cotton, and Water Purification. Their Heavy Industry 
included Aircraft and Warplanes, A-Wing and C-Wing, Armaments and 
Munitions, Electronics and Semiconductors, Fabrication and Manufacturing, 
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Locomotives, Trucks and Buses, Shipbuilding and Spacebuilding, Chemicals and 
Synthetics, Electricity, Petroleum, Anomaly Refining, Steelmaking, and Textiles.” 

“After Industry are Services like Construction, Consultation, Ecommerce, 
Engineering, Hospitality, Leisure, Pharmacy, Maintenance and Repair, Personal 
Care and Grooming, Programming, and Retails. This is also where we found other 
Services like Film, Music, Video Gaming, Publishing, Radio, and Television. It is 
also within this particular area which we suspect that the Greater American 
Catholic School System is appearing to be having the most difficulty.” 

Perpetua paused. “Where are the Ryanites having trouble?” She looked away 
from the chart and eyed Reichsleiter Gerhard. “They seem to be doing fine.” 

“Why are Culture, Education, Entertainment, Information, Language, 
Payment Cards, Poverty, Security, and Tourism considered ‘Services’? Are their 
Labor Productivity Collectives considered Financial Services and Investment 
Management?” Gerhard questioned. “I would like to know why, Your Highness.” 

“What did GACSS not ‘incentivize?”’ Irina pondered, glimpsing at the chart. 

“The Ryanites avoided Accounting, Banking Franchising, Healthcare, 
Information Technology, Insurance, Legal Services, Mass Media and Social Media, 
Public Health, Real Estate, Telecommunication, Transportation, and Waste 
Disposal,” Gerhard replied. “At Cardinal Wolk’s insistence, GACSS also avoided 
Advertising, Cryptocurrencies, Gambling, Speculation, Rent, Sex, and Sports.” 

Reaching into Harold’s handbag slung over her shoulder, Duchess Perpetua 
pulled out two separate notepads and placed them in front of Ulrich and Bruno. 
The two Brotzman Cousins jotted down the aforementioned issues within the 
GACSS on one of their pages. They wrote: Are Culture, Education, Entertainment, 
Information, Language, Payment Cards, Poverty, Security, and Tourism’ Services? 

Gerhard stared at Harold while he was working on his latest addition to his 
Tourism and Terrorism paintings in the other side of the classroom. The Ryanite 
State Chancellor was crossdressing not just as his twin sister, but also wearing a 
female Reichsjugend uniform and a flaxen wig with long braids. Finishing what he 
had started inside the Soviet-era Moscow hotel presidential suite a few months 
earlier, Harold was dedicating the painting to his old Kamerad SARS-CoV-2015. 

Painted on a huge canvas fit for two easels, the painting was entitled 
‘Gharbzadegi or Shargzadeg?—lranian Farsi words for ‘Westoxificatio” and 
‘Eastoxificatior” respectively. Both terms dared to ask an important existential 
question that the Duopoly and LIEO refused to answer post-1945. For after 1945, 
the Duopoly quietly Americanized the rest of humanity on the Erde, forcing 
billions of Jugend to think alike, live alike, talk alike, dress alike, and behave alike. 
Entire SSEs deviated away from their cultural, religious, and ethnic identities. 

Liberal Capitalist and Marxist-Leninist SSEs on both sides of the Iron 
Curtain ‘progressed’ forward into the “19 century’, confident that this century was 
always freer and more prosperous than regressing back to the ‘20 century’. The 
21st century had yet to arrive because of a ‘Long Peace’ created by the victors of 
World War I: the Duopoly, the Soviets, the British and the French Empires, and 
‘China’ (Read: Tatwan). Unbeknownst to all SSEs and nation-states, the Duopoly 
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and Soviets terminated everyone else’s Wehrhoheit-the Freedom of Action 
controlling size and composition of any armed forces. Everyone was forced to 
only buy and use NATO STANAG-issue or Warsaw Pact-issue weaponty. 

As the Soviet Union and Eastern Bloc collapsed under its own 
contradictions, ‘Globalization’ (Read: Neo-Colonialism) offered the Third World a 
brighter future under post-Bretton Woods Liberal Supercapitalism. Consumerism 
became the norm; it was easier to have it made in another ‘China’ (Read: Maoist 
China) than at home locally. Everyone was to become enslaved to somebody or 
something. Automation became an end in itself; Technology and Information 
were commodities and ‘Reason’ displaced Life itself. Social Media and 
Entertainment distorted the Collective Consciousness. All that was creative, 
original, artistic and sacred is ridiculed, trivialized and sold to the lowest bidder. 

The second half of the canvas depicted the entire Erde under the wrath of 
SARS-CoV-2015. GACSS, Pax Americana, the Underground, and the VRGD 
fared better, unaffected by what was happening to the Pariahs and CSI/DI, the 
Duopoly and the LIEO. Almost everyone and everything on the Erde was 
affected. ‘Deliberate Ambiguity’ became the new normal as Supply and Demand 
collapsed under its weight. Over 1,000,000 perished at the hands of the Ryanites as 
they labored arduously to restart the 20 century in order to begin the 21% century. 

The Pandemic earlier this year caused a change of heart inside Harold. As 
Patient 0, the one who started this pandemic by his own volition, he realized that 
GACSS will end up like the Third Reich unless he start learning from his Past; for 
Past and Future were converging on the Present. “Herr Staatskanzler,” Gerhard 
addressed him, “When will you ever speak with Fraulein Staatsprasidentin?”’ 

2K 

There was an open field in the back of the school building. The Brotzman 
twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer and a Mercedes L3000 were parked behind the 
grounds of an outdoor firing range. The trunk of the Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer 
had been left open and its weapon storage containers emptied of their contents. 

The students at this school practiced their shooting skills with an assortment 
of military-grade weaponry in various electives. Reichsleiter Gerhard had made 
special reservations for the firing range to be used by Harold, Cousins Ulrich and 
Bruno, Duchess Perpetua, and Vogelfrei Irina. Heinricka and the rest of the 
Brotzman Cousins and the crew of Borussia observed them from three observation 
towers across from the firing lanes. Grofiprinzessin Shizuko, Halfrida and the 
Helden and the crew of the Dewy-Princess were still waiting for all of them at a 
Jugendherberge (Youth Hostel) not far from the school. 

Separating the observation towers and the firing lanes was a dug trench lined 
with wooden tables. Dame Ostara’s Schildmaiden were placing stacks of metallic 
ammo boxes and dozens of post-1945 NATO STANAG, Soviet Warsaw Pact and 
Chinese knockoffs on the tables. All of the weapons came from Halfrida’s walk-in 
closet of captured and procured weapons of non-Ryanite manufacture. 

Of all the things she could have asked, what convinces Halfrida that this help Shizuko- 
chan regain her freedom? Harold pondered to himself. He and the others followed 
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Reichsleiter Gerhard as he walked up to each table, picking up and studying each 
and every weapon laid on the table. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,” Harold asked, “Remind me again why are we all looking 
at my twin sister’s collection of foreign-made firearms and ammunition?” 

“Arno Brotzman of RSHA (Reschssicherheitshauptamt, Reich’s Main Security 
Office) has been interested in developing suitable countermeasures against the 
proliferation of these imitated weapons,” Gerhard explained. Atop two separate 
tables in front of him and Harold were service rifles of Duopoly, Russian and 
Chinese manufacture. “Haven’t you all realized how much those three have been 
imitating German weapon designs without changing too much post-1945?” 

“The AK-47, Type 56, AKM, AK-74 and their post-Soviet derivatives all 
shared the same verdammt technology as the M16 and M4, FN FAL, G3 and G36 
and various H&K derivatives...,” Bruno opined. 

“The service rifles of the LIEO and the Eastern Bloc gradually deviated away 
from the conventional rifle designs preferred by GACSS and VRGD,” Irina 
recalled. “In the decades since 1945, armaments manufacturers from both sides of 
the so-called ‘Iron Curtain’ began imitating only a single weapon design.” 

“The ‘Starmgewehr 44 (Assault Rifle),” Ulrich chimed, “Otherwise known as 
the ‘MP44.” A further development of the Mkb42(H), the StG44/MP44 served as 
an automatic rifle, carbine, and submachine gun. The tables to the right of two 
showed a decades-long trend of downsizing all imitations, becoming ever more 
unnatural and uncreative. The Soviets and Chinese copied whatever the Duopoly, 
Westminster and EU/NATO had copied from the Germans themselves. 

It was not until the Reagan Revolution of the 1980s that the process began to 
become more of an ‘Upward Spiral’ in armaments expenditures among the 
Duopoly and LIEO. Under ‘MIL-STD-1913’ (Military Standardization 1913) and 
its Metric version, STANAG 4694, the Picatinny Rail turned an army’s service 
rifle into extensions of “Conspicuous Consumption’ of Liberal Supercapitalism. 

Every captured Clancyite-issue STANAG service rifle in Halfrida’s arsenal 
had far too many plastic attachments thanks to those Picatinny Rails. A few were 
even electrified by Anomalies to serve as jury-rigged battery chargers just to power 
and sustain their batteries forever. “These attachments are not at all necessary,” 
Gerhard told them. “If Arno Brotzman is to be believed, they are only built so 
that the manufacturers can profit even more from these...‘luxury goods.” 

“T agree,” Harold said. “These attachments must have increased their costs.” 

“And they have, Cousin,” Bruno retorted, “Otherwise GACSS is kaput” 

Ulrich stroked his chin. “We also came across a lot of ‘Personal Defense 
Weapons’ and ‘Designated Marksmen Rifles’ in Okinawa several months earlier.” 

“They all look like cosmopolitan weaponry for urbanized areas,” Gerhard 
voiced. “These newer weapons are all instruments of Liberal Supercapitalism, 
designed to flaunt the economic hubris of the Clancyite National Capitalists and 
Liberal Socialists who carry them into battle.” He turned to Harold and the others. 
“Tt is no wonder why the Duopoly and the LIEO are in the mess that they are in 
now. They are complacent and still in peacetime, forgetting what wartime is like.” 
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“Could Russia and China develop their militaries away from the Duopoly and 
NATO?” Perpetua mused. “Those have recently been developing weapons to 
mimic whatever the Duopoly and NATO have created for quite a while now.” 

Irina nodded her head. “There needs to be a ‘Revolution in Military Affairs.” 

“More like a ‘Counterrevolution in Military Affairs’ like my twin sister has 
always insisted since the very beginning,” Harold said to Irina. “I believe it is time 
for her Cultural Revolution to be extended to the realm of armaments. There is so 
much that GACSS, CSI/DI, and the Pariahs could learn from the VRGD.” 

2K KK 
(Ezght days later) 

Almost a full year has passed since the GACSS commenced the Great Leaps 
Westward. The outcome of Brotzmanskrieg still remained ambiguous. In 
Otherworld’s Eden and Southland, the Underground’s armed forces and Christus 
Rex Armored Corps scored major victories against GACSS and the Remnants. 
The past three weeks saw them retaking the Other-Panama Canal and sweeping 
aside RGA Army Group South. 

By May 24, Imperial Lord Hugh Raynerson radioed the Clancyite student 
government, announcing that the Christus Rex had succeeded in capturing the 
Savannah Corridor from the Ryanites. To the south, the HBG (Ha/frida Brotzman 
Geschiitz) in Other-Orlando continued to shell Underground and Clancyite 
positions surrounding the vicinity of Other-Florida. Other-Florida was fortified by 
half of Army Group South, the other half trapped in the ‘Other-Louisiana Pocket’. 

To the north of the Savannah Corridor were GACSS’ ACP (Anomaly 
Causing Phenomena) clusters and its primary sources of Anomalies in and around 
the major cities between Other-Washington and Other-New York. Almost half of 
GACSS’ synthetic rubber and gasoline plants were also scattered throughout this 
part of Eden. Meanwhile, across the Other-Atlantic, in Northland, VRGD and 
Pax Americana forces were still in the middle of a stalemate. Horst Brotzman sent 
additional reinforcements to VRGD-occupied Other-Japan to deny Underground 
their remaining petroleum and rubber supplies and sea lanes in the Other-Pacific. 

That same day, RGA High Command had finally stabilized the front along 
the Waters of Rebirth and fortified its positions along the northern border of 
Nordwunderland and Underground-controlled New York State. The Lezbgarde, along 
with Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung, were stalled by the US Army along the 
borders of Minnesota, lowa, Missouri, and Kentucky. RGA reserve formations 
consolidated their gains and allowed millions of Americans to flee their homes as 
refugees. Pax Americana allowed hundreds of thousands of Ryanite refugees to 
travel past the American refugees. 

In Washington DC, much of the city was laid to ruins. The past three weeks 
had witnessed a seemingly endless siege by RGA High Command and a tense 
standoff between Pax Americana and the Duopoly inside of the National Mall, the 
political heart of the Federal government. Outside of the National Mall, however, 
RGA Luftwaffe and RGA Heer coordinated their siege of Washington DC with 
strategic bombers, rocket and field artillery pieces and self-propelled artillery 
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MAFVs. RGA troops in neighboring S‘dwunderland were entrenched at their 
defensive positions, skirmishing with the US Army along the northern outskirts. 

After several botched negotiations between Pax Americana and the Duopoly, 
the Heckerists fragged the Duopoly without firing a shot. The Duopoly, including 
their lobbyists and financiers, were detained by the Clancyite student government 
to enforce the US Constitution. Congresswoman Cassandra and the Clancyites 
assumed power. They allowed President Wolff, Vice President Fitzgerald, and 
First Lady Wolff to be placed at the White House under house arrest. 

Generalissimo Thomas Jefferson Washington-Reich still remained the Head 
of State of Pax Americana. Everything not under Ryanite military occupation or 
political administration in the United States was subordinate to himself, 
Congresswoman Cassandra and the Clancyite student government. However, he 
was not, by American standards, the President of the United States (POTUS) or 
else the Vice President-the Duopoly’s Head of Government. Instead, 
Congresswoman Cassandra, as Inspector General of the Heckerists, was the 
Clancyite Head of Government. 

The same day the Duopoly was finally overthrown by the Clancyites, 
Congresswoman Cassandra went straight to work from inside the White House 
Situation Room. Sitting behind the Situation Room table in front of several video 
monitors, Cassandra crossed her legs and lit the cigarette attached to her cigarette 
holder. She pulled the cigarette holder from her sensual lips as tobacco smoke 
poured out. “A new Constitution needs to be written,” Cassandra told them. “The 
US Constitution, as it was written by the Framers, has failed us. Anyone who does 
not realize this is a fool who is going to kill us all.” 

Her younger brother, the Clancyite Speaker of Congress, and all five hundred 
forty members of the Clancyite Congress cheered and clapped their hands in 
agreement. “Our time has come!” they chanted in unison, achieving a centuries- 
long ambition that they have repeatedly failed since the Gilded and Progressive 
Ages. “Our time has come! Our time has come! Our time has come!” 

“There will be no compromises with the Greater American Catholic School 
System or the People’s Republic of Greater Germany,” Generalissimo Thomas 
declared. “We alone will be the final decider of whether or not any compromises 
can be made. Until then, our two-front war with them will continue.” 

“And it will,” the Speaker of the Clancyite House of Representatives swore. 

“Yes, it willl’ Cassandra bellowed. “Our Constitution will become the new 
law of the land, including ‘Second Bill of Rights.” 

The Clancyites recognized the flaws in their ideology and sought to correct it 
since the 1880s. Nothing ever got done because of the Duopoly’s meddling and 
the special interests backing all of them. It was not until after the Rosy War, under 
the Washineton-Reich siblings, that the flaws inherent within Pax Americana were 
finally rectified and reforms were passed. Their secret was the Fébrerprinzip of 
Adolf Hitler; ‘the will of the Washington-Reich siblings is above the lan’. 

Like the GACSS and the VRGD, power was always concentrated in the 
hands of the Washington-Reich siblings. But unlike those two, the Clancyite 
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Constitution shared similarities with the Duopoly’s US Constitution, but with 
numerous key differences. Their Constitution was always being revised and 
changed to help the Clancyites adjust themselves to the battlefields of 
Brotzmanskrieg. A Second Bill of Rights was passed after the Rosy War to ensure 
that only the Clancyites will be treated well. All non-Clancyites need not apply. 

Cassandra put out her cigarette. The cigarette holder was left in an ashtray 
next to a golden Borchardt C93, the precursor to the Luger. Grabbing a pair of 
reading glasses from the table, she donned them and read aloud a long checklist 
for her brother and the Clancyite Model-Congress—effective immediately. “Our Model- 
Congress is the new United States Congress. All Congressional Committees and 
Subcommittees shall hereby be eliminated. The Lobbyism and Cronyism, ‘the 
Waste, the Fraud, and the Abuse’, which plague our nation ends here!” 

The Generalissimo cried: “It shall not infect our student government!” 

“The New Democratic-Republican Party (NDRP) recognizes the need for 
greater political pluralism inside of our Congress,” she continued. “Our third 
parties will be allowed entry into the political process but only under our terms. 
The Federal government is to become subordinate to the Clancyite SSE.” 

The rest of the checklist included thoughtful revisions to the size and 
composition of the Federal government. Departments of Health and Human 
Services and Veterans Affairs were merged to form the ‘Department of National 
Health’ to merge Medicare, Medicaid and Social Security into a single healthcare 
plan for all. Homeland Security merged with Justice Department. Commerce and 
Labor were now a single Department instead of two. Dozens of Federal Offices 
and Agencies were reorganized, dissolved, and absorbed. The Duopoly’s Federal 
Departments, Agencies, and Offices were a jumbled mess; neither the Third 
Reich’s nor Soviet Union’s bloated bureacracies were as messy as the Duopoly. 

The Department of Defense got the most reforms. Many generals and 
admirals were fired from their posts and replaced by their Clancyite counterparts. 
The Clancyite SSE will issue the US Army and Marines the ‘newer’ weaponry used 
by the Clancyite armed forces, which were reissues of older World War II and 
Vietnam War-era ones. Old M1 Garand, M1 Carbine, and M14, the Thompson 
and M3 Grease Gun, and BARs were reissued alongside older M16A2s, CAR-15s, 
and M1903 Springfield bolt-action rifle. The World War II and Vietnam War-era 
combat uniforms of Pax Americana were also included. 

All ‘roadblock. defense programs, many of them still wasting trillions of US 
Dollars by the time the Duopoly fell, were curtailed by Pax Americana. Since 
GACSS had already captured the New York and Philadelphia Naval Shipyards, 
Pax Americana issued production orders to remaining US Naval Shipyards in 
Newport News and San Diego. New Montana-class Battleships, A/aska-class 
Battlecruisers, and Oregon City-class and Worcester-class Cruisers were to be 
built. The Navy’s older ships were recommissioned and all newer ones ended. 

The Air Force got new warplanes, which were all F-14Ds, F-15EXs, F-16s, 
A-4s, A-5s, and A-7s. All armaments manufacturers in the US were broken up by 
the Clancyite student government and nationalized under the Defense Production 


295 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
Act. Without the Duopoly’s Supreme Court getting in the way, the Clancyite 
Supreme Court condoned the Washington-Reich siblings’ decision to nationalize 
certain industries and to confiscate the wealth, properties, and assets of the upper 
class. When the Duopoly’s think tanks, non-profits, NGOs, and others 
complained and accused Congresswoman Cassandra of ‘Socialism’, they were 
ruthlessly hunted and massacred by the Heckerists for violating her Fahrerprinzip. 
2K 
(One week later) 

With most of the Rust Belt now under Ryanite hands, the CSI/DI member- 
SSEs were brought back to full strength. The Japanese Catholic School System 
was one of them. GrofSprinzessin Shizuko was clad in high school uniform of the 
all-girl St. Rose Philippine Duchesne in Tokyo’s Shibuya Ward. The white blouse 
with a sky-blue ribbon tied around a sailor-style collar, matching pleated sky-blue 
skirt, white knee socks, and pair of brown or black loafers was like something out 
of a Japanese manga or anime. She was peering out the window of a conference 
room on the upper floors of the One World Trade Center building. 

As the tallest building in Stadtkreis-Mitteleuropa on the southernmost part of 
Landkreis-Nieuw-Nederland, the One World Trade Center was now an 
observation post for the GACSS and the CSI/DI member-SSEs who relocated to 
their Ryanite ally’s territories. Ryanite warships cruised up and down the Hudson 
Bay to the south. Ryanite and CSI/DI A-Wings patrolled the skies overhead. 

The double doors behind her opened. Harold and Halfrida stepped into the 
conference room in the Soviet maid uniforms worn by Vogelfrei Irina. Irina 
herself entered the room after the Brotzman twins. “How do they look, Shizuko- 
chan?” Irina cooed. “They are adorable!” 

Shizuko turned away ftom the windows. “Looking fabulous, State 
Chancellor,” she giggled. “It looks great on you as well, State President.” 

Harold and Irina shut the doors behind them. Halfrida plodded away from 
the doorway. “Even though I am distraught about the ceasefire with the VRGD, 
and with peace talks looming, we still need to be vigilant,” she voiced. 

“What made you say that?” Irina pondered. 

“We still need to be careful, Vogelfrei,’ Harold said. “Pax Americana is 
becoming more dangerous. They could sabotage our ceasefire with the VRGD.” 

Halfrida, bowing her head, asked Shizuko: “Have you made your decision?” 

Shizuko bowed her head as well. “I have. Culture will no longer be a 
commodity. The De-Americanization of the JCSS and the CSI/DI member-SSE 
begins.” She eyed Harold. “State Chancellor, you have my word.” 

“And the Komsomol of the SSERF will honor its Intent to stand with the 
GACSS,” Irina chimed. “The Komsomol’s burdens are also mine and my step- 
brother, who is actually me within this particular timeline.” 

“Do you need to bring that up at a moment like this?” Harold mused. 
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Chapter Thirty: Heldentenor 
(Ryanite Chorus; May 31-June 3, 2016) 


“The vastness and deadly desolation of the field, the long-distance operation of steel machines, and 
the relay of every movement in the night drew an unyielding Titan’s mask. over the proceedings. 
You moved toward death without seeing it; you were hit without knowing where the shot came 
from. Long since had the precision shooting of the trained marksman, the direct fire of guns, and 
nith it the charm of the duel, given way to the concentrated fire of mechanized weapons. The 
outcome was a game of numbers: Whoever could cover a certain number of square meters with the 

greater mass of artillery fire, won.” 
-Ernst Jiinger, Storm of Steel, ca. 1920 


f all the things which left an impression on the Brotzman twins after 
oe the VRGD, it was the absence of urban sprawl. Reichsleiter 

Gerhard Todt and the Reichsjugend of GDGSW lived in the cities 
throughout the VRGD on Other-Mars, but their cities differed from those in the 
United States. An infrastructural and social policy from the pre-1945 NSDAP, the 
post-1945 NSDAP minimized urban sprawl and traffic congestion. Entire city 
blocks were allowed to develop organically and naturally. Apartment buildings 
complete with balconies, gardens and open-air atriums. Alleys connected the 
streets to shops and restaurants lining nearby arcades and courtyards. 

These amenities, while present in Wonderland and the surrounding Ryanite 
communities beneath Philadelphia, were always absent in the United States under 
the Duopoly. The consequences of adopting Duopoly-style city planning is Urban 
Sprawl and Congestion, Climate Change, Air, Water, Light and Noise Pollution, 
Consumerism, Conspicuous Consumption, and the onsets of mental, respiratory, 
and cardiovascular-related health problems like Hypertension and Obesity. Even 
after death, the Duopoly continued to impose its will on humanity. 

True to its Puritan and Liberal Capitalist origins, the Duopoly had its cities 
deliberately inorganic, unnatural, soulless, mechanistic, and boring by Ryanite, 
Remnants, and Reichsjugend standards of living. Inhumane and inhospitable to 
anyone living in the Duopoly’s cities, everything revolved around Ge/d. Life in any 
American city was a constant struggle for survival in the Social Darwinist sense. 

Globalization and Cosmopolitanism, the two ingredients of the American 
‘Melting Pot’ was the Duopoly’s compensation for the shortcomings of American 
city life. Unceasing Immigration and Migration were always needed at the cities to 
sustain both the population and the profit margins. Who among the locals would 
want to raise a family, let alone build communities forged by social bonds shared 
among families across generations, in any American city? 

Like most American-made consumer goods, everyone and everything in the 
American city was disposable, temporary and transient. ‘Single-Use Zoning’ 
segregated whole cities according to their economic purposes. There was always an 
‘Industrial District’, a ‘Central Business District’, a ‘Residential District’, a 
‘Garment District’, ‘Meatpacking District’, a ‘Jewelry District’, a “Financial District’ 
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and so on. ‘Spatial Mismatching’ segregated urban and suburban populations 
based on their wealth and ability to relocate to sprawling suburbs. The Duopoly 
copied the pre-1945 NSDAP’s Autobahn under President Eisenhower, creating 
social and economic disparities among US cities. 

Without an automobile and without public transportation, everything in 
America was always far away. Both were what enabled millions of Americans on 
Monday mornings to commute separately in their poorly-built, poorly-maintained 
automobiles in the same direction as corporate slaves of their equally boring 9-to-5 
jobs. They commuted back to their homes just to repeat the process again for the 
rest of the weekday and yet again for the next ten to fifty years. 

The suburbs and outskirts outside the major cities relied on “Low-Density 
Development’. This was the official technical term for the American Dream: those 
uniform neighborhoods of equally-built single-family homes with the grassy lawns 
and backyards separated by picket or chain-link fences. The aroma of barbecue 
patties in the backyard and the sound of fireworks going off on the Duopoly’s 
birthday—July 4. The occasional golf course, tennis and basketball court, swimming 
pool, and community center or country club. The nearby strip malls of department 
stores and decrepit shopping malls from the Reagan Revolution, the never-ending 
eyesores of the same fast food and retail chains, big-box stores and supermarkets. 

The residents of these suburbs were hunter-gathering nomads, wanderers like 
the Puritan Liberal Capitalists who gave birth to the Duopoly. Unlike the VRGD, 
GACSS, Underground, and even Pax Americana, everybody knew nobody. There 
were no senses of direction or purpose in this transient way of life after 1945. 
What united them was their wealth and not much else. Rural communities 
perished by Landflucht (Rural Flight) as their Jugend fled to the cities in search of 
Arbeit, Geld, and Zeit. This phenomenon motivated the few policies which the 
post-1945 NSDAP still shared with the pre-1945 NSDAP. And it was also the 
environment Harold and Halfrida grew up in. Far from being caught between two 
separate realms, the Brotzman twins were always dissidents in the Duopoly’s cities. 

By the Visitation of the Blessed Virgin Mary, on May 31, what were once 
New York City and its surrounding cities and towns was almost unrecognizable. 
Lord Commissar Herbert Wolff issued a Referendum to have ‘Landkreis-Nieuw- 
Nederland be renamed to the less Dutch-sounding ‘Westmark’ (Western Marches). 

The consensus on the name change was unanimous and the metropolis was 
changed to Westmark the following morning. An entirely different metropolis was 
under construction by GACSS, membet-SSEs of CSI/DI, Patiahs’ state-owned 
SSEs, and now GDGSW. Construction was scheduled to be completed by the end 
of 2016. Even now, life was beginning to return back to normal under Ryanite 
administration and governance. All traces of its former life as a shining monument 
to Liberal Capitalism were erased. 

No longer hassled by the Duopoly, Lord Commissar Wolff enacted sweeping 
political, religious, economic, martial, intellectual, social, and cultural reforms to 
bring Westmark up to Ryanite living standards. Archbishop Gutierrez-Kneller, 
CSsR, of Westmark was given an undisclosed sum of Schulmarks for the 


298 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
reconstruction and revitalization of American Catholic Education in His 
Excellency’s Archdiocese. The World State Organization’s SCEA (Student 
Cultural Education Agency) made Westmark the first stop on the ANRI’s 
(American National Railway Initiative) rail lines to the National Shrines of the 
Patron Saints of Catholic Education in Philadelphia and Emmitsburg. 

Shortly before its annexation by the GACSS, the Duopoly had invited as 
many as 65,000,000 people into the city for their foreign currencies. Lord 
Commissar Wolff had all tourism culled by 80%. Those who went to Westmark 
were Ryanites or non-Ryanites with family members, were from a CSI/DI 
member-SSE or Pariah state-owned SSE, or else were sent by RGA High 
Command. Private Individuals need not apply. 

Westmark’s inheritance of the New York service sector was reduced to more 
manageable and meaningful levels. It was planned to become a true center of 
culture and the arts, commercialism and entertainment. The 24,000 street vendors 
of New York, selling everything from counterfeit goods to foods of questionable 
quality, were banned by Lord Commissar Wolff. Whereas New York depended on 
the countryside for most of its food, Westmark invited Ryanite farmers, settlers 
and refugees from Otherworld’s Eden. Lord Commissar Wolff stressed the need 
for fresh fruits and vegetables, beehives, and gardens of potatoes, tomatoes, 
peanuts, and various foodstuffs. Autarky was always the ideal. 

Hannelore Bauer and the Chefs had completed the annexation and 
integration of all local SSEs into the Ryanite SSE. Special back-alley arcades, 
courtyards, and atriums were erected and allotted to Ryanite Jackbooters arriving 
from Wonderland and the rest of the GACSS. Thousands of family-owned small 
shops and stores were integrated into newly-formed and existing Radical 
Distributist Guilds. Several state-owned Genossenshops came under construction. 

As part of Halfrida’s Cultural Revolution, Insurance, Welfare, and Rentier 
Capitalism were exterminated. Advertising was almost non-existent. The city 
became one among several hosts of the Heliopolis servers. Healthcare was free 
and no longer a key economic engine. The Ryanite student government conducted 
a vast environmental cleanup of the pollution that the Duopoly had carelessly and 
arrogantly created over the past few centuries. Westmark was allowed to develop 
naturally and organically post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

The smog that once shrouded the skyline for centuries was gone now. The 
local environment slowly healed. Westmark was now quieter and less well-lit. The 
US Air Force’s Global Hawk surveillance drones and Predator drones and even 
Lady Ostara’s Magic Eyes flew aerial reconnaissance sorties in the late-night hours. 

June 1 witnessed the abandoned grounds of the United Nations 
Headquarters Building collapsing and descending into plumes of smoke and piles 
of debris. At the southernmost tip of Svadtkreis-Mitteleuropa, the Dewy-Princess, 
Borussia and the Leibgarde’s Hannibal I/Cs and Sebastian II/Hs took aim at La 
Liberté Eclairant le Monde (Liberty Enlightening the World), otherwise known best 
as simply the ‘Statue of Liberty’ on Liberty Island. Several clouds of red smoke 
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were billowing from around the base of the structure. The structure itself had been 
reinforced and repaired back in the Reagan Revolution. 

The MAFVs took turns lobbying plasma bolts at the Statue of Liberty, 
chipping away at the structure. The Reshsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence 
descended from the cloud formations behind them. Ulrich and his fellow Cousins 
soared past the Leibgarde MAFVs and circled around Liberty Islands. Bruno and 
Rosalinde strafed the island, dropping unguided bombs and launching missiles at 
the structure. The State of Liberty came crashing down. Its structural integrity 
weakened by the power and might of Ryanite engineering. 

The strategic importance of Westmark Bay (Read: New York Bay) to RGA 
High Command was made apparent by the destruction of the Statue of Liberty. 
Liberty Island got its name after the Duopoly in 1956 changed it from Bedloe’s 
Island. The base of the State of Liberty, an eleven-pointed star-shaped 
fortification, was in fact the former grounds of Fort Wood. The French had the 
Statue of Liberty built there as a gift to the Duopoly to mark its 100" birthday. 

Battalions of RGA Marine garrisoned the former islands of Ellis, Governot’s, 
Hoffman, and Swinburne adjacent to Liberty Island. Combat engineers built new 
fortifications and reinforced the existing ones which the Duopoly neglected after 
1945. Concrete bunkers, blockhouses, pillboxes and pits were erected. These 
fortifications housed 105mm and 240mm coastal artillery pieces, Flak guns and 
cannons, heavy machine gun emplacements, infantry mortars and field guns. 

Similar defensive positions were erected along the northern borders of 
Westmark to deter Pax Americana from interrupting the construction. But with 
the Duopoly no longer around, the Underground were unable to reinforce their 
positions in New England in time for the Brotzman twins to invade the region. 
Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung advanced into New England on June 2. 

2 KK 
(Two days later) 

“You are still not angry at me, sis?” Harold chatted with Halfrida through his 
two-way tadio. “Remember what happened back in Other-Mars?” 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida told him, “Now is not the time for that. And no, I 
am not angry at you at all. That was all just a misunderstanding on my part.” 

Lord Commissar Wolff radioed the Brotzman twins. “Life in Westmark 
cannot return to normal, Wise Man and Renate. As you two ate aware, there are 
jobless’ US soldiers squatting in the northern borders of Nordwunderland and 
Westmark are far from secure. They have not seen their promised paychecks.” 

Harold and Halfrida laughed. The Labor Market within the US military was 
always a competitive one. 43 US Infantry Division had no idea that their 
paygrades were cut in half by the Washington-Reich siblings. Pax Americana 
wanted their US Dollars to enrich the Clancyite troops fighting in Otherworld’s 
Northland and in Eden. The Leibgarde were here to evict them from the premises. 

“The US Army’s 434 Infantry Division is still defending Bergen and 
Westchester Counties?” Halfrida said. “I thought we repossessed the private 
property?” She giggled. “I can’t believe I just said that, dear brother!” 
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“T know, right?” Harold chuckled. “But seriously, Germania and Siegfried 
just launched those new Propaganda-Gewehrgranaten (Propaganda Rifle Grenades) we 
purchased from Herr Reichsleiter. The projectiles had been stuffed with the US 
Dollars that were strapped to your waist for the past five years now.” 

“Did they take the Geld?” Halfrida asked. 

“Isn't it obvious?” Harold retorted. 

Lord Commissar Wolff chortled at the Brotzman twins’ conversation. It was 
easier to bribe the US soldiers than to shoot them. The difference between bullets 
and Geld were next to nil; they were always means to an end, not an end in itself. 

“Have they been shelling Westmark recently?” Harold asked. 

“Not a single shell, Wise Man,” Lord Commissar Wolff reported. “The 
Duopoly was never able to resupply their howitzers when the Washington-Reich 
siblings’ betrayed them. They have mortars without any mortar shells. Even so, the 
434 US Infantry Division poses a safety hazard for the construction crews.” 

“We'll do what we can,” Halfrida responded. 

Forward elements of Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. Us/ich Brotzman and 1. 
Adelbu Panzer-Division Leibgarde Harold Brotzman had the honors of flushing the 
US Army out of Bergen and Westchester Counties. In Bergen County, battalions 
of Fallschirmager and Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers occupied the still-standing 
residential buildings, positioned behind windowsills, doorways, and exposed gaps 
and holes in walls. Others were crouched behind walls of sandbags, piles of fallen 
debris, and several knocked-out Bradley IFVs, M113 APCs, and ChesterBellocist- 
made Innocent Is. US troops fired potshots at them. 

Most of the suburban streets in Bergen County were blocked by the derelict 
chasses to delay the Dewy-Princess, Borussia and other Leibgarde MAFVs. The US 
Army also mined the major streets in Hackensack with antipersonnel Claymores, 
its side-streets cordoned off with rolls of concertina wire. 

“Assault their positions!” one of them cried. The Leibgarde and 
Pallschirmjager emerged from cover, charging towards the US troops downrange 
with fixed bayonets. Enemy machine gunners M240s and M1919s mowed down a 
few Ryanite squads as they advanced. Rifle grenades and 40mm grenade shells 
were sent flying across cratered streets filled with water, mud and bodies. 

“Where the hell are our Hanomags?” one of Leibgarde yelled over the radio. 

“Pop some smoke!” Another Leibgarde shouted. 

Taking cover wherever they could and tossing the occasional smoke stick 
grenade, the Leibgarde and Fallschirmjager exchanged gunfire with the entrenched 
US Army infantry. Accompanying them in the few accessible streets behind them 
were Leibgarde Hanomag halftracks sporting 75mm Lezchtes Infanteriegeschiitz 18 
infantry guns and 105mm leFH 18 light howitzers. Panzergrenadiers manning the 
MG34s pelted at the enemy infantry with bullets. The onboard infantry guns and 
light howitzers whittled away at the shoddy American townhouses. Entire blocks 
of these poorly-built houses began to collapse. The Duopoly had never designed 
them to withstand the battlefields of Brotzmanskrieg. 
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Behind those Hanomags were specially-modified ones called the Wurfrahmen 
40. Nicknamed the ‘St#ka zu Fuf? (Walking Stuka), an entire battery of these 
Wurfrahmen 40s each sported six side-mounted 300mm High Explosive 
Wurfkorper 42 for urban warfare. The Leibgarde’s Wurfrahmen 40s screamed at the 
US Army as they hurled their Wurfkorper 42s. The fat unguided rocket projectiles 
rained on the enemy’s positions over a wide area, disorienting and stunning them. 
The Panzergrenadiers and Fadlschirmjdger rushed in for the kill. 

On the Hudson River separating Bergen and Westchester Counties, a pair of 
RGA Marine Schnellboote (Speed-Boats) raced each other past the Mouth of the 
Hudson from the Westmark Harbor. The S-Boats’ 370mm Flak 42s hurled High 
Explosive shells at the buildings along the eastern waterfront in neighboring 
Yonkers. US infantry returned fire from the positions at the waterfront. 

The pintle-mounted MG34s aboard the S-Boats peppered the enemy infantry 
defending the waterfront in Yonkers. Three Humvees driving down the middle of 
a road at the waterfront pulled over, their machine gunners roaring their M2 
Browning HMGs at the S-Boats. Multiple 12.7mm NATO rounds ricocheted 
against the armored hulls of the S-Boats, the rest creating ripples in the water or 
else hitting a wall or building in the opposite waterfront. 

The S-Boats’ 40mm Bofors ripped to shreds a few Humvees blocking the 
waterfront roads. The Humvees went up in flames. One of them exploded, 
creating a violent chain reaction that sent both it and the other two Humvees 
flying across the Hudson. 

Chandler whistled over the radio. 

“T should have joined the RGA Marine!” Accardo cried. 

“And be stuck on a deserted island somewhere?” Walther questioned. “Not 
in this lifetime, Representative!” 

“Whoa,” Lance hollered, “That was badass!” 

“Watch out for the burning debris!” Jennifer warned. 

The trio of burning Humvees landed in the middle of a street Hackensack, 
the chasses crushing a whole platoon of US infantry gunning down another 
platoon of Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers. Two other platoons of Panzergrenadiers 
dashed past the burning wreckage, a lone Hanomag converging into the street 
from a nearby intersection. The Hanomag rolled up the street in their wake. 

“Who would name their town ‘Yonkers’, anyway?” Margaret chortled. 

“Tt is the Dutch equivalent to the German and Prussian nobility title of 
‘Junker,’ Godmother,” Isolde explained. 

“They should have named that town ‘Bonkers’ because of the freaking urban 
sprawl the Duopoly has caused further upriver!” Drusilla complained. 

“Eh, I was about to say the same thing!” Hannelore chimed. 

“Same here,” Harold opined. “We should continue renaming everything 
within this part of the United States, Kameraden! Further up north is the 
Duopoly’s birthplace, their cradle in New England.” 

The sooner you all deal with these US troops, the better 

“Ganz genau\” Ulrich added. 


1? 


Perpetua voiced. 
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2K KK 
(One day later) 

The Duopoly’s aircraft carriers were more than just floating airbases for the 
US Navy; they served as extensions of its ‘Power Projection’. Power Projection 
was a Duopoly euphemism for British-style “Gunboat Diplomacy’—the subjugation 
of the Other within faraway lands. ‘Arms Control worked in tandem with Power 
Projection and ‘Gun Control’. Prior to 1945, the Duopoly had assured the US 
Navy that they will achieve naval superiority over the British, Japanese, Italians, 
and the Third Reich through the Washington Naval Treaty and ‘Anglo-German 
Naval Agreement of 1935’. The latter delayed and even prevented the pre-1945 
NSDAP from commissioning theit Graf Zeppelin-class aircraft carriers. 

Post-1945, the Duopoly employed that strategy to great effect, ensuring that 
nobody in the LIEO will challenge their naval supremacy of the Oceans on Earth. 
There was also a peculiar interest by the Duopoly to keep certain decommissioned 
battleships and aircraft carriers around as ‘museum ships’. Howard and Herbert 
Wolff both knew this for decades and made sure that the Ryanites will be able to 
‘buy’ them from the Duopoly before Pax Americana could deploy them. 

To elude the suspicions of Congresswoman Cassandra and the Duopoly, on 
June 3, 2014, President Wolff, Vice President Fitzgerald, Lord Commissar Wolff, 
and Reichskanzler Donald and Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt orchestrated Aion 
He/dentenor (Action Heroic Tenor). Through several non-profit shell corporations 
interested in ‘preserving American historical landmarks for educational and 
memorial purposes’, they ‘borrowed’ the USS New Jersey (BB-62) and ‘purchased’ 
the USS Intrepid (CV-11) from the Duopoly. 

To elude both the Duopoly’s and Harold and Halfrida’s suspicions, they 
asked Lady Ostara to damage the New Jersey with a sea mine and lobbied the 
Duopoly to let them acquite the Department of Defense contract. For 
30,000,000,000 SM in US Dollars, they ‘bought’ the DOD contract and had it 
undergo ‘repairs’ at Philadelphia Naval Shipyard for GACSS to later ‘acquire’ while 
SARS-CoV-2015 was raging against the Duopoly and LIEO. 

As for the USS Intrepid, Lord Commissar Wolff ‘leased’ her to Reichsleiter 
Gerhard Todt through a shell corporation. Several American investigative 
journalists almost exposed the sale until they were ‘abducted’ by the Hexen 
(Witches) of Ostara’s Schildmaiden and found dead at a wine cellar in Mother’s Den. 

Two yeats later, in the late night hours of June 3, Reichsleiter Gerhard walked 
up to a window aboard the bridge of the USS Intrepid. Peering through a pair of 
binoculars, he spotted the Brotzman twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer parking in 
front of a metallic gangplank on the Intrepid’s portside. Smiling, Gerhard plodded 
away from the bridge. 

Outside, the Maybach V8 engine rumbled. The headlights stayed on. The 
backseat doors opened. Ulrich, Bruno, Heinricka, and Rosalinde stepped out of 
the armored Mercedes. Bruno and Rosalinde both carried two leather briefcases 
chained to their wrists. The four Brotzman Cousins hurried up the gangplank and 
found Reichsleiter Gerhard waiting for them in the center of the flight deck. 
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Shining a flashlight, Gerhard waved his hand at them. They ran towards him. 
Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka approached the Reichsleiter first. 

“Did you bring what I had asked over the satphone?” Gerhard asked Ulrich. 

Ulrich nodded. “Jawohl, Herr Reichsleiter.” He turned around and gestured 
at Bruno and Rosalinde to set the briefcases down in front of him. Cousins Bruno 
and Rosalinde complied whilst Cousin Heinricka freed their wrists from the 
handles of their briefcases. 

“Tnside all four briefcases are 60,000,000,000 SM,” Rosalinde said. “The Geld 
is denominated in ERPA Rounds and SFAA Shells as you had requested.” 

“Perfekt,” Gerhard spoke, “Then your Cousins Harold and Halfrida are one 
step closer to acquiring the Ryanites’ first-ever aircraft carrier.” Thunder roared in 
the darkened storm clouds above. Twin lightning bolts flashed, briefly illuminating 
his and the Brotzman Cousins’ faces. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,” Bruno said, “What can you tell us about the Intrepid?” 

“None of us have ever toured this warship before,” Heinricka voiced. 

“We never got the chance because of Brotzmanskrieg,” Ulrich added. 

“Volksgenossen,” Gerhard told them, “She had once followed the ideological 
tendencies of its original owner, the Duopoly. The whole crew was to be 
segregated according to the amount of Geld that they had in US Dollars.” He 
pointed his finger at a half-open steel door that he had used to enter the flight 
deck. “You will notice, upon touring her lower decks, there are “‘Wardrooms’ or 
separate dining halls and lounges for the officers and the enlisted personnel.” 

Bruno shook his head in dismay. “Why do I get the impression that such an 
arrangement made the racial riot aboard the USS Kitty Hawk (CV-63) inevitable?” 

“Like I said earlier, Volksgenosse Bruno,” Gerhard replied, “It was 
ideological. Rasse (Race) means nothing to the Duopoly where the incentives in US 
Dollars outweigh all other motivations in life. Everyone else is irrelevant. You will 
also notice that the Duopoly’s newer ‘supercarriers’ possess television sets and PC 
desktops for leisure-related purposes.” 

“We really have to wonder if the Consumerism and Conspicuous 
Consumption of Liberal Capitalist ideology poses serious deficiencies in combat 
ability compared to the Underground and Pax Americana,” Ulrich said. “Such 
luxuties are non-existent among Ryanite, Clancyite, Underground, Dweller, 
Remnant, ChesterBellocist, and Reichsjugend warships.” 

“But they are present in theirs and the EU/NATO’s warships,” Heinricka 
rolled her eyes. “It is no wonder why the Duopoly and the LIEO were 
outsourcing their war against the Ryanites and Reichsjugend to others.” 

Rosalinde turned away from Gerhard to gaze upon the overall length of the 
flight deck and looking for the elevators that connected it to the hangar bay. For a 
World War II-era carrier, the Intrepid was capable of servicing most Rosy War-era 
and Brotzmanskrieg-era A-Wings within the RGA Luftwaffe. Such a carrier could 
probably house 200 A-Wings as opposed to 100 warplanes, the Duopoly’s Nimitz- 
class supercarriers up to 400 Ryanite A-Wings. The increased cost of building and 
maintaining the later supercarriers came as a consequence of the increased size and 
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weight of the Duopoly’s catrier-based warplanes. Of all the A-Wings in the RGA 
Luftwaffe, the Fr200Xs of Rezchsadler Squadron were the ones best-suited to be 
operating on any aircraft carrier as large and spacious as the Intrepid. 

“Should we rename this warship to something more appropriate?” Ulrich said 
to his Cousins. “The Duopoly’s USS Enserprise always came across to me as being 
derived from a business-like mentality more than anything else.” He stroked his 
chin, pondering if the spaceship of the same name from Szar Trek was in reference 
to that particular warship. There were only three different aircraft carriers bearing 
that name: CV-6, CVN-65, and CVN-80. 

“What about the Graf Zeppelin?” Gerhard suggested. “The Partei was never 
able to commission her because of Hitler’s own stupidity—Operation Barbarossa.” 

“Then the onboard weapons should be replaced and her hull redesigned as a 
result,” Bruno spoke. “The existing ones will be swapped out for sixteen 150mm 
SK C/28s, ten 105mm SK C/33s twenty 370mm SK C/30 Flak guns and twenty 
20mm Flak 30 guns by the RGA Marine.” 

“Can it even be done, Lieber Bruder?” Rosalinde questioned. 

“Natirhich,’ Brano replied, “There is only one way for us to find out, Liebe 
Schwester. The Brotzman twins, the Helden, and the crews of Dewy-Princess and 
Borussia will be fine on their own for the next couple of weeks.” 

“Besides,” Heinricka chimed, “It is going to take me a while to locate the 
whereabouts of the USS George H. W. Bush (CVN-77).” 
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Part Sour: Absolutert Krieg 


(Absolute Wat) 
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Chapter Thirty One: Schuld Forgiveness 
(Ryanite Chorus; June 3-12, 2016) 


“The 19% Century was the Age of Individualism; the 20% and 21” are the Age of Socialism. 
[Rfeaders living in 2050 will smile when told that there was once a rather widespread belief 
[that [World War I] was the ‘last war.’ [World War II] was also so regarded, all during the 
preparations for [World War II}. [This] [A]ge is political in a sense that no previous [A]ge 
has been so. This is the Age of Absolute Politics, for the whole form of our life is now a function 
of power. Action, to be effective, must be within a spiritual framework. As [Johann Wolfgang 
von] Goethe said, ‘unlimited activity, of whatever kind, leads at last to bankruptey’ [sic.]. Our 
action must not be blind. Our ideational equipment must be of a kind which can turn everything 
to its own account. It frees itself therefore from every kind of ideology, economic, biological, 
moralistic. It springs directly from the fact-sense which this [A]ge takes as its point of departure.” 
-Francis Parker Yockey, Imperium: 

The Philosophy of History and Politics, ca. 1948 


of Liberty. The region was becoming an eyesore for the Brotzman twins and 

the Ryanite student government. Its once-impressive industries had fallen 
into the House of Raynerson’s control, churning out Warsaw Pact-issue munitions 
and some Soviet-era vehicles for the Underground’s elite Christus Rex Armored 
Corps. The Universities of Harvard and Yale, and MIT (Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology) were also located here. 

Dark storm clouds gathered in the skies over the Atlantic to the east. The 
past several days saw a heavy downpour and strong winds strike the Greater 
Boston Area. Lady Ostara’s Magic Eye A-Wings flew interdiction sorties, their 
unfortunate victims today being the US Navy’s Los Angels-class and Virginia-class 
submatines evacuating from the region. Congresswoman Cassandra had ordered 
the US Navy to evacuate them from Naval Submarine Base New London. 

The AEIOU and the Magic Eyes spotted them as their crews hurried onto 
the submarines. Several submarines rocketed from their pens at full speed ahead, 
navigating their way to the choppy waters of the Atlantic. The flying disks 
descended from the gray skies and strafed them with their laser machine guns, 
plasma cannons, unguided rockets and bombs. 

Water splashed the submarine hulls. Sparks flew. Flames erupted. Laser 
beams punctured and plasma bolts pierced submarine hulls. Some bombs and 
rockets struck the portside and forward aft of a few escaping submarines, their 
nuclear engines damaged and at risk of nuclear meltdowns. 

Inge Bauer steered the AEFJOU around for another attack run, the other 
Magic Eyes following her lead. Lady Ostara continued firing the plasma cannons 
and laser machine guns as the AEJOU strafed the remaining submarines. Two 
more submarines were destroyed, the surviving ones forced to crash-dive at full- 
speed ahead as they entered the Atlantic. Zooming away from the New England 
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coast were the Goddess of Reason and two squadrons of Fi229Xs. They chased after 
the flying disks. A dogfight ensued between Tsumugi Kessel and Lady Ostara. 

Meanwhile, further up the New England coast in Massachusetts, multiple 
Underground industrial parks were being evacuated. Industrial workers, 
Jackbooters, infantry and others hurried to empty storehouses and warehouses of 
valuable military equipment onto individual train cars. The train locomotives sped 
away from the industrial parks to Boston, where the Underground Navy was 
evacuating the Underground SSE from New England. In the Boston harbor, 
Underground merchant vessels were cruising away in huge convoys, escorted by 
Clancyite Forrest Sherman-class and Farragut-class destroyers. 

Multiple jet engines boomed above the rough, choppy Atlantic waters east of 
Boston. Twenty four early production models of F-15EXs, Boeing-modified 
variants of the McDonnell-Douglas F-15E Strike Eagle, soared across the skies 
with US Navy F/A-18Fs. These new F-15s featured AMBER weapon tacks 
catrying up to 22 air-to-air missiles, IRST (Infra-Red Search and Track) and 
Electronic Warfare jamming equipment designed in response to similar devices 
equipped by Ryanite-made Fr175-A2s. 

The F/A-18Fs were being catapulted into the air from the flight deck of the 
twin sister of the USS Ronald Reagan (CVN-76), the USS George H.W. Bush (CVN- 
77). Escorted by eight Ar/eigh Burke-class destroyers, she patrolled the waters for 
the Underground Navy’s evacuation of the Underground SSE-specifically, the 
part of the Underground SSE operating in the Real World itself. Heavy rain 
splattered the flight decks as more F/A-18Fs were being cleared for takeoff. 

The Arfeigh Burke-class destroyers screened the waters for hostile Ryanite U- 
Boats. The pinging sounds of their sonar devices were audible to twenty RGA 
Marine U-Boats hiding beneath the waves surrounding the vicinity of the Bush 47. 
RUM-139 anti-submarine missiles were launched by the destroyers and plunged 
into the water. The U-Boats deployed decoys to divert the missiles away from their 
hulls. The RUM-139s chased after the decoys. Large aquatic fish guts and blood- 
soaked water were sent flying as the missiles were all exploding at once. 

One after the other, attack periscopes slowly poked out of the waves. The U- 
Boat captains marked their sights on the Bush 47, their radar systems detecting the 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadkr Squadron approaching their airspace at Mach 2. 
Ulrich was piloting his old Fi410C2/X4 again, Heinricka occupying the rear 
gunner camera. RGA Luftwaffe Fr175-A2s concealed the approaching squadrons of 
BI321Fs, Fr200Cs and Fr200Xs, and Fi410C2/X4s sent to sink the Bush 47. 

The U-Boat captains spotted the Brotzman Cousins’ A-Wings flying past 
them. Their U-Boat crews launched a coordinated salvo of torpedoes into the 
water. The torpedoes trailed after the George H. W. Bush and her escort ships. The 
George H. W. Bush detected the incoming salvo of torpedoes rushing towards her 
hull and took immediate evasive action. She and her escort ships zigzagged 
through the water, forcing the torpedoes to correct their targeting trajectories. 
Many never hit their target and harmlessly detonated beneath the waves. 
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Loud beeping noises rang into Ulrich’s ears. “Achtung, missiles inbound!” 
Ulrich warned the others over the radio. Multiple RIM-66M, RIM-174A, RIM-162 
SAMs were being speared into the air by the US Navy destroyers. Several Ryanite 
Fr200Cs and Fr200Xs were shot down by the missiles, several more downed by 
the enemy’s Phalanx autocannons. Squadrons of Ryanite Fi410C2/X4s entered the 
furball engulfing the Atlantic skies. They and the Pr175-A2s danced through the 
hail of 20mm NATO rounds. A few more were blown out of the air by the 
incoming barrages of missiles launched by hostile F-15EXs and F/A-18Fs. 

Reichsadlers One and Two soared past them. “Evade, Plaid Eminence,” Bruno 
shouted, “Evade!” He and Rosalinde weaved their A-Wings around to the George 
G. W. Bush, strafing her flight deck with their laser machine guns and plasma 
cannons. Two F/A-18Fs were destroyed on the flight deck as they were preparing 
for takeoff. A lone F-15EX hurled several AIM-120 missiles at Bruno and 
Rosalinde from a distance before getting shot down by Reshsadler Four. 

Another lone SAM was veering towards the Plaid Eminence. Ulrich dodged it. 
A third SAM raced after him. He banked hard-left as one of the Bush 47’s F/A- 
18Fs gave chase. Heinricka shot several bursts of laser machine beams at the F/A- 
18F, its Gatling gun roaring at her and the tail of Plaid Eminence. A stray NATO 
bullet cracked her glass canopy. A single burst of laser beams punctured the F/A- 
18F, causing it to explode into a fireball and tailspin into the waters below. More 
NATO rounds hit Plaid Eminence’s tail as Ulrich dodged incoming missiles from 
the US destroyers and the F-15EXs supporting them. 

“Reichsadlers Five and Six,” Rosalinde cried, “You both have four F-15EXs 
on your tails! Turn hard-right!” The enemy F-15EXs launched their Sidewinders at 
the Dieter and Kathe, their Gatling autocannons rotating and firing at them. 

“They have us surrounded!” Dieter wailed. 

“Somebody get them off of us!” Kathe pleaded. 

“Verdammt,” Fabian yelled, “The skies are too crowded!” 

“Forget about scoring kills out here, Reichsadler Three!” Adelwolfa barked at 
him. The other Ryanite pilots accompanying Resbsadler Squadron and Plaid 
Eminence dispersed from one another in three separate directions—a maneuver 
known as Goldene Zange (Golden Comb). Ulrich drew the fire of the George H. W. 
Bush’s escort ships away from the other Ryanite A-Wing pilots and Reichsadler 
Squadron. The other Ryanite pilots diverted the F-15EXs and the F/A-18Fs as the 
BI321F naval bomber A-Wings throttled to the starboard side of the George H. W. 
Bush amidst a lead fusillade from her F/A-18Fs. Laser machine guns mounted on 
the B1321Fs’ dorsal, sides, and rear ventral turrets swatted a few of her F/A-18Fs. 

The Plaid Eminence rejoined Reichsadler Squadron. Smoke was pouring out of 
Reichsadler Four. Reichsadler Six lost half of its left wing after colliding with an enemy 
P-15EX. Reichsadler Two’s fuselage was riddled with holes. A loud beeping noise 
blared over the radio from Rezchsadler One as Bruno shut off one of his afterburners 
to prevent it from catching on fire. The Brotzman Cousins’ A-Wings had 
sustained damages, but their spirits were unconquered. Truly, the human spirit was 
always superior to any cutting-edge technology fielded by the Duopoly post-1945. 
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Thrusting their afterburners to Mach 2, the Brotzman Cousins rapidly 
ascended above the Petroleum-fueled flames and black smoke that were now 
billowing from the listing and capsizing Arleigh Burke-class destroyers. The crews 
aboard those escort ships were jumping into the Atlantic waters and swimming to 
every nearby lifeboat. The George H. W. Bush threw everything she had at the 
Brotzman Cousins to avoid sharing the same fate as the Ronald Reagan. 

Ulrich and his Cousins weaved through the numerous incoming NATO 
rounds and SAMs flying towards them from the Bush 47. Their plasma cannons 
and laser machine guns tearing up her hull, the Brotzman Cousins each placed 
their thumbs over the pickle-shaped buttons on their flight sticks. Pressing down 
on them, their A-Wings tossed several unguided bombs at the Bush 41. 

Closing in on the Bush 47 from the opposite direction, the B1321Fs flew low 
over the water and dropped their torpedoes in the water. They regained altitude 
and reemerged from the black smoke and flames engulfing the Bush 47. The 
Brotzman Cousins also survived from their attack runs unscathed, flying away 
from the smoldering aircraft carrier above her capsizing starboard side. 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

Heavy gunfire and explosions broke out far away from the RGA Heer’s 
fearsome 280mm SK L/40 ‘Bruno’ railway artillery guns. The long columns of 
adjacent train cars were stopping in the middle of several rail lines that once 
connected Albany to the cities of Boston, Providence, Hartford, and former New 
York City. Billowing black smoke dissipated above the train locomotives and the 
shell trolley cars that carried the 280mm cannons and spare smoothbore barrels. 

Convoys of Adelbu and Leibgarde MAFVs, Hanomag and DEMAG 
halftracks, Opel Blitz trucks, and BMW R75s raced up the decommissioned 
Federal highway roads leading into Albany. The victorious Ryanite columns rolled 
past knocked-out, smoldering Humvees, Strykers, M1 Abrams and M3 Bradleys 
IFVs and M113 APCs. Not far from the US Army vehicles were hundteds of 
STANAG-issue Innocent IIs, CC-24s and Marconi IVs reduced to piles of 
Anomaly-infused scrap metal. The aroma of burning gasoline lingered in the 
sticky, humid summer air this morning as the sun ascended from the east. 

The city skyline of the New York State capital loomed large in the distance. 
The huge smoothbore barrels of SK L/40s arced upward, their massive crews 
slowly loading the 280mm shells and pointing the barrels at the skyline. Lumbering 
BI371As and BI355Cs flew overhead, their bomb bay doors opening as they 
approached the airspace over Albany. The RGA Heer had been ordered by High 
Command to assist the RGA Luftwaffe’s aerial bombardment of the Governor 
Nelson A. Rockefeller Empire State Plaza. The city-wide defense of Albany was 
coordinated from the Empire State Plaza by the US Army’s 27" Infantry Division, 
the National Guard, Homeland Security, and various State and local police forces. 

In a thunderous roar, the SK L/40s propelled their shells at the Empire State 
Plaza grounds. The New York topsoil trembled. A cloud of smoke from the 
cannon shrouded the railway artillery crews. The shells traveled tens of thousands 
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of meters over dense urban sprawl and massive MAFV battles raging below 
between the Leibgarde and the US Army. The Dewy-Princess was leading Leibgarde 
battalions of Hannibal I/Hs and II/Cs and Michael I/Ds in a Panzerkeil. 

The shells slammed against all of the five tall skyscrapers forming the Albany 
skyline at Empire State Plaza. Concrete and steel debris fell from the upper floors 
and crashed into the concrete grounds below. Like the ill-fated Twin Towers of 
the World Trade Center, these reinforced towers at Empire State Plaza shared the 
Rockefeller family’s architectural design philosophy—dull, oppressive, and 
mechanistic imitations of Greco-Roman megalomania. 

Hundreds of unguided bombs descended from the bomb bays of the Ryanite 
BI355Cs and B1371As. The bombs whistled and whirled in the air as they were 
plummeting into the Plaza grounds. A long of carpet flames, explosions, and 
dense smoke engulfed the Plaza and the hundreds of Homeland Security and 
militarized State Police defending the State Capitol Building from the Leibgarde’s 
Panzerfiisiliers supported by Borussia and platoons of Sebastian H/Hs. 

NATO bullets ricocheted against the thick frontal armor of the Sebastian 
II/Hs providing cover for the Panzergrenadiers and Panzerfisiliers maneuvering 
around the cratered city streets. Duchess Perpetua had Borussia lead a Leibgarde 
push along the riverside bordering Downtown Albany. Tossing smoke stick 
grenades into the intersections, the Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers stormed into the 
thick smoke without looking both ways. More bullets whizzed past them and hit 
the asphalt pavement as they hurried across the intersections with the Sebastian 
I/Hs and Borussia. 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida telepathically boasted to her twin brother via his 
TCR headset, “Our attack on Albany is going according to plan! The Duopoly’s 
soldiers ate so poorly trained that we are still receiving reports of US troops 
surrendering in droves! How could this be?” 

“They must be afraid to face us!” Harold responded. 

“How long do you think the US Army will hold out like this?” she asked. 
“Sleipnir and Briinnhilde have been telling me that the soldiers are either deserting 
or else fragging their own officers now. What ate we going to do with the POWs?” 

“Not right now, sis,” he replied. “Let’s figure that one out sometime later.” 

The SK L/40s unleashed a second barrage at the Empire State Plaza. Again, 
the shells collided with the concrete and steel towers. Two of them saw their 
upper floors falling away from the rest of the structure. Debris, office furniture 
and flailing bodies, fell onto the burning remains of the Concourse. A few 
Innocent Hs and a platoon of US troops were crushed and buried by the debris. 
The Egg, an inclined pedestal-shaped structure housing the entrance to a Plaza 
Theater, collapsed under its own weight. The pedestal’s foundations were hit by 
several stray plasma bolts hurled from Borussia as it maneuvered around it with 
platoons of Panzerfisiliers dashing past it. Some of the Panzerfiisihers staggered to 
the charred concrete Concourse after being shot by National Guardsmen 
positioned behind fallen debris and destroyed armored vehicles. 


313 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“Load HE shell!” Perpetua radioed Princess Philomena. Baroness Felicity 
brought Borussia to a halt. Countess Cecilia pelted the National Guardsmen with 
laser machine gun beams. A projectile from a LAW 72 collided with the frontal 
armor of Borussia, leaving behind a big dent across from the driver’s port. 

Vogelfrei Irina climbed onto the chassis from behind and manned its PKM 
machine gun atop the commander’s cupola. Cocking it, she mowed down a couple 
National Guard troops charging towards her and the Panzerfiisilers crouching and 
crawling on the Concourse up ahead. Borussia launched a High Explosive plasma 
bolt at the National Guard troops, flushing them from their cover. 

Another projectile from a LAW 72 struck the left side armor of Borussia. 
The warhead bounced away from Borussia, sparing Irina and the MAF'V from the 
explosion that ensued not far from them. “They’re firing on us from the south, 
Philomena!” Felicity cried over the radio. 

Princess Philomena rotated the turret leftward. Countess Cecilia reloaded her 
hull-mounted laser machine gun. Irina dodged the bullets flying past her coal 
scuttle helmet as she continued firing the cupola-mounted PKM, the coaxial turret 
now facing the Cultural Educational Center on the southern end of the 
Concourse. The Panzerfisiliers got up and advanced down the Concrete Course 
amidst a lead fusillade, explosions, and smoke billowing from fires and their tossed 
smoke grenades. They zigzagged from cover to cover on their approach to the 
Cultural Education Center. 

Borussia hurled a plasma bolt at the facade of the Cultural Education Center. 
“Move this thing!” Perpetua shouted as multiple bullets ricocheted against the 
front of the chassis. Borussia rolled away from the Egg as Irina emptied the rest of 
the PKM’s ammunition on an oncoming wave of US troops to the west. 

The Dewy-Princess and the Helden blitzed into the Concourse from the road 
east of the Cultural Education Center. Emerging from the back of a Hanomag 
halftrack, the Brotzman twins and the Helden exchanged potshots with the US 
troops at the steps of the building. Chandler, manning the MG42 mounted on the 
Hanomag, slaughtered all of them. Hannelore, Lance, and the Lovers tossed a 
stick grenade each into the doorways and two windowsills. Their grenades 
detonated. One of them even sent a lone soldier crashing out of an intact window. 

Representative Accardo gutted the soldier with the bayonet of his rifle, 
repeatedly bashing the man’s head with the butt of his rifle before executing him. 
Harold and Halfrida sprinted past him as they and the others stormed up steps 
and charged through the entrance. Loud gunfire and explosions ensued inside. 

The coaxial turret of the Dewy-Princess took aim at a Clancyite CC-24 
approaching past destroyed Marconi IVs and CC-24s littering the whole area 
across from the Dewy-Princess itself and behind Borussia. Delaney fired a plasma bolt 
that soared over Irina’s coal scuttle helmet. Irina turned and saw the bolt crash 
into the lone CC-24, the projectile causing its burning turret to fly dozens of feet 
up into the air. Countless sparks flew out of its ammunition compartment. 

2K 
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Harold and Reichsleiter Gerhard were seated on opposite ends of a table 
inside a bombed-out building in Downtown Albany, overlooking the smoldering 
remains of the Empire State Plaza. Only the Erastus Corning Tower, the tallest of 
the five steel and concrete tower blocks, was left standing. Most of the buildings 
surrounding the Concourse had been reduced to rubble after weeks of constant 
aerial bombings by the RGA Luftwaffe and railway artillery bombardments. 
Tattered Ryanite Ensigns draped the entrances around the State Capitol Building. 

“Do you still remember the terms of our agreement?” Reichsleiter Gerhard 
asked, leaning back in his chair and laying a briefcase on his lap. He opened it, 
placed a stack of stapled documents inside of a file composition folder on the 
table, and set the briefcase aside on the floor next to his chair. 

Wait, what terms was he referring to? Harold banged his clenched fist against the 
table. “I apologize, Herr Reichsleiter,’ he spoke, “But I have been preoccupied 
with the offensive operations in New England over the past week or so now.” He 
cocked his head to the side. “Could you please remind me of those terms?” 

“Gladly,” Gerhard answered. “We are here to discuss the terms of our first 
treaty between our SSEs, an “Agreement on the Question of Schuld and Kapital.” 

Yawning, Harold grabbed the folder from the table and opened it. He 
breezed through the first dozen or so pages as he listened to the Reichsleiter. 

“The GDGSW and the GACSS have almost identical policies concerning 
Schuld,’ Gerhard said. “Our student governments believe that Schu/d must never be 
a commodity outside of borrowing Geld from a bank and under the strictest 
forms of administrative scrutiny and vigilance. We vehemently condemned the 
Ancient Greek Philosopher Plato for insisting Ge/d can be backed by Schu/d in The 
Republic. Schuld under any Socialistic system of political and economic governance 
works differently than it does under Liberal Capitalistic ones.” 

“The Erde drowns in its own Schuld by the quadrillions of Schulmarks and 
GDMs,” he continued. “Encouraged by the Duopoly for decades, the LIEO have 
since made the accumulation of Schw/d an honorable policy in its own right. It is 
Schuld which also operates in tandem with the pursuit of Gold and Crude Oil.” 

“Speaking of which,” Harold opined, “We also rejected the Philosopher 
Aristotle for insisting that Kapital can be one of the means by which one pursue 
Eudaimonia (Happiness) for its own sake. The purpose of life under Socialism 
cannot and will never be a ‘Pursuit of Eudaimonia’, an ideal which the Duopoly and 
the LIEO have been stressing in the centuries after the Enlightenment.” 

A rapid succession of gunfire broke out not far from the building. Sounds of 
a jet A-Wing screamed overhead, followed by a loud explosion. The explosion 
shook the table before subsiding. “Liberalism is Rationalism in the realm of 
politics, Herr Staatskanzler,’ Gerhard told Harold. “It was Rationalism which 
replaced Leben (Life) with Vernunft (Reason), introducing the mechanistic, 
inorganic, materialistic, unnatural and inhumane worldview embodied by the 
Duopoly throughout its existence. Indulgences were replaced with Incentives.” 

“And with Incentives came the belief that everything can be bought and sold 
for the right price or that Leben itself is Meaningless,’ Harold voiced. “Our 
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student governments realized this early on and sought to implement ‘Schuld 
Forgiveness’ by allowing Indulgences for Temporal Punishments through 
National Service, through a Socialistic understanding of achievement and rank, not 
wealth and poverty. His Eminence, Cardinal Wolk, is more than willing to help the 
GDGSW adhere to such a policy as well.” 

“Will His Eminence convince the Papacy to resume the Catholic Missionary 
work in the VRGD?” Reichsleiter Gerhard pondered. 

Harold nodded. “Yes, His Eminence will find a way to advocate for it.” 

More A-Wing jet engines roared above the ceiling. The sound of Ryanite 
helicopters, MAFVs, Hanomag halftracks and Opel Blitz trucks rumbled outside 
the walls. Sporadic gunfire and explosions boomed in the distance. With the fall of 
Boston to Ryanite forces a looming possibility, the Ryanite State Chancellor had 
agreed to resume the Peace Process with Reichsleiter Gerhard. 

“The behavior and personality of every Volksgemeinschaft is partly influenced 
by their societal culture and their environment,” Gerhard spoke to Harold. “The 
Hitlerists refused to give credence to those considerations, insisting that a 
Volksgemeinschaffs behavior and personality can be discerned solely by focusing on 
their biological and chemical functions alone. The post-1945 Parte, under our 
policy of Exnthitlerisierung (De-Hitlerization), believes that Rasse (Race) cannot be 
reduced to just scientific studies of biological and chemical functions.” 

“Care to elaborate?” Harold asked. “That understanding of Rasse has been 
rejected by Liberal Capitalists of the LIEO after 1945 as being pseudoscientific.” 
He paused. “Yet something tells me that the Hitlerists got their views on Rasse 
from both Westminster and the Duopoly.” 

“Which was exactly what had happened, Herr Staatskanzler,’ Gerhard 
retorted. “The Hitlerists wanted the pre-1945 Partei to believe that Rasse can and 
will only be understood on purely ‘Utilitarian’ grounds. Utilitarianism is a Liberal 
Capitalist philosophy which claims that anything, including human life itself, can 
be categorized on the basis of it being ‘useful’ or ‘useless.”” 

That would explain why the Hitlerists during Holocaust also chose to spare some Jews and 
concentration camp inmates as forced labor instead of exterminating them as well, Harold 
thought to himself. “How would Utilitarianism frame life on that basis?” 

“By emphasizing on the maximization of personal “Happiness,” Gerhard 
explained. “This can be discerned from the Duopoly’s own centuries-long 
adherence to ‘Life, Liberty, and the Pursuit of Happiness’ through Wealth 
Accumulation for its own sake. It is a belief that one’s sole purpose in life is 
Happiness and Liberal Capitalist commercial advertisements have capitalized on 
that through the propagation of Consumerism and Conspicuous Consumption.” 

Gerhard tilted his head at Bruno and Ulrich as they were entering the room 
together. He gestured at the two Brotzman Cousins to sit in the two chairs beside 
the Ryanite State Chancellor. Ulrich and Bruno complied. Placing two sheets of 
paper on the table, Gerhard brought Harold’s attention to two Liberal Capitalist 
diagrams. The first diagram depicted Supply and Demand in relation to the 
quantity of consumer goods produced and their overall sales price. The other was 
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another variation of Supply and Demand, The Be// Curve, where the quantity of IQ 
(Intelligence Quotient) levels was based on overall population percentages. 

“The two diagrams only swapped the word ‘production’ in price for 
‘population’ in price,” Ulrich voiced. “There is no difference between them.” 

“Notice the similarities, Cousin?” Bruno whispered to Harold. 

Harold nodded. “TI do.” He glared at the two diagrams on the table in front of 
him and Cousins Ulrich and Bruno. “The curve within the Supply and Demand 
diagram includes a ‘Price Equilibrium’ where the most goods can be sold at the 
highest price. The other has a ‘Population Equilibrium’ where the highest IQ level 
can be found among the largest number of people within a given population.” 

“Genau,” Ulrich voiced, “The Bed! Curve has a similar logic comparable to that 
of a Supply and Demand curve. The two men who authored it, Richard J. 
Herrnstein and Charles Murray, based their Equilibrium on that of “Happiness.” 

“Jawohl,” Gerhard responded, “Rasse was viewed by Herrnstein and Murray in 
Utilitarian lenses. They claimed Rasse under the Duopoly and LIEO determines 
one’s Happiness in Wealth Accumulation and the number of Kézder (Children) one 
will also procreate. Those with more Ge/d are expected to be ‘Happier’ and 
produce fewer Kinder, whereas the opposite means more Kinder but less Geld.” 

“Why would the LIEO not want to have more Kinder?” Harold asked. 

“Have you ever heard of Malthusianism or The Population Bombe’ Gerhard 
replied. “Both the economic philosophy and Cold War-era book are antithetical to 
National Socialism and all other Socialisms including Prussian Socialism.” 

Harold shook his head. “I have not.” 

“Malthusianism claims that the Erde has too many Leute (Average People) 
and not enough Lebensraum (Living Space) to sustain a growing Volksgemeinschaft,” 
Gerhard explained. “Paul Ralph Ehrlich in the 1960s applied the same Supply and 
Demand logic that Herrnstein and Murray later upheld in the 1990s in The Bel/ 
Curve. But unlike Herrnstein and Murry, Ehrlich’s motive was Environmental.” He 
placed a third diagram over the last two on the table. The third diagram showed an 
Inelastic Supply of Food while an Elastic Demand of Population was so high that 
it was enough to cause mass-starvations among a given Volksgemeinschaft. 

Yeah, I can totally imagine some Hitlerist using this particular diagram as a justification 
for a war against the Soviet Union in 1941, Harold thought. “Why would anyone from 
Europe or Asia believe in such nonsense? I can see this making sense to someone 
living on a geographical landmass as small as England.” 

“The Duopoly has been perpetuating these ideas from this region since the 
Enlightenment,” Gerhard said. “They continued on where the British Empire had 
ended after 1945, and they were far more effective compared to the British now 
that these ideas are pervasive throughout the LIEO.” 

Bruno chuckled. “With that kind of mentality, Herr Reichsleiter, it is no 
wonder why Liberal Capitalists are always dependent on the Arbeit of 
Volksgemeinschaften from so-called ‘developing countries!” 

“Why did the Duopoly and LIEO call various nations in Latin America, 
Africa, the Middle East and Asia ‘developing countries?” Harold pondered. 
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“Because they have yet to develop a Liberal Capitalist economy,” Ulrich 
laughed. “Cousin, the IMF, World Bank, and USAID are only ‘helping’ the 
Volksgemeinschaften of those nation-states in order to subjugate them! The LIEO 
consumes far more than whatever they produce in their own nation-states because 
of their Liberal Capitalist ideals of Consumerism and Conspicuous Consumption!” 

“Had they been a ‘developed country,”’ Bruno boasted, “they would only be 
considered part of the ‘First World’ based on adherence to Liberal Capitalist 
ideology. “Second World’ implies that they were aligned with the Soviet Union. 
Third World just means ‘aligned with neither the LIEO nor the Warsaw Pact.” 

“This is all old Liberal Capitalist propaganda,” Gerhard told Harold. “The 
Partei today, having rejected Hitlerism, is no longer subverted by that ideology. It is 
why Horst Brotzman is supportive of the prospect of a ceasefire, let alone the 
prospect of a Peace Process, between the VRGD and the GACSS.” 

Reichsleiter Gerhard continued. “But I did not just summon you and your 
Cousins here just to talk about the failures of Liberal Capitalism.” He picked up a 
file composition folder resting on the table across from the three diagrams. 
Opening the folder, Gerhard glimpsed at it as he spoke. “My subordinates have 
informed me of a diplomatic crisis brewing between Ko6nigin Elaine and 
GroBprinzessin Shizuko of the former JCSS. The State President of GACSS has 
been vocal about opposing our Peace Process because of K6nigin Elaine and her 
support for a return of Imperial Japan.” He closed the folder and glanced at 
Harold. “I assume you are aware of this, Herr Staatskanzler?”’ 

Ulrich and Bruno eyed Harold. Harold shook his head. “No, I was not aware 
of this, but I am aware that my twin sister, the State President, is adamant and 
fervent about her opposition to today’s Peace Process.” 

“What is our plan?” Ulrich whispered to Bruno. 

“Not now, Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno whispered back. “We will discuss it later.” 
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Chapter Thirty Two: A Futility In ‘Utility’ 
(Ostara and Reichsadler; June 12-28, 2016) 


“Liberalism began with a false idea of Liberty, which it misunderstood even as it formulated it; 
and it ended with [‘Positive’ and ‘Negative’ Liberties to justify Wealth Accumulation]. All 
human error [since the Enlightenment] hes here[.] [Iif [one 7s unsure about its Philosophical 
origins], [remember that it depends on an] English method of concentrating [all human] thought 
on Unility [and Progress.|] When [Jeremy] Bentham formulated [U]tihtarianism [in the 18 
century] he genuinely decewed himself into thinking that self-interest, if only rightly understood, 
would lead to the welfare of all. [Everything is good if it can be termed Free’ and twice good if it 
can be called Useful’ as well. This Philosophy supplied a self-confidence which became the sober 
virtue of the [British Empire and, by extension, the Duopoly and the LIEO, sharing] an almost 
sadistic pleasure in ‘regulating’ [colonial] interests [on the Erde and perhaps even beyond that].” 
-Arthur Moeller van den Bruck, Das Dritte Reich, ca. 1923 


Liberal Capitalism is the Ancient Greek Philosopher Epicurus. 

Epicureanism dictates that humanity itself is not governed by any notions of 
Right and Wrong, but solely by two emotional stimuli: Pleasure and Pain. What 
pleases all five senses of human perception is ‘morally right’ and what is painful to 
those senses is ‘morally wrong’. Every Individual must strive to maximize their 
Pleasure and minimize their Pain in the pursuit of absolute Eudaimonia. 

‘Nature has placed mankind under the governance of two sovereign masters, pain and 
pleasure, Jeremy Bentham once wrote in the 18% century. ‘I? zs for them alone to point 
out what we ought to do, as well as to determine what we shall do. On the one hand the standard 
of Right and Wrong, on the other the chain of Causes and Effects, are fastened to their throne. 
They govern us in all we do, in all we say, in all we think: every effort we can make to throw off 
our subjection, will only serve to demonstrate and confirm it. In words a man may pretend to 
abjure their empire: but in reality he will remain subject to it all the while’ 

In Epicureanism, ‘there is no such thing as a society as the British Prime Minister 
Margaret Thatcher once said. Individuals are incapable of creating any meaningful 
Gemeinschaft (Community), let alone a Volksgemeinschaft (People’s Community) 
united in So/daritat (Solidarity). Utilitarianism emerged in the Enlightenment out of 
a selfish desite to formulate a Rationalist understanding of humanity and to 
scientifically manipulate its emotions, thoughts, words, and actions. 

Liberalism controlled the parameters of political and electoral discourse while 
its versions of ‘Capitalism’ and ‘Socialism’, the Austrian and Chicago Schools of 
Economics, dictated the parameters of all human action and decision-making. 
Their understandings of SSEs and national economies operated on the basis of 
manipulating and reducing all human behavior to a simplified series of 
mathematical computations and equations, exchange rate mechanisms, flexible 
ptice signals, ‘General Equilibriums’ and ‘Price Equilibriums’. 

The Marginalism of the Austrian School, ironically, felt unsatisfied by the 
inherent limitations of Capitalism as a plan for social organization of entire 
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Volksgemeinschafien. Their ideal was to reduce humanity to a grotesque caricature, 
stripped of any coherent value judgments, cultures, histories, origins, and 
worldviews except those defined by pleasures, profits, prices, and projections. 
Their hope was to ‘help’ humanity transcend its organic, biological being into an 
inorganic, mechanistic automaton. Life to them is so predictable and so boring 
that the odds of someone as itrational and bizarre as Lady Ostara are impossible. 

An unfolded newsprint copy of V/kischer Beobachter (Popular Observer), the 
official newspaper of the NSDAP, was left atop an empty wooden crate. The front 
page headline article heralded Reichsfiihrer-‘¥ Dr.-Ing. Horst Gustav von Adalbert- und 
Stoff and his policy of Enthitlerisierung (De-Hitlerization). A photograph depicted 
him addressing the Partei leadership at the Grofdeutscher Reichstag, the Partet 
leadership raising their right arms high above their shoulders. All traces of Hitler’s 
influence over the Partei had been purged. 

The Partei had approved a most grandiose decision by the Reichsfiibrer-# to 
putsue wartime mobilization, expanding the armed forces of the VRGD beyond 
those of the # and the SA-the Reichswebr (Reich’s Defense Force). The 
Leibstandarte Adolf Hitler Division, the personal bodyguards of Horst Brotzman, 
was tenamed ‘Lesbstandarte 4 Kaiser Rotbarf—Kaiser Rotbart being ‘Friedrich 
Barbarossa’. The Third Reich had finally reunited with the First Reich. 

Another headline article had photographs of a shootout in the middle of 
Welthauptstadt Priedrichswalde. Hitlerist hardliners from within the Leibstandarte, 
angered and disillusioned by Horst’s political, economic and social reforms, 
plotted and attempted a recent military coup against Horst. 

Photos showed the SA and the Gestapo surrounding the headquarters 
building of the Oberkommando der Waffen-¥ (High Command of the Waffen-¥). 
Taking cover behind Puma armored cars and matte-black Mercedes-Benz W110s 
with tinted bulletproof windows, the security forces pounded the building with 
rifle grenades, Panzerfausts, and 75mm infantry guns. Hitlerist officers and 
soldiers returned fire from the upper floor windows and the rooftop. 

A fire also broke out during the shootout from inside the central courtyard. 
The rest of the hardliners were racing to destroy all incriminating evidence of them 
‘promoting Democracy’ on behalf of the CIA’s NED (National Endowment for 
Democracy), the British MI6, and the Clancyite Heckerists. Piles of half-burnt, 
half-shredded documents and Red Seal US Dollars were photographed in front of 
several criminal detectives from criminal investigation division of RSHA. 

Over seventy-five Hitlerists, old hardliners from the pre-Rosy War years and 
prominent officers of the Waffen-4, were later executed by firing squad. Surviving 
hardliners were hunted for their complicity in the aborted overthrow, defecting to 
Pax Americana and welcomed personally by Congresswoman Cassandra and 
Generalissimo Thomas Jefferson Washington-Reich. 

The crate was left inside a trench littered with empty shell casings and 
abandoned Ryanite antitank guns, captured Clancyite heavy machine guns and 
mortars. Ostara was standing behind it, peering through a pair of binoculars. 
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Elements of Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung had gone through this area 
not too long ago as part of their ongoing siege and assault on Albany. Like the 
Otherworld’s Eden, New England slowly became a vast expanse of smoldering 
vehicles and MBTs, crashed A-Wings, burnt-out MAFVs trenches, shell casings, 
craters and mortar pits. Many trees had fallen and others burnt to the ground. 

A distant crescendo of gunfire and explosions, MAFV and A-Wing engines, 
and armored vehicles echoed through the late summer morning. The Plaid 
Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron zoomed overhead thousands of feet above, 
escorting two flotillas of BI355Cs and BI371As. The Brotzman Cousins paid no 
attention to the AEIOU having been parked in a field behind the Ostara’s 
position. Behind the trench was the AEJOU, undergoing emergency repairs by 
Inge Bauer. “Dame Ostara,” she called out from beneath the bottom of the large 
flying disk, ““Tsumugi-san damaged our nuclear engines beyond repair!” 

Ostara telepathically communicated with her. Did you shut off the engines? 

“Natirlich,’ Inge answered. “Who wants to have Roswell and Chernobyl at 
the same time? This isn’t Roadside Picnic!” 

Ahead of the trench were the Hexen (Witches) of the Schildmaiden. Ostata was 
observing them as they quietly strolled through a minefield laid by the Clancyites. 
The Letbgarde Harold Brotzman Division had marked the exact coordinates of its 
location for the Hexen on their ACP detectors. They had lost a whole platoon, 
two DEMAGs and an eight-wheeled Sd.Kfz. 231, otherwise known as a ‘“Béissing’. 
The bodies around the Béssing had been left behind by the Lezbgarde after 
encountering a nasty weapon in the Clancyites’ arsenal. The Helden still managed 
to recover and break off their half of the dog tags, however. 

Through the power of ACPs, the Hexen halted the detonation of the fuses, 
reconfiguring them to detonate at the sound of Ostara’s voice. One of them 
radioed Ostara over a two-way tadio. With shovels, the Hexen dug up dozens of 
the Duopoly’s infamous M23 Chemical Landmines, defusing them and pulling 
them from the ground. These round steel-cased mines resembled the M15 antitank 
mines, featuring a primary fuse and two secondary ones. The secondary fuses can 
be reconfigured for antipersonnel and antitank uses. Triggering them released an 
aerosol spray of chemical weapons like VX, Sarin, and Mustard gas. 

Ostara put the binoculars down on the crate. The Clancyites are now deploying 
their chemical weapons against the Ryanites now, she thought to herself. 

Despite ratifying the 1993 Chemical Weapons Convention that banned 
chemical weapons by the OPCW (Organisation for the Prohibition of Chemical 
Weapons), the Duopoly under Bush 41 ensured that America’s chemical weapons 
program will finally be terminated in 2023. Unlike Saddam Hussein, the Duopoly 
never wanted GACSS and the Brotzman twins to know they still stockpiled 
chemical weapons or even the multiple violations of their own arms limitation 
agreements on chemical weapons prior to World War H, the Cold War, the 
Persian Gulf War, and the Iraq War. What was the excuse? Answer: Ge/d (Money). 

Meanwhile, Pax Americana and the Underground were never signatories of 
the Chemical Weapons Convention. Just like in the Rosy War, they were already 
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deploying the chemical weapons against the VRGD in Northland for the past few 
years. GACSS threatened to deploy its Chemical Weapons Program. The Ryanites 
still denied creating SARS-CoV-2015, despite the State Chancellor being Patient 0. 
2 KK 
(Two days later) 

Everyone in the GACSS knew that Ryanite settlers were living on the Moon. 
Everyone also knew that Dame Ostara was as human as the rest of humanity. 
They knew that she had nothing in common with them or everyone on the Erde, 
the Dwellers of the Dweller World or anyone from Jenseits-Erde and Jenseits-Mars in 
the Jensectswe/t. An unusual hypothesis entertained by Ryanite Intelligence since the 
Harrisburg Incident of 2012 is that Ostara was sent to Prussia by an extraterrestrial 
intelligence service in 1871. 

There were all sorts of people more than willing to corroborate such an 
outrageous hypothesis. Helmut and Renate Brotzman, Heinz Winifred Brotzman, 
Horst, Arno and Sebastian Brotzman, Father Leonard Brotzman, OSA, and his 
late brother Johann and sister-in-law Petra Brotzman. The Lovers, Cardinal Wolk 
and the clergymen loyal to His Eminence, President Wolff, Vice President 
Fitzgerald, First Lady Wolff, the Todt family, the Bauer family, the House of 
Raynerson and anyone with ties to the Brofzmanstab (Brotzman Staff) or the PNDJ. 

The Brotzman Cousins were seated in a circle of metal crates and boxes, 
feasting on their garrison rations inside an aircraft hangar at an RGA Luftwaffe 
airbase near Albany. Bruno and the others plastic ration packages and metal mess 
kits resting on their laps as they were eating. Their RGA Luftwaffe rations differed 
from the multi-course Adelbu and RGA Heer field rations carried by their Cousins 
Harold and Halfrida, the Helden and the crews of Dewy-Princess and Borussia. 

Reichsadler One and Reichsadler Two were standing idle with landing gear 
deployed on the other side of the hangar. The engine hatches were left open, 
exposing the twin chrome gasoline jet engines. Their variable-swept wings had also 
been swept back. In front of Bruno and Rosalinde’s A-Wings were a plethora of 
laser machine guns, plasma cannons, unguided bombs and rockets, short-range 
air-to-air missiles and cluster bombs resting atop various bomb trailer carts. 

The huge hangar doors in front of the Brotzman Cousins and Reshsadlers One 
and Tivo were left opened. A squadron of RGA Luftwaffe Fr200Cs touched down 
on the landing strip in the distance. Another squadron of Fr200Xs taxied past the 
hangar on the nearby tarmac. 

“Nobody wanted to share this with the rest of humanity?” Ulrich asked. 

“Why should they,” Bruno scoffed, “And who the hell will take it seriously?” 

“T find that hard to believe, Cousin,” Ulrich chuckled. 

“Hans-Ulrich,” Rosalinde told him, “Believe whatever the fuck you want, but 
Dame Ostara does not give a shit what you or the rest of humanity thinks! As far 
as she is concerned, Liberal Supercapitalism is a mortal enemy to her 
Volksgemeinschaff| It is more than just an ideology or a way of life; it is a cancerous, 
self-destructive instinct driving some of the worst planetary regimes in the Milky 
Way Galaxy!” 
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“Aliens do not exist,” Heinricka cooed. “The Duopoly always told us that the 
Aliens came from Latin America.” Fabian, Adelwolfa, Dieter, and Kathe laughed. 

“Ja,” Dieter boasted, “The ‘Illegal Aliens’ are always fleeing for their lives 
from the ClA-sponsored Regime Change plots against their own Socialist 
governments! The Duopoly did that in order to enslave them for their Arberi” 

Ulrich sighed, his nose crinkling. “If there is life beyond our Solar System, 
how come they haven’t visited us yet?” 

“The Blueblood Dwellers and some of the people living in the VRGD are 
always asking that question,” Rosalinde replied. ““Who are we, where did we come 
from, and why are we so different from the rest of humanity?” 

“Why should they bother to visit or make contact with anyone on the Erde?” 
Bruno questioned. “Simple, the Erde is the Afghanistan of the fucking Galaxy! 
How many Lewfe (Average People) from so-called ‘Western World’ think the 
Taliban and ISIS are ‘civilized people?’ Most Leute (Average People) from the 
West aren’t interested in paying those motherfuckers a visit anytime soon!” 

“Bruno is not joking,” Rosalinde said. “Dame Ostara’s Vo/ksgemeinschaft, 
together with other human-like Vo/ksgemeinschaften from thousands of other stat 
systems, have our whole Solar System in a Blockade since 1945. Trade Embargoes 
and Economic Sanctions, in addition to a non-military “No-Fly Zone’, continue to 
isolate the Erde and Jenseits-Erde from everyone else in the Galaxy!” 

“The No-Fly Zone got added after the HANE (High-Altitude Nuclear 
Explosion) tests between 1958 and 1962 by the Duopoly and the Soviets,” Bruno 
spoke. “The Duopoly has contemplated detonating a large nuclear bomb on the 
Monde (Moon) once in ‘Project A119”. It has also sought to establish a military base 
on the Monde in the ‘Project Horizon’ and ‘Lunex Project.” 

“Ts our Opa aware of these actions of the Duopoly?” Ulrich questioned. 

Bruno and Rosalinde nodded. 

“Natirlich, Opa Horst is self-aware!’ Adelwolfa cried. “We all know that the 
VRGD is trading with someone else besides the GACSS. Neither CSI/DI nor the 
Pariahs have been able to establish even a Consulate to Friedrichswalde since 
nobody has the means to get to Jenseits-Mars without the VRGD’s help.” 

“Aside from the Duopoly’s nuclear program and their interest in the 
Anomalies,” Ulrich asked them, “What else stokes the ire of Ostara’s 
Volksgemeinschaft where Liberal Capitalists are concerned?” 

“The “Treaty on Principles Governing the Activities of States in the Exploration and Use 
of Outer Space, including the Moon and Other Celestial Bodies?” Heinricka mused. “That 
Treaty from 1967 is vague in regards to forbidding the militarization of space.” 

The Duopoly and the LIEO, as well as the Soviet Union and the Warsaw 
Pact nations, refused to sign the 1979 ‘Agreement Governing the Activities of States on 
the Moon and Other Celestial Bodies,’ Bruno chimed. “That bans the militarization of 
the Monde and surrounding planets in the Solar System.” 

“The Duopoly also forced President Wolff to sign the ‘Commercial Space 
Launch Competitiveness Act of 2015,” Rosalinde added. “To facilitate a pro-growth 
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environment for the developing commercial space industry by encouraging private sector investment 
and creating more stable and predictable regulatory conditions, and for other purposes.” 

“The Otherworld is the means by which we are supposed to travel across the 
Galaxy at a fraction of the time that it would take us if we traveled within the Real 
World,” Heinricka recalled. “Walther and Isolde had always reminded Cousins 
Harold and Halfrida that ‘time moves differently in the Otherworld.”’ 

Ulrich scratched his head. “Then...what is Ostara’s purpose at this point?” 

“Regime Change,” Bruno replied. “Her Volksgemeinschaft would rather have 
the GACSS or the VRGD and the GDGSW running things on the Erde!” 

2K 
(Stxe days later) 

US Army offensives against the Ryanites along the fringes of the Ryanite 
Principalities of Eastern Neuposen (New Posen) in the former US State of Hlinois, 
Neubrandenburg, Appalachia, and Stidwunderland were reduced to trench 
warfare. Skirmishes broke out between crack RGA Grenadier Divisions and US 
Army Infantry conscripts. The GACSS had so far prevented Pax Americana from 
retaking all the US States that had been annexed earlier this year. RGA High 
Command was now mobilizing the Reservists at the request of the State President 
to defend the Principalities and erect elaborate defensive positions. 

June 20. The early morning hours began with air raid sirens wailing 
throughout the Principalities. Pax Americana’s Doolittle DI-52 A-Wing stealth 
bombers were dropping hundreds of cluster bombs filled with VX and Sarin nerve 
gas over RGA positions. US Army deployed batteries of self-propelled artillery 
and rocket artillery MAFVs and field pieces, sending large shells of VX and Sarin 
toward the Ryanite lines in preparation for a renewed offensive. Most of the 
Grenadiers and Reservists survived. No Ryanite civilians were affected. 

US Army infantry clad in MOPP (Mission Oriented Protective Posture) 4- 
type chemical warfare equipment dashed across the vast killing fields of No Man’s 
Land alongside ChesterBellocist-made CC-24s and Innocent Hs and supported by 
Clancyite-built Marconi IVs, AJ-24s, M3 Bradleys and M113 APCs. A heavy 
downpour and Ryanite mortar shells littered No Man’s Land, reducing the craters 
and pits to a softened mass of mud, blood, and guts. 

Ryanite artillery pieces pummeled No Man’s Land. Pieces of topsoil were 
sent flying upward in midair along with bodies and a few AJ-24s. RGA Luftwaffe 
Ga305 dive bomber and Ga215 tank-hunting A-Wings strafed No Man’s Land. 
Plasma cannons punctured the enemy IFVs and APCs. Bombs slammed into the 
roofs of a couple MAFVs, knocking and flipping them over or on their sides. 

Pakfronts of PaK43s and FlaK36 cannons battered the armored vehicles and 
MAFVs with barrages of 88mm shells. MG42 bunkers and pillboxes sprayed 
bullets at advancing American infantry. Some FlaKk38s mounted on the beds of 
Hanomags and Opel Blitzes tore apart whole platoons into pieces of disfigured 
piles of flesh and bone. Survivors retreated, abandoning the attacks until their 
reinforcements arrived at the front. 
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June 21. Further away from the front, millions of Ryanites remained divided 
over the State Chancellor’s Peace Agreement. The State President and a decent 
majority of Representatives inside the House of Commoners issued a ‘State 
Inquiry’ into the State Chancellor’s ‘mishandling’ of the Peace Agreement. A ‘Vote 
of No Confidence’ has been scheduled against the State Chancellor on June 28. 

Ulrich’s CIF, the largest student party in the Ryanite Convention, supported 
the Peace Agreement in the name of Rea/polittk. Bruno and Rosalinde’s VPdSG 
and Duchess Perpetua’s LAU also supported for those same considerations. 
Harold’s student party, the Dove Lobby, was split. Most sided with Representative 
Margaret Diana Richardson and her promises to ‘continue Ryanite hostilities 
against the VRGD’. Margaret had not forgiven Ostara for murdering her parents 
during the Rosy War. 

The Hawk Lobby unanimously rallied around Halfrida in opposition to the 
Peace Agreement, having vowed to avenge the deaths of those who were killed in 
the Harrisburg Incident in 2012 and the March 21* Plot in 2014. The consensus in 
the GACSS was still fixated on the belief that Ostara was the one who 
orchestrated those terrorist plots. Worse, the VRGD has no intentions of 
extraditing Ostara to be tried and convicted for their role in both plots. 

June 23, The Greater American Catholic School System was fast becoming a 
major topic of discussion among the Reichsjugend of the GDGSW. The vast 
majority supported Reichsleiter Gerhard and his decision to propose a Peace 
Agreement with the GACSS. The student government of GDGSW issued a 
referendum over whether the Reichsjugend should offer the Ryanite student 
government the real truth behind the Harrisburg Incident and the March 21* Plot. 

June 24. It did not take long for the GDGSW to conclude their referendum. 
Four-fifths of the Reichsjugend voted to have the VRGD disclose its intelligence 
reports on Lady Ostara’s role concerning the GACSS within both events. 
Reichsfiibrer-47 Horst Brotzman later signed off on the arrangement and sent a 
Reichsjugend diplomatic mission to the GACSS with declassified documents. 

June 25. The Ryanite State Chancellery received several declassified 
memorandums and documents pertaining to Ostara’s involvement in the 
Harrisburg Incident and the March 21st Plot. The evidence confirmed that Ostara 
had some credible involvement in both events, but only as part of gathering 
intelligence and thwarting two assassination attempts against the Brotzman twins 
by the Heckerists. The Heckerists, together with Underground intelligence, tried to 
assassinate Halfrida in the Harrisburg Incident and Harold in the March 21* Plot. 

Both attempts failed. Halfrida survived the Harrisburg Incident and the micro 
bomb which detonated at Bishop Dowell in the March 21st Plot instead targeted 
one of Harold’s doubles. That double survived and made a full recovery while the 
real State Chancellor was running the Ryanite student government in hiding. 

June 26. Old Rosy War-era documents pertaining to Margaret and her 
quadruplet siblings’ parents, Delmar and Beatrice Richardson, and their wartime 
roles as scientific researchers for the Underground and Pax Americana were later 
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sent to Plaidstadt. Ostara had been assigned to assassinate the couple in the 
backdrop of the various wartime research projects from the Rosy Wat. 

The documents, authored by none other than the Lovers, detailed Delmar 
and Beatrice Richardson’s investigations and research into more than just 
Anomalies and ACPs prior and during the Rosy War. The original Ryanite 
narrative since Fame and Honor, about the couple being murdered by Lady Ostara, 
was finally being question by GACSS. The Ryanite student government suspected 
that the original narrative since Fame and Honor was part of a well-crafted Heckerist 
Psychological Warfare operation by Congresswoman Cassandra during her old 
Heckerist days in the final years of the Rosy War. 

Cassandra herself had fabricated false information about the couple as 
‘innocuous’ and ‘benevolent’ victims of an ‘Ostara Conspiracy’. In reality, the 
Richardson couple was originally contracted by the Clancyite student government 
on behalf of the Duopoly to preside over a Clancyite-run, SCI-classified (Sensitive 
Compartmented Information) SAP (Special Access Program). 

The documents also included the Duopoly allocating $40,000,000,000 USD 
in 2001 US Dollars to help the Clancyites develop a Space Warfare-capable A- 
Wing, codenamed ‘FATA MORGANA’. Cassandra helped speed up the R&D 
work by having the Richardson couple steal Rosy War-era documents pertaining 
to PROJECT HINDSIGHT and PROJECT FORESIGHT as double agents. 
Lady Ostara later murdered them both after discovering their real identities. 

PROJECT HINDSIGHT and PROJECT FORESIGHT were the 
Brotzmanstab’s official English designations for two Brotzman family 
development projects dating back to the Second World War. HINDSIGHT, 
unlike FORESIGHT, was stolen from the Remnants by Congresswoman 
Cassandra prior to the deaths of the Richardson couple. The FATA MORGANA 
Program yielded the Goddess of Reason and particularly the Clancyites’ Fi229X and 
DI-52 A-Wing fleets. FORESIGHT, meanwhile, continued post-Rosy War under 
the watch of Lady Ostara, creating the AEJOU and the Magic Eye A-Wings. 

June 28. The reports were finally brought to the attention of the Brotzman 
twins and the Helden once they and the Leibgarde returned victorious from 
Boston under Ryanite control. Only Representative Margaret refused to believe 
the truth, in spite of the overwhelming evidence. The State President and the State 
Chancellor went to their separate offices rather than the State President standing 
beside the State Chancellor as they had always done for years. Taken aback by the 
revelations being disclosed to the Ryanite student government, the Convention 
was forced to curtail the Vote of No Confidence against the State Chancellor. 

GACSS’ annexation and consolidation of control over the New England 
region was now underway. The State Chancellor, spared from an uneventful 
resignation, later signed into law the renaming of New England into ‘Pomerelle’ 
(Pomerelia). Entire towns and cities named in reference to Puritanism, Liberal 
Supercapitalism, American Exceptionalism and the Duopoly were also renamed. 
Hundreds of towns and a few cities were razed to the ground. 
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The CSI/DI member-SSEs presided over the redesigning and reconstructing 
of Pomerellen in accordance to the Baroque and German Gothic architectural 
designs like in Westmark and Nordwunderland. Urban sprawl was reduced and the 
countryside allowed to heal and polluted areas cleaned and revitalized. The 
Duopoly had poorly treated the landscape for centuries, including environmental 
damage and resource depletion. Long-neglected industries and manufacturing 
towns were resurrected by Ryanite settlers from Philadelphia. Plymouth, the old 
Puritan haunt back in the 17 century, was demolished with C4 and Semtex 
charges, renamed ‘E/bing, and rebuilt with Baroque and Neo-Gothic architecture. 
Slowly, the birthplace of the Duopoly and the Empire of Liberty was fading into a 
series of obscure footnotes in a Ryanite history textbook. 
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Chapter Thirty Three: The ‘Inner-England’ 
(Duopoly and Wise Man; July 1-8, 2016) 


“[Inspired by Manchester Liberalism, Liberal Supercapitahsm| would accept the 19" century 
Liberal emphasis on the fundamental importance of the Individual, but it would substitute for the 
19% century goal of Laissez-Faire as a means to this end, the goal of the competitive order. It 
would seek to use competition among producers to protect consumers from exploitation, 
competition among employers to protect workers and owners of property, and competition among 
consumers to protect the enterprises themselves. The State would police the system, establish 
conditions favorable to competition and prevent monopoly, provide a stable monetary framework, 
and relieve acute misery and distress. The citizens would be protected against the State by the 
existence of a free private market; and against one another by the preservation of competition.” 
-Milton Friedman, “Neo-Liberalism and Its Prospects,” 
From Farmand’ Magazine, ca. February 17, 1951 


three huge maps of the Earth, the Dweller World, and the Other-Earth in 

Otherworld laid on a few long tables inside the War Room of a reinforced 
bunker in Northern California. Several tin boxes of wax pencils were on one of 
the tables. The Washington-Reich siblings stared at Clancyite generals and 
admirals working with their secretaries in drawing all of the latest troop positions 
on all sides of Brotzmanskrieg. 

Joining them around the table were Student President Colin John Galt 
Garrett, Imperial Lord Hugh and Prince Kyle ‘the Barracuda’ Raynerson, and 
former-FYC General Robert Edward Lee Richardson. A decisive turning point in 
the fate of Brotzmanskrieg loomed large in the not-too-distant future. They and 
the Washington-Reich siblings were readying themselves for it. 

The concrete wall across from them and the Washington-Reich siblings had a 
chart with rows and columns of black silhouettes depicting various US Navy 
warships. With the USS Ronald Reagan and the USS George H. W. Bush sunk by the 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron, Pax Americana had the remaining nuclear 
aircraft carriers of the Duopoly sent to Europe and Asia. 

The Nimitz, Carl Vinson, Theodore Roosevelt, Abraham Lincoln, and the new 
Enterprise defended the South and East China Seas, the Sea of Japan, and the 
Pacific Ocean. lowa-class Battleships Massouri, Wisconsin, Idinois, and Kentucky 
joined them alongside over two hundred Clancyite, Underground, and light and 
heavy cruisers, and battlecruisers from the Otherworld. 

On the other side of the Real World, in the Atlantic and in Europe, the 
Dwight D. Eisenhower, George Washington, John C. Stennis, Harry S. Truman, and the 
Gerald R. Ford were sent with Montana-class Battleships Montana, Obio, Maine, New 
Hampshire, and Louisiana. Most of the US Navy’s destroyers, frigates, and cruisers 
joined them as they navigated through the rough and perilous Atlantic waters. In 
Europe, the Middle East, and Asia, the Clancyites had inherited the Duopoly 
preparations ready for a full-scale invasion of the Pariahs within those regions. 
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The LIEO, including the EU/NATO, needed these troops around to 
prevent the Russians and the Chinese from invading. The Ryanites had just 
warned the Clancyites that Russia and China decided that they were entering 
wartime mobilization of their armed forces and preparing to retaliate if needed. 

A sturdy-steel door on the other side of the War Room slowly opened. 
Tsumugi Kessel walked into the War Room of the Washington-Reich siblings. The 
door was shut from two Clancyite soldiers guarding the doorway outside. Tsumugi 
saluted the Washington-Reich siblings and the others. “At ease,” Thomas said. 

“What do you have to report?” Cassandra asked. 

“The GACSS have annexed the New England States,” Tsumugi reported. 
“The Ryanites and their CSI/DI allies have succeeded in helping the Dweller 
Coalition annex the Underground’s Dweller cities in New England as well.” 

The map of the Dweller World revealed as much. RGA troops, invading 
from the surface of the former US State of New York, flanked the Underground 
defensive line north of Wonderland. The Dweller cities, their Mole Dweller 
populations subjugated by decades of Underground colonialism, greeted the 
Ryanite invaders as liberators and helped put down all Underground resistance in 
this part of the Dweller World. They were welcomed into the Dweller Coalition 
with open arms. All remaining Underground forces in the Dweller World were 
now situated west of the Waters of Rebirth and the Dweller holy city of Mothers 
Den and the adjacent town of Carthage. 

“We are all aware of that, Tsumugi-san,” Imperial Lord Hugh grumbled. 

“The Ryanites are proving to be far more resilient than we expected,” 
Student President Garrett fumed. “The Underground SSE barely made it out of 
New England alive! Over a quarter of the entire Underground war effort was put 
to the sword by retreating Underground troops or else captured by the RGA!” 

Lord Hugh gestured at the map of Otherworld’s Eden on the table. “My 
Christus Rex Armored Corps is facing stiffer resistance as we push northward to 
the Anomaly-rich ACP clusters in and around Other-Washington and Other- 
Philadelphia.” He popped the cork of an unopened wine bottle. “Generalissimo, 
Congresswoman, we need reinforcements before the Underground can retake 
Other-Washington and begin the assault on Other-Philadelphia to cut off the 
RGA in Eden from the rest of the GACSS.” 

General Richardson turned to the Washington-Reich siblings. “With your 
permission, I would like to support the drive to Other-Philadelphia. I am quite 
tired of having to teach English to our Japanese lackeys in Tokyo.” 

“By all means,” Generalissimo Thomas replied. “My sister and I appreciate 
the help that we can get at this point.” Grabbing a wax pencil from the tin box, 
Washington-Reich circled Other-Philadelphia on the map of Eden. “The sooner 
we cut the Ryanites off from the Otherworld, the better our chances of success in 
recapturing the US States under Ryanite occupation.” 

Student President Garrett eyed the Generalissimo. “Shall I take command of 
the Underground colonial troops in the other parts of Otherworld? The BICSS 
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has enough problems as it is to allow a fellow ally to suffer at the hands of 
encroaching Reichsjugend.” 

“You do not need to ask us,” Generalissimo Washington-Reich told him. 
“The GACSS is preparing for something and it is not unusual for them to always 
keep us guessing.” He pointed his index finger at the Real World map of Asia. 
“The VRGD has created a wedge between the Japanese member-SSE of CSI/DI.” 
He asked Prince Kyle. “Can we still hope that relations between CSI/DI and the 
Pariahs’ state-owned SSEs will falter? What are the odds of a diplomatic crisis?” 

“Our intelligence suggests that those two are far weaker than they would 
have us believe, Generalissimo,” Kyle Raynerson said, sipping on a glass of red 
wine. His fingers were wrapped around the bowl of the wine glass as Imperial 
Lord Hugh poured him another glass of the alcoholic liquid. “We should take 
advantage of any opportunity that comes our way.” 

“Assuming such an opportunity materializes in our grasp,” Lord Hugh added. 

Prince Kyle sipped on his third glass of wine. “How certain are your” 

2 KK 
(One week later) 

July 1. The Greater American Catholic School System, as part of a 
multilateral agreement between the CSI/DI member-SSEs, most of the Pariahs, 
and the VRGD, signed the Westmark Accords of 2016. The Potsdam Agreement 
and Yalta Conference of 1945, the San Francisco Peace Treaty of 1951, and the 
infamous 2+4 Agreement of 1990 were all deemed illegitimate. Neudeutschland 
and the Dweller Coalition signed the Westmark Accords the following day. 

July 2. Pax Americana redeployed its veteran Clancyite 1%, 2.4 and 3" Marine 
Expeditionary Armies and Naval forces from the Otherworld to defend the 
Duopoly’s island territories scattered throughout the Pacific. Teleporting into the 
Real World and descending from the clear skies above calm Pacific waters, 
575,000 Clancyite Marines, 4,000 MAFVs and 72 warships sailed the Pacific to 
reinforce USINDOPACOM (United States Indo-Pacific Command). 

July 3. RGA High Command renamed an upgraded USS New Jersey to the 
Kénigsberg. With all-round help from the GDGSW, GACSS received four Rosy 
War-era Bismarck-class Battleships, six Mo/tke-class Battlecruisers, twelve Ernst 
Alugust-class Light Cruisers, and thirty Type 2005 Destroyers. These were 
decommissioned Rosy War-era VRGD Kriegsmarine warships. The warships were 
capable of teleporting to the Otherworld through a built-in Teleportation 
Transponder as well as making the interplanetary journey to Other-Mars and back. 

Forming a Flotilla of warships to patrol the Ryanite trading route from 
Westmark to Shanghai as part of China’s Belt and Road Initiative, GACSS 
deployed the Graff Zeppelin and the new warships to the Pacific. Convoys of 
Ryanite Merchant U-Boats and Merchant Aircraft Carriers were escorted by the 
new RGA Marine Flotilla. Reschsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence, along with the 
Helden and Brotzman twins were heading back to the Pacific. 

July 4. Konigin Elaine of SSEIT and Staatsprotektor Pavlov of SSERF 
negotiated over the fate of the Kuril Islands in the Real World. Both had 
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concluded that the SSEJJ, not the SSERF, will control the Other-Kuril Islands in 
Otherworld’s Eastland, the Other-Earth version of Asia. 

July 5. The World State Organization has recognized the SSEIJ’s claims as 
being the legitimate de-facto government of the Japanese nation-state. GACSS and 
the WSO refused to recognize the post-1945 pro-Duopoly Japanese government 
as being legitimate, going as far as claiming that the island-nation was under US 
military occupation since the unofficial end of World War II in 1945. 

July 6. GACSS, at the behests of the WSO and the VRGD, recognized the 
SSEJJ’s territorial claims over the US colonies of Guam, Wake Island, Midway 
Atoll, Baker Island, Howland Island, Jarvis Island, Johnston Atoll, Kingman Reef, 
Navassa Island, and Palmyra Atoll. The Duopoly conquered those islands after the 
Spanish-American War at the end of the 19" century. 

Not that GACSS had any Intent to maintain control over the islands post- 
Brotzmanskrieg. GACSS was fine ending control of the Senkaku Islands and 
keeping ‘Kesselschlacht-Atol? (Pocket Battle Atoll) in the Marianas Islands, and 
acquiring technologies to build new islands from the Chinese, Remnants, and 
Reichsjugend. The Ryanite decision served as consolation for recognizing North 
Korea’s territorial claims over the Liancourt Rocks in the Sea of Japan. 

July 7. Fearing an invasion from the GACSS, Pax Americana sent US, J-SDF, 
and Clancyite troops to defend the Japanese island of Hokkaido, securing and 
occupying the Russian-controlled Kuril Archipelago in the process. To enforce the 
terms of the ‘Shido-Pavlov Peace Agreement’, the SSERF and the GACSS quietly 
plotted from the Kamchatka Peninsula to retake the islands of Kunashir, Iturup, 
Shikotan, and Habomai, bringing RGA coastal artillery within striking distance of 
some US Army and J-SDF installations on Hokkaido. 

July 8. The clock struck midnight as Halfrida and the Helden jumped out of 
the Fridericus Rex as it flew tens of thousands of feet in the air above the Kuril 
Archipelago. Harold was the last one to jump. As he stepped towards the rear left- 
side doors in the rear of the plane, Harold stared at the pitch-blank abyss below. 
Wow, we're so high up! He thought to himself. 

Making the sign of the cross before jumping out, he checked his equipment 
and parachute again before jumping. Okay, here I go! Descending thousands of feet 
downward, his body rolled through the air in a fetal position like a high-speed 
cannonball. Tonight was as the cold as the Otherworld’s Eden in early July. The 
weather was almost always as freezing as tonight in the Kuril Archipelago. A dense 
fog obscured his vision. A blast of cold air crashed against Harold’s face as he 
maneuvered his way through the air on the way down. 

He emerged from the fog. Switching on his night vision goggles mounted to 
the front of his coal scuttle helmet, Harold spotted Halfrida and the Helden 
through the darkness in the distance. He quickly caught up with them just as they 
were opening their parachutes. Harold followed suit. 

Northeast of Hokkaido and Kunashir Island at the tip of the Archipelago, the 
Brotzman twins and the Helden were parachuting over the island of Iturup. 
Thousands of feet below them and Harold were the grounds of Vetrovoye Air 
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Base, a decommissioned Soviet naval airbase that had fallen into disrepair after the 
Cold War. The Russian government had no interest in recommissioning it. To the 
south of the former Soviet naval airbase was another former Soviet airbase, 
Burevestnik Airport, which remained a Russian military airbase until recently. 

Harold, Halfrida and the Helden touched down on the cracked and decayed 
tarmac at Vetrovoye. The decommissioned airbase was devoid of human life. 
Nobody had set foot on the grounds since the Soviet Union collapsed at the end 
of the Cold War. Everyone ditched the parachutes and reached for their weapons 
slung around their shoulders, loading and cocking them. Regrouping towards 
Halfrida, the Helden and Halfrida ran towards Harold. 

Harold waved at his twin sister. 

“What took you so long?” Halfrida whispered to Harold. 

“The weather slowed me down, sis,” Harold whispered back. “It gets foggy 
around this time of the year, according to Vogelfrei Irina.” 

“Regardless,” Walther said, “Is everyone here?” He turned around and paid 
brief glimpses of the Helden. 

Margaret straddled the platoon’s field radio. “Isolde, did anyone else get left 
behind on the way down?” 

“Nein,” Isolde answered, “Everyone is present and accounted for.” 

Everyone, including Drusilla, was gathered in front of Harold. Ulrich, Bruno, 
and other Brotzman Cousins were still back at the Graf Zeppelin. Vogelfrei Irina, 
Heinricka, Duchess Perpetua and the MAFV crews of Borussia and the Dewy- 
Princess were expected to arrive on the island sometime later. 

“Going to night vision,” Lance called out. 

“Same here,” Hannelore chimed. 

“Me too,” Jennifer added. 

The three dropped down their helmet-mounted night vision goggles over 
their eyes. Everything around them was illuminated in hues of glowing green. 

Harold and Halfrida crouched in front of a map of the Kuril Archipelago laid 
on the tarmac by Walther. “Does anyone have a light?” Isolde asked. 

A Fulton flashlight was attached to Halfrida’s field webbing. Halfrida 
switched the Fulton on, its light beaming at the map. 

“As stated earlier,” Isolde told the Brotzman twins, “We have been asked by 
the SSERF to recapture the Burevestnik Airport from a detachment of Clancyite 
Marines.” She pointed her Adelbu combat dagger at a pre-drawn route that went 
from Vetrovoye Air Base to Burevestnik Airport. “Capturing it should be our first 
priority before we secure the rest of this island.” 

“Are we going to invade Hokkaido at some point?” Halfrida pondered. 

“RGA High Command has denied your request, State President,” 
Representative Accardo said. “The RGA Marine was only able to spare enough 
Seebataillone to secure the entire Archipelago. The purpose of our new warships is 
to deter the Clancyites from invading Russia or interdicting our routes to Asia.” 
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“The Russians and the Chinese have something special prepared for the 
Clancyites in the near future, sis,” Harold told her. “It’s vital that our forces do not 
spoil that future moment for them until then.” 

“Then let’s get going,” Halfrida responded. “TI’d rather not have to be on this 
island any longer than we have to, dear brother. We still have a world war to win.” 
KK 

The weather along the Kuril Archipelago was miserable throughout most of 
the year. The Archipelago featured lots of mountain cliffs, alpine tundra, inactive 
and active volcanos, hot springs, peat bogs, and naturally-occurring ridge 
formations. Earthquakes did happen on Iturup and its neighboring islands, but the 
Brotzman twins and the Helden never experienced any whilst navigating across 
snowy fields and forests of pine and fir with a few bamboos scattered in between. 

Daylight slowly approached. A dense fog surrounded the Brotzman twins 
and the Helden as morning approached. Everyone wore white waterproof and 
hooded winter parkas over their field tunics and Fackeltrdger armored suits. Their 
Wool garrison and fatigue caps at least kept their heads warm from the winds 
blowing against them. Nobody from the Lesbgarde Harold Brotzman had ever been 
trained in combat roles similar to the Gebirgsjager (Mountain Hunter) Divisions of 
the RGA Heer. Ryanite Gebirgsjager fighting in Otherworld’s Eden or Appalachia 
would have been far more comfortable being out here than the Helden. 

Chandler treaded close behind Harold, carrying his MG42 over his shoulders. 
“Uh Harold..., are you sure we ate heading in the right direction?” He gazed at 
the enshrouded surroundings around him, Harold, his wife Halfrida and the 
others. “I could have sworn that we are wandering in circles.” 

“Pm telling you, Chandler,” Harold answered, staring at Walther’s map as he 
plodded past a couple trees, “The Russians never told us that there were ‘wo 
airports on Iturup besides Vetrovoye. The Soviet bureaucracy was not the most 
competent at governing this island.” Harold had volunteered to take point. 

“There is another airport?” Jennifer pondered. 

“That would be ‘Iturup Airport’ near the town of Kurilsk,” Lance said. 

“The Clancyites converted that town into a base camp,” Walther recalled. 

Hannelore took a deep breath, sighed and sipped a bit of water from her 
standard-issue canteen. “Is it just me or have we been walking around this island 
in citcles for the past five or six hours?” 

“Tell me about it,” Virgil responded. 

“Wait, are we lost?” Drusilla spoke. 

“Sort of,” Halfrida replied. 

A tall stratovolcano appeared beyond the fog in the distance. The echoing 
sound of water crashing downward had lured the Helden and the Brotzman twins 
to Ilya Muromets Waterfall at Bear’s Peninsula on the northeastern part of Iturup 
Island. No one realized where the water was dropping into from the waterfall. 

Percival stretched his arms. “Hey, where do you think the water leads to?” 

“Are you talking to me, Percival?” Representative Accardo said, chomping 
down on one of his hand-rolled Cuban cigars. “How should I know?” 
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“The Pacific,” Margaret told her brother. 

“Ts that true?” Jennifer mused. 

“This is the easternmost slope of the Kamui-dake (Demon) Volcano where the 
Ilya Muromets Waterfall is,’ Margaret explained to her siblings. “The water from 
the Kamui-dake gets dumped into the Pacific Ocean at the bottom.” 

“Tt was also an obscure tourist spot in the best of times prior to the Clancyite 
occupation,” Isolde chimed. 

“Who the hell would want to tour this place?” Virgil grumbled. 

“Regardless,” Halfrida voiced, “We were going in the wrong direction.” She 
turned around and pointed the barrel of her Cz75 Tactical Sports handgun in the 
general direction of Kurilsk. “That town is a two hour or so walk from here.” 

Harold turned to her. “Sis, you should lead the way for us instead of me.” 

“Fine by me,” she murmured to herself. Holstering her Cz75 Tactical Sports, 
Halfrida gestured at the Helden to follow her as she plodded past all of them. 

Walther’s map came from Vogelfrei Irina, courtesy of Staatsprotektor Pavlov. 
The map in question was of Imperial Japanese origin dating back to World War I. 
The SSERF, Staatsprotektor Pavlov, Irina and the Lovers did not realize that this 
map had three cartographical flaws that were never corrected. 

The map was printed in Japanese Kanji script, listing the location of 
Burevestnik Airport as ‘Tenner Airfield. A Soviet cartographer a few decades later 
scribbled ‘Burevestnik Airpor? in Cyrillic over the original Kanji. And although the 
town of Kurilsk was still around when the Soviet cartographer came to survey the 
island, Iturup Airport was not open until September 2014. 

Realizing these errors, Halfrida led her twin brother and the Helden down a 
more convenient shortcut that the Soviet cartographer discovered on his way to 
Burevestnik from Ilya Muromets Waterfall. The cartographer discovered from the 
local Russian townsfolk that Imperial Japanese combat engineers, decades earlier, 
constructed the trail that Halfrida was following. The trail led to two separate 
routes—one to Kurilsk, the other to Burevestnik. Harold and the Helden followed 
Halfrida up the latter route, disappearing into the fog. 

The impressions of the soles of everyone’s jackboots were left on the snowy 
ground. A Clancyite platoon from Pax Americana’s Marine Expeditionary Forces 
later emerged from the fog shrouding the trail to Kurilsk. Emotionless and 
mechanical in their movements, these Clancyite Marines were elite colonialists 
trained to invade other planets like in The War of the Worlds. Most of them were 
hardened veterans of the Rosy War. 

Each one in the platoon carried the latest Tom Clancy-like sci-fi technologies 
of the Duopoly and LIEO’s Future Soldier 2030 Initiatives. They wore multi-ton 
armored-plated ‘Nett Warrior’ exoskeletons featuring a WPSM (Warfighter 
Physiological Status Monitor Subsystem), air conditioning and heating subsystems, 
and Anomaly-infused energy cells. Their helmets had Heads-Up Displays (HUDs) 
similar to those found in a First Person Shooter video game, built-in GPS 
navigation and encrypted high-speed bandwidth communications. Their weapons 
were the final products of H&K and the Duopoly’s OICW (Objective Individual 
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Combat Weapon) Program which was terminated prior to Brotzmansktieg. 
Trillions of US Dollars were spent by the Clancyites to accelerate these programs 
to early production sooner than their originally-intended completion by 2030. 

The programmable ACP detectors wired to the Nett Warriors were tracing 
traces of Anomaly-infused Fackeltrdger residue lingering around thirteen pairs of 
jackboot impressions. The platoon leader crouched in front of it and snapped 
several photos with a smartphone-like device built into his helmet, posting them 
on the Clancyite FCIMS servers through the power of his thoughts. 

Every Clancyite Marine in the Kuril Archipelago and nearby Hokkaido was 
on high alert. The ‘Inner-England’ was beginning its hunt for the ‘Inner-Prussia’. 

ROKK 

Infamous for once detaining Duopoly personnel and military advisors on a 
commercial airliner to South Vietnam, Seaboard World Airlines Flight 253, in 
1968, Burevestnik Airport always suffered from fogey weather. Takeoffs and 
landings were difficult if not downright impossible. The fog itself was the least of 
concerns for most A-Wing pilots, the Helden and the Clancyite Marines guarding 
and patrolling the grounds. On the approach to Burevestnik, without warning, 
everyone’s ACP detectors started to click—as if an ACP or one of Ostatra’s 
Schildmaiden was somewhere beyond the fog. 

That can’t be good, Harold thought to himself, shuddering at the abrupt noises. 
He glanced at the LCD screen on his ACP detector. No red blips denoting the 
locations of ACPs were marked onscreen. “Is anyone’s ACP detector working? I 
can’t seem to locate any ACPs or any Anomaly-emitted radiation traces.” 

“Mine’s working just fine,” Margaret replied. 

“Same here,” Hannelore responded. 

“Me too,” Percival chimed. 

“We're getting close to the airport, dear brother,’ Halfrida murmured to 
herself, her ACP detector and Cz75 Tactical Sports drawn. Her mischievous grin 
widened to the thought of fighting the Clancyite Marines. 

“Walther, where is that noise coming from?” Harold asked his godfather. 

“The Clancyites’ Nett Warrior Exoskeletons are imbued with Anomalies,” 
Walther replied. “Fancy technologies from the Reagan Revolution, they always 
tend to set off most conventional ACP detectors because of a design flaw in their 
power supply.” He switched off his ACP detector. His wife Isolde did the same. 

“All of you,” Walther told the Helden, “Turn your detectors off.” 

Harold and the others switched off their ACP detectors as they advanced. 
Halfrida left hers on. The clicking from the ACP detector grew louder as she and 
the others neared the grounds of Burevestnik. “The airfield is not far from here.” 

The faint silhouette of a chain-link fence, topped with barbed wire, loomed 
up ahead. Part of the fence had been cut by the Clancyite Marines when they 
invaded Iturup. The Helden and Harold followed Halfrida as she crawled through 
the cut portion of the chain-link fence. Once on the other side of the fence, 
Halfrida finally turned off her ACP detector. Harold and the Helden joined her, 
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taking turns crawling to the other side. The hole was big enough for Virgil and 
Drusilla, the shortest and most agile among the Helden, to crouch under. 

A few buildings and lots of wooden crates, steel oil drums, and sandbag walls 
dotted the grounds of Burevestnik Airport. The Brotzman twins and the Helden 
maneuvered around them, bypassing patrolling Clancyite sentries without 
Exoskeletons. Thete were no hangars until the Russians had two built in response 
to the Duopoly’s military buildup on Hokkaido last year. Both were empty. 

The other buildings, now garrisoned by the Clancyites, dated back to Soviet- 
eta, with one or two dating even further back to the Imperial Japan-era before 
1945. Derelict Soviet MiG fighter jets, their fuselages faded and dismantled, were 
rusting away near the tarmac. 

The moment was far from perfect for the Helden and the Brotzman twins. 
They still needed to get into position. The Helden split into pairs and positioned 
themselves behind the crates, oil drums, and aircraft fuselages in the vicinity of a 
maintenance building across from the hangars. 

Chandler deployed the bipod of his MG42 behind a stack of crates. 
Downrange was a Clancyite platoon maneuvering in Nett Warrior Exoskeletons. 
The drum magazines of Mauser 7.92mm rounds were not the ordinary s.5. Patrone- 
variant that he had grown accustomed to shooting. Loaded into his light machine 
gun were Reichsjugend-made PwK (Phosphor mit Kern, White Phosphorus with Steel 
Core) and ‘B’ (Beobachtung, Observable High-Explosive Incendiaries). 

The Lovers, along with the Richardson siblings and Representative Accardo, 
each held a stick grenade along with their MP40s and PPSh41s. Drusilla wielded 
her prized Artillery Luger. Deploying his Panzerbiichse 39 over a pile of barrels, 
Virgil took aim at an automated MAT'V converted into a ‘Robotic Utility Vehicle’, 
its chassis fitted with a basket to carry the gear of some Nett Warrior 
Exoskeletons. Its engine rumbled as the MATV accompanied the Clancyite 
Marine squad as they walked past the hangar doors. 

Crawling up to an overturned MiG-23 fuselage, Hannelore and Lance each 
loaded a rifle grenade to their rifles. They adjusted their sights at a pair of 
automated sentry turrets guarding the maintenance building. Halfrida and her twin 
brother took cover behind another rusting MiG-21 bis. 

“Try not to blow us all up with this, sis,’ Harold whispered to his twin sister, 
offering her his M79 grenade launcher. A 40mm High Explosive grenade round 
had already been loaded into its chamber. 

“Of course,” Halfrida whispered back, grabbing it. 

Harold was not carrying his trust SG550 assault rifle. Instead, he wielded a 
Reichsjugend-made G1989 bolt-action rifle—a supposedly ‘outdated’ weapon to the 
LIEO. Despite its slow rate of fire and low magazine capacity, it was lightweight, 
easy to maintain and inexpensive, precise and capable of penetrating the chassis of 
most Light MAFVs and MATVs. It also sported a scope. 

Harold peered through the scope. The maintenance building downrange was 
converted into a forward outpost by the Clancyite Marines occupying the island. 
Various Marines were lingering outside, smoking and chatting in their Nett 
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Warrior Exoskeletons. The Marines were armed with three OICW firearms 
designed by H&K: the XM8, the XM25, and the XM29. 

The XM8 was an assault rifle, automatic rifle, light machine gun, submachine 
gun, handgun, and high-powered sniper rifle all rolled into an Egalitarian weapon. 
Every Clancyite armed with the XM8 was performing most of the Helden’s roles. 

“T thought the XM8 was canceled by the Duopoly?” Harold mused. 

“Not exactly, dear brother,’ Halfrida corrected him. “The LIEO and Pax 
Americana were still interested in procuring such a weapon.” 

Harold placed his crosshairs over the Clancyite carrying a bullpup XM25 
CDTE (Counter Defilade Target Engagement).The XM25 was a grenade launcher 
capable of shooting 25mm HEAB (High-Explosive Air-Bursting) grenade rounds. 
It came with a zoom-capable thermal and optical gunsights, a ballistics computer, 
digital compass, laser rangefinder, and a fuze setter for the HEABs with sensors 
calculating the ranges and distances to the target. 

The Clancyite with the XM25 was switching between four different firing 
modes: ‘Airburst’ to blow up targets at pre-programmed distances; ‘Point 
Detonation’ for impact detonation; ‘Point Detonation Delay’ for longer ranges; 
and ‘Window’ for fire them around corners, windowsills, and doorways. 

The rest of the Clancyites sported XM29s, a bullpup assault rifle that 
combined aspects of the XM8 and XM25. South Korea and China adopted 
derivatives of that weapon a couple years ago. “I remembered seeing that gun in a 
Tom Clancy video game we played once when we were little,’ Harold recalled. 
“Post-Soviet Russia restored the Soviet Union and was fighting the EU/NATO.” 

“It’s weird, because that video game actually predicted the invasions of 
Georgia and Eastern Ukraine in 2001.” Halfrida snorted as she spotted a Clancyite 
officer stepping out of the maintenance building. “Quick, now’s our chance...” 

Harold fired the first shot, the energy beam incinerating the Clancyite Marine 
officer into a pile of ash. He pulled the bolt back to eject a spent energy cell. 
Halfrida lobbed the 40mm grenade round across the tarmac. The projectile 
shattered one of the maintenance building’s windows and exploded on impact. 

Virgil shot the side armor of the MATV. His round burst the fuel tank and 
ignited the engine, setting it ablaze and blew apart the Clancyites standing beside it. 

Lance and Hannelore lobbed their rifle grenades at the enemy infantry, 
having mathematically calculated the distance to the targets themselves. Their rifle 
grenades landed over the heads of another platoon of Exoskeleton-clad Clancyite 
Marines blitzing across the tarmac. 

Chandler pelted the other Clancyites with bursts of machine gun rounds. The 
bullets ignited as they hit the maintenance building and the Exoskeletons. An 
increasingly dense cloud of smoke began enveloping around Chandler as he kept 
shooting. Those special Mauser 7.92mm rounds did as they were intended without 
any unnecessaty complications. Stepping away from cover, firing from the hip, 
Chandler proceeded forward. He continued to set the enemy on fire with White 
Phosphorous. A couple 25mm grenades whizzed past him, failing to detonate. 
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One of them landed in front of his jackboots. Chandler kicked it away. The 
projectile exploded when it collided against the walls of one of the hangars. The 
Lovers and the others emerged from their positions guns blazing and amidst a hail 
of bullets. Crossing the tarmac and tossing stick grenades, they stormed the enemy 
with a concentrated lead fusillade from their submachine guns. 

Lance and Hannelore followed suit along with Drusilla. More Clancyite 
Marines entered the fray. Time was slowing down for Harold and Halfrida. The 
Brotzman twins nodded their heads and sprinted after the others. 
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Chapter Thirty Four: Lockean Proviso 
(Wise Man and Renate; July 10°-12", 2016) 


“It took centuries of intellectual, philosophical development to [spark the Enlightenment]. It was 
a long struggle, stretching from Aristotle to John Locke to the Founding Fathers. The [Duopoly] 
[never had] unlimited majority rule, [but its] opposite: [unlimited] Individual Rights, which were 
not to be alienated by majority vote or minority plotting. The Individual was not left at the mercy 
of his Neighbors or his Leaders: the Constitutional System of Checks and Balances was 
scientifically devised to protect him from both. This was the great American achievement—and if 
concern for the actual welfare of other nations were our present Leaders’ [Intent], this is what we 
should have been teaching the world. [...] [And] [if] you [dare] consider Socialism, [rlemember 
that there is no such dichotomy as Human Rights’ versus Property Rights’ [in the Spenglerian- 
Yockeyite sense;] [this is a War between Wealth and Power—‘Greed and Fear’ as Bush 43 

proclaimed on September 20, 2001]. No Human Rights can exist without Property Rights.” 
-Ayn Rand, Capitalism: The Unknown Ideal, ca. 1966 


memories of Opa Sebastian teaching her and Harold how to shoot small- 

caliber .22 LR handguns on their 10% birthday. ““Was ast Eigentum, Meine 
Enkelkinder (What is Property, My Grandchildren)?” Sebastian once asked them. 
“Ts Figentum defined as Wealth or defined as Power? Abvays remember this and never let those 
foolish Liberal Capitalists deceive you or your Cousins: Eigentum—Property-is Power only! 
Figentum is like any other Waffe (Weapon): it must serve a pre-meditated Intent as a means to 
an End and never as an End for its own sake! Abvays know who you are shooting at and know 
why you are about to shoot them! Mein Bruder Horst and I have every Right to confiscate your 
Waffen (Weapons) if I find you, Hans-Ulrich and Bruno in a Mexican Standoff” 

The ringing subsided as Halfrida placed her fully-loaded Cz75 Tactical Sports 
in the center of a table next to two Imperial Japanese Nambu pistols. The other 
two pistols belonged to Shido family cousins K6nigin Elaine and GroBprinzessin 
Shizuko of the Secret School Economy of Imperial Japan (SSEIJ), the two cousins 
sitting in front of her and Harold. She and the others were seated around a table 
inside a secured building somewhere on Iturup in the Kuril Archipelago. All four 
exchanged words, not bullets, as they ate three-course Japanese and Russian 
military rations together after they said their graces as Catholic Jugend. 

Harold settled his fully-loaded SIG Sauer P210 in the middle of the table. 
Light gleamed from the laminated icons of Ss. Johann Neumann and Elizabeth 
Ann Seton on the ornately-designed pistol handgrips as Harold flipped the 
handgun over. The barrel pointed at a wall, away from Representative Accardo as 
he lit a Cigar whilst standing at the adjacent doorway. 

“Ts your ‘Property’ ready to shoot upon uncocking or does the ‘Property’ 
have its Safety engaged after uncocking, Harold-senpai?” Shizuko teased Harold. 
The SIG Sauer P210 had a manual framed-mounted Safety as opposed to a thumb 
Safety lever that forced him to always think first before shooting somebody. 


5 ears rang. The ringing was not from a gunshot, but from childhood 
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“Depends on the model itself and the context,” Harold spoke, picking it up 
from the table, his finger away from the trigger “This P210 from my godfather, 
Walther Schaffer, is unlike those STANAG-issue P210s that the Duopoly’s 
BATFE (Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco, and Firearms Enforcement) would deem 
legally acceptable.” He eyed the icon of St. Johann Neumann. “It’s always ready to 
shoot—the question then becomes a matter of Who and Why, ot What and How. 
The Where and When are always dependent on the context, Shizuko-chan.” 

K6nigin Elaine addressed the Brotzman twins. “Am I to believe that, 
according to Dame Ostara, neither of you adheres to notions of Human Rights 
and Property Rights? I assume both of you have made up your minds about whyr” 

“T was about to say the same thing, Elaine-kun,” Shizuko opined. “If the 
Ryanites rejected all notions of Private Property, why are there still ‘wealthy’ 
Ryanites with Power but never ‘powerful’ Ryanites with Wealth? Is that possible?” 

Harold and Halfrida nodded their heads. “It is possible,” they responded. 

“Care to elaborate?” Shizuko asked. “The implications in rejecting Human 
Rights and Property Rights pose serious ramifications post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“Ab, souda (Of course),” Elaine concurred. “It will also help us understand 
why Staatsprotektor Jun Peng is so passionate about the CPC’s Social Credit 
System. The Ryanite Dreiklassenwahlrecht (Three-Class Franchise System), based on 
Achievements and Ranks as opposed to the original Prussian version with 
Marginal Tax Rates and Wealth Redistribution Incentives, is another example.” 

“What are ‘Human Rights’, if not excuses to invade other countries while 
ignoring the ‘violations’ within one’s own borders?” Halfrida questioned. “Pax 
Americana and Underground both thought it was ‘okay’ to start Neo-Colonialist 
empires in the Otherworld prior to the Rosy War. They also claimed the GACSS is 
‘wrong’ about annexing their territories—territories which originally belonged to the 
Ryanites of the First RPS. Everything else is a subjective matter of perspective.” 

“And what are ‘Property Rights’ then, if Halfrida and I believe ‘Property is 
Power’ instead of ‘Property is Wealth?”’ Harold added. “Wealth and Power are 
two entirely different concepts. Contrary to that fanatical Liberal Capitalist, John 
Dalberg-Acton, 1st Baron Acton, Power does not corrupt until it becomes equated 
with Wealth itself as “Private Property’ based on Utilitarian and Egalitarian terms.” 

“We-the Catholic Ryanite student government,” Halfrida told Elaine and 
Shizuko, “Take seriously all questions of what every Ryanite intends to do with 
their Power. We also take even more seriously what we ourselves do with our 
Verfassung (Constitution), never debating senselessly over the text as Americans 
have done with conflicting interpretations of the US Constitution based on So/a 
Scriptura (Scripture Alone) and So/a Fide (Faith Alone).” Her eyes narrowed. “But if 
there is incontrovertible evidence that any Ryanite’s Power is neither corrupting 
nor abusive, that they exercise their Power with sound ethics, character, discipline 
and integrity, then we have no Rights whatsoever to infringe on their Power.” 

“In Marxism-Leninism,” Harold recalled, “This Power is the ‘Produktivkrafte 
(Productive Forces) of the Proletariat as they reassert Command and Control over 
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their Means of Production. My twin sister and I, along with the rest of our family, 
understood this Power best as the Nietzschean ‘Wille zur Mach? (Will-to-Power).” 

“But why were you both concerned about ‘Wealth Inequality’, the ‘Separation 
of Powers’, and the ‘Checks and Balances’, six years ago?” Elaine pondered. 

“Because we instinctively understood Property differently growing up,” 
Halfrida explained. “We understood ‘Wealth Inequality’ as an Imbalance of Power, 
‘Separation of Powers’ as Freedom from Wealth, and ‘Checks and Balances’ as 
Command and Obedience. That was how my twin brother and I were raised.” 

“These differences are superficial to the Austrian School and Leae (Average 
People) in the LIEO, but not for true Prussians,” Harold clarified. “The Prussian 
School’s Metbodenstreit begins and ends with Brotzmanskrieg. What passes for 
‘Human Rights’ are Obligations that every Ryanite in the GACSS must abide by.” 

“It is the LIEO’s Unethical Cultural Globalization—their ‘Cultural 
Imperialism’—which we intend to fight so long as Brotzmanskrieg continues and 
GACSS holds its ground to the very end,” Halfrida swore to Elaine and Shizuko. 

GroBprinzessin Shizuko turned to Konigin Elaine. “It is understandable for 
those two to believe that ‘Property is Power’, but what about...?” 

“The ‘Lockean Proviso’, I presume...?” Elaine mused. 

“The Lockean Proviso beats the antecedent of the Liberal Capitalists’ 
Subjective Theory of Value (STV) and the later Utility Theory of Value (UTV),” 
Shizuko clarified. “Both STV and UTV find their purposes in John Locke’s ‘Labor 
Theory of Property (LTP), which ‘justifies’ the Rosy War Peace Treaty. LTP argues 
that if there is unclaimed land with natural resources and somebody harvests it— 
mindlessly ‘mixes their Labor with the land’s Wealth—then that is their Property.” 

“There have been and still are Underground and Clancyite mercantile 
Jackbooters and Anomaly Scavengers who apply LTP to the Otherworld’s ACPs 
(Anomaly Causing Phenomena) and all Anomalies they harvest from them,” she 
continued. “Governments exist solely to preserve and defend those individual 
claims through supposedly ‘unbiased’ Judiciaries serving as final authority on laws 
created with Businessmen’s Cant-vague talk filled with half-truths and half-lies.” 

“Which is where the Ryanites and the Brotzman twins have had the most 
amounts of issues with the Rosy War Peace Treaty, among others?” Elaine said. 

“Hai (Yes),” Shizuko acknowledged. “LTP also disregards nation-states 
already having preexisting territorial claims over land and resources. There was 
once a pre-Rosy War agreement which Neudeutschland had made to the Ryanites, 
ceding portions of land within Otherworld’s Eden on Other-Earth. Those claims 
became null and void the moment the Rosy War Peace Treaty was signed, 
according to a Judicial body of Clancyites and Underground in 2009. The Ryanites 
have always rejected those rulings, claiming they were too one-sided and based on 
vague, abstract notions of Property and Human Rights as defined by the LIEO.” 

K6nigin Elaine grinned. “And so, Harold and Halfrida have taken upon 
themselves a sacred Duty to work tirelessly in restoring both Ryanite and Prussian 
honor. Those two have demonstrated, through the 2+4 Agreement and the Rosy 
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War Peace Treaty, that no Judiciary is ‘politically independent’ as Montesquieu, 
Hobbes, Locke, and others had claimed during the Enlightenment.” 

“No matter what happens,” Halfrida told them, “There will always be a fine 
line between Wealth and Power, between pulling a Property’s trigger and pulling 
one’s finger away from it,” Halfrida told them. “Bullets—Ge/-can and will recreate 
the Asbestos-filled ‘Fog of War’ from 9/11. He who is not careful loses sight of 
Property and risks plunging to their death from the Twin Towers’ upper floors.” 

“Lost Geld and Land can always be reclaimed later,” Harold voiced. “But 
once Life is gone, it is gone forever and there is little we can do to bring it back.” 

“That reminds me of something, Harold,’ Shizuko spoke. “Before the ‘Lost 
Decade’—what Elaine-kun and I like called the Ushinawareta Nivinen (Lost Twenty 
Years), the 1980s was a time of false prosperity. People back then were optimistic 
about the futures of their Nzbon-jin (People), their Nippon-koku (Nation-State). 
Families found enough Geld to invest in their futures and still have some Geld 
overt left for Leisure as Incentives intended as rewards for their Zeit and Arbeit.” 

Halfrida stroked her chin. “I’ve heard about how the 1980s treated Japan,” 
she whispered into her brother’s ear. “Before China, the Japanese were beginning 
to become the biggest driver of economic growth in Asia.” She picked up her 
chopsticks and crammed a piece of seasoned beef into her mouth. “Beach resorts 
in Hawaii’s Oahu, film studios in Hollywood, upscale condos in Manhattan...” 

“Sis, was there a trade war between America and Japan at this time?” Harold 
asked, sipping a spoon of Russian Borscht. “This sounds like an obscure plot 
floating around the corridors of the West Wing inside the Reagan White House.” 

“Absolutely,” Halfrida told him. “On September 22, 1985, the IMF’s key 
players at the time—Duopoly, Westminster, French Republic, West Germany, and 
Japan—convened at the Plaza Hotel in Midtown Manhattan. At financial gunpoint, 
the Duopoly coerced Japan to abandon Fixed Exchange Rates dating back to 
Bretton Woods. Japanese imports dropped in Price as the US Dollar’s Value 
depreciated, the Duopoly gunning down the Japanese economy with a Speculative 
Asset Bubble, their bullets exiting Japan in the Lost Decade by the 1990s. This is 
why you should never lose sight of your Property—your SIG Sauer, dear brother!” 

2K 


(Two days later) 

Lightning bolts flashed among gray clouds blotting out the dark skies above 
the Kansai region of the Land of the Rising Sun. Reichsleiter Gerhard stood at a dirt 
trail atop a hill, staring at the Narrator and her sisters Good News and Real News 
beyond the Fourth Wall. “Do you remember what I said earlier?” 

““Kapital-as-Geld is Magic’-the real ‘Unknown Ideal’...,” Fake News blurted, 
“For ‘the Cartel is a Drug, the Trust is an Ehxir or something like that...?” 

“Knowing those differences are crucial within Novels Full of Realities,” 
Reichsleiter Gerhard told the Narrator as she helped Good News and Real News 
hook up some sound equipment to a camera mounted atop a tripod. 
“Distinguishing Property-as-Power from Property-as-Wealth is akin to 
distinguishing Conspiratorial Methods from Conspiracy Theories.” He moved his 
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hand away from the hilt of the energy saber. This portion of the Chapter had yet 
to begin due to technical difficulties suddenly emerging beyond the Fourth Wall. 

““A Conspiracy Theory, pegged to Incentives of Who and How, unlocks 
Doors to Nowherer”’ Fake News said, quoting Gerhard as she focused the camera 
on him instead of Harold and Halfrida. “‘A Conspiratorial Method, guided by 
Intents of What and Why, opens Doors to Realities unknown to World History?” 

“Gena,” Gerhard acknowledged, “Obsessing over Who-Was-Behind-It and 
How-They-Committed-It will yield Conspiracy Theories. Deliberating over Wady- 
Should-It-Happen and What-W ould-It-Take are Conspiratorial Methods like the Magic 
of Kapital-as-Geld transmuting Property-as-Power into Property-as-Wealth. Not 
all conspiracies operate along Economic and Capitalistic terms; some operate 
according to Socialistic and Political ones.” 

Vogelfrei Irina entered the foreground. “The VRGD cares more about what 
everyone does with a constitution as opposed to who wrote it or how to interpret 
its text. Our Verfassung (Constitution) sets in stone all Intents and Obligations on 
Direct Orders and Laws. Contrary to the Federalists and Anti-Federalists who 
helped create the US Constitution, an ‘Apolitical Judiciary’ is an absurdity.” 

“Evety Direct Order signed into Law by Herr Reichsfiihrer- enters out 
“Reichsjugend Legal Code,” Gerhard elaborated. “Every Law contains Duties and 
Rights corresponding to specific Obligations and Intents from the Verfassung.” 
The Brotzman twins and the Helden emerged in the background, crouching 
behind foliage, their Properties pointing at every direction except the Fourth Wall. 

The rest of the Chapter had begun. Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina 
walked away from the camera and kneeled beside Harold and Halfrida, peeking 
over the bushes and trees up ahead. There was a winding countryside road in the 
distance. A few dozen antitank and anti-personnel landmines scattered across the 
entire road. A bright stream of light approached the road from the east. 

Halfrida peered through her binoculars. “We all know what must be done?” 

“We do, sis,” Harold replied. “The JGSDF (Japanese Ground Self-Defense 
Force) has plans to recapture the Kuril Islands from Russia. An intelligence officer 
has found documents related to the upcoming Russian invasion of Japanese from 
a former KGB officer. We have been asked to recover them.” 

The voice of Heinricka blared from Harold and Halfrida’s radios. “You both 
will thank me later for denying the intelligence officer a chance to relay the 
documents to his superiors digitally. It seems that even technology has its limits.” 

Harold grabbed his radio handset. “Sorceress, is the National Diet aware of 
‘Oktoberfest? or not?” he spoke into it, carrying his rifle on the other hand. 

“The documents were intercepted by me and destroyed with Malware,” 
Heinricka answered. “Whatever documents they stole is still among that convoy.” 

“Should we capture the documents?” Gerhard questioned. 

“We can always destroy them,” Irina suggested. 

“T was about to say the same thing,” Walther voiced. 
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“It matters very little to Staatsprotektor Pavlov whether we return the 
documents or whether we destroy them,” Halfrida responded. “What matters is all 
evidence of the upcoming ‘O&soberfes? does not fall into enemy hands.” 

Faint sounds of jet engine noise whirled overhead, followed by the buzzing 
vibration noises. The Brotzman twins tilted their chins up at the skies. The Plaid 
Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron were being catapulted out of a cigar-shaped 
Reichsjugend Zeppelin, the seven A-Wings and the Zeppelin disappearing into the 
clouds. The Brotzman Cousins steered the A-Wings through the clouds, 
maintaining radio silence until the present moment had passed. 

A convoy of Komatsu-made Japan Ground Self-Defense Force (}]GSDF) 
vehicles roamed through a lonely, dreary countryside road. KU50W LAVs (Light 
Armored Vehicles) equipped with Japanese-made Browning machine guns and 
laser-guided Type 87 Chu-MAT AT missile launchers. Type 96 APCs armed with 
Howa Type 96 automatic grenade launchers. Bright lights enveloped the chassis of 
the convoy. The JGSDF vehicles had their headlights set to their brightest settings. 
The country road, at first a straight line, turned into a winding one. The trail of 
light below zigzagged toward the Helden’s positions, unaware that the Helden had 
prepared an ambush to recapture some critical intelligence documents. 

Representatives Margaret and Accardo reloaded their half-empty weapons. 
Walther cocked his BAR, Isolde aimed down her StG58. Lance and Hannelore 
loaded rifle grenades to their rifle barrels. Drusilla readied her Artillery Luger, 
while Duchess Perpetua inserted individual rounds into an SVT-40 by hand; the 
crewmen of the Dewy-Princess and Borussia stayed behind on Iturup. Her Highness 
had her old AVT-40 converted back to an Underground-issue SVT-40 recently. 
Chandler deployed the bipod of his MG42 on a patch of grass, thatched layers of 
grass wrapping around his coalscuttle helmet. Virgil climbed up a tall tree. Percival 
and Jennifer deployed a mortar and opened a wooden box of mortar shells. 

Time slowed down for Harold and Halfrida. Harold, opening the breech of 
his M79, loaded a single 40mm HE grenade. Halfrida shot a red flare into the air. 

A leading Komatsu LAV drove over one of the landmines. The mines 
detonated, triggering a chain reaction that sent the Komatsu flying upward like a 
big fireball before landing on its side, blocking the whole toad. The rest of the 
convoy were grounded to a halt. 

“Angriff’ Walther shouted, standing up and emptying his BAR. Isolde 
followed with her own gunfire. Virgil sniped the driver behind the destroyed 
Komatsu with his Panzerbiichse 39. Chandler peppered at the enemy troops 
exiting their vehicles with their guns ground. Harold, Lance, and Hannelore each 
launched their grenades at the hostile infantry, blowing some of them to pieces as 
they hurried out of the other Komatsu trucks. Mortar shells rained down on the 
JGSDF convoy. Shrapnel and bullets flew all over the place. 

At the same time, Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron strafed the entire 
convoy with their laser machine guns and plasma cannons, dropping precision- 
guided bombs over the APCs accompanying the convoy. Ulrich and Bruno circled 
around and made another attack run, dropping bombs over the enemy’s APCs. 
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The road was riddled with newly-formed potholes. Mangled bodies littered the 
roadside alongside burning wrecks and knocked-out APCs and LAVs. The Helden 
tossed hand grenades. Percival and Jennifer lobbed mortars, whilst Harold, Lance, 
and Hannelore continued to launch mote rifle grenades at the survivors. 

Emerging from the foliage, the Lovers joined Reichsleiter Gerhard and 
Vogelfrei Irina as those two raced down an inclined slope toward the countryside 
road. Gerhard unsheathed his energy saber, fearlessly charging straight into gunfire 
of six JGSDF soldiers and a seventh man in a two-piece business suit. The seventh 
man was an intelligence officer of the Kéanchdsa-ché (PSIA; Public Security 
Intelligence Agency), shooting at Reichsleiter Gerhard with a West German H&K 
SFP9-M handeun, his NATO bullets whizzing past him. Gerhard blocked his 
other bullets with the energized steel blade of his saber. Irina lobbed a 40mm 
grenade at the PSIA agent from her GP25 grenade launcher, the explosion 
severing his other hand from the handle of an aluminum briefcase. The Lovers 
and Gerhard butchered and clobbered the JGSDF soldiers accompanying him. 

Racing toward the dead PSIA agent, Reichsleiter Gerhard snatched the 
briefcase and jogged away from the burning Komatsu LAVs. He returned to Irina 
and the Lovers, the four rejoining the Brotzman twins and the Helden. Reihsadler 
Squadron and Plaid Eminence flew away into the night. Time returned to normal. 

Gerhard offered the Brotzman twins the briefcase. “Again, I ask: what point 
does it make for us to recover the contents inside this briefcase? Shall we destroy 
the documents and hurry back to our extraction point?” 

“It’s best that we destroy them now, sis,” Harold told his twin sister. 

Halfrida nodded her head. “I agree, dear brother.” She turned to 
Representative Accardo. “Did you bring a Songun grenade or your matchbooks?” 

“Both,” Accardo answered. “Always expect the unplanned, State President.” 

2 KK 

The sun slowly roused her rosy fingers in the east. The once dark blue sky 
was now a varying shade of red and orange. The darkened blueness above faded to 
the west until it was no more. The Japanese military was relentless in their 
apprehension or annihilation of the Helden. Harold and Halfrida led the way for 
the Helden and the others, shooting their way past swarms of JGSDF infantry. 

“Keep moving!” Walther barked at the Helden, swapping magazines. Two 
JGSDF soldiers appeared across from him. Walther turned and mowed both 
down as Isolde and the others sprinted past him. Chandler and Virgil lagged 
behind the others. Walther skipped backwards, covering Chandler and Virgil as 
platoons of JGSDF soldiers were chasing after the Helden. Sounds of diesel 
engines from hostile vehicles raged nearby. Jet engines screamed in the distance. 

Margaret had radioed for airstrikes from the RGA Luftwaffe. Ryanite 
BI355Cs and BI1371As dropped dozens of large white phosphorus and napalm 
bombs over vast parcels of Japanese farmland and dense foliage surrounding the 
Brotzman twins and Helden. The whole nation wanted all of them dead after what 
happened in Okinawa and Senkaku Islands. The bombs exploded, spreading 
uncontrollable flames across wide areas. The flames incinerated the hostile 
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soldiers, the winds spreading the flames. More were roasted alive, reduced to 
cinders and ash. Survivors sprinted away from the dying moans of their brethren. 

A few bombs were dropped near the Helden. The Helden kept their heads 
down as the fires were ignited by the bombs. Isolde called out to Margaret and the 
others. “Achtung, stay awake! We are almost done here!” 

Reichsleiter Gerhard shouted at Harold and Halfrida. “Where are we going?” 
He held a tight grip around his sheathed energy saber. Vogelfrei Irina dashed 
alongside him and the Brotzman twins. Countless NATO bullets zoomed past 
everyone. JGSDF mortar shells and rockets were falling from the skies. 

“Keep following us!” Halfrida yelled back. 

“And try not to get hit by a stray bullet or bomb!” Harold screamed. 

More bombs were dropped from the BI355Cs and BI371As. The burning 
inferno raged on with increasing intensity. Fires and explosions were now giving 
chase to the Brotzman twins and the Helden. When the flames from earlier had 
subsided. The JGSDF resumed their pursuit in KU50Ws and Type 96 APCs. 

Both the Brotzman twins and the Helden took turns covering everyone else’s 
retreat. Holding the MG42 from the hip, Chandler sprayed a couple or so rounds 
at the advancing soldiers. Percival and Jennifer both launched Panzerfausts at 
hostile KU50Ws. Overhead, Reichsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence flew by the 
burning fields, dive-bombing the Type 96 APCs. Beyond the fields of tall grass, a 
shallow irrigation ditch was dug near an empty plot of land. Harold and Halfrida 
held onto each other’s hand as they jumped into the ditch, splashing their 
Fackeltrager suits with muddy water. The others followed suit. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,’” Walther shouted at Gerhard, pointing at the right side of 
the ditch, “I need you, Accardo, Percival, Jennifer, and Virgil to cover that flank!” 

“Then you, Isolde, Irina, Harold and Halfrida should cover the left flank for 
us, Herr Kommandant!” Gerhard yelled back at Walther. 

“Wait, where do you need me?” Irina asked them. 

“Just follow Walther, Irina!” Harold and Halfrida responded. 

Walther turned to Chandler, pointed in the general direction of the center of 
the ditch. “Mach schnell” he shouted. “Deploy your MG42 over there!” 

“Damn right!’ Chandler trudged through the muddy water with Margaret, 
Hannelore, and Lance in tow. He deployed the MG42 bipod, laying down a 
constant stream of bullets. “Reloading!” Chandler changed drum magazines. 

Crowning a rifle grenade to his rifle barrel, Lance propelled it at a JGSDF 
assault squad. His rifle grenade exploded on impact, half squad blown away from 
the explosion, the rest torn and shredded by the flying shrapnel. 

Hannelore was ducking across from Lance, firing several rounds. Margaret, 
kneeling between Hannelore and Lance, pulled the safety pin of two captured 
Clancyite smoke grenades. “Popping some smoke!” Rising from her knees, 
Margarete chucked both over the ditch, into a plot of farmland behind her, Lance 
and Hannelore. The grenades bounced and fumbled on the dirt before rolling 
across an entire yard of farmland. Thick red smoke billowed from the grenades. 
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Everyone continued to hold their ground for the next several minutes, 
slaughtering almost an entire company of JGSDF troops. More enemy infantry 
charged toward them with fixed bayonets. Several Komatsu KU50W armored 
cars, four Mitsubishi Type 89 Infantry Fighting Vehicles, and two Mitsubishi Kyd- 
mara MBTs assaulted the Helden’s positions. “Tennoherka Banzai (Long live the 
Emperor)!” the JGSDF soldiers shouted. 

Helicopter rotors wailed in the distance. Several Huey gunships from both 
Ulrich Brotzman Divisions circled the skies above the Helden, blaring Jericho 
Trumpets taken from Ga305s. Armed with unguided rocket pods, laser machine 
guns, and plasma cannons, they strafed the hostile Self-Defense Forces. 

Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron returned to the surrounding airspace 
for another attack run. Unguided rockets blew apart enemy Komatsus, plasma 
bolts melted through the reactive armor of the Mitsubishi MBT'ss and IFVs, while 
laser beams mowed down dozens of malevolent soldiers. The B1355Cs and 
BI371As from earlier also returned to carpet-bomb the rest of the JGSDF troops. 

Huey helicopters descended, their rotor blades blowing away the billowing 
red smoke from the smoke grenades. Each one landed in a diagonal line on the 
farmland behind the ditch. The Brotzman twins and the Helden quickly climbed 
out of the ditch, sprinted across the farmland and boarded the helicopters. Each 
Huey ascended off the ground once the last of the Helden were onboard. 

2K 

Back inside the smoke-filled room at the same secured building on Iturup, 
eight traditional Japanese items were arranged at the meeting table. On the table 
was a decorative ceramic flask called a “TokRur?, a wooden measuring cup called a 
‘Masw’, five small cylindrical cups called ‘Ochoko’, and a dagger called a ‘Kaiken’ for 
self-defense or for ritual suicide. The TokRuri, Masn, and all five Ochoko were filled 
with warm Saké. The door was shut. A Catholic Crucifix was mounted on the wall 
opposite of the doorway. The windowsills were blocked by curtains as heavy rain 
poured outside the building, droplets splashing against the glass windows. 

A lighting fixture was suspended from the ceiling above the table. Seated 
around the table were the Brotzman twins, Reichsleiter Gerhard, Staatsprotektors 
Jun Peng and Vyacheslav Pavlov, and Konigin Elaine in a traditional Japanese 
Kimono. Staatsprotektor Jun addressed the others. “Are we aware of the 
intentions on the “Oktoberfest?”’ There were no objections from anyone. 

“If so,” Halfrida voiced, “Then we are all in agreement.” She, her twin 
brother, and the others knocked their knuckles against the table to conclude a 
recent debate concerning the post-Brotzmanskrieg fates of Russia and Japan. 

KO6nigin Elaine, finishing her Saké, spoke. “It is your turn, Herr Reichsleiter.” 

“A decision must then be reached regarding the fates of Alaska and Hawaii,” 
Gerhard told the Brotzman twins. “The Duopoly and Pax Americana’s reigns over 
Alaska and Hawaii must end post-Brotzmanskrieg. Staatsprotektor Pavlov and 
K6nigin Elaine are well-aware of both US States’ significance to their nations.” 

Pavlov placed an Abacus on the table and began calculating with it. “A/yaska 
(Alaska) was originally a part of my Rodina (Motherland) until the Tsar, Aleksandr 
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II Nikolayevich, sold it to the Duopoly for $7,200,000 USD in the Prodazha 
Allyaski (Alaska Purchase) of 1867.” He moved the individual pieces on the 
Abacus back and forth until he arrived at given sets of numbers. “In 2012 USD, it 
would be somewhere around ‘$118,570,028 USD’, which would be about 
5,928,501’ in Ryanite Schulmarks...plus ‘0.43 ¥ in spare Schulpfennigs.” 

“The Duopoly in 1867 spent $0.02 USD per Acre,” Gerhard recalled. “In 
2012 USD, that would be ‘$0.33 USD’ or ‘0.066 &.” 

“Or ‘0.07 & per Acre’, if rounded to the next Schulpfennig,” Jun interjected. 

Sounds about right, Halfrida thought to herself. “And Russia only sold Alaska to 
the Duopoly because the Czar was worried about Westminster capturing Alaska.” 

“This was also the same Intent that the Duopoly had for annexing Hawaii,” 
Elaine snorted. “The Duopoly ‘rationalized’ that they should deny the ‘Utility’ of 
Hawaii to Westminster, French Republic, or more precisely sugarcane workers 
from the Nippon-koku. The Duopoly rejected the Kingdom of Hawaii’s 
Sovereignty in the Paulet Affair of 1843 during the ‘Edo-period’, which was before 
the Nippon-koku established its Empire in the ‘Meiji-period’ from 1868 onward.” 

K6nigin Elaine poured herself another round of Saké. “The Duopoly signed 
a Free Trade Agreement with Hawaii, the ‘Reciprocity Treaty of 1875’, then 
imposed Regime Change on Queen Lili‘uokalani in 1893, annexing their so-called 
‘Republic of Hawaii’ five years later in 1898.” She turned to the Brotzman twins. 
“You almost condemned me to her fate, if it were not for Herr Reichsleiter.”’ 

“Ducunt volentem fata, nolentem trabun (The Fates always drove the Well- 
Intentioned who are often chosen to lead the Woefully-Ignorant),”’ Gerhard said. 

“Tt will soon be World History,” Staatsprotektor Jun told Elaine, “If Imperial 
Japan respects the PRC’s claim over the I/ba Formosa (Beautiful Island) that is 
Taiwan and do not interfere with the DPRK’s claim over the ROK.” 

“As for the GACSS, we have no problems with Russia reasserting control 
over Alaska or Imperial Japan reasserting influence over Hawaii,’ Harold voiced. 

“Will His Eminence Cardinal Wolk continue to rule over the Ryanites in 
Alaska and Hawaii?” Pavlov asked. “Will the Ryanite minorities stay or leave?” 

“The Papacy decides that one, not His Eminence,” Halfrida corrected him. 
“As for those Ryanites, let them decide for themselves whether they should stay or 
leave. If they choose to stay based on legitimate Intents, we allow them to stay.” 
She raised her Ochoko and proceeded to drink the warm fermented-rice beverage. 

Harold scratched his head. “Is it just me or did the Duopoly ‘annex’ Alaska 
and Hawaii on the basis of the Lockean Proviso’s ‘Labor Theory of Property?” 

“Why else would the Duopoly find Alaska and Hawaii valuable, if not as 
stepping stones for subjugating Asia?” Elaine retorted. “What else will it take for 
them to annex Alaska and Hawaii on Economic and Capitalistic grounds?” 
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Chapter Thirty Five: Advocatus Diaboli, Pt. I 
(Ryanite Chorus; July 14°-21"', 2016) 


“The US military is no more capable of operating without the Internet than Amazon.com would 
be. Logistics, command and control, fleet positioning, everything down to targeting, all rely on 
software and other Internet-related technologies. And all of it is just as insecure as your home 
computer, because it is all based on the same flawed underlying technologies and uses the same 
insecure software and hardware.” 
-Richard A. Clarke, Cyberwar: The Next Threat to 
National Security & What to Do About It, ca. 2009 


roBprinzessin Shizuko and KG6nigin Elaine, up until recently had opposing 
G::: about capturing the US State of Hawaii, striking at the heart of the US 

Navy’s logistical operations in the Pacific. With GACSS and the VRGD no 
longer enemies, and with relations between the opposing halves of the Brotzman 
family becoming cordial, it dawned on both Shido cousins that the time had come 
to strike. Thus, RGA High Command had approved their plans for an airborne 
and amphibious invasion of Hawaii led by Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung. 

An evening curfew was still being enforced by the pro-Duopoly Governor in 
the early morning hours. The curfew was broadcasted on TV sets, FM and AM 
radios, smartphones, social media, and word of mouth. He had received falsified, 
yet convincing, reports from the Duopoly (Read: Cousin Heinricka) on FCIMS 
about two impending attacks. Both were fabrications designed to put the pro- 
Duopoly Governor into a false sense of insecurity. 

At 6PM local time, up and down the whole State, the streets were empty as 
nightfall descended upon the islands, the beaches devoid of human life. Hundreds 
of thousands of tourists were escorted to their hotel rooms by stern-faced police 
and nosy hotel staff. Local businesses shuttered, as their owners closed their doors 
behind lock and key. Over a million residents stayed in their homes, hoping and 
praying the curfew would not continue for another night. 

Columns of armed US Army and Marine Humvees joined local and state 
police roaming city streets and highway roads in their police cruisers to enforce 
tonight’s curfew. The airspace over the Hawaiian Islands turned into a dark blue 
hue as the sun faded in the west. Twin-jet engines of US Air Force F/A-22s and 
Navy F/A-18/Es screamed above as the warplanes patrolled the skies for North 
Korean ICBMs. The deafening jet noises grew distant before fading into the 
darkening skies. The State of Hawaii’s Emergency Management Agency (HI- 
EMA) wailed their air raid sirens for the first time since the Cold War. 

In Wahiawa, a small community located near US Army’s Schofield Barracks, 
Christus Rex soldiers were allowed by the Governor to secure Wahiawa and the 
Northern Shores of Northeastern Oahu in full uniform. Accompanying the hostile 
infantry were Underground-made Light MAFVs such as Longinus IH/Gs 
patterned after the Soviet T-80 Light Tank. The enemy also fielded CSI/DI-made 
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Lambert H/Js, and Lambert HI/Ks, two CSI/DI-made MAFVs based on the 
Japanese Type 95 Ha-Go and Type 98 Ke-Ni tanks, to bolster their motor pools. 

A dreary two-lane road led away from Wahiawa, across a bridge to winding 
dirt roads to the gates and impenetrable walls of “Raynerson Plantation’. Security 
was tight outside the perimeter. Christus Rex soldiers rode on the chassis of their 
captured CSI/DI-made MAFYVs in the roads leading to the Plantation. Longinus 
IH/Gs formed roadblocks with the diesel engines and chassis headlights left on, 
their infantry support standing behind them as cover. Wooden walls topped with 
razor-sharp, electrified Concertina wire surrounded the grounds. Floodlights 
mounted at the steel gates, the gates themselves operated from a control inside the 
Plantation’s mansion within the compound. 

The only way past the perimeter was through the sewers of Wahiawa, where 
one of its tunnels was connected to a shallow irrigation ditch somewhere inside 
the Plantation’s perimeter. Fallen leaves cracked. Branches snapped. Bushes 
tustled. Firefights broke out inside the Plantation between a few Christus Rex 
soldiers and the Helden. The gunfire subsided as soon as they erupted. 

Harold, Halfrida, Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka, and the Helden were 
prowling a dirt trail that led to Raynerson Plantation. They passed by fields of 
ripening sugar cane and pineapples for the upcoming harvest. Coconut and palm 
trees separated the fields, their bark covered in Tree Caviar imported from the 
Dweller World. The wet, sticky humidity pervading tonight’s air never made a 
Fackeltrager suit unbearable. Mosquitos were always a different matter altogether. 

“These mosquitos are getting on my freaking nerves...,’ Lance whined, 
almost tripping over a fallen branch. Hannelore and Virgil pulled his body towards 
theirs to prevent him from splashing mud all over everyone. 

“Are you okay?” Hannelore asked him. 

“Thanks,” Lance said. 

“Keep it down!” Virgil whispered into his ear. 

Margaret, holding a Soviet-made PPSh41 submachine gun, walked up to one 
of the trees across from the dirt path. She plucked a piece of Tree Caviar from its 
bark. I can’t believe Duchess Perpetua’s Plantation was serving as a cover for a D-VII 
production facility, in addition to housing the enemy’s early warning radar network. She turned 
away from the tree and called out Chandler and Accardo. 

Harold hollered at her as he and his sister passed by her. “Got anything?” 

“Shizuko-san turned out to be right!” Margaret tossed it aside on the ground 
and held onto her weapon with both hands. “We’ve got Tree Caviar growing out 
here! How the hell did Her Highness, the owner of this Plantation, miss this?” 
Straddling the weight of the field radio, she hurried toward the Brotzman twins. 

“You heard her!” Halfrida told the two boys, eyeing them whilst walking a 
few paces backward. “Burn this whole place to the ground, you two!” 

Chandler and Representative Accardo treaded on opposite sides of the path 
with Songun incendiary grenades. Side-stepping alongside the others as they 
approached the mansion grounds, the two boys hurled them at the fields, setting 


350 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
the trees and their Tree Caviar ablaze. The Tree Caviar, flammable when exposed 
to open flames, ignited a chain reaction that engulfed the fields in a fiery inferno. 

At the center of the Plantation stood the grounds outside a two-story 
mansion. Two windows on the second floor were flung open, revealing two 
Christus Rex soldiers manning Soviet-made PKM machine guns. They pelted 
bullets at the Helden. “Machine gunners!” Jennifer screamed. 

“Unload everything we’ve got!” Virgil howled. 

As bullets flew past them, the Helden returned fire as they sought cover and 
advanced alongside the Brotzman twins. Harold and Halfrida each pushed a 
clenched fist forward at the mansion three times, shouted at their peers in unison. 
“Sturm, Leibgarde, sturm! (Assault, Leibgarde, assault!)” 

“Fix bayonets!” Walther cried. 

“Time to get fired up!” Lance proclaimed. 

Virgil, skipping behind Lance, aimed his FG42 at one of the machine gunners 
and fired a well-placed shot at the enemy’s head. The bullet punctured through his 
helmet and penetrated the forehead, blood, bone, and brain spewing out of the 
entry wound. The machine gunner fell on the floor behind the windowsill. He 
went for the other machine gunner, killing him as well. “Bullseye!” 

“We're so going to be dead after this!’ Chandler sprinted past Virgil, 
declaring his eagerness to die with that joyful passion of his. 

“Las, los!” Ulrich yelled, firing away at the machine gunners with an MP40. 
Heinricka stayed close to Cousin Ulrich’s side. 

With bayonets fixed to the barrels of their assault rifles, the twins rushed 
toward the mansion grounds in a hail of bullets. Diesel rumbled from inside the 
doors to the mansion. The faint engine noises grew louder and louder until a 
Christus Rex Lambert II/J rammed through the front doors of the mansion, the 
laser machine guns on its hull and coaxial turret roaring at the Helden. Another 
MAFYV, the newer Lambert IH/K, followed as the Lambert II/J rolled down the 
marble front porch and steps. Christus Rex infantry scampered after the MAFVs, 
shooting the Helden with Kalashnikovs on full-auto. 

“Give no quarter!” the platoon leader barked at his men. 

“Death to the Ryanites!” the Christus Rex infantry yelled, their Russian 
Kalashnikovs drowning out the hatred in their voices. 

Harold and Halfrida dodged the enemy’s shots as they pressed on the assault. 
A plasma bolt exploded near them, bits of energized shrapnel shredding the 
Kevlar padding and plinking off of hardened steel on their coal scuttle helmets. 

“Pop some smoke for us!” shouted Jennifer. 

The Lovers both whipped out smoke grenades from their satchels and threw 
them ahead of the twins. A thick blanket of red smoke billowed. Dozens of bullets 
and laser beams and a few plasma bolts from the enemy MAFV, whizzed through 
the smoke. Harold and Halfrida disappeared into the smoke with the Helden. 

Emerging from the smoke, at the mansion steps behind the destroyed 
MAFYVs, Harold and Halfrida engaged the enemy at close quarters. Cousins Ulrich 
and Heinricka, Walther, and Isolde accompanied them. They gutted the remaining 
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Christ Rex soldiers with bayonets and pistol-whipped others with their handguns 
before shooting them in the head. 

The enemy platoon leader screamed at his men. “Don’t let them inside! Beat 
them all to death if you must!” 

One Christus Rex soldier lunged toward Harold. “I’ve got six feet of Hell for 
you, State Chancellor!” He bludgeoned Harold’s head with the butt of his rifle. 

Harold’s assailant proceeded to beat the hell out of him. Halfrida screamed at 
the top of her lungs as she came to her brother’s aid. “Nobody messes with my 
family!’ She growled as she rifle-butted the assailant, knocked him to the ground, 
and pumped his body full of bullets. She held out his hand to him. “Get up!” 

Back on his feet again, Harold rejoined his sister, their cousins, and the 
Lovers at fighting the enemy up close and personal. 

The red smoke evaporated into the humid air. The two enemy Lamberts, no 
longer obstructed by the smoke, fired their laser and plasma weapons at Margaret, 
her siblings, Lance, Hannelore, and Drusilla. 

Hannelore, Lance, and Drusilla charged toward the Lambert II/J head-on 
with Safecracker antitank grenades. Pinkish beams of light kicked up soft mud in 
the air. A stray laser beam blasted through Hannelore’s torso and knocked her to 
the ground. “Go on without me!” she howled at Lance and Drusilla. 

“Sure thing!” Lance retorted. 

“Tl be back for you, Hannelore!” Drusilla told her. 

The gunner operating the enemy Lambert HI/K’s rotated its coaxial turret, 
adjusting the trajectory of its plasma cannon at Lance and Drusilla. Margaret called 
out to them. “Lance, Drusilla,” she warned, “He’s aiming for you! Spread out!” 

Neither Lance nor Drusilla had time to react. The Lambert III/K fired its 
plasma cannon at them, the recoil shaking the chassis back and forth. The plasma 
bolt exploded near Lance and Drusilla. Both were knocked unconscious by the 
blast, their bodies flying in the air like ragdolls. 

“Somebody needs to destroy those damn MAFVs for us!” Percival yelled. 

Jennifer drew out a Panzerfaust. Pressing down on the weapon’s squeezable 
lever, she shoved a recoilless warhead through the front glacis of the Lambert 
II/J’s hull. The Lambert II/J exploded into a fireball in midair, debris from 
destroyed from parts flying all over the place. 

She tossed the smoking tube aside, reaching for another Panzerfaust before 
being cut down by the Lambert HI/K parked beside it. “Help me!” Jennifer cried. 

“Not now!” Percival grabbed Jennifer’s second Panzerfaust. “Quick, catch!” 
He tossed it at his other sister. 

Margaret caught it with both hands and fired the warhead at the Lambert 
IH/K. The enemy Lambert II/K fired its plasma cannon. At the same time, the 
Panzerfaust’s warhead scored a direct hit on the coaxial turret, splitting it in half. 
Percival knocked her to the ground as the plasma bolt zoomed over their heads, 
flying away from the Plantation, disappearing into the night. 

2K KK 
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As Margaret suspected, Raynerson Plantation was also a front for D-VIII 
production for the Clancyites in addition to cultivating tropical fruits for the 
Ryanite SSE. Whereas the Ryanite SSE controlled the grounds of Raynerson 
Plantation, the Clancyite SSE controlled the spacious World War Il-era air raid 
shelter beneath the mansion, unaware of the Ryanite presence until recently 
because of a loophole with Duopoly laws concerning landownership and 
belowground spaces. While the others poured gasoline and planted explosives 
inside the drug labs, Margaret and her siblings ran into the bunkers built beside the 
drug labs. Vogelfrei Irina and Duchess Perpetua joined them after recently 
parachuting into Raynerson Plantation from the Fridericus Rex. 

The steel door into the bunkers swung open. Margaret, Percival, and Jennifer 
hurried into a long, narrow hallway. Perpetua and Irina followed suit. Jennifer had 
a bloodied bandage wrapped around her torso after her big sister tended her 
wounds. Percival trailed behind his sisters, watching theirs as well as Perpetua and 
Irina’s backs as they rummaged through everything inside the adjacent rooms. He 
returned to the hallway entrance and waited for them. 

Most of the rooms were offices, their doors left wide open by the Christus 
Rex garrisoning Raynerson Plantation. One office had its door shut. Margaret 
kicked it down and found a darkened office. She walked straight in, switching on 
her Fulton flashlight, discovering two bloodstained letters and several VRGD- 
reprinted books atop a mahogany-furnished desk. Picking up and unfolding the 
letters, Margaret’s eyes flew open. The letters, dated “4 March 2001’, were the 
handwritten Wills of her parents, Delmar and Beatrice Richardson. 

In both letters, Delmar and Beatrice apologized to their first-born daughter 
and her quadruplet siblings for getting too involved in the smoke-filled backrooms 
of the Rosy War. All because they accepted the lucrative Incentives of the old 
Hitlerist regime of Neudeutschland to partake in their Anomaly research and 
supetweapons development projects for Geld and the Rahm und Ehre (Fame and 
Honor) that would come from their efforts. When the Rosy War began, they soon 
found themselves caught in the center of an elaborate conspiratorial triumvirate. 

The first faction, ‘Plaid January’, orchestrated the clandestine Remnants 
Intelligence-backed Ryanite separatist plot to start the Rosy War in 1997. The 
Lovers, future Remnants Prime Minister Lester Baumgartner, future US President 
Howard Wolff and his Vice President Nicholas Fitzgerald, and Cardinal Wolk had 
all conspired to overthrow the old Hitlerist regime of Neudeutschland. They were 
helping the Ryanites regain independence from the Underground and Pax 
Americana, stopping both from monopolizing the Anomalies in Otherworld for 
the Duopoly and LIEO. This plot did not succeed until the GACSS emerged. 

The second faction, ‘PNDJ’ (Projekt fiir eine Neue Deutsche Jahrtausend, Project 
for a New German Millennium), was led by Horst Brotzman, his Bruder Arno and 
Sebastian, Lady Ostara, Vogelfrei Irina and future Reichskanzler Donald Todt and 
future Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt. They all sided with Neudeutschland in the Rosy 
War for Intents very different from those of the Hitlerist regime. 
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Their intervention was driven by Irina and Gerhard, who came to Horst’s 
attention after appearing in Post-Soviet Russia one day in 1996. Both came from 
an alternate timeline where the Duopoly, Third Reich, and Soviet Union had all 
sutvived World War II and fought the Cold War until the Duopoly won in 2005. 
It was through them that Horst found all of his justifications to help ‘Plaid 
January’ depose the Hitlerists in Neudeutschland and advocate National 
Socialism’s return to its pre-Hitlerist Social Democratic origins, reinventing and 
reforming National Socialism itself from that point onward. This plot did not 
succeed until the VRGD and De-Hitlerization emerged from the Rosy War. 

The third faction, the one which Delmar and Beatrice eventually supported, 
was led by Delmar’s brother Robert Edward Lee Richardson and Imperial Lord 
Hugh Raynerson. Robert Richardson and Imperial Lord Hugh were tasked with 
infiltrating and curtailing the other two factions while also overthrowing the 
Hitlerists in Neudeutschland to introduce Liberal Capitalism to Otherworld. That 
plot failed after Lady Ostara discovered the egotistical and selfish motives of 
Margaret’s parents, murdering both Delmar and Beatrice one night in 2003. 

Folding her parents’ Wills, Margaret shook her head and stuffed them into 
her satchel. The truth was alvays right in front of me, she thought while leaving the 
office. “I-I just needed...to know where to look—that’s all,” she muttered. Back in 
the hallway, Perpetua and Irina were exiting the hallway with piles of documents. 
Margaret, becoming confident with her actions thus far, strode after them. 

KK 
(Sax days later) 

The recent raid on the grounds of Her Highness’ Plantation in Northeastern 
Oahu was all the evidence that the pro-Duopoly Governor of Hawaii needed to 
extend his preexisting evening curfew in perpetuity. Meanwhile, the Brotzman 
twins Helden returned to the Hawaiian Islands as part of the upcoming invasion 
by Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung with support from the RGA Marine 
Seebataillone and warships as well as RGA Luftwaffe A-Wings and Fallschirmjager. 

In Honolulu, Clancyite Heckerists and Christus Rex had commandeered the 
campuses of Ss. Aloysius Gonzaga and Madeleine Sophie Barat, two separate 
Catholic K-12 schools for boys and girls respectively, establishing their 
headquatters and setting up A-Wing airfields and motor pools of captured 
CSI/DI-made MAFVs. In direct violation of the Diocese of Honolulu and 
Cardinal Wolk of the USCCB, the Clancyites and Underground still commanded 
the approval of the Governor of Hawaii because of wartime considerations. 

At 7AM local time, the Brotzman twins surveilled Hawaii through their TCR 
headsets. Harold radioed Heinricka. “Sorceress, this is Wise Man.” 

“Go ahead,” Heinricka responded. “What’s the password?” 

““Advocatus Diabol? (Devil’s Advocate)!” he answered. 

“Verstanden (Understood),” she said. 

FCIMS v7.40 was only available to the Federal Government of the United 
States of America in Washington DC. All fifty of America’s individual states, 
however, did not, but critical computer infrastructure was still vulnerable to 
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backdoors into the FCIMS software. Thousands of miles east, at Malmstrom AFB, 
a lone Magic Eye loomed over the opening blast doors of an ICBM missile silo 
before zooming and disappearing into space with incredible velocity. 

The Magic Eye helped Heinricka bypass the Two-Man Rule at Malmstrom, 
automatically initiating launch countdown sequence. An LGM-30G Minuteman 
III ICBM rocketed upward into the skies and headed south. Flying over the US- 
Mexico border, its second-stage motor ignited as the first-stage motor was 
detached. The rogue ICBM sped thousands of miles south across the stratosphere. 
Over the Amazon Rainforest, its third-stage motor ignited and the second-stage 
motor was detached. Passing the ruins of the Brotzman family estate in the Andes 
near San Carlos de Bariloche, Argentina, the third-stage motor was detached from 
the warheads, the debris raining all over the grounds of the abandoned estate. 

The warheads ascended upwards into space and reentered the atmosphere 
over a region in Antarctica known as ‘Neaschwabenlan? (New Swabia). They 
separated into individual warheads before slamming straight into the summit of a 
snow-covered mountain and detonating on impact at varying distances. 

The launching of the rogue LGM-30G by Heinricka also coincided with a 
Ryanite-made ICBM fired from a Remnants U-boat, U-1947, submerged 
somewhere in the Pacific. The missile was later spotted on the radar screens of 
United States Indo-Pacific Command (USINDOPACOM). It headed inbound 
toward a Clancyite Navy U-Boat docked at Pearl Harbor. The Commanding 
Officer of USINDOPACOM tadioed the State of Hawaii’s Emergency 
Management Agency (HI-EMA), warning them of the inbound missile. 

Cousin Heinricka hacked her way into the HI-EMA’s computer systems over 
FPCIMS and hijacked its early warning system. She composed a text message in all 
caps and sent it to every smartphone and television located within the State of 
Hawaii. Locals and tourists received her messages seconds later. BALLISTIC 
MISSILE THREAT INBOUND TO HAWAII SEEK IMMEDIATE 
SHELTER. THIS IS NOTA DRILL, it tead; 

Chaos engulfed Oahu and the surrounding islands. Residents and tourists 
woke up one morning to air raid sirens wailing like Valkyries from Richard 
Waener’s Die Walkiire. Schools evacuated. 911 dispatchers overwhelmed with a 
flood of helpless Hawaiians and other Americans, calling in to receive guidance 
from dispatchers. Scared commuters driving up and down the Interstates blitzed 
through morning traffic at speeds of up to 100 MPH (160KM/H). Some fled to 
the mountains, while others pulled over inside various tunnels along the freeways. 
Car pileups congested the Interstates within minutes, resulting in traffic jams that 
left drivers stranded for the rest of the day. 

In the streets of Honolulu, cats sped past red traffic lights in a frantic hurry 
back to their homes. Beachgoers ran and flailed their arms at the sidewalks and on 
the beaches like helpless children, while others looked up on their smartphones on 
how to survive a nuclear attack. Tourists hunkered down in the hotels as the 
employees herded them into dining halls and employees-only locker rooms. 
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In the suburbs, frantic parents dropped their children down dark, methane- 
filled manholes. Middle-aged children shoved and crammed their frail, elderly 
parents into tiny closets. Families huddled inside the bathrooms of their homes, 
their bathrooms stocked with food, and their bathtubs filled with pools of water. 
Parents and children alike dropped to their knees and started praying for the first 
time in years. Neighbors said their goodbyes, awaiting their nuclear vaporization. 

At Joint Base Pearl Harbor—Hickam, the air raid sirens wailed. Non- 
Conspiracy US Navy and Air Force personnel rushed to World War H-era air raid 
shelters. They all realized that the steel blast doors had been sealed off since the 
end of the Cold War. While some tried in vain to knock and kick down the blast 
doors, others ran for their lives into nearby, less-protected buildings. 

Cousin Heinricka hijacked the installation’s PA system, replacing the baser 
commander’s voice with Halfrida’s. “All personnel,” she taunted, “Seek shelter 
immediately! This is sort of a drill! This is not for real!’ Confusion ensued among 
the sailors, airmen, and marines, figuring out whether a missile was inbound. 

Dozens of miles off the coast of Oahu, the submersible aircraft carrier U- 
Boats of the RGA Marine rapidly catapulted RGA Luftwaffe A-Wings into the 
skies. All hands aboard the nearby RGA Marine Graf Zeppelin hurried to man battle 
stations and send the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron into the flight deck. 

Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron, their fuselages repainted all white 
and bearing blood-red Japanese roundels as camouflage, took turns taking off 
from the Graf Zeppelin. Cousin Ulrich was piloting his St. Fidelis of Sigmaringen 
Fi410C2/X4 again with Heinricka serving as his rear gunner. Reichsadler 
Squadron swept back the wings of their Fr200Xs as their afterburners fired up. 

The Brotzman Cousins joined several flights of Fr200Cs, Fi410C2/X4 and 
Fr200Xs escorting flotillas of St. Blaise BI2Z00As, six-engine transport A-Wings 
modeled after the Messerschmitt Me 323 Gigant (‘Giant’). Aboard the BI200As 
were the Dewy-Princess, Borussia, and Leibgarde MAFVs tasked with bringing Ss. 
Madeleine Sophie Barat and Aloysius Gonzaga under the control of GACSS. 

The Ryanite A-Wings flew low over the water approaching Oahu. Screaming 
across abandoned beachfronts and jaw-dropped locals and tourists alike, they 
soared over retirement communities. The old folks looked outside their windows 
with jaundiced eyes and shocked faces. A few of them slumped to the ground in 
fatal heart attacks. Everyone in Hawaii thought it was December 7 all over again. 

The streets of Honolulu were already emptied as many locals and tourists 
sought shelter indoors from the Ryanite ICBM, unaware that the Ryanite ICBM 
was not nuclear and that one from Malmstrom was a diversion. The Ryanite A- 
Wings sped toward Joint Base Pearl Harbor—Hickam and over the US military 
installation on the way to Ss. Madeleine Sophie Barat and Aloysius Gonzaga. 

Clancyite Heckerists, posing as US Navy and Air Force personnel, hurried to 
rooftops with Stinger missile launchers. They hurled the missiles at the 
approaching A-Wings with missiles from the rooftops of various buildings. MIM- 
104 Patriots followed up with salvos of SAMs. Meanwhile, actual US Navy pilots 
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led squadrons of F/A-18/Es and even the newer F-35 Joint Strike Fighter 
intercepted the transport planes with a barrage of air-to-air missiles. 

Several BI200As, along with escorting Fr200Cs, Fi410s and Fr200Xs, were 
blown out of the sky. Leibgarde MAFVs stored inside the BI200As were blown to 
pieces, others plummeting into the waters of Battleship Row, their parachutes 
failing to open. “We're taking fire from enemy air defenses!” one of pilots 
controlling the transport A-Wings yelled. “Where are our fighter escorts?” 

Reichsadler Squadron and other Ryanite jet A-Wings chased after the hostile 
fighter planes. Unlike the F/A-18/Es, the F-35s were all stealth and not much 
else. Skilled Ryanite A-Wing pilots outmatched this waste of American taxpayer 
money in games of cat and mouse, destroying one plane after another with their 
laser machine guns and plasma cannons. 

Bruno zeroed in on one of them as it tailed after Drusilla’s transport A-Wing. 
“We are on the way, Dewy-Princess!”’ He unleashed a laser and plasma barrage 
against the lone F-35. “He’s down!” The enemy F-35 caught on fire, plummeting 
and spiraling downward into the tarmac of Hickam AFB. 

“Nice shooting!” Drusilla praised him. 

Harold radioed Drusilla and Duchess Perpetua. “Dewy-Princess and 
Botussia, this is Wise Man, you’re about land over Ss. Madeleine and Gonzaga!” 

The cargo bay doors on the remaining BI200As opened. Borussia, the Dewy- 
Princess and other Leibgarde MAFVs slid down the cargo bay ramp and fell out. 
Parachutes blotted out the tropical sun as the MAF'Vs descended on the campuses 
of Ss. Aloysius Gonzaga and Madeleine Sophie Barat. Letbearde MAFVs deployed 
smoke canisters from turret-mounted smoke grenade launchers as soon they 
landed, dispersing thick plumes of white smoke while a handful of released green- 
colored smoke to mark drop zones for both Usich Brotzman Divisions. 

Christus Rex Longinus III/Gs knocked down the doors and walls of the two 
school buildings at both campuses. Clancyite Lambert H/Js and HI/Ks raced 
toward the street between the two schools where Leibgarde MAFVs rained from 
above. Dewy-Princess and Borussia aimed their plasma cannons at two of the 
Lambert II/Js, their hot plasma bolts piercing through the chasses and bouncing 
out of the rear engine hoods. Dewy-Princess knocked out another Lambert II/J, 
followed by a Lambert III/K. Borussia drove around Dewy-Princess, sparing 
Drusilla’s MAFV from a second Lambert HI/K pteparing to shoot. “You can 
thank me later!” Princess Philomena told Delaney over the radio. 

“Don’t mention it!” Delaney responded. The Dewy-Princess fired another 
round, destroying another Lambert II. The enemy’s captured CSI/DI-made 
MAFYVs kept on coming, threatening to surround the Dewy-Princess, Borussia and 
the other Leibgarde MAFVs defending a landing zone from being overrun. 

Harold radioed Ulrich and Bruno. “Cousins, Veronica and Countess Cecilia 
have radioed me to inform both of you that they need close air support now!” 

“Natirlich,’ Ulrich answered. He steered the Plaid Eminence towatd the 
airspace over Ss. Aloysius Gonzaga and Madeleine Sophie Barat, flipped the 
fuselage over and dove toward advancing columns of Lambert Hs and IIs. He 
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unloaded his onboard plasma cannons and laser machine guns on the advancing 
enemy MAFV columns. Most of the MAFVs were damaged, but not disabled. 

Reichsadlers Two and Three, from the opposite direction behind the Plaid 
Eminence, twarled several unguided bombs over the roofs of the enemy MAFVs. 
Explosions engulfed the air behind him and Heinricka. Plaid Eminence banked 
right, barrel-rolled, dodging incoming laser machine gun beams as Ulrich pulled 
his flight stick. The Plaid Eminence ascended over the remains of a scrapyard. 

Zooming past the billowing black smoke and burning Christus Rex MAFVs, 
two Underground St. Faustina Fa-40Gs, jet A-Wings based on the Soviet MiG-15, 
tailed after the Plaid Eminence with their laser machine guns wailing. Ulrich evaded 
the enemy fighters’ fire. Heinricka shot several bursts of laser machine gun beams, 
one of them managing to shoot one of the Fa-40Gs down. 

“Another A-Wing down,” Heinricka announced over the radio. 

Reichsadler One throttled away from the black smoke below, barrel-rolling as it 
gained altitude after helping Drusilla and Perpetua. Bruno lobbed a missile at the 
other Fa-40G. His missile hit the Fa-40G, creating a spectacular explosion. 
Reichsadler One soared past it. Flying past Bruno’s A-Wing, Ulrich spotted an 
incoming wave of missiles. “Wise Man, this is Plaid Eminence,” he reported, “We 
have unidentified missiles heading straight for Hawaii!” 

“What do you mean?” Harold cried in disbelief. 

“Theyre GBIs—‘Ground-Based Interceptors’ fired from California,” Halfrida 
told him. “The Missile Defense Agency launched them upon receiving warning 
messages from USINDOPACOM to shoot down U-7947’s ICBM. The Clancyite 
student government is finally catching on to Sorceress and her little ruse.” 

Harold chimed back in. “What about Dewy-Princess and Borussia?” 

“Dewy-Princess and all Leibgarde armor are now moving on to secure A- 
Wing airfield and MAFV motor pools at Gonzaga,” Drusilla added. 

“Borussia and other Leibgarde MAFVs are heading to secure Barat, Wise 
Man,” Perpetua interjected. “They Clancyites and Christus Rex are retreating!” 

“Oh, hey, I just received word that the Seebataillone are now landing on the 
beaches of Oahu, dear brother,” Halfrida boasted. “And the Usich Brotzman 
Divisions are also atriving as well!” RGA Luftwaffe C-130s and another wave of 
BI200As soared above the Seebataillone and Landwasserschlepper at the beaches of 
Oahu, parachuting Louis I/G Light MAFVs over billowing green smoke 
throughout Honolulu. A few were shot down by incoming Stinger missiles. 

In the skies up ahead, U-7947’s ICBM zoomed over the smoldering remains 
of destroyed MAFVs from both sides. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron 
tailed after it upon shooting the incoming missiles ordered by the Clancyite 
student government through USINDOPACOM. The Ryanite-made ICBM circled 
around and descended over the waters of Pearl Harbor, and rammed into the 
docked Clancyite Navy nuclear submarine. A huge heap of smoke and debris 
plumed upward in the blast radius from the ensuing explosion. The explosion was 
beautiful from space as well as the visors of Harold and Halfrida’s TCR headsets. 


358 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 


Chapter Thirty Six: Advocatus Diaboli, Pt. II 
(Ryanite Chorus; August 6-7", 2016) 


“Truth as uprightness in human action and speech is called truthfulness, sincerity, or candor. 
Trath or truthfulness is the virtue which consists in showing oneself true in deeds and truthful in 
words, and in guarding against duplicity, dissimulation, and hypocrisy.” 

-Catechism of the Catholic Church, Paragraph 2468 


therworld’s Eden and its Anomaly-rich Mideast was finally being engulfed 
v): ongoing battles between RGA regulars and Underground and Clancyite 

troops under the commands of Imperial Lord Hugh Raynerson, Duchess 
Perpetua’s father, and FYC General Robert Edward Lee Richardson, Drusilla’s 
former butler. Eden’s climate in the middle of the year was below-freezing, if not 
subzero. Daylight was short in the wintry wasteland. Dark gray clouds blotted out 
the sunlight every few days or so. Unforgiving snowstorms ravaged the 
countryside and vast grassland of Anomaly Causing Phenomena (ACP) clusters. 

In Eden’s Other-Maryland, the Ryanite industrial city of Other-Baltimore lay 
in ruins after Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung joined the counteroffensives of 
the RGA. Underground and Clancyite troops wrestled for control of the city until 
they were driven back on the night of August 6. Escaping Christus Rex forces 
abandoned their positions, escaping with stolen refined Anomalies and finished 
goods by the Ryanite SSE. Imperial Lord Hugh and the Christus Rex linked up with 
General Richardson marshalling his forces to regroup and attack Ryanite-occupied 
Other-Washington DC in order to regain the initiative in Other-Maryland. 

The visibility grew poorer as the sun faded in the west. Entire city blocks 
throughout Other-Baltimore were burning like tall torches, the black smoke 
billowing upward. Most of the city streets had been cordoned off with mounds of 
rubble from destroyed buildings piled with rolls of razor-sharp Concertina wire. 
Thousands of frozen, mangled corpses buried under layers of snow and ice. Burnt- 
out trucks, halftracks, and armored personnel carriers lay beside scorched MAFVs. 
Debris from Clancyite STANAG-issue AH-64 gunships littered the grounds not 
far from the scattered debris of various different A-Wings from both sides that 
had crashed into and surrounding various buildings, streets, parking lots, parks, 
and surrounding suburbs in the past few days of fighting. 

Artillery shells descended on the city and its outskirts to cover the retreating 
Christus Rex. They pummeled into snow-covered plains and urban streets, leaving 
behind smoking craters, kicking up shrapnel, dirt, and gravel. The bombardment 
intensified with additional shells per salvo as the night wore on. 

Countless beams of light zoomed away from the outskirts on the dreary, 
snow-plowed roads once the barrages ended. The Dewy-Princess and Borussia, along, 
with the Leibgarde’s Hannibal I/Hs and H/Cs now had orders to chase after the 
Christus Rex Armored Corps. The Brotzman twins and most of the Helden rode 
the chassis of the Dewy-Princess. Harold and Halfrida sat atop its coaxial turret, 
staring at the pitch-black darkness in front of the Demy-Princess. 
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Borussia still maintained radio silence unlike the other Leibegarde MAFVs. 
Duchess Perpetua and her cousins had been unusually quiet after new orders were 
relayed to the Brotzman twins by RGA High Command. Perpetua did not want 
anyone among the Helden or the Leibgarde in particular to remind her that RGA 
High Command had recently approved of her own personal request to participate 
in a premeditated act of Regicide against her father and the head of Christus Rex. 

Her Highness sighed over the Helden’s radios, her MAFV tail-gating the rear 
of the Dewy-Princess. Everyone, including the Brotzman twins, overheard her. “I 
cannot believe that I have brought the Ryanites into what deserves to be seen as a 
personal family matter!” she rambled. “What the hell was I even thinking?” 

“Did you say something just now?” Drusilla asked Perpetua. 

“No,” Perpetua replied in a bitter tone, “I did not say anything, Dewy- 
Princess.” Following their MAFVs and the other Hannibals were the Leibgarde’s 
Michael I/Ds and RGA-issue Maurice II/Hs, the latter being an earlier precursor 
to the newer Maurice II /Js. Most were repainted with the insignias of the 
Leibgarde and Usich Brotzman Divisions after the Brotzman Cousins reacquired 
them at an MAFV manufactory which they recaptured from Imperial Lord Hugh 
and the Christus Rex in Other-Baltimore just a few days ago. 

The headlights mounted to all those Ryanite MAFVs dimmed one after the 
other as their crews switched to infrared night vision. Squads of Fackeltrager-clad 
Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers rode atop the MAF'Vs, some chatting, others smoking 
cigarettes. Some wore a gasmask equipped with long-lasting filters and special 
voice modulators for encrypted, quiet communications with each other. 

Leibgarde Hanomag halftracks lagged behind the MAFVs, sporting swivel- 
mounted MG34 machine guns, Soviet-made TOW missile launchers, Wurfrahmen 
40, and Fallschirmjager from both Usich Brotgman Divisions seated inside their 
warm and enclosed troop compartments. Both Us/ich Brotzman Divisions as well as 
the Leibgarde’s fast and nimble DEMAG halftracks raced one another across the 
snow surrounding the empty highway roads. 

Inside one of the Leibgarde’s Hanomag halftracks, two small lights were 
welded onto a canopy ceiling. It bathed the troop compartment in a faint reddish 
glow. A human-sized cupola was installed between the two lights. Cousins Ulrich 
and Heinricka sat on the left-hand bench while Anthony Accardo and Margaret’s 
siblings Jennifer and Percival were seated together on the opposite bench. 

Chomping on a Cuban cigar, Representative Accardo lit it with a burning 
match. “Speaker Ulrich,” he asked him, “Did you hear about Reichsleiter Gerhard 
and Vogelfrei Irina lately?” He pulled the cigar from his mouth and exhaled. 
Jennifer and Percival swept the tobacco smoke away ftom their faces. 

“Tf what Harold and Halftida had said is Aorreki,’ Ulrich voiced, “Gerhard 
and Irina made special arrangements for President Wolff, First Lady Wolff, and 
Vice President Fitzgerald to escape the White House back in the Real World. It 
appears that the Clancyite Heckerists chose to abandon their posts when the RGA 
started barging into the American capital.” The vehicle screeched to a halt. Ulrich 
tilted his head to the right, towards the driver behind the wheel. 
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“Hey, why are we stopping in the middle of nowhere?” Jennifer called out. 

The driver told Ulrich: “Just got some new orders from the Dewy-Princess, 
Speaker of the Convention! There’s a minefield up ahead! The State Chancellor, 
the State President, and the Helden will be sweeping the roads ahead for mines!” 

“Well, tell those two to be quick!’ Percival whined. “We don’t have all night!” 

Outside, the rest of I. Adelbu Panzerkorps and Panzerarmee Grofskatholische 
Alusbildung trailed after the Leibgarde’s advances. Behind them, RGA Motorized 
Infantry Divisions sent from RGA High Command had passed through Other- 
Baltimore. RGA Toyota Hilux and Ford F-350 pickup trucks revved engines, their 
beds carrying quad-mounted Flak 38 AA guns. ‘Maultiers and ‘Kettenkrads, Opel 
Blitz troop transports and BMW motorcycles sporting treads instead of rear-wheel 
axles, soon caught up with the Lezbgarde. 

2K KK 

A minefield was laid across the roads and the surrounding. Some Christus 
Rex sappers stayed behind to lay the landmines and hurried to rejoin the others 
before the Leibgarde and Adelburgers could catch up with them. None of them 
even bothered to put up more than a single sign to warn about the landmines. A 
variety of mines were employed. Soviet butterfly-shaped PFM-1 ‘Green Parrots’ 
and plastic circular PMN-2 antipersonnel mines mixed in with similar Duopoly- 
made mines like BLU-43 ‘Dragontooths’. A few antitank mines like Westminster 
rectangular L9 Bar AT Mines and German dumbbell-shaped Teller ATs. 

Towards the end of the minefield, a menacing black figure materialized in the 
dark fog. It was just Harold, emerging from the fog and wielding his SIG Sauer 
P210 with SIG SG550 and M79 grenade launcher slung over his shoulders. He 
slowly crept down the snowy field on the road, crouched down and reached for 
his combat dagger. He stabbed the blade through the snow for landmines. 

A nearby hissing sound almost sent his heart thumping out of his chest. He 
shuddered at what was beyond the fog ahead. Unbeknownst to him, a VRGD 
Magic Eye flying disk was hovering and levitating above the minefield, emitting a 
muffled buzzing noise akin to a busy beehive. Lady Ostara sent the Magic Eye to 
observe the Brotzman twins’ ongoing efforts at Horst Brotzman’s request. With 
the other half of the Brotzman family no longer hostile to the GACSS, it became 
imperative for Horst and VRGD to settle old scores with Imperial Lord Hugh and 
General Richardson that had never been resolved when the Rosy War ended. 

Upon snapping some infrared photographs of the Brotzman twins navigating 
the minefield ahead of the Helden, the lone Magic Eye ascended into dark clouds 
and disappeared into the night. The noise subsided. Silence returned. Harold’s 
heart sank. Halfrida’s voice shattered that silence. “The landmines will no doubt 
come in handy later.” She suddenly appeared behind her twin brother unnoticed. 

Harold squealed, dropping his combat dagger. “Ah, don’t scare me like that, 
Halfrida! It’s worrying enough that we are navigating a huge minefield in the 
middle of a terrible snowstorm!” He swiped the dagger off the ground. 

“Pm just saying, dear brother,” Halfrida gigeled, carrying deactivated 
landmines inside her rucksack. She straddled the rucksack. The combined weight 
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of her HK33 assault rifle, Winchester 1897 Trench Gun and other equipment 
were hardly a burden on her shoulders. “Have you found any more mines?” 

“Not yet.” Harold darted his head at the darkness above. “I don’t know 
about you, but I swore...I heard a Magic Eye snap photos of us out here recently.” 

Representative Margaret, yawning, emerged from the fog behind Halfrida. 
“Was that you, Harold, or am I imagining things by not having enough rest?” 

“That was Harold,’ Walther voiced. He and wife Isolde emerged behind 
Margaret. Chandler, Lance, Hannelore, Drusilla, and Virgil followed suit. Their 
ACP detectors, attached to their field webbings draping their Fackeltrager suits, 
began crackling. Harold’s was left off. Halfrida switched hers on. 

“Either an ACP cluster is nearby somewhere or this is one of Ostara’s 
Schildmaiden,” Isolde swore. “Either way, I am not in the mood for this!” 

“Sis,” Harold told his twin sister, “We better start looking for that source.” 
He switched on his ACP detector. “I have a feeling that there’s something waiting 
for us somewhere beyond the darkness of this fog.” 

“But it could be an ambush,” Lance shivered, breathing hot air into his 
frozen hands from his mouth. “And I’d hate to feel to death out here!” 

Drusilla had an Artillery Luger handgun drawn. “What’s the plan, Harold?” 

“Everyone,” Harold addressed the Helden, “Follow me lead and avoid 
deviating from my path as much as possible.” He proceeded to track down the 
source, continuing to stab the blade of his dagger through the snow and making 
sure the path ahead contained no landmines. “We’re just going to follow the 
source that our ACP detectors and then we’ll head back here.” 

Hannelore grumbled. “This won’t take too long?” 

“You can trust my word, Hannelore,” Harold told her. 

Halfrida worked shoulder to shoulder with her twin brother. The Helden 
plodding behind her, the Brotzman twins passed the roadside and headed away 
from the minefield. The brief presence of that Magic Eye’s from earlier had a 
motive that Harold needed to figure out for himself at least. He and Halfrida 
found their answer upon discovering the half-buried cadavers of several fallen 
Reichsjugend sharpshooters and Schildmaiden, their dog tags still wrapped around 
their necks. The frozen hands of the sharpshooters were still latched onto the grip 
of their G1989 bolt-action plasma rifles with high-powered scopes. 

The Helden walked up to the Brotzman twins as they were kneeling around 
each corpse, checking for vitals and collecting dog tags. “Judging by their rigor 
mortis,” Halfrida told Harold and the Lovers, “These corpses have been out here 
for the past few days.” She held out her ACP detector and pointed in the general 
direction of the real source, eyeing a GPS map of ACPs in Otherworld’s Eden on 
its LCD screen. “There are two ACP clusters nearby but they were not what killed 
them.” Halfrida glared at the dried blood stains and bullet holes that rippled the 
corpses’ Reichsjugend-pattern Fackeltrager suits. “Somebody ambushed them.” 

“And who would that be?” Harold mused, readjusting his coal scuttle helmet. 

Hannelore Bauer approached the Brotzman twins and the Lovers with a copy 
of a book. “Chandler, Lance, and I found this on one of the Schildmaiden over 
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there,” she said, gesturing at the body, Chandler and Lance. Virgil, carrying his 
Panzerbiichse 39 aloft, joined them along with Drusilla and Margaret in tow. 

The book in Hannelore’s hands had bits of falling snow accumulating on its 
plastic-coated front cover. Harold brushed the snow aside with his fingers. 
Halfrida, switching on her Fulton flashlight, narrowed her eyes upon gazing at the 
cover’s title. “Imperium: The Philosophy of History and Politics...” 

“Isn't this that unofficial ‘sequel’ to Decline of the West?” Harold asked. 

“Eh...according to Representative Margaret, sort of,’ Hannelore answered in 
an unsure voice. “It’s a ‘new-old’ edition—a scrutinized reprint that had to undergo 
the heaviest of political scrutiny by the VRGD.” She opened the front cover and 
showed the Brotzman twins and the Lovers a photocopied rubber stamp marking 
with the emblem of the VRGD and Horst’s signature as ‘Dr.-Ing. Horst Gustav von 
Adalbert- und Sto. There was also a Foreword by Lady Ostara as ‘Matilde Geralyn 
von Brandt’, stating by Law that Francis Parker Yockey’s Imperium has been 
unbanned in 2010 after a lengthy debate by Horst and the post-1945 NSDAP over 
whether Rehabilitating Yockey conflicted with De-Hitlerization or not. 

Hannelore read aloud a few highlighted passages from the Foreword. “The 
Reader may notice that Y ockey’s book has ambiguous and contradictory flaws after he spent three 
or four months writing this book. There is not enough evidence to corroborate the claims among 
American Liberal Capitalists and conspiracy theorists that the so-called ‘hero’ (sic.) of World 
War II within his Dedication is Adolf Hitler; that ‘hero’ could just as easily refer to Hein 
Winifred von Adalbert- und Stof. Furthermore, there is a clear Intent when he wrote ‘that all 
strong minorities’ existing among Western High Culture should be ‘welcomed into their company’ 
as ‘the outsider who was attracted’ to the West ‘and wished to join it, regardless of his racial 
provenance’. This ‘racial snobbery of the 19% century was intellectual, and its adoption’ by the 
Hitlerists is to be condemned as ‘a grotesquerie’ on the basis that ‘safe-guarding the purity of the 
Race’ in a purely biological sense is sheer materialism.’” 

She flipped through several more pages. “Lady Ostara never minces het 
doubts about Yockey, complaining he was too harsh against American Jews in 
Imperium and his later writings by failing to realize that not all of them should be 
held responsible for their Secular and ‘faithless brethren’ siding with the Duopoly 
and opposing the Soviets post-1945. She later stresses in her Foreword that the 
VRGD, as part of De-Hitlerization, should someday strive to rebuild and improve 
diplomatic relations with the Jewish people but through an intermediate until the 
time comes for when the Jews are comfortable speaking with the VRGD directly.” 

“Dear brother,’ Halfrida told Harold, “Are there also ‘Clancyites’, 
‘Underground’, and ‘Ryanites’ among the other faiths?” 

“Of course,” Harold voiced. “We owe it to ourselves to know our enemies 
and out friends. The VRGD is one example; Duchess Perpetua is another.” 

2K 
(One day later) 

The Otherworld’s sun tose over cloudy skies to the east of the Other- 
Potomac River along Other-Washington DC. Snow no longer fell like confetti 
from the white heavens. Clancyite and Underground A-Wing veered across the 
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skies. The weather outside was still cold enough to freeze the whole Other- 
Potomac, but vot enough to allow an entire platoon of MAFVs, each weighing 
anywhere between 35-70 metric tons, to safely traverse through the ice. 

Somewhere north of Other-Washington DC, there stood a stone bridge that 
remained undamaged despite the ongoing combat engulfing the surrounding areas. 
The small stream running beneath the bridge had frozen over. A straightforward 
line of railroad tracks lay in the middle, separating passage across the bridge into 
two separate lanes. Two platoons of Pax Americana regulars were huddled inside 
trenches lined with wooden boards, others digging themselves in at a number of 
foxholes. Six Marconi IVs were parked behind a separate ditch topped with piles 
of snow and dirt. Their gasoline engines switched off, the onboard coaxial turrets 
and hull-mounted laser machine guns remained active, scanning the four-land 
country road ahead for Ryanite troops advancing from Other-Baltimore. 

Overlooking the road to the bridge was a farmhouse and a barn. A meadow 
of trees lined a dried, narrow ditch that followed along the country road. The 
owners of the property, a family of six and a few relatives, had already fled in the 
opening stages of Brotzmanskrieg, four years ago. A small crater impacted the 
ground near the farmhouse, the impact alone leaving a sizeable hole on the wall of 
the farmhouse facing the road to the bridge. 

Two more platoons of Clancyite soldiers had garrisoned the structures. They 
reinforced an exposed hole with a wall of sandbags and an M1919 Browning 
machine gun. The soldiers at the farmhouse also erected several camouflage nets 
to hide a small battery of field artillery pieces, howitzers, and Sophia HI self- 
propelled artillery MAFVs positioned behind some sandbags. The crews manning 
them had their artillery pieces pointing toward the road beyond a frozen meadow. 

From the distance, buried in the middle of a nearby empty field of snow, 
Virgil Sapienti crawled along the ground on his belly. He wormed his way toward a 
ditch ahead of him. The ditch was situated along a different country road that 
intersected with the road converging on the bridge. This other road was lined with 
separating rows of trees, several telephone poles and wires towering above them. 

Emerging from the snow, not far from where Virgil once laid, Harold, 
Halfrida, their Cousins, and the Helden got up and crept along the snow to the 
ditch at a brisk pace. Drusilla chose to stay with the others instead of returning to 
her crew. She and everyone else dove into separate sections of the ditch. Harold 
and Halfrida, holding each other’s hands, jumped into the ditch together. 

Virgil scurried away from the Helden and climbed up a telephone pole with a 
good view of the farmhouse and the bridgehead. Perching himself atop the 
telephone pole, he drew out his anti-material rifle and looked down the scope. 
“Spotted a couple artillery pieces, Wise Man,” he warned Harold over the radio. 
He took aim at the machine gunner behind the M1919 Browning. “There’s also a 
machine gun nest.” His crosshairs steadied. “Want me to take him down?” 

“Not yet,” Harold spoke into his radio, lying on his back inside the ditch. He 
and everyone remained still for the next several seconds. A Jeep and several enemy 
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trucks, each transporting a whole squad of soldiers, rolled past them on the road. 
They crossed the intersection and drove away from the area. 

“What ate we waiting for, Harold?” Halfrida whispered to her brother. “The 
convoy’s gone now. Tell him to shoot the machine gunner.” 

Harold nodded his head. He picked up his two-way radio handset and spoke 
into it. “Silent Orphan, I want you to shoot on my command. Are you ready?” 

“Just say the word,” Virgil responded. 

The Brotzman twins and their peers passed through the street, climbed over 
a fence and landed into a ditch on the other side. The trees no longer obstructed 
their field of vision. An open field separated the Helden from the enemy. The 
enemy had yet to spot them. Harold radioed Virgil again. “Go ahead,” he said. 

The enemy machine gunner still in his crosshairs, Virgil squeezed the trigger. 
A loud bang ripped through the cold air. A single 7.92mm Patronen round 
zoomed out of the barrel and toward the head of the enemy machine gunner 
inside the farmhouse. The large bullet punctured the helmet on the soldier’s head, 
penetrating his skull and brain before exiting the back of his head. The soldier 
staggered to the wooden floor, bone fragments and gray matter decorating the 
family portrait behind his corpse. 

“Beautiful,” Virgil murmured over the radio, inserting another round into the 
anti-material rifle. He placed his crosshairs over a Clancyite sniper nested on the 
second floor of the barn. A stream of red laser beamed out of a window, the 
enemy sniper trying to get a good shot at him. “Too slow!” He fired again. 

The sniper dropped his rifle, his body slumping over the window. The 
ground around telephone pole shook. The pole wobbled a bit as if somebody else 
was climbing it. Virgil glanced at the ground. Nobody was there, and yet the 
shaking sensation grew more intense. He turned to the intersection on his left. 

Leibgarde Hannibal II/Cs raced up the road to the bridge in an arrow-shaped 
formation at high speed. The Dewy-Princess spearheaded the push toward the 
bridge. Ryanite Ensigns, hoisted onto flagpoles welded onto the coaxial turrets of 
the other Hannibal H/Cs, fluttered in the cold air. Squads of Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers jumped off their chasses as they were passing the intersection. 
They sprinted ahead of them as artillery and mortar shells rained from above. 

Back at the farmhouse, the barrels of the enemy artillery pieces, howitzers, 
and Sophia IIIs tilted upward. As if coordinated by an artillery spotter on the other 
side of the bridge, the artillery crews had zeroed in on the exact locations of the 
Hannibal II/Cs. Each lobbed a barrage of artillery shells and plasma bolts at them. 

“Hit the dirt!” One of the Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers voiced over the radio. 

“Was that from one of ours?” A second Leibgarde Adelburger cried. 

A third howled: “It’s coming from ours and the Clancyites!”’ 

One of the shells landed a direct hit, crashing against and blowing up the 
whole chassis. A second knocked another out, while a third flipped it over. 
Another salvo of shells targeted the advancing Panzergrenadiers. One shell landed 
in the middle of an entire platoon, scattering and blowing away the remains of 
twenty-six Leibgarde Adelburgers into a putrid mess of bones and guts. 
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“What a horrible way to die!” A fourth shouted. 

“This place will be our graves if you don’t hurry up!” A fifth screamed. 

The Dewy-Princess and the other remaining Hannibal I[/Cs, supported by a 
rearguard of Panzergrenadiers, pressed on. More MAFVs, a mix of Michael I/As, 
Leibgarde Maurice II/Js and RGA regular Maurice II/Hs, sped past the 
intersection. A platoon of halftracks lagged behind them carrying more squads of 
Panzergrenadiers. Another barrage of artillery showered the advancing Leibgarde. 

“We're taking casualties here!” Veronica Langford warned the Brotzman 
twins. “Everyone here is counting on you to take out that damn artillery for us!” 

Meanwhile, back at the ditch, Harold opened the breech of his M79 grenade 
launcher and loaded a special shotgun-style Flechette shell into the chamber. He 
slung the leather strap over his shoulder and reloaded his SG550. Halfrida inserted 
several 12 Gauge buckshot rounds into a Winchester Model 1897, pumping back 
the forend of the Trench Gun twice. Percival, Jennifer, and Accardo changed the 
empty drum magazines on their PPSH-41 submachine guns with loaded ones. 
Margaret, the Lovers, Lance, and Hannelore fixed bayonets onto the ends of their 
rifles. Chandler shuffled the weight around his body, his MG42 reloaded. 

“Is everyone ready?” Harold whistled at the others, his other hand reaching 
for a flare gun attached to his field webbing. 

“Bereit,’ Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka called out with approving nods. 

“Ready,” Halfrida and the others blared. 

“Percival, Jen, and I are all set, Harold,” Accardo chimed. 

The flare gun pointing at the sky, Harold fired the flare. A red orb of light 
flew up into the air. “Pop some smoke!” he shouted. 

Margaret and her siblings, the Lovers, Chandler, Lance, Hannelore, Drusilla, 
Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka, and Accardo each tossed a smoke grenade at the 
field. Red, green, blue, and yellow smoke enveloped the open field. Harold 
climbed out of the ditch. “Attack, attack!’ 

“Sturm und streit, Kameraden (Assault and harass, Comrades)! Halfrida 
screamed at the top of her lungs, pushing her fist forward three times in the 
general direction of the soldiers at the farmhouse and barn. She and the others 
went over the top and dashed across the field, disappearing behind the smoke. 

Bullets zoomed through the dense smoke. Most of them whizzed past the 
twins and their peers as they attacked the farm. They emerged from the smoke 
unscathed. Harold pointed at the farmhouse. “Sis, take some of the Helden with 
you and flank that house for us! The other will help me silence their artillery!” 

“Tm on it, dear brother!’ Halfrida raced toward the farmhouse. Next to the 
exposed hole in the wall, Halfrida crashed against the wall beside a door to the 
kitchen. Making the sign of the cross, pumping back the forend of the Winchester 
again, she rushed toward the doorway and kicked the door down with a swift 
roundhouse kick from her jackboot. The door, pulled loose from its hinges, 
tumbled down on the tiled floor of the kitchen. Two Pax Americana soldiers with 
Thompson submachine guns ran into the kitchen. 
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Halfrida sent two buckshot rounds at their faces before either had any time 
to react. She walked into the kitchen and into the other parts of the house. The 
Lovers, Margaret, and Lance ran after her. Percival and Jennifer followed 
Representative Accardo as he sprinted toward the barnyard doors across from the 
farmhouse. All three stormed into the barn. 

Meanwhile, Harold, Hannelore, Drusilla, Chandler, and Cousins Ulrich and 
Heinricka rushed past the farmhouse and assaulted the Clancyite artillery pieces 
from behind. Chandler sprayed his MG42 from the hip, spewing a couple bursts 
of rounds at the enemy, interrupting the artillery crews. Harold and the others 
moved in for the kill, chucking stick grenades into the enemy’s positions. 

The artillery crewmen, crouching behind crates and sandbags near the 
artillery pieces and howitzers, fired their handguns at them. Harold dodged their 
shots and pulled the metal charge head of a stick grenade tucked into his jackboot. 
He twisted the cap off the bottom of the grenade’s wooden handle and plucked 
the exposed pull chord, igniting the detonator. A few bullets struck Harold’s torso, 
the energy shield enveloping his Fackeltrager suit disintegrating them. 

The stick grenade in his hand felt warmer the longer he held onto it. “Hot 
potato!” Harold shouted before tossing it over some sandbags around a howitzer. 
He turned around and dropped face-first into the snow, dropping his SG550. The 
grenade exploded, Clancyite artillery crewmen flying out of their positions like 
ragdolls. Harold got back on his feet and picked up his SG550 from the ground. 

Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka accompanied Drusilla as she dashed toward the 
Sophia III MAFVs. Three artillery crewmen with Beretta handguns emerged from 
behind a pile of crates. Bullets kicked up the snow around Drusilla and the 
Cousins’ jackboots. Armed with High Standard HDM handguns, Ulrich and 
Heinricka both fired a shot at the crewmen, their bullets ricocheting on the crates. 

Drusilla stepped away from the Cousins’ path and waved her Artillery Luger 
at the crewmen. Bullets whizzed past her as she held the trigger down, gunning 
down all three crewmen with a lead fusillade. Ulrich and Heinricka, racing toward 
two of the parked Sophia IIs, pulled a Molotov cocktail out of their satchels. 
Each cousin lit the oily rag attached to their bottles with silver lighters and threw 
them at the rear engine hoods of the Sophia HIs. The glass bottles shattered, the 
fuel setting the rear engine hoods ablaze. The fires raged as the cousins and 
Drusilla retreated from the vicinity, the flames igniting the engines. The Sophia 
IIIs exploded upward into two big fireballs before crashing over the heads of 
another trio of artillery crewmen, crushing them beneath the burning debris. 

No longer targeted by enemy artillery, the Dewy-Princess and the other 
Hannibal I/Hs and H/Cs resumed their armored assault. Their big plasma 
cannons pounded the six Marconi IVs ahead of them into piles of scrap metal, 
their laser machine guns mowing down the entrenched infantry fighting alongside 
the Marconi IVs. Nobody was spared from the Lesbgarde’s capture of the 
bridgehead. The roads to Other-Washington DC loomed in the distance. 
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Chapter Thirty Seven: Post-Modern Vanities 


(Wise Man and Betriger; August 8-12", 2016) 


“Psychologically, the [US] is a bizarre mixture of overconfidence and insecurity[,] the precise 
description of the adolescent mind, and [such is Life] in the 21 century[:] [a]n extended 
adolescent identity crisis, complete mith incredible new strength and irrational mood swings. As 
[this century unfolds}, the [US] has a vested interest in [eroding] traditional social patterns|.] 
[A]merican culture does not deal easily with the true and beautiful. It values getting things done 
and not worrying too much about why whatever thing you are doing is important. [It] has evolved 
into languages like C++/,] [as] a radical simplification and contraction of [Rationalism 
embodied by computers and smartphones as] unique manifestation|s] of [R]eason and Reality.” 
-George Friedman, The Next 100 Years: 
A Forecast for the 21* Century, ca. 2009 


United States and its overseas ‘Territories’ or colonies under Command and 

Control. Introducing any true Socialism into American life, regardless of the 
Intent or its historical circumstances, will inevitably end the United States. Liberal 
Capitalism since the Enlightenment remained synonymous with the American 
‘Way of Life’ as a set of abstract ideals in old books heralding Modernism and 
Post-Modernism. Predating Marx and Engels, however, Socialism was a naturally- 
occurring cultural mentality second nature to the Prussians. The Brotzman family 
did everything to keep Harold and Halfrida from becoming too ‘Americanized’. 

Other-Washington DC or ‘Other-Washington District’, unlike Washington 
DC, was Underground-occupied Ryanite territory until the opening weeks of 
Brotzmanskrieg. Whole areas still lay in ruins. What few still-standing buildings 
remained, including prominent landmarks parodied by the Otherworld itself, was 
garrisoned and fortified by Adelbu and RGA forces before nightfall. 

Clicking Ryanite ACP detectors echoed throughout the metropolis and its 
surrounding suburbs past nightfall. The metropolis on both sides of the Other- 
Potomac were dotted with Anomaly Causing Phenomena clusters acting as both 
defensive obstacles as well as important sources of unrefined Anomalies. Those 
posing as obstacles shared qualities wielded by Lady Ostara’s Schildmaiden. Some 
ACPs spewed walls of fire, glaciers of ice, sprayed noxious acid rain, or streamed 
bolts of electricity out of asphalt streets. Others lifted and flung bodies and 
landmines. Several caused violent chain reactions without flammable sources if 
something combusted. Four emitted bright balls of lights that chased after hapless 
Anomaly Scavengers or the occasional A-Wing. The rest were ACPs with 
Anomalies that the Ryanite SSE needed for the war effort. 

At a ground floor office inside the bombed-out Other-Capitol Building, a 
telephone set rang atop a desk strewn with loose papers. Bruno, holstering his 
drawn Reichsrevolvers, picked up the handset. “Ja?” he spoke into it. 

“Bruno,” Reichsleiter Gerhard greeted on the other end, “Prasident Wolff and 
Vixeprasident Fitzgerald made special arrangements with Dame Ostara and your 
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Opa, Herr Reichsfiibrer-4. The VRGD will send Reichsjugend reinforcements as per 
the requests of your twin Cousins and Staatsprotektor Pavlov...” 

“We cannot talk about whatever Herr Staatsprotektor has planned for Russland,” 
Bruno interrupted him. “But let’s just say that I made sure the Pariahs and 
Staatsprotektor Jun will be invited to ‘O&/oberfes? two months from today.” 

“You must not let anyone learn of our plans, Kamerad,’ Gerhard warned. 

“Verstanden,” Bruno acknowledged. “Be seeing you tomorrow.” He hung up 
the handset and walked from the desk, joining his Cousins Harold, Halfrida, 
Ulrich, Duchess Perpetua, and Representative Accardo at a huge map of Other- 
Washington DC in the center of the office. Various red and blue arrows and lines 
had been drawn for both friendly and hostile forces. 

Duchess Perpetua drew two separate arrows with a red wax pencil, the 
arrows forming a pincer strike that threatened to encircle the Ryanites in Other- 
Washington DC. Beside each arrow was a red checkered flag bearing the labels 
‘Imperial Lord Hugh’ and ‘General Richardson’. 

“To sum up our plan, State Chancellor,” Accardo told Harold, “Panzerarmee 
GroBkatholische Ausbildung will have our Letbgarde and I. Adelbu Panzerkorps 
defend the Other-National Mall and all neighborhoods on the Other-Potomac. 
Both Usich Brotzman Divisions, the rest of the Panzerarmee, and our reserve RGA 
Motorized Infantry Divisions are tasked with harassing and delaying two 
Underground Imperial Tank Armies joining the Christus Rex Armored Corps.” 

Ulrich and the Brotzman twins sipped warm coffee from stainless steel 
thermoses. Harold glanced at the Other-Potomac between Other-Washington and 
the western suburbs. “Is the ice on the Other-Potomac thick enough?” he mused. 

“For the Light MAFVs of the Us/rich Brotzman Divisions or Longinus IH/Gs 
to cross,” Perpetua interjected. “Larger ones like Marcella V/16s or Maurice I/Js 
as well as my MAF'V and Drusilla’s will break the ice and cause them to sink.” 

“Drusilla, Her Highness and other MAFV crews will be unconscious and 
even die of hypothermia if that happens, dear brother,” Halfrida said. “We should 
have mortars and infantry guns shelling the ice if enemy MAFVs decides to cross.” 

“What about the weather in the coming days?” Harold voiced. “The 
meteorological reports suggest that another snowstorm will begin by nightfall. Will 
A-Wings or warplanes be able to fight within the next several days?” 

“Nei,” Bruno answered, “The snowstorm ends on 12 or 13 August.” 

“Cousin, what happens if the weather changes?” Ulrich pondered. 

“Either we fly or we stay and fight on the ground,” Bruno responded. 

“Your other Cousins are fine with doing either,” Accardo addressed Ulrich. 

“As for the Fellow Traveller, General Robert Richardson’s MAFV,” Perpetua 
voiced, “RGA spotters and scouts reported it as a modified Clancyite-made 
Innocent H.” She pointed at the red arrow crossing the Other-Potomac south of 
Other-Washington. “We should deploy our Hubert II/Bs and HI/Hs against it.” 

“Consider it done, Your Highness,” Halfrida swore. “As for your father, we 
expect him to be attacking us in a Soviet-made T-80 MBT repurposed as a 
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‘Command MAFV’—its powerful radios issue orders to automated, self- 
autonomous MAFVs of the 274 and 10 Underground Imperial Tank Armies.” 

“Pfft,” Perpetua scoffed, “Self-Autonomous MAFVs’ are a fad that makes 
Drusilla and I feel unwelcomed in Brotzmanskrieg. Is this Clancyite technology?” 

Halfrida nodded. “Among the best technologies that the US Dollar can still 
buy,” she said. “Drusilla and Dawning Day Motors have already been asking if we 
could salvage that technology for the Ryanite SSE and the PSSEC.” 

Harold playfully mimicked Halfrida’s mischievous grin. “Technology is a 
reflection of the personality of its creator. It has no Tradition until we give it one.” 
2 KK 
(One day later) 

The weather in Other’s Eden worsened later in the late-night hours, which 
was basically the early morning hours of August 9 on the American East Coast. 
Sheets of ice encasing the Other-Potomac hardened as the temperature dropped. 
The Otherworld’s moon ascended over RGA and Adelbu sappers rigging and 
witing pre-Brotzmanskrieg bridges across the Other-Potomac. Opel Blitz trucks 
were parked at bridgeheads bordering Other-National Mall and surrounding areas. 

From the opposite bridgeheads, a column of Leibgarde DEMAG halftracks 
and Bussing armored cars crossed them. Leibgarde sappers returned to the Other- 
National Mall after mine-laying in Other-East Potomac Park and planting C4 
charges at the Other-Jefferson Memorial. The Otherworld itself welcomed the 
Leibgarde to blow up the Thomas Jefferson statue within its Rotunda and free an 
ACP with some rare Anomalies for Ryanite Anomaly-seeking Scavengers. All the 
explosives detonated once the Ryanites sappers had retreated. 

The skies became too unsafe for A-Wings and C-Wings, warplanes, and 
attack helicopters as the night wore on. The darkness shrouded thinning billows of 
black smoke rising throughout the vast countryside away from Other-Washington 
DC’s suburbs in northern Other-Virginia. Burnt RGA Maurice I/Ns and II/Hs, 
Michael I/As and Hannibal I/Hs lay abandoned alongside Biissing armored cars, 
Toyota Hilux gun trucks, and Hanomag halftracks in varying states of damage. 

Bright columns of light appeared in the distance to the south. Christus Rex 
Longinus H1/Gs, Marcella V/16s and V/24s, and Vladimir III/Ms sped past the 
derelicts with Christus Rex infantry riding atop their chasses. The ground shook as 
thousands of other Underground-made MAFVs tolled alongside M3 halftracks 
and M113 APCs. Some Clancyite-made Sophia IHs and Lorzeno IIIs self- 
propelled artillery and Sophia IV self-propelled rocket artillery MAF Vs followed 
with Underground roundels and liveries. Lagging behind them were the Christus 
Rex’s St. John Chrysostom II/L1 and Chrysostom III/L2, heavy self-propelled 
artillery MAFVs modeled after the Soviet Su-122 and Su-152 respectively. The 
former had a short and fat plasma howitzer while the latter was long and slender; 
both destroyed Michael I/Ds, Hannibal I/Hs and II/Cs with ease. 

Batteries of Chrysostom H/L1s and HI/L2s gathered in the suburbs west of 
the Other-Potomac, tilting upward the smoothbore barrels of their casemate 
turrets. All of them lobbed blood red plasma bolts across the Other-Potomac, the 
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recoil rocking their chassis, pushing all of them back a few inches. Meanwhile, 
along a rail line north of Other-National Mall, an RGA armored train hauled a few 
dozen boxcars and flatcars topped with VRGD-made MAFVs. Lively German 
singing and accordion music boomed from a half-opened boxcar. 

Inside, Vogelfrei Irina sat cross-legged atop a crate, joining the impromptu 
singing of Reichsjugend boys and girls in GDGSW-issued Fackeltrager uniforms. 
Reichsleiter Gerhard played Johann Straus II’s ‘Marsch der Efisabether (AM 1,126), 
an East German military march, with an accordion. A sheathed saber-like sword 
dangling from his waist, the sheath attached to his Sam Browne belt. Gerhard 
played the song from memory, concluding it with an epic finish that left Irina and 
the others cheering and clapping. “Danke schon'” he thanked all of them. 

After having enough fun and uplifting their spirits, the other Reichsjugend 
proceeded to write letters, doze off, chat with each other, or read books. “Herr 
Reichsleiter,” Irina spoke to Gerhard, “Have you received anything new from the 
Brotzman twins? Do they still need us to prevent Other-Olney from falling to the 
Underground’s 2°4 and 10% Imperial Tank Armies?” 

“The Underground will try to take the town to complete their encirclement 
of Other-Washington,” Gerhard said. “Hans-Ulrich and Bruno have informed me 
of their proposed plans to eliminate General Richardson and Imperial Lord Hugh. 
Our orders are to defend Other-Olney, prevent its capture and...” Before Gerhard 
could finish, their conversation was interrupted by the crashing noises of 
explosions outside the boxcar. The armored train was heading to Other-Olney, 
one of the towns connecting Other-Washington DC with RGA garrisons 
defending the roads and rail lines to Other-Baltimore and Other-Philadelphia. 

“Was that an artillery bombardment just now?” Irina shrieked. 

Gerhard reached for his saber. “The artillery is the least of our worries.” He 
reattached the sheath to his Sam Browne belt. “Other-Olney is not far from here!” 

The blood red bolts from earlier turned hot pink before crashing and 
exploding at the railway station up ahead. Most of the plasma bolts missed their 
targets. A few managed to hit RGA defensive positions outside the station. One 
bolt landed a direct hit on the terminal building, the explosion leveling half of it. 

The RGA armored train came to a screeching halt next to a strip of concrete 
called ‘Platform 4’. The concrete strip converged on an adjacent concourse 
running straight into the terminal building. The bombardment ended once all of 
the boxcars were opened. The crews of the Chrysostom H/L1s and HI/L2s were 
cooling down their overheated barrels and restocking the ammo stowage bins. 
Gerhard and Irina and the Reichsjugend disembarked with white coal scuttle 
helmets strapped under their chins and rucksacks and service rifles on their backs. 

“What were you about to say earlier?” Irina pondered. 

“Hans-Ulrich and Bruno also want us to stalk the movements of Imperial 
Lord Hugh and General Richardson until the weather improves,” Gerhard 
elaborated. “Those two intend to lure both men into the Other-National Mall.” 
He rallied the Reichsjugend around him and Irina, issuing their marching orders. 
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The Reichsjugend fell into formation and marched through the terminal 
building. They followed Irina and Gerhard past piles of body bags and 
bloodstained floor tiles to the front entranceway on the other side. Their MAFVs, 
Hanomags and DEMAGs, and Bussings, having rolled off the flatcars, were 
assembling in the parking lots beyond the steps of the front entranceway. 

Back at the Other-Potomac, Leibegarde artillery rained on Christus Rex infantry 
sprinting toward the destroyed bridges. They took shelter inside buildings, behind 
sandbags and derelict vehicles. RGA infantry opened fire at them from dug 
trenches, concrete pillboxes and repurposed Maurice I/N coaxial turrets along the 
eastern riverbank. Christus Rex Marcella V/16 and V/24s, Longinus III/Gs, and 
Vladimir III/Ms attempted to cross the frozen ice sheet. Several rolled across the 
Other-Potomac, only to plunge into the frozen water as Leibgarde mortar shells 
shattered the ice sheet beneath their wide treads. 

Purther downriver, Clancyite combat engineers hastily constructed pontoon 
bridges as Pax Americana infantry, APCs and IFVs, and MAFVs converged 
around nearby captured chokepoints. Plasma bolts from Chrysostom I/L1s and 
III/L2s were lobbed over the Other-Potomac, followed by artillery shells from 
both sides of the river. More gunfire and plasma bolts and laser beams whizzed 
across the River from the Ryanite side. The Second Battle of Other-Washington 
DC began in the midst of the worst late-night snowstorms since the Rosy War. 

2 KK 

The intense fury of combat dissipated into the frozen night outside an 
exurban town on the northern fringes of Other-Washington. Burnt-out 
Underground Marcella V/16s and Longinus HI/Gs lay abandoned around the 
outskirts. A recent battle happened at Other-Olney earlier today, the 
Underground’s 2*4 and 10 Imperial Tank Armies capturing the highway road and 
rail line which ran across the town center, connecting Other-Washington and 
Other-Baltimore. Underground Marcella V/16s and Longinus III/Gs combed the 
streets whilst infantry kicked open the doors of abandoned buildings and secured 
an A-Wing airfield on the eastern edge of Other-Olney. 

Ryanite Luftwaffe-Jager of 17. RGA Luftwaffe-Feld-Division built the A- 
Wing airfield in the opening months of Brotzmanskrieg, guarding it and the town 
with 825. RGA Infanterie-Division until they were routed and else destroyed. One 
of the hangars housed the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron and other 
Ryanite A-Wings. An exposed sewer line was found beneath the A-Wing airfield. 
Nearby were snow-covered forests littered with fallen pine and fir trees. 

825. RGA Infanterie-Division was trained for counterinsurgency, policing 
and garrison duties. 17. RGA Luftwaffe-Feld-Division had MAFVs of CSI/DI, 
Underground and Clancyite origins at a car parking lot converted into a motor 
pool for Beutepanzer (Trophy Panzers), courtesy of Drusilla and Dawning Day 
Motors. All of the other equipment was pressed back into service by their new 
owners, the captured weapons and MAF'Vs augmenting the enemy’s defenses. 

From the Other-Olney rail station north of the A-Wing airfield and Other- 
Olney proper, Gerhard and Irina trudged through the snow with a battalion of 
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Reichsjugend infantry. Most wielded Gewehr G1989 bolt-action rifles, semi-auto 
G7 rifles and K7 carbines. Machine gunners lugged around MG04 light machine 
guns over their shoulders. Several platoons carried MP10s. 

Several of them exchanged small talk. “Did you hear about the Ryanites 
renaming the so-called ‘One World Trade Center’ in Westmark to ‘Furchtsturw’ 
(Fear Tower)? It seems like Vd/kischer Beobachter will never stop reporting about 
what the GAKSS has planned for the former American city post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“We cannot blame them,” another chimed. “The Ryanites are adamant about 
wanting to create Westmark in the image of their Kultur (Culture) rather than try 
to perpetuate the Post-Modernist Pastiche of New York City.” 

“Hither way,” a third Reichsjugend boasted, “Skyscraper will be a relic of this 
conflict and the first thing greeting visitors post-Brotzmanskrieg!”’ 

“Ruhig (Be quiet),” Irina whispered, “Or you will give away our positions!” 

Everyone following Gerhard and Irina crept from the trees among the forests 
near Other-Olney. They and the others positioned themselves behind trees, 
bushes, a few derelict Marcellas and several craters. All the Reichsjugend among 
him and Irina readied their weapons and took aim at wandering patrols of 
Underground infantry downrange. 

Gerhard signaled them to open fire. “Fewer fred” he whispered to them. 

The Reichsjugend shot several of the unsuspecting Underground soldiers, 
forcing the survivors to flee back to the town to alert the others. Red flares 
ascended above the tree line. The Reichsjugend were clear to attack Other-Olney. 
Fixing their bayonets, they charged on ahead, firing back at oncoming squads of 
Underground soldiers. A few were cut down while following Gerhard and Irina. 

The sword sheathed at Gerhard’s side was an Anomaly-hardened steel saber 
that, once unsheathed, gave off an energized glow comparable to a Fackeltrager. 
The weapon was a ceremonial one given to high-ranking officials in the VRGD by 
the Partei. It also slowed down time for Gerhard, helping him spot the bullets 
flying towards his face. Clutching the hilt with both hands, he sliced the bullets 
whilst springing across the forest. A few M67 grenades landed past him, exploding 
and spreading shrapnel that missed Irina and the Reichsjugend. 

Rolling to the side to dodge an exploding 40mm grenade shell, Irina 
crouched beside a tree and unloaded several bursts of rounds from her AK-101. 
The Reichsjugend covered each other’s advances. Gerhard readied his energy 
saber as he ran up to several Underground soldiers, dodging incoming rifle butts, 
hacking clean their limbs and thrusting his blade into their flesh. One of them 
aimed his handgun at him, emptying its magazine. Gerhard, timing his 
movements, evaded the bullets. He slashed the handgun into two before swiping 
the blade across his enemy’s neck. Blood splurged from the headless neck. 

Alarms from the A-Wing airfield blared, echoing across the streets of Other- 
Olney. Gerhard called out to Irina: “Our MAFVs and antitank infantry will be 
catching up with us soon, Fraulein Vogelfrei!” He tilted his head around, sheathing 
his energy saber, recharging it. “We must bring them to bear against the 
Beutepanzer that the Underground had captured from the Ryanites!” 
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Irina tripped on a fallen tree branch and was about to fall first into the snow 
until Gerhard broke her fall. The Reichsjugend caught up with them, the riflemen 
and submachine gunners reloading their weapons. Gerhard, upon helping Irina, 
held his energy saber aloft. “Secure the town and prevent its recapture,” he 
commanded the Reichsjugend. “TI will leave the rest to all of you as always!” 

Gerhard, Irina, and the others dashed across the snowy fields outside the 
town and A-Wing airfield as Ryanite-made mortar shells descended from above. 
Underground machine gunners hurried to man several tripod-mounted, RGA- 
issue MG42s behind sandbag walls, while antitank gun crews rolled RGA-issue 
PaK40s into the gaps of adjacent buildings and toward barricaded entranceways. 
Underground Marcella V/16s and Longinus III/Gs blocked the highway road and 
rail line into Other-Olney, their laser machine guns culling squads of Reichsjugend. 
Bullets ricocheted against snow, others shattering by a single strike from Gerhard’s 
energy saber. Gerhard and Irina leaped away from an incoming plasma bolt that 
exploded and blew apart another squad of Reichsjugend. 

Rolling behind them were more battalions of Reichsjugend and dozens of the 
VRGD’s more unique MAFVs. St. Lawrence I/Fs, based on the Panzer I/F, were 
Reichsjugend derivatives of the Ryanite Lawrence I/B Light MAFV from the Rosy 
War. Plasma bolts from enemy Marcella V/16s now plinked against its front 
armor, the armor as thick as a Maurice I/M and came. Their premium gasoline 
engine propelled them at racecar speeds. The Maurice III/Ks, derivatives of the 
Maurice I/M and II/J, borrowed aspects of both MAFVs to create an entirely new 
Medium MAFV. And the Michael II/Fs, drawing upon the design philosophy 
behind Drusilla’s Michael I, was faster, easier to maintain, and featured a deadlier 
plasma cannon. These three MAFVs covered the advances of Reichsjugend 
antitank crews carrying Panzerfausts on their shoulders. 

Some of the Marcella V/16s were knocked out while Longinus III/Gs went 
up in flames after sustaining direct hits. Several Reichsjugend MAFVs had their 
armored chassis pierced and grounded to halt. Several more were destroyed by the 
enemy’s captured PaK40s. Smoke grenades were thrown into the line of fire of the 
enemy machine gunners. Gerhard, storming through the smoke unscathed as 
mortar shells exploded all around, vaulted over the sandbags piled at one of the 
enemy machine gun nests. He surprised the machine gunners, hacking both to 
pieces before advancing deeper into Other-Olney. Irina and the others mopped up 
the other machine gunners and PaK40 crews for him. 

The motor pool of Ryanite Bewtepanzer was situated at a parking lot near the 
center of town. Underground MAFVs had manned twelve CSI/DI-made MAFVs 
like the Luke II/E, Lambert I/D, and Magnus I/F, four refurbished Marcella 
V/8s, and four Clancyite-made AJ-24s. All twenty were painted in RGA liveries 
and roundels, making them indistinguishable from friendly ones. All twenty 
crashed through the fences surrounding the motor pool grounds, gunning down 
Reichsjugend with Panzerfausts at the rooftops. 

The Reichsjugend Lawrence I/Fs all had the misfortune of encountering 
them in advance of their fellow Maurice III/Ks and Michael II/Fs. Their onboard 
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IFF ([dentification, Friend or Foe) systems confirmed that the Ryanite-looking 
MAFYVs were hostile; they had insufficient weapons capable of penetrating their 
armot. The Lawrence I/Fs reversed, only to be destroyed by the hostile MAFVs. 

The Underground-controlled Ryanite MAFVs resumed their onslaught, 
converging on the center of Other-Olney, coaxial turrets pelting Reichsjugend 
infantry with laser beams and plasma bolts. The Reichsjugend retreated from the 
streets, taking cover until thetr MAFV support reached the town center. 

The Maurice III/Ks and Michael H/Fs, boasting superior armor and 
firepower, deflected the incoming plasma bolts as they stopped in front of some 
still-functional red lights at an intersection. Those Reichsjugend MAFVs tilted 
their coaxial turrets and zeroed their plasma cannons at the hostile ones 
approaching from the roads up ahead, returning fire. The AJ-24s exploded and 
sent flying upward in midair as flaming fireballs, landing on the roofs of adjacent 
buildings. The Marcella V/8s absorbed a few plasma bolts before halting the 
commander’s cupola of their coaxial turrets popped open with sparks flying out. 
The Reichsjugend MAFVs also made short work of the Luke II/Es, Lambert 
I/Ds, and Magnus II/Fs, outgunning and outmatching them with ease. 

Sometime before noon on the American East Coast, Gerhard radioed the 
Brotzman twins. “Other-Olney is secured. Feel free to send your pilots through 
that decommissioned sewer line beneath the local A-Wing airfield.” 

Harold contacted him by radio. “We will, once this weather improves.” 

“Until then,” Halfrida chimed in, “Keep us updated on Imperial Lord Hugh 
and General Richardson’s movements outside Other-Washington for us.” 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

The Otherworld’s sun ascended above black smoke pluming upward, the 
dark gray clouds blotting out the rising sun. The snow-covered plains between 
Other-Olney and Other-Washington had witnessed three gruesome, hellish days 
of intense artillery shelling, rocket barrages, and near-constant airstrikes by the 
Underground and Pax Americana Air Forces and relentless attacks from the 
Christus Rex Armored Corps. Numerous craters big and small dotted the flat 
landscape just like the ones on the surface of the moon. 

Entire fields were strewn with various knocked-out Ryanite-made and 
Beutepanzer MAFVs in varying stages of damage, their armored chassis riddled full 
of holes. Treads pulled apart. Turrets blown off of their chassis, others ripped in 
half. Cupola hatches popped open. Gasoline engines still left ablaze. Bits and 
pieces of metal welded on the sides of their chassis and turrets as Schiirzen (Spaced 
Armored Skirts) had fallen off. Some were from RGA Heer formations, the rest 
were the MAFVs from Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. U/ich Brotzman. 

Disabled Hubert I/Bs and III/Hs were still left in their hull-down positions. 
Burning Cupertino III/Cs left behind piles of sandbags and snow. Those MAFVs 
in particular belonged to the Leibgarde Harold Brotzman and 1. Adelbu Panzerkorps. 
The stench of rotting corpses lingered not far from them. Between them and the 
roadsides on opposite ends of a long multi-lane road were three perimeters of 
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trenches, each full of dead RGA and Adelbu troops. Some of the bodies were 
slumped against the walls of the trenches, the rest lying in the wooden plywood 
planks covering layers of mud and blood. 

Pillboxes with their rooftops collapsed, the debris crushing the machine gun 
crews inside like huge boulders. AT guns, TOW missile launchers, AA guns and 
FlaK cannons, left behind in dug pits surrounded with bullet-ridden sandbags. 
Their crews were either strewn beside spent shells or else they retreated from their 
positions. Opel Blitz trucks, Hanomag and DEMAG halftracks, Biissing armored 
cars and Toyota Hilux pickup trucks lay abandoned, their fuel tanks emptied of 
gasoline. The beds in the backs of the derelict Opels were still carrying crates and 
metallic ammo boxes full of munitions for the slain defenders. 

The dreary morning silence in the distance was shattered by the sounds of 
Underground and Clancyite helicopters and A-Wings soaring overhead. Fa-40Gs 
escorted St. Godfrey Go-4C ground attack A-Wings modeled after the Soviet H-2. 
They soared over the Christus Rex aerial cavalrymen piloting Soviet-made Mi-24 
attack helicopters, weaving through the black smoke in finger-four formations. 

Victorious Christus Rex infantry and APCs, having breached Ryanite defenses 
along the Other-Potomac with the Clancyites, proceeded past the bodies of their 
dead brethren. They crossed the wooden duckboards laid over trenches previously 
dug by the Ryanites. Medics carried the wounded away on stretchers to Studebaker 
trucks bearing red crosses on their white canvases. Others approached the 
mangled corpses of the fallen and retrieved their dog tags. 

Matte-white Marcella V/24s, Vladimir III/Ms, and Hannibal-slaying 
Chrysostom II/L1s and HI/L2s zipped across the snow-plowed asphalt roads 
between the trenches. Entire squads of Christus Rex infantry rode atop their 
chassis. Christus Rex standards unfurled from the flagpoles welded onto the rears 
of their turrets. A handful had theirs draped over rumbling diesel engine hoods. 

A few hundred yards away from the trenches and abandoned trucks and 
halftracks was a local farm. Its owners fled the premises as the Ryanites advanced 
in the opposite direction. A tattered and frayed Ryanite Ensign fluttered in the air 
above the rubble of the Ryanites’ command post. Christus Rex troops moved in to 
secure the area and hunt down any stragglers unlucky enough to encounter them. 
Platoons rushed past the barn, stables, and grain silo near the farmhouse. Another 
squad ran toward the flagpole and lowered the Ryanite Ensign. 

Purther east, several miles away from the Other-Potomac and the Other- 
National Mall, a Soviet-made T-80 Main Battle Tank in Christus Rex livery and 
roundels stopped by the roadside next to a bullet-ridden welcome sign. The 
Ryanites left the welcome sign there to greet Anomaly-seeking Scavenger on their 
way to the ACP clusters. A long column of Christus Rex MAFVs and Soviet 
BTRs, BMPs and T-72s behind the lone T-80 pulled over on the side of the road. 

This Christus Rex 'T-80 MBT, the Promotor Iustitiae (Promoter of Justice), was a 
‘Command MAFV’ relaying orders to Self-Autonomous MAFVs. It had several 
long antennae protruding from a bulky and custom-built, non-Soviet coaxial 
turret. One of its two hatches atop the turret opened. A familiar voice 
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reverberated from inside the crew compartment. “Roger, Fellow Traveller...of 
course you will eventually have your Confederate cake and eat it now that the 
Duopoly is out of the equation. The House of Raynerson can even establish itself 
as a legitimate Monarchy in North America.” 

“Promotor Iustitiae, would the Washington-Reich siblings even allow any of this 
after Brotzmanskrieg?” another familiar voice crackled out of a radio handset. 

“Assuming the GACSS has been eradicated, that is.” A Rosy War veteran in 
his forties poked his head and upper torso out of the hatch with a pair of 
binoculars slung around his neck. “Regardless, I should inform you that Christus 
Rex has blunted and stalled Ryanite-led counterattack to retake Other-Olney again, 
seeing how they were counting on fierce resistance from the Reichsjugend.” 

It was Imperial Lord Hugh Raynerson, father of the late Duchess Perpetua 
and supreme commander of all Christus Rex forces. In his other hand was a radio 
handset with a tubber-rolled wire dangling down his torso. “Affirmative,” he 
spoke into the handset, “My forces even encountered Lady Ostara’s Schildmaiden 
and almost grounded the Plaid Eminence as it was taking off from Other-Olney.” 

The voice on the other end was General Robert Edward Lee Richardson. 
“Then the intercepted intelligence from your other brother, ‘Barracuda (Read: 
Prince Kyle of Underground Intelligence), has proven to be a quite reliable sport. 
It is impressive that he knows Russian Oligarchs with a good line on surplus 
Soviet arms and stolen MAFV prototypes from their State before the Rosy War.” 

“The technology is not that old, Fellow Traveller,” Imperial Lord Hugh replied. 
Sunlight beamed against the tinted lenses of a pair of aviator sunglasses. “Those 
Russian Oligarchs still needed somebody they could trust to offshore some of 
their ill-gotten loot somewhere besides London. The Promotor Lustitiae is very 
advanced by Western standards, preventing the Ryanites from trying to corner us.” 

“No shit,” he blurted. “The Clancyite Marines and Heckerists under my 
command reported higher than normal numbers of Ryanite Heavy SPATs (Self- 
Propelled Antitank) MAFVs, including their newer St. Hubert IV/As and V/Bs. 
Be careful out there as we prepare to converge on the Other-National Mall.” 

Wrapping his hands around the binoculars, Imperial Lord Hugh peered 
through them and scanned the no man’s land up ahead. “The sooner these 
Ryanites surrender, the sooner our plans for North America will be allowed to 
proceed. As for my daughter, Duchess Perpetua, I already disowned her.” He 
gestured at the MAFVs and Soviet-made BMP and BTRs in Christus Rex liveries. 

The MAFVs, BMPs, and BTRs rolled past the Promotor Iustitiae. The T-72s 
followed suit. Long columns of infantry marched through the layers of snow on 
the roadside. As the Promotor Iustitiae converged on the asphalt and traveled 
further, Imperial Lord Hugh swung his cupola hatch shut with both hands. Inside 
his commandet’s cupola, peering through the Plexiglas slits surrounding it. 
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Chapter Thirty Eight: Windows On The Heavens 


(Ryanite Chorus; August 12-14", 2016) 


“The [Duopoly’s] technique for eliminating [the acceptance of any Socialism is Americanization). 
[Everyone is] made to dress alike, lve alike, talk alike, behave alike, and think alike. [A] 
prevailing Puritan-Calvinistic sentiment of Economic Predestination [has created the illusion of 
an ‘American Dream’, a belief that one would someday be chosen for Wealth.] [Thus, despite the 
New Deal, the American] working class thinks and feels Economically and Capitahstically, not 
Politically and Socialistically. [What passes] for ‘Socialism’ in America is [understood solely] as 
an Exconomic organizing-principle [like Fordism], but [never as a] Political-Ethical-Idea[.]” 

-Francis Parker Yockey, Imperium: 
The Philosophy of History and Politics, ca. 1948 


about GACSS within some postwar Reality after Brotzmanskrieg, after 

World War HI. The dream was always the same. A new morning dawned 
over the calm waters of the Atlantic in the east, the sun’s rosy fingers gracing the 
Ryanite metropolis of Westmark instead of New York City and its Boroughs. This 
dream posited two post-Brotzmanskrieg questions for the Brotzman twins: ‘Who 
would want to live in Westmark?’ and ‘Why should anyone visit Westmark?’. 

New York was always the ‘city that never sleeps; its denizens overworked 
themselves day and night, weekday and weekend, rain and shine. The concept of a 
decent ‘respite’—a ‘break’-seldom occurred to anyone. Westmark by contrast 
became the ‘city that always serves’; its denizens never tire of serving God and the 
Totality as the largest and most laborious metropolis within the GACSS. If one 
never ‘made it’ in New York, they lived with purpose and meaning at Westmark. 

New York and Westmark shared familiar geography but they were like 
opposites for Harold and Halfrida: Kempenland and Staten Island; Brewkelen and 
Brooklyn; Catarina-de-Braganga and Queens; Arnheim and The Bronx; Mitteleuropa 
and Manhattan. But New York never included its five neighboring cities of 
Newark, Jersey City, Paterson, Elizabeth, and Edison; Westmark always included 
their opposites: Stettin-am-Passaic, Danzig-am-Passaic, Breslau, Posen and Mannheim. 

An hour in Westmark was slower-paced and more contemplative than a ‘New 
York Minute’. The average Ryanite’s daily commute to their Arbeit consumed less 
Zeit and Geld compated to New York. Motorists crossed bridges and underwater 
bridge-tunnels without paying a Schulpfennig, a ‘Penny’, at a toll booth. Fewer 
pedestrians clogged the sidewalks and less traffic congestion on major streets. 
Despite eschewing taxis and buses, Westmark still saved the GACSS millions of 
Schulmarks by sustaining less strain on both above-ground and below-ground 
public transportation systems. The secret was never spending more Schulmarks. 

The city planning of Westmark differed from New York. GACSS ensured a 
well-intentioned dispersal of Westmark’s industries and economic sectors 
throughout its ten S/adtkreise. Each Stadtkreis contributed their tenth of Westmark’s 
total economic potential rather than continuing New York’s historical segregation 


A recurring dream was experienced by Harold and Halfrida in recent months 
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of entire economic sectors to specific districts within one or two Boroughs and 
forcing millions of commuters to waste both Zet and Ge/d on their commuting 
and returning trips. This allowed streets and tunnels in Westmark to become easier 
to clean and maintain, consuming less Ge/d and Zeit in repairs and upkeep. 

A finished good bought in Westmark was valued and priced about as much 
as it was in Wonderland. The MLPCs (Mitteleuropa Labor Productivity 
Collectives) were obligated by Law to ensure that Westmark itself was always 
conscientious to the Realities of the GACSS and its future. That meant 
coordinating their activities with the WLPC (Wonderland Labor Productivity 
Collective) in Wonderland, the Studentenbank and the Ryanite student 
government rather than against all of GACSS as Wall Street had once done. In 
doing so, Westmark developed naturally in the years after Brotzmanskrieg, which 
became the defining moment within Harold and Halfrida’s dreams of Westmark. 

This Ryanite metropolis, unlike New York, served as a reflection of their 
Volksseele (People’s Soul) in syne with their Collective Unconsciousness, in 
harmony with the Land and self-aware of their Dasei (Existence) in Life. Its 
museums, theater and opera houses, music studios, and art galleries rivaled those 
from Wonderland, Friedrichswalde, Other-Boston, and California. Auslandern 
(Foreigners) were also invited by the Ryanite student government to visit 
Westmark’s cultural contributions to both Catholic and Western Hochkultur (High 
Culture), the beauty and elegance of Mitteleuropa in particular reflected by its 
inspiring yet innovative Baroque and Gothic skyline. Refusing to emulate 
Manhattan’s depressing skyscrapers which had once compelled New Yorkers into 
plunging to their deaths from upper floors, the skyscrapers of Mitteleuropa were 
ornate and decorative from within and without. Only the Furchtsturm (Fear 
Tower)—the former One World Trade Center—and the Empire State Building 
remained to serve as historical relics of Life before Westmark. 

Later that day in Mitteleuropa, locals and tourists gathered at the sidewalks 
of Carl-Jung-Platz-the former grounds of Times Square. An RGA military band 
played Alprenfischer Parademarsch (Old Prussian Parade March) and Versailler 
Festmarsch zum 18. Januar 1871 (Versailles Festive March of 18 January 1871) 
overlooking a parade route. Columns of RGA and Adelbu standard bearers 
unfurled divisional banners and Ryanite Ensigns with riflemen goose-stepping in 
full ceremonial regalia and various medals and decorations from both the Rosy 
War and Brotzmanskrieg. After them came columns of MAFVs, Hanomags, 
DEMAGs, Opel Blitz trucks, and BMW R75 motorcycles. Squadrons of A-Wings 
of all types performed complex aerial maneuvers overhead. 

Mitteleuropa even became an influential powerhouse for its contributions to 
the legacies of the truest Ethical Socialisms from the 20 and 21s centuries. After 
years of careful deliberation among a post-Brotzmanskrieg State Chancellery and 
Convention, a future State Chancellor and State President pardoned Harold and 
Halfrida for their prior misguided persecutions of Ryanite Marxist-Leninists and 
De-Hitlerized National Socialists at Lenin Square. The Brotzman twins’ dream 
always ended at Lenin Square, which became a postwar library and center of a 
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university-level institution called NSKOMM (Natonalvolksgemeinschaft zum Stadium 
der Reichsjugendischen KOMMandowirtschaft, “National People’s Community on Studies 
of the Reichsjugend Command Economy’). For Westmark within that dream had 
achieved what no dream of New York could ever envision: forging a postwar 
consensus between Marxism-Leninism and De-Hitlerized National Socialism. 
KK 

“Every illusory dream about New York shares a Furcht, a ‘Fear’...‘Of Missing 
Out,” Heinricka said to Ulrich. “Harold and Halfrida’s post-Brotzmanskrieg 
dreams of Westmark for the past few months convey a different kind of Furcht.” 

“And their Furcht is defined as bestowing Ese (Honor)—awe, confidence, 
adoration, reverence—to a new century, a new millennium that has yet to arrive,” 
Ulrich spoke. “The Furcht is the ‘Fear Of Joining Something greater and higher than 
any one individual Socialism. We can infer this based on them advocating for 
GACSS, the VRGD and whatever remains of the CPUSA (Communist Party, 
USA) to establish NSKOMM at Lenin Square in Westmark’s Mitteleuropa.” 

Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka crossed a metal-grated bridge across a sewer 
line below Other-Washington with rucksacks strapped to their backs. Endless 
streams of wastewater flowed through the canal beneath their jackboots. They 
recently got separated from Bruno and the other Brotzman Cousins on the way 
from the A-Wing airfield in Other-Olney with their A-Wing headsets and 
controllers. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron remained in their hangars 
and the Christus Rex Armored Corps had yet to recapture Other-Olney. 

“Natirlich,’ Heinricka retorted, “And then there is that one plan to reopen 
Windows on the World as ‘Windows on the Heavens’ on the upper floors of the 
Furchtsturm.”’ Untold numbers of rats scurried along the concrete platforms. A 
violent vibration from an explosion upstairs shook the ceiling. Some of the wall- 
mounted lights began flickering, others having their fuses blown out. 

The remaining lights remained well-lit. “But if Harold and Halfrida still 
believe that 9/11 is the defining moment which ‘began’ the 21* century,” Ulrich 
asked, “What convinced them that ‘Windows on the Heavens is where the 19” century 
ends prior to the turn of the real 20” century?” Three loud gunshots boomed nearby. 

A rapid burst of gunfire ensued. “You should ask them, Cousin,” Heinricka 
replied, drawing her High Standard HDM handgun. More gunfire echoed. Ulrich 
drew his HDM, reloading it. They ran after the source of the gunshots. 

The original source came from Hannelore, leaning on the corner of a service 
entrance corridor connecting two sewer lines through a metal door. She wielded 
her Colt Single Action Army Revolver, her M14 rifle out of rounds. Hannelore 
peaked around the corner. Bullets whizzed over her head as she retreated back to 
her cover. She had just shot three Christus Rex soldiers at a bend on the sewer line 
up ahead. Three more Christus Rex soldiers took turns shooting at het. 

Without warning, another rapid succession of shots broke out. Hannelore 
froze. Her eyes flinging wide open as her heart sank. Several loud, fast booms 
erupted. She peaked around the corner again. The other trio slumped over a rusty 
metal handrail and fell over the ledge, the wastewater carrying all of them away 
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into the darkness. The first three that Hannelore had killed were still left strewn on 
the ground, the rats fleeing from the source of the more recent gunshots. The 
sound of footsteps reverberated from somewhere beyond the bend. 

Her finger wrapping the SAA’s trigger, Hannelore called out: “Who’s there?” 

Bruno emerged from the bend, his Reichsrevolvers drawn. “That was me.” 

“You could have said so earlier,’ Hannelore voiced, stepping away from the 
corner of the service corridor entrance. “Where are your Cousins?” She opened 
the cylinder of her SAA and inserting three new .45 ACP rounds by hand. 

Before Bruno had a chance to answer, he and Hannelore heard two people 
racing towards them from the opposite direction. Hannelore turned around and 
lowered her SAA upon spotting Ulrich and Heinricka. “It’s just you two.” 

“We were separated from our other Cousins, Hannelore,” Ulrich told her. 

Heinricka passed by Hannelore. “Bruno, where are the others?” 

“T haven’t seen them since we got ambushed earlier,” Bruno replied. 

“Either way,” Hannelore voiced, “The Brotzman twins are counting on all of 
us to go after the Fellow Traveller and the Promotor Iustitiae. The Dewy-Princess and 
Borussia, along with Herr Reichsleiter and Fraulein Vogelfrei, are waiting for us.” 

“T assume Representative Accardo prepared one of our traps?” Bruno asked. 

Hannelore nodded her head, holstering her Colt SSA. “He has.” The steel 
setvice door across from her was slowly creaking open, revealing Rosalinde and 
Adelwolfa on the other end of the entranceway. 

“Mein leber Bruder ist hier?” Rosalinde called out to them. 

“Eh...I guess,” Hannelore acknowledged. “Is Lance with the rest of you?” 

“Yeah,” Lance’s voice answered, “And I’m totally fine, Hannelore.” 

Adelwolfa called out to the other Brotzman Cousins on the other sewer line. 
“Super, it appears that everyone else is present and accounted for!” 

2K K 
(Two days later) 

A new morning in Otherworld’s Eden marched on. Air raid sirens wailed all 
across Other-Washington. Clancyite Doolittle DI-29Cs and Underground St. Basil 
Ba-154C, based on the Duopoly’s Boeing B-29 Superfortress, lumbered over 
clouds and black puffs of exploding FlaK shells. The U/ich Brotzman Division was 
attacking them with Flak 40 cannon emplacements thousands of feet below. 

The bomb bay doors slowly opened to reveal TV-guided cruise missiles and 
precision-guided bombs. Descending over Other-Washington, they unleashed 
their bombs on Ryanite and Reichsjugend MAFVs, artillery and heavy weapons 
emplacements. Ostara’s AEIOU and Magic Eyes returned the favor by spraying a 
flammable aerosol in front of their flight path, igniting the engines of the DI-29Cs 
and Ba-154Cs and sending all of them spiraling out of the skies. 

Squadrons of RGA Luftwaffe St. Blaise B1I355Cs and BI371As emerged from 
the clouds, escorted by AEIOU and Magic Eyes, Ryanite and Reichsjugend 
Fr200Cs, Fr200Xs, and Fi410C2/X4s. The Ryanite jet A-Wing bombers carpet- 
bombed large formations of Christus Rex infantry and bellows below. Hundreds 
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of unguided bombs rained over the Promotor Iustitiae as it was leading platoons of 
Self-Autonomous Matcellas, Vladimirs and Chrysostoms of both variants. 

Imperial Lord Hugh relayed commands to their onboard computers at the 
speed of his thoughts. A stray plasma bolt struck the front of its chassis. The bolt 
dissipating into nothingness as Promotor Iustitiae tolled toward the northern 
approach to Other-North Mall. The Self-Autonomous Christus Rex MAFVs 
throttled ahead of Promotor Iustitiae with infantry racing after them. Ryanite 
Ga305Bs descended from above, mowing down the infantry and strafing the Self- 
Autonomous MAFVs plasma cannons and bombs. 

“The RGA Luftwaffe is trying to regain control of the skies!’ General 
Richardson radioed Imperial Lord Hugh. “Where the hell is our air support?” 

“Help is inbound, Fellow Traveller”’ Lord Hugh responded. “Hang in there!” 
He opened the alternate crew hatch across from his commandet’s cupola, 
manning a roof-mounted DShK 1938. Rotating the Soviet heavy machine gun, he 
sprayed a lead fusillade at approaching RGA Luftwaffe A-Wing squadrons. He 
shot down a Ga210 as its squadron soared over the Promotor Iustitiae, bombing a 
nearby building captured by Christus Rex. A squadron of Ga215s circled 
overhead. Lord Hugh aligned his sights with the flight trajectories of the Ga215 
and fired bursts of 12.7mm rounds at them. One of the Ga215s caught on fire 
before exploding in midair, the explosion destroying a second and a third, forcing 
a fourth to break its attack formation. Underground Fa-40Gs blew the lone Ga215 
out of the sky and proceeded to tail another squadron of Ryanite Ga215s. 

The Promotor Iustitiae, continuing its advance on the roads to the Other- 
Lincoln Memorial, pulled over and tilted its coaxial turret at an oncoming squad of 
RGA Hannibal I/Hs. Cyan plasma bolts flew past Lord Hugh as he spewed a few 
dozen rounds at Ga305Bs strafing Promotor Iustitiae from behind. Promotor Iustitiae 
shredded a few RGA infantrymen downrange, its smoothbore cannon firing a 
single 125mm APFSDS (Armored-Piercing Fin-Stabilized Discarding Sabot) shell. 
Its APFSDS shell penetrated a Hannibal I/H, disabling its onboard computers. 

Anti-Matériel bullets collided against the rear engine hood of Promotor Iustitiae. 
Lord Hugh rotated the DShK 1938 to the left, gunning down a pair of Adelbu 
snipers perched atop the rooftop of a nearby building. Rocket and field artillery 
shells pounded every road and building along the northern side of Other-National 
Mall, the shells sending maimed bodies and broken vehicles flying. 

“Incoming!” Imperial Lord Hugh ducked into the interior. A plasma bolt 
from another Hannibal I/H struck the coaxial turret of the T-80. The coaxial 
turret and its power radios were undamaged. More Ryanite Ga215s citcled above 
him, their plasma cannon revolvers leaving dents on Promotor Iustitiae’s chassis. 
Lord Hugh engaged them. The coaxial turret targeted an Adelbu Michael I/D 
firing at it from a street beside the Other-Lincoln Memorial. Promotor Iustitiae shot 
another APFSDS shell into that lone Michael I/D, black smoke pouring out of its 
engine hood before engulfing in flames. Retreating Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers 
raced away from it, shooting at the encroaching Christus Rex as they retreated to 
entrenched Ryanite defenses at the Other-National Mall. 
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Christus Rex BMP-2s, BT'R-90s and T-72s led the charging Marcella V/16s 
and Vladimir II/Ms behind Promotor Iustitiae. Thousands of Christus Rex soldiers, 
along with more BMPs and BTRs, advanced past slain bodies and destroyed 
MAFYVs whilst following their MBTs. Doors were kicked open, grenades lobbed 
through doorways, and entire platoons rushing inside. The Christus Rex assaulted 
the RGA and Adelbu defenses outside the Other-Lincoln Memorial and the 
Other-White House, storming those two buildings and engaging Leibgarde, 
Adelbu, and RGA troops inside at close quarters. 

Meanwhile, flying around the Other-Washington Monument, Reshsadler 
Squadron and Plaid Eminence pursued eight Go-4Cs, their laser machine guns and 
plasma cannons riddling them full of them. Four more Go-4Cs flew past the 
Brotzman Cousins A-Wings, only to be swatted by the FlaK tracers of Leibgarde 
Cupertino HI/C passing by the Other-Washineton Monument. Ulrich and Bruno 
weaved through the Leibgarde MAFVs’ tracers and dodged several Stinger missiles 
fired by Clancyite Marines approaching from the southern approaches. 

One of their Stinger missiles was closing in on the tail of the Plaid Eminence. 
Ulrich took into evasive action. Reichsadler Squadron broke formation. Heinricka 
was shooting at pursuing Fa-40Gs when the missile exploded near her. “Schezfsel”’ 

Reichsadlers One and Four pulled a Cobra Maneuver on a pair of speeding Fa- 
40Gs, appearing behind them and acquired a hard lock-on for both. “Hat this!” 
Rosalinde called out, herself and her brother launching an air-to-air missile into 
both. Another Stinger missile hit Plaid Eminence, setting its right engine on fire. “T 
can’t see through this smoke, Heinricka!”’ Ulrich cried. “Ejecting!”’ 

Reichsadlers Five and Six weaved past more FlaK tracers and Stinger missiles 
whilst being chased by Clancyite FS360A4s. Reichsadler Three got hit by an air-to-air 
missile from another FS360A4. “This is Reichsadler Three, my tail is gone,” 
Fabian howled, “Ejecting!’ Reschsadler Three almost plummeted and crashed into 
one of the Leibgarde’s new Hubert V/Bs modelled after the fearsome and 
monstrous Jagdtiger. The Hubert V/B swerved away in time to avoid a collision. 
Reichsadler Two also got shot down as well. “Mayday, mayday, mayday,” Rosalinde 
yelled, “My A-Wing has become inoperable—ejecting!” 

On the eastern side of the Other-Capitol Building, Reichsjugend, Leibgarde, 
Adelbu, and RGA troops sprinted out of the eastern entrance. They hurried to 
reinforce their diminished brethren still defending the trenches, foxholes, and 
concrete pillboxes beyond the steps. Fleeing past them were Ryanite and 
Reichsjugend with white armbands and coal scuttle helmets beating red crosses, 
hauling the wounded on stretchers. Further past the defenses was Other-Capitol 
Hill to the east were the ruins of Other-Union Station. A couple large and small 
craters covered the pavement like huge potholes, the craters full of dead Clancyite 
Marines and Heckerists. Dozens of knocked-out CC-24s, Marconi IIIs and IVs, 
and Innocent Hs were left in flames, their coaxial turrets cracked open, their hulls 
riddled with big holes. Around them were the wreckages of a few Bradleys and 
M113 APCs, their dead machine gunners still seated atop roof-mounted turrets. 
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Machine gunners carrying MG42s and MG04 unloaded on Clancyite Marines 
rushing out of the adjacent Other-Washington Union Railway Station. Ryanite 
MG42s barbecued Clancyite flesh ablaze with White Phosphorus ‘PwK rounds. 
Reichsjugend pulverized other Clancyites with High Explosive ‘B’ rounds. 

Hurrying into trenches and foxholes, Ryanites and Reichsjugend fired their 
rifles while machine gunners removed red-hot gun barrels from their light machine 
guns. Some handed others metallic boxes full of spare magazines and shells. 
Between the trenches were two Hannibal I/H derivatives, the Sturmtiger- 
patterned Sebastian HI/H and the Exfant-inspired Hubert IV/A, in hull-down 
positions behind mounds of snow and dirt. All of them Leibgarde MAFVs, they 
pummeled surviving infantry and ripped through Innocent Hs and CC-24s. 

Clancyite Marines opened fire from windows at the Station. The Ryanites and 
Reichsjugend retaliated with a lead fusillade, their bullets ricocheting against the 
terminal building. “Go back to your fucking families!’ General Richardson cursed 
at the Reichsjugend over his radio as the Feow Traveller crashed through the walls 
of the Other-Supreme Court. “World Wars are decided only by the grownups! I 
shall become Grand Emperor of Dixieland when this is over!” He let loose a 
Confederate rebel cry. Red flares flew in the air above Other-Union Station and 
surrounding ruins. Artillery shells from the east slammed in the streets and much 
of no man’s land. White smoke billowed. RGA mortar shells fell from the skies. 

Fellow Traveller deployed smoke canisters, disappearing into a cloud of white 
smoke. It disappeared. Thousands of Clancyite Marines dashed out of the railway 
station and the nearby buildings. Ryanite and Reichsjugend bullets dropped scores 
of them while others staggered, fell, and later got up. A battery of Clancyite Sophia 
IVs parked in front of the Railway Station. Companies of Clancyite Marines 
sprinted past them. Each Sophia IV launched their rockets at the Other-Capitol 
Building like the Fourth of July. Fat rockets, filled with Napalm, whizzed and 
hissed at the Ryanite and Reichsjugend positions, saturating the defenses with fire. 

Squadrons of Underground Go-4Cs strafed and bombed the Leibgarde 
Sebastian IN/Hs and Hubert IV/As. The surviving Ryanite and Reichsjugend 
fought on to the death, refusing to retreat. Semper Fidelis unto Rosy War-era 
glories of Liberal Supercapitalism, the Clancyite Marines continued their reckless 
and relentless assault despite mounting casualties. Infantry-wielding M2 
Plamethrowers and AJ-24 Light MAFVs spewed fire at Ryanites and Reichsjugend 
defending the Capitol steps. Surviving Lezbgarde Panzergrenadiers, Reichsleiter 
Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina, still fighting from trenches and pillboxes, fled just as 
they were about to become overrun. Reichsjugend and RGA soldiers followed 
suit. Some made it up to the top of the steps with Gerhard and Irina; those who 
failed to keep up got several bayonets thrusted into them by the Clancyites. 

The Clancyite Marines, rifles with fixed bayonets, jumped over burning 
trenches and foxholes, sprinting away from screaming squadrons of Ryanite 
Ga305s and Schildmaiden Magic Eyes. Some were cut down by the incoming air 
attack. The rest made it into the building to fight entrenched Lezbgarde 
Panzergrenadiers and Fallschirmjager from the Usich Brotzman Divisions. “This is 
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Promotor Iustitiae to Fellow Traveller,’ Lord Hugh boasted, “The Christus Rex have 
breached their defenses at the Other-Lincoln Memorial!” 

“Then let’s hurry up and finish this Brotzmanskrieg so we negotiate the fate 
of America with the Washington-Reich siblings!” General Richardson taunted the 
Ryanites and Reichsjugend with more of his derogatory Rebel Yells. Fellow Traveller 
emerged from the smoke across from the Other-Capitol Building and rolled into 
Other-National Mall with the Clancyite Marines. Promotor Iustitiae and Christus Rex 
passed the Other-White House and Other-Lincoln Memorial, completing an 
encirclement of the Leibgarde and half of Panzerarmee Katholische Ausbildung. 

The Letbgardés Hubert 1V/As and Hubert V/Bs, joined by Hubert H/Bs and 
Hubert HI/Hs, had formed a defensive ring around the Other-Washington 
Monument with the Dewy-Princess and Borussia. Ulrich Brotzman Division Cupertino 
IH/Cs lowered their coaxial laser guns and ripped through approaching Clancyites 
and Underground. FlaK36s and FlaK40 cannons knocked out Underground T- 
72s, BITRs and BMPs and shot down Underground Go-4Cs shooting at them. 

But not all of the Lesbgarde and both Usich Brotzman Divisions were present at 
the Other-Washington Monument. The Lesbgarde’s Maurices, Michaels, Hannibals 
and Panzergrenadiers were cut off outside the city, fighting against waves of 
Underground Marcella V/24s and Clancyite Innocent IIs. 

KK 

A lone Adelburger limped away from the Fellow Traveller with an empty 
Mauser C96, his other hand pressed against a bleeding wound on his chest. The 
Fellow Traveller was rolling several feet away from him. The Adelburger dragged his 
broken foot across the snow-covered field past the west side of the Other-Capitol 
Building. A stray bullet struck his back. In pain, he clenched his teeth, blood 
gushing out of his mouth. A few more bullets from a Clancyite’s STANAG-issue 
MP5-N ended him. The soldier spat at the body as he swapped magazines. Two 
speeding bullets killed him. The Fe/ow Traveller trampled over both cadavers. 

The well-placed bullets came from a trench in Other-Washington’s Botanical 
Garden. Walther, having deployed his MSG-90 sniper rifle bipod over sandbags, 
fired several rounds and shot several more Clancyites. Isolde leaned against the 
sandbags beside her husband, speaking into a radio handset. “This is Briinnhilde,” 
she radioed RGA artillery units, “I need a barrage at these coordinates-” 

Artillery shells and High-Explosive plasma bolts kicked up snow-covered 
ground and sent Clancyites and Ryanite corpses flying. Fellow Traveller drove into 
the Other-Ulysses S. Grant Memorial to evade them, crashing a burning Hubert 
IH/H, to the side and proceeded to attack Leibgarde forward positions east of the 
Other-Washington Monument. Isolde’s artillery barrage caused debris to fly from 
nearby buildings. Concrete cinderblocks smacked the chassis of the Fellow Traveller 
slowly drove up piles of fallen debris. The debris from the nearby building kept on 
showering the Fellow Traveller, enveloping in a cheap Asbestos-filled dust cloud. 
Fellow Traveler emerged from the dust and rubble unscathed and traveled up the 
debris pile. General Richardson and his fellow crewmen failed to spot Drusilla, 
Gerhard, Irina, Percival, and Jennifer hiding behind a pile of rubble. 
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Drusilla, Gerhard, Irina, and the two Richardson siblings poked their heads 
over the piles, watching Fe/ow Traveller struggle to traverse up the rubble. “Huh,” 
she muttered, “...Is the traction produced by its treads a technical liability?” 

“Now is not worth the Ze? for that!” Percival kicked open a wooden box of 
unused Panzerfausts, handing them to his sister, Gerhard, Irina, and Drusilla. 

“Percival,” Jennifer said, tapping on his shoulder, “Do you hear that...?” 

Margaret called out to her siblings. “Jen, I need you over here now!” 

Irina stood up and tossed a smoke grenade in front of the pile, allowing 
Jennifer to escape the Fellow Traveller and ran to Margaret. Jennifer emerged from 
the smoke, the sounds of Panzerfausts going off from the other end. A couple 
bullets whizzed past her. A few more bullets ricocheted and bounced on the 
rubble near her chest. The bullets grazed her torso, shattering the energy shield of 
her Fackeltrager suit, causing Jennifer to stagger and fall. 

Christus Rex soldiers were shooting at her. The Fe/ow Traveller emerged from 
the smoke behind her, its chassis somewhat damaged, its guns and cannon roaring 
at her. Drusilla, Gerhard, Irina, and Percival sprinted past her. “Dammit, I can’t 
die out here!” Jennifer screamed. Reloading her PPSH-41 submachine gun, she ran 
away from the Fellow Traveller. A plasma bolt from Fellow Traveller exploded near 
her. Jennifer dodged the blast, spraying bullets at the Christus Rex soldiers. 

The Richardson siblings, Gerhard, Irina, and Drusilla zigzagged through a 
Byzantine maze made out of the debris from various buildings. Fellow Traveller 
chased after them. General Richardson’s driver struggled to keep up. The 
Clancyite-made Innocent II proved less than ideal for climbing the debris. The 
higher it climbed, the more of its weaker underside became exposed. General 
Richardson and his MAFV crewmen could not see those five grabbing a 
Panzerfaust from a wooden box. The others each fired a Panzerfaust. 

Drusilla, prepared to end her former butler’s life, squeezed down the lever on 
her Panzerfaust. “Enjoy the Afterlife!” Her Panzerfaust propelled the warhead 
toward the Fellow Traveller. A few bullets flew towards her. Drusilla evaded them. 
The warhead slammed straight into the weak underside armor of the Fellow 
Traveller, penetrating the hull and igniting the ammunition inside the stowage 
container. The Fellow Traveler came to a halt as flames sprayed upward from the 
cupola atop the coaxial turret, sparks shooting out like fireworks. The ammunition 
inside the stowage container exploded, the detonation violently flipping the Fe/ow 
Traveller's chassis ovet to the side. General Richardson died by not disconnecting 
from his MAFV in time. The Fe/ow Traveller fell over the pile of rubble and raced 
toward Drusilla. Drusilla rolled away from it just in time before it crushed her. 

Meanwhile, the Promotor Iustitiae rolled across the thin snow-covered lawn of 
the Other-White House, patches of grass poking out of the snow. “Fellow 
Traveller,’ Lord Hugh shouted, “Fe/ow Traveller, do you read me?” No response. 
Promotor Tustitiae triggered an antitank landmine, the explosion blowing off its left 
tread. Representative Accardo, Chandler, Harold, and Duchess Perpetua had 
scattered those antitank and antipersonnel landmines that Halfrida found at that 
minefield last week. The Promotor Iustitiae was still active and Lord Hugh uninjured. 
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A squad of Adelburgers and Reichsjugend, hiding among the tall grass, 
emerged with Safecracker antitank grenades. They cornered the Promotor lustitiae 
until Lord Hugh and the coaxial turret mowed down several of them, the main 
cannon splattering their guts and severed limbs all over the lawn. 

From a building overlooking the Other-White House, Representative 
Accardo, Chandler, Perpetua and the Brotzman twins stalked Promotor Iustitiae. 
Halfrida peered through her binoculars. Accardo chomped down on a lit Cuban 
cigar, was crouched beside Harold behind a windowsill. Piles of bullet-ridden 
sandbags were lining two big holes on opposite ends of the intact windowsill. 
Across the windowsill were an overturned table and a Pak43 Heavy AT gun, its 
slender barrel and muzzle brake poking out of the hole. Chandler and Perpetua 
manned it. Some half-open wooden boxes had spare 88mm shells in a sorted pile. 

Margaret, Hannelore, Lance, and Virgil hurried out of a large hole in the wall 
behind Accardo and Harold. An artillery shell crashed through the roof and 
exploded somewhere in the hallways and rooms beyond the hole. Smoke and 
vatious pieces of debris spewed into the room through the hole. Three soaring 
Underground Go-4Cs overhead were shot down by AEIOU and Reichsadlers One 
and Sx. Virgil turned his head around. “Damn, that was too close!” 

“We came as you requested,” Hannelore told Harold. 

“What do you need, Harold?” Margaret asked. 

Accardo gestured at the PaK43. “Take over the PaK43 for those two.” 
Bullets ricocheted against the windowsill. Harold, brandishing his SIG Sauer P210, 
fired a couple rounds at a few Christus Rex soldiers downrange. 

Chandler whistled at Hannelore, Lance, Margaret, and Virgil. “Help us out!” 

“Promotor Iustitiae...ray father,’ Duchess Perpetua stuttered, “H-he is not 
going to be sitting over there forever!” She struggled to pick up one of those bulky 
shells for the PaK43. Hannelore, Lance, and Margaret helped Herr Highness load 
the shell and adjust the PaK43’s the sights, trajectory, and angle. Chandler, the 
Brotzman twins, and Representative Accardo covered them as platoons of 
Christus Rex opened fire on their positions. “Ready!” Perpetua called out. 

“Fire!” Harold and Halfrida bellowed. The PaK43 launched the shell across 
the road, the Christus Rex platoon, and a section of a wall surrounding the Other- 
White House perimeter, colliding against the turret and exploding on impact. The 
explosion itself damaged the turret hydraulics and prevented Lord Hugh and 
crewmen inside from rotating the turret. 

Accardo cracked a smile. “Nice shooting!” 

“Keep it up!” Chandler yelled, replacing an overheated barrel in his MG42. 

Another shell slammed Promotor Iustitiae. Gray smoke began flowing out of 
the Soviet-made MBT’s rear engine hood. Halfrida peered through her binoculars 
again. “Fire the next shell when ready and destroy that Petrinist monstrosity!” 

The PaKk43 was aiming at a little-known design flaw that neither Soviets 
anticipated nor was it understood well enough by the Russian Oligarchs who later 
sold it to the House of Raynerson. The ammunition stowage bin containing its 
shells was housed inside a vulnerable section on the weaker side armor. Due to the 
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Kosygin Reforms and Perestroika, the Soviets never bothered to install emergency 
propellants for putting out potential fires that could ignite the onboard munitions. 
The House of Raynerson could have installed the emergency propellants 
themselves, but there was not enough room because of the advanced technologies. 

Two more shells slammed against its Cold War-era reactive armor plating, 
and corroded the multi-ton armored hull. They flew into the intact drive wheel 
and struck the ammunition stowage bin. It ignited all of the shells like firecrackers. 
A massive fire consumed the internal crew compartment. An explosion blew the 
coaxial turret away from the rest of the chassis. The flaming turret flew a hundred 
feet upward in midair and landed on the ground next to the chassis. 
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Chapter Thirty Nine: Oktoberfest, Pt. I 
(Der Betriiger and Wise Man; Sept. 30-Oct. 13, 2016) 


“Every man, from the youngest soldier upward, must be required at all times and in all situations 
to commit his whole mental, spiritual and physical strength. Only in this way will the full force of 
a unit be brought to bear in decisive action. Only thus will men develop, who will in the hour of 
danger maintain their courage and decisiveness and carry their weaker comrades with them to 
achieve deeds of daring. The first criterion in war remains decisive action. Everyone from the 
highest commander down to the youngest soldier must be constantly aware that inaction _and 
neglect incriminate him more severely than any error in the choice of means [emphasis added].” 
-From Section 15 of ‘Truppentiihrung’, ca. 1933-1934 


4 A oe Freedom is a he. Equal Opportunity is an absurdity. Self-Government is 














Neocolonialism.” The Duopoly was the ‘Gold Standard’ for Market 

Economies; Pax Americana and Underground were the Schuld Standard for 
Mixed Economies. The GACSS, despite countless and impressive results, had the 
humility to never claim the Labor Standard of Command Economies like Cuba 
and North Korea or lower-tiered Planned Economies like China and Vietnam. For 
the reputation of being the ‘Labor Standard of Command and Planned 
Economies’ went to the same regime that deserved the reputation of being 
considered the ‘Fourth Reich’: the VRGD/GDGSW. The post-1945 NSDAP 
went above and beyond whatever GACSS and the Soviet Union could achieve 
Soviet and Ryanite flaws by focusing more on the Force Multipliers to boost 
already preexisting Labor Productivities and minimize Labor Intensities. 

What was the VRGD’s secret? Answer: What would it take for any SSE to 
overcome not only solve the Political Socialization Riddle—the so-called ‘Socialist Calculation 
Problem’, but also why should any SSE learn the Labor Standard is backed by their ‘Dasein?’ 

The Dasein of the GDGSW compelled Reichsleiter Gerhard and all 
Reichsjugend under his Command and Obedience to Socialize and work as a 
cohesive unit to carry out the ‘Command Obligation to GDGSW on Selfless Acts of Civil 
Service to God, Volk and Vaterland’ under the VRGD Verfassung (Constitution), of 
which justified all of their Duties within the Reshsjugend Legal Code. This meant that 
their SSE needed five prerequisites from the VRGD: First, a Law of Value; 
second, Ge/d pegged to the Labor Standard; third, a Financial Régime involving 
Horst Brotzman, the post-1945 NSDAP, and the Rezhsbank wielding the Power to 
defang Geld from Kapital-as-Geld by Gesetz (Law) under their Verfassung, fourth, the 
establishment of Reichskommissariat fiir Arbettsentgeltes und Preisbildung (Reich’s 
Commission for Arbeit Wages and Pricing) branches, overseeing the transmuting 
of Geld into Arbeit through a Soldaritat Fund, and fifth, a different conception of 
Property that stresses Collective Ownership and the Separation of Wealth through 
Property-as-Power with regard to Personal Inheritances, Properties and Assets. 

Fulfilling all five prerequisites also stressed the need for an alternative to 
STEP (Soviet-Type Economic Planning) since the Communist Party of the Soviet 
Union (CPSU) since the days of Lenin’s NEP (New Economic Policy) neglected, 
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mistreated and abused their Komsomol (Kommunisticheskty Soyuz Molodyoxh; All-Union 
Leninist Young Communist League) concerning their Obligations and Duties as 
the SSESU (Secret School Economy of the Soviet Union). The alternative must 
also not be PTEP (Prussian-Type Economic Planning) to reflect the Dasein of 
VRGD/GDGSW. Thus, by deeming PTEP as a ‘competitive par excellence and 
condemning STEP as ‘/unacy par excellence’, the VRGD/GDGSW created ‘GTEP”’ 
(Germanic-Type Economic Planning). It is idiotic to fit GIEP into a NATO 
STANAG-issue cookie cutter, molding it into something no different than the 
Ryanite and CSI/DI’s PTEP or the Soviet and CMEA/Watsaw Pact’s STEP. 

What set GTEP apart from PTEP and STEP? Answer: ‘Tante Halfridd (Aunt 
Halfrida’)—the old military traditions of Prussia. Nze vergessen: ‘Man schlagt jemanden 
mit der Faust und nicht mit gespreixten Fingern? (One should always hit somebody with 
their Fist and not with their Fingers spread out!). All other Socialisms since 1945 
had consistently made the ridiculous mistake of engaging in pointless debates like 
Liberal Capitalists over ‘Socialism from Above’, ‘Socialism from Below’, ‘Socialism 
with a Human Face’, ‘Socialism of the 21st Century’, and so on. 

What the Soviets, the Eastern Bloc and China all chose was the polar 
opposite of Horst’s ulterior role model, Prussian Generalleutnant Gerhard Johann 
David von Scharnhorst. Rather than ‘March toward Socialism Divided, Fight Liberal 
Capitalism United’ as espoused by GTEP (and PTEP up until recently), the whole 
Eastern Bloc chose ‘March toward Socialism United, Fight Liberal Capitalism Divided’. 
The result: the Sino-Soviet Dispute, the ongoing North Korean struggle for 
Korean Reunification, the 2+4 Agreement, the Duopoly achieving Weltherrschaft 
(World Domination) for Liberal Supercapitalism in 1991, and the Rosy War. 

The whole Brotzman family may have had their own understandings of 
Socialism, but it did not stop them from starting World War III. For The Eternal 
Peace the Duopoly imposed on humanity since 1945 was a Utopian ‘Dream—and not 
even a beautiful one. War is part of God’s world-order. Within it unfold the noblest virtues of 
men, courage and renunciation, loyalty to duty and readiness for sacrifice—at the hazard of one’s 
Life. Without war the world would sink into a swamp of materialism. Brotzmanskrieg was just 
that—escaping the Duopoly’s Swamp of Materialism, its Empire of Liberty and 
freeing anyone else willing to build their Post-Capitalist futures under Socialism. 

Automation alone will not lead to the Socialist future; it will only accelerate 
the negative effects of Liberal Capitalism, hence the subversive ‘Accelerationism’ 
of President Howard Wolff. Endless talk about ‘Uncertainty’ by Liberal Capitalists 
is meaninglessness and must be overcome through Absolute Reason, Blind 
Loyalty, and any loss of Daseim. Instead of falling for the mistakes of the Soviets, 
the Hitlerists, and the Pariahs, Horst Brotzman and the post-1945 NSDAP 
rehabilitated the Prussian military traditions of Tante Halfrida in 2006. 

The Four-Year Plans of VRGD/GDGSW, like those of GACSS, always 
achieved their goals with little to no difficulties and without anyone starving or 
being overworked to death. Whereas Ryanite Four-Year Plans were typed on no 
more than three or four sheets of paper, Reichsjugend Four-Year Plans had to be 
simple and straightforward enough to convey only the most essential of 
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information on a single typed sheet of paper. Every Four-Year Plan had to be 
executed in Synchronicity with AM for All, always leaving a mandatory cooldown 
petiod of 12 months between Four-Year Plans as dictated under their Verfassung. 

The organizational structure of the GDGSW being the equivalent of five 
different SSEs was done to facilitate GTEP. Command responsibility did not just 
fall on Horst Brotzman, the Partei, and the rest of the VRGD. It also belonged to 
everyone, including the Reichsjugend of GDGSW. All the old social barriers of 
‘Rich’ and ‘Poor’, ‘Officers’ and ‘Enlisted’ which led to Fragging under Liberal 
Supercapitalism were abolished, creating a special relationship comparable to the 
most idealized perception of a De-Hitlerized Waffen-4#. Anyone who was not a 
Hitlerist or working for the Liberal Capitalists had built an unshakable trust 
around the Volksgemeinschaft over the past decade. A radiant sense of confidence 
and mutual respect, the likes of which found among the ranks of the Ryanite 
Leibgarde Harold Brotzman Division, was the norm and not an exception. 

Everyone was well-trained, well-educated, well-prepared, and well-disciplined 
enough to pursue their vocations in life. The secret to GITEP (and PTEP) was the 
education, upbringing, motivation, guidance and the mentoring of the Jugend in 
the political and economic governance of their SSE. It was up to everyone to work 
together collectively. “The principal thing now is to increase the responsibilities of the 
individual soldier, particularly his independence of action, with the profitable result of increasing 
the capability of the individual, as Generaloberst Hans von Seeckt once stated in 1925. 

Like GACSS’ PTEP, GTEP focused more on the ‘how’ in trying to reach the 
objectives of any Four-Year Plan as opposed to the ‘what’ which plagued STEP. 
The ‘how’ was always left to the discretion of everyone down to the youngest 
worker, which included the most junior of Wehrbauern under Reichsleiter Todt’s 
command. Direct Orders which constrained the Freedom of Action in any Four- 
Year Plan were always well-understood because they were never done out of 
anyone’s self-interest but for the interests of the Totality. 

Competition and risk-taking while deviating from Four-Year Plans were 
encouraged so long as they fulfilled the Intent behind the Goals of Four-Year Plans as 
Direct Orders. The Intents will always have two components: an ‘Explicit Intenf (the 
Intents of Reichsftthrer-4 Horst Brotzman, Partei and Volksstaat, Reichsbank and 
Reichskommissariat); and an ‘Implicit Inten? (the Intents of Reichsleiter Gerhard, 
the Volksgemeinschaft and GDGSW). Both Explicit and Implicit Intents must 
Synchronized through the Dasein of Socialization and Individuation to replace the 
Incentives of Supply and Demand with the more appropriate ‘Intents of Command 
and Obedience through a Law of Value unlike Marx’s LTV: ‘VTV’ (Volkische 
Werttheorie; V6lkisch Theory of Value). 

Only in the Prussian Socialism of the Greater American Catholic School 
System did the Reichsjugend found a worthy equivalent par excellence. Both GTEP 
and PTEP had learned from the failures of STEP and those who implemented it, 
stressing flexibility, initiative, confidence and discipline in the ever-changing 
realities of Brotzmanskrieg and especially life after Brotzmanskrieg. 
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By contrast, the Soviets failed miserably in teaching the Komsomol as the 
SSESU, in training them to take the initiative while executing Five-Year Plans. For 
the Komsomol were always excluded, treated like small children instead of the 
independent adults that they should have been. This policy did not originate from 
Yeltsin, Gorbachev, Chernenko, Andropov, Brezhnev, Khrushchev, or even Stalin 
and Lenin. It was yet another consequence of NEP (New Economic Policy) and 
Soviet mistreatment of the Komsomol Jefore their 1st Five-Year Plan. That enabled 
the Duopoly to later peddle Liberal Supercapitalism to Soviet Jugend, helping 
them midwife the Russian Oligarchs of post-Soviet Russia into existence. 

2K KK 

VRGD/GDGSW’s 34 Four-Year Plan coincided with an unfulfilled Intent 
within GACSS’ 2.4 Four-Year Plan. Thanks to the ‘Parochial Educational Liberty and 
Autonomy Ac?, GACSS expanded its Webrhoheit, regained its Freedom of Action for 
the Great Leaps Westward, and the Ryanite Convention investigating where and 
when should GACSS, the direct continuation of a Catholic parochial school 
system pioneered by Bishop St. Johann Neumann, CSsR, of Philadelphia in the 
mid-19" century, should become a fully-fledged nation-state post-Brotzmansktieg. 
To understand what it will take to do just that, the Ryanites asked the 
Reichsjugend to help them and the Komsomol of SSERF to synchronize the best of 
Czarist and Soviet Russia by confronting all commercialization of Czarist and 
Soviet Nostalgia, learning from their past mistakes and preventing all repeats. 

SSERF was constantly bullied and beset upon by Russian Oligarchs, all of 
them Westernized to the point of being a Fifth Column against the ‘Inner-Russia’— 
the kindred spirit of the Inner-Prussia. For the past twenty-four years, they kept 
chipping away at SSERF through corruption, avarice, and maliciousness, 
threatening to destroy every hard-fought diplomatic achievement that GACSS 
accomplished in post-Soviet Russia. Their Intent was simple: confine the Inner- 
Russia to a STANAG-issue playpen, never to grow up like the Inner-Prussia. 

September 30. Staatsprotektor Pavlov has been running the SSERF out of his 
family dacha near the outskirts of Moscow. True to the Russian dark arts of 
Maskirovka (Disguise), the two-story country home looked like any other dacha. 
But beneath its floorboards was an elaborate command bunker where the 
Staatsprotektor and his student government were administrating their SSE. 

The front door opened as the morning sun faded in the west. Staatsprotektor 
Pavlov stepped out with Vogelfrei Irina in tow. A squadron of Magic Eyes 
zoomed over the dacha grounds, disappearing in the storm clouds that were 
gathering from the east. Lady Ostara materialized at an oak tree ahead of the front 
doorway. She was wearing a brown double-breasted greatcoat with golden buttons 
over her regulation BDM uniform. Pavlov and his stepsister waved at her. 

Ostara’s wolfish grin and piercing purple eyes greeted them. Her voice 
pierced Pavlov’s skull from afar. “You both know how this story is going to end?” 

“Da,” Pavlov called out, “Our Rodina does not need Liberal Supercapitalism 
but Socialist Statecraft going above and beyond the Sovetskiy Soyuz.” He took a 
deep breath and sighed. “Your Vo/ksgenossen better know what they are doing.” 
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“Are you coming along with us, Dame Ostara?” Irina asked het. 

“Nei,” Lady Ostara replied, “At least...not yet, but very soon.” Cackling, 
cracking a smile, she disappeared into the ether as suddenly as she appeared. 

Eyeing her stepbrother, Irina gestured at the countryside road in the distance. 
“There they are.” She nodded her head. “We have nothing to lose, do we?” 

“Krutoy (Awesome),” Pavlov boasted, “Post-Soviet Russia is history after this 
Third World War III, Irina! It will soon become the mistake that it was and will 
soon become an obscure footnote in school textbooks. Our new Rodina has yet to 
be born alongside the new Prussia. God help us if we all fuck this up!” 

From the countryside road, the Brotzman twins’ Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer 
converged on the dirt trail to the dacha grounds. The matte-black armored 
Mercedes pulled over in front of the steps to the front door. The backseat window 
opened, revealing Harold, waving and sticking his head out of the window. “Be 
honest with yourselves and with us,” he asked, “Have you both made your final 
decisions and are prepared to bear the burdens of World History with us?” 

“We are ready,” Staatsprotektor Pavlov and Irina answered. 

The chauffeur opened the door from the driver’s seat. The car door slowly 
opened. Pavlov and Irina stepped in, closing the door behind them as the armored 
Mercedes sped away from the dacha. Harold shut the window. Inside the backseat 
were Halfrida, Ulrich, Heinricka, Bruno and Rosalinde, Gerhard and Perpetua. 

When Staatsprotektor Pavlov mustered the determination to break his 
silence, he spoke to Halfrida, the one behind tonight’s late night car ride. “State 
President Brotzman, are you familiar with NVP (Nachal’naya Voennaya Podgotovka; 
Introductory Military Training) curricula from the old Soviet-era?” 

“My Cousins, twin brother and I have known about Soviet-era curriculum for 
quite a while now,” Halfrida said. “Soviet students at the secondary school level 
were taught basic rudimentary knowledge of firearms, civil defense drills, and 
equipping gasmasks in the event of chemical warfare to accustom students to their 
upcoming conscription notice to serve their Rodina in the not-too-distant future.” 

“Too true,” Harold opined. 

“How many years do the Ryanites have to serve?” Pavlov pondered. 

“The Old Prussian way—three years!” Halfrida cried. 

Staatsprotektor Pavlov froze. “Three...years?”’ 

“Three years?” Vogelfrei Irina gasped in disbelief, placing her hand over her 
chest, her eyebrows shooting upward, her jaw dropped. 

“Why are you asking my sisters and me?” Fake News called out from beyond 
the Fourth Wall. Her sister Real News focused the camera on Irina. 

“Of course, it is three years!” Good News cried. 

“Herr Staatsprotektor, you and Fraulein Vogelfrei make it sound like it was a 
terrible idea on the Ryanite student government’s part,” Bruno yawned. 

Halfrida tilted her head to the side. “Who says we can’t have fun in any war?” 

“Who would dislike my Cousin Halfrida for asserting that very question every 
single time?” Winking at Halfrida, Rosalinde smirked at her and eyed Pavlov and 
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Irina. “War does not have to involve actual bloodshed. Our understanding of war 
since 1945 is being distorted by Pax Americana and their EU/NATO lapdogs.” 

“Ganz genau,” Ulrich chimed. 

“Ts this true?” Reichsleiter Gerhard asked Harold and Halfrida. “The 
Ryanites are conscripted the Old Prussian way?” 

“Yours is no different than ours, Herr Reichsleiter!’ Harold told him. “My 
twin sister and I are not as American as the Clancyites like to believe.” 

Duchess Perpetua rolled her eyes. “Refresh my memory, Herr 
Staatsprotektor: How many years does the Russian Jugend serve nowadays?” 

“Your Highness, it was originally two years until the Sovetskiy Soyuz 
collapsed,” Pavlov recalled. “NVP was meant to compensate for a shortening of 
conscription to two years. A decade earlier, the Duma changed that to 18 months 
in 2007 and then 12 months by 2008. And even then, we still do not have the type 
of Command Culture that the GDGSW or the GACSS has.” 

Rosalinde chortled. “They would have been clobbered by Pax Americana and 
NATO by now if it weren’t for GACSS,” she whispered to her brother Bruno. 

“It’s a real fucking tragedy, Liebe Schwester,’ Bruno whispered back. 

Gerhard spoke to a curious Perpetua about the decades-long change away 
from Prussian-style conscription in Russland (Russia). “Russland wanted to 
‘professionalize’ the Russian armed forces on par with NATO STANAG rules and 
regulations. There was a growing interest in Russland about outsourcing the dirty 
work to SSERF as ‘military contractors’-—mercenaries—after the Rosy War.” 

“That sounds like something I would expect from Donald Rumsfeld’s people 
under the Bush 43 administration,’ Harold murmured under his throat. 

“How much do the Petrinists and Oligarchs running Moscow pay you and 
the SSERF to protect your Rodina, Staatsprotektor Pavlov?” Perpetua asked. 

“Conscripts are paid P2,000 (200 SM) each month,” Pavlov said. “Careerists 
ate paid anywhere from P25,000-P35,000 (2,500-3,500 SM).” 

Hovering over Cousins Ulrich and Bruno’s shoulders, Harold watched 
Heinricka punch the numbers on her calculator to figure out the correct amount in 
Schulmarks. “Am I to assume those Rubles are in 2012 US Dollars?” she mused. 

“Tn 2012 US Dollars, Heinricka,” Pavlov told Heinricka. 

“They ate paid that much in a whole month?” Ulrich mused. “Unglaublich 
(Unbelievable), most Ryanites are paid 200 SM for doing their Arbeit through 
non-combative Meaningful Work for just two whole hours!” 

“The Rodina’s military paygrade is worth about as much as what the Duopoly 
paid most US troops until Pax Americana fragged the Duopoly,” Irina snorted. 

Halfrida’s mischievous grin widened. “Besides, it’s not as bad as Pax 
Americana makes it out to be. “Not every Ryanite conscript goes to the front.” 

“Then...where do they go?” Irina pondered. 

“Where else would they go, Fraulein Vogelfreir’” Halfrida retorted. “Some 
pursue Meaningful Work in our state-owned industries, including Adalbert 
Munitions, Bauer Industries, ANRI (American National Railway Initiative), and 
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others.” Her grin widened even more. “They get their military training as 
Volksgrenadiers (People’s Grenadiers) in the tradition of the Prussian Landsturm.” 

Duchess Perpetua crossed her legs. “And if all the surging Nostalgia for the 
Soviet Union and Czarist Russia are indications of anything for the SSERF, the 
Rodina longs for something greater than Liberal Supercapitalism. That ideology 
was not just imposed from within; 7 was also imposed from without.” 

“Your Highness, are you referring to August Putsch of 1991?” Irina mused. 

“No, Iam not talking about 1991 or even 1917,” Perpetua responded. “I am 
referring to the turn of the 18 century when Peter the Great began to 
‘Westernize’ Russia in accordance to the ideals of the Enlightenment.” 

The backseat went pitch black. It was already past nightfall. Outside, a rolling 
barrage of thunder boomed. Lightning bolts flashed, revealing the Brotzman twins 
as they continued their ‘little talk’. Halfrida stroked her chin. “I had a feeling that 
the Russian government was Petrinist and not ‘Muscovite’—” 

Since when was this, sis? Harold cocked his head to the side, glaring at Halfrida. 

Halfrida continued. “The former sympathizes with the Liberal Capitalists of 
the West. The latter is a natural ally and kindred of the Inner-Prussia.” 

“Our family history can attest to that, Halfrida,” Heinricka chimed. “But how 
should we view this ‘Russian Socialism’, if it is not even Marxism-Leninism?” 

“The Oligarchs are not new in post-Soviet Russia,’ Gerhard added. “Most 
behave like the old “Boyars’, those Westernized Russian Feudal lords who imitated 
those in Frankreich (France) and England.” He eyed the Brotzman twins. “We are 
about to embark on a dangerous Okj/oberfest, Volksgenossen und Genosse Pavlov.” 

“And if we prevail, we bring ourselves one step closer to freeing Prussia and 
our Vaterland from those NATO dogs,” Rosalinde said. 

Harold shuddered at the thought. “What happens if we fail, Rosalinde...?” 

“My fiancé and her step-brother will be ousted by the Russian government,” 
Ulrich warned. “We end up losing a valuable ally against Pax Americana and the 
LIEO. Let nobody learn of O&soberfest until at the perfect opportune moment.” 

“GACSS can no longer afford to keep playing by the rules of St. Petersburg,” 
Perpetua spoke. “Once GACSS, CSI/DI and the Pariahs are finished with 
Oktoberfest, we ought to hunt every Oligarch and each Petrinist.” Paying brief 
glimpses of everyone and the Brotzman twins, she placed her index finger over 
her lips and slid her other hand across her neck. “Give none any quarter.” 

“No matter what happens, Fraulein Vogelfrei...” Reaching into her handbag, 
Rosalinde pulled out a third Reschsrevolver of Heinz Winifred Brotzman, a Soviet 
Officer-variant of the Nagant M1895 revolver with a BRAMIT silencer. “Please 
take this and make every shot count. I was going to give this to you on your 
wedding day when you started being involved in our centuries-old intrigues.” 

The Soviet RezchsrevoWer shared the same ornate silvery-white and gold 
finishes of Bruno’s M2015 Reschsrevolvers. But whereas Bruno’s guns were DA/SA 
(Dual-Action/Single-Action), this Soviet Reichsrevolver was a DAO (Double-Action 
Only). Just point and click—perfect for Anarchs playing Prussian Roulette. 
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“Ich bin beret (I am teady),” Irina replied, taking the Soviet Spetsnaz 

Reichsrevolver. A loud bang boomed. A freezing downpour fell from the heavens. 
KK 
(Thirteen days later) 

Inside the personal office of Reichsfiibrer-4 Horst Brotzman at Schloff 
Landfrieden back in the VRGD, Ostara hovered over Horst’s shoulder alongside 
Arno and Sebastian, and Reichskanzler Donald Todt. “The Grofsdeutsche Reichspost 
(Greater German Reich’s Postal Service) received this gift from my nephew, Herr 
Reichsfiihrer-#.” The Reichskanzler settled it in front of Horst at his desk. “They 
asked me to deliver this to you personally as soon as possible.” 

“What is it?” Horst asked, glaring at the gift. 

“Gerhard never mentioned what the ‘gift’ he was referring to in his last letter 
to me,” Reichskanzler Todt said. “All he had written is that ‘we will know what it 
is when the moment is perfect—if it ever comes.” 

“And if it does?” Arno pondered. 

“TF it succeeds,” the Reichskanzler continued, ““We will learn the extent of 
whether our efforts in East Germany were worth all the trouble after 1949.” 

Sebastian opined: “That is a vague statement, is it not, Herr Reichskanzler?”’ 

“We will find out soon enough, Sebastian.” Horst slowly untied the bow that 
bound together the present’s wrapping. “This gift could be anything.” He 
unwrapped the present and found a wood-catved bronze plaque. It featured a 
black and white heraldic emblem of a double-headed gold eagle wielding a sword 
and sickle in its claws, a broken pair of shackles still wrapped around its talons. 

Reichskanzler Todt chomped down on a Cuban cigar, lighting it with a 
burning US Dollar. “What could this be?” 

Lady Ostara’s wolfish grin widened. She understood why the Brotzman twins 
and their Cousins had made the unexpected decision to help the SSERF plot 
against the Petrinists. It was more than just about American Catholic Education, 
Prussia, Socialism, or even the billions and billions of ‘misplaced’ of Schulmarks in 
Ryanite foreign aid. Lost ground and Schulmarks will always be recovered. Lost 
lives and time can never be retaken. GACSS needed Inner-Russia just as much as 
the Iranians and the Syrians did. All three had agreed that it was time to give the 
Clancyites in the Middle East a long-overdue eviction notice. 

The Washington-Reich siblings foresaw this and sent large US formations to 
protect the Israelis and Saudis, revive the Petrodollar and restore the region’s 
Crude Oil production to keep their MAFV and A-Wings moving. What they and 
the rest of Pax Americana did not foresee was the SSERF’s plot. 

With fortunes in the Otherworld and Dweller World reversing, Pax 
Americana and the Underground retaliated in the Real World. The Washington- 
Reich siblings quietly mobilized the US Army and NATO to watch out for an 
‘invasion’ from the Kaliningrad Oblast and the Russian border. NATO-aligned 
Turkey was finally entering Brotzmanskrieg on the Clancyites’ side after years of 
hesitation. The US Navy was now blockading all access to and from the Black Sea. 
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Suddenly, the sounds of someone running across a long hallway reverberated 
outside the office. The noise grew louder as it neared the doorway. Somebody else 
blew a whistle once, twice, thrice. “Why are you running in the halls?” One of 
Horst’s RBK  (Revchsfiibrerbegleitkommando, Reich Leader’s Security Escort 
Command) bodyguards called out from beyond the closed double doors. 

“Where is Herr Reichsfithrer?” Julia Langford, who was running toward the 
doors, struggled to catch her breath. “It is extremely important!” 

“Slow down, Fraulein Langford!” another RBK barked. “Those high heels of 
yours ate never meant for running!” 

“The Partei received urgent news from the Ryanites!” she proclaimed. “A 
Socialist Revolution more ambitious than the 1918 one is unfolding in Russland 
herself!” The RBK sentries outside violently swung the doors open for her. 

Langford raced past the doorway. In her hands was a copy of today’s edition 
of Vélkischer Beobachtung. She tossed it at Horst’s desk, the newspaper landing over 
the heraldic plaque. The front page headline read: NATO forces invade Belarus, 
Ukraine amidst Russian turmoil. The headline article was accompanied with several 
photos of US and NATO troops advancing past half-abandoned and weakened 
defensive lines along the Russian front. A map showed troop movements from 
Norway, Eastern Europe, the Black Sea, and the Caucuses. 

“The Clancyites must have caught on to Inner-Russia’s revolution far sooner 
than the Ryanites expected,” Sebastian voiced, studying photos on the front page. 

“What does the future hold for us and for them?” Langford asked Ostara. 

“The Ryanites’ future has yet to be written,” she answered. “Inner-Russia, 
however, is rapidly coming to terms with its Destiny within World History.” 

Arno turned to Ostara. “But will they succeed? Will all of our efforts almost a 
century earlier be squandered? Everything which we had done since 1945 is now 
an open question because of you and Herr Reichsleiter, Dame Ostara.” 

Cooing and gigeling, Ostara spoke in a confident voice. “Wait and see!” 
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Chapter Forty: Oktoberfest, Pt. I 
(Der Betriiger and Wise Man; Oct. 14-Dec. 31, 2016) 


‘We must not forget that Germany has always considered orientation towards the West as a 
policy of expediency or one to be pursued only under pressure of circumstances. Such was the case 
in Napoleon’s time, after 1918, and also after 1945, [Homever,] [a] of our [greatest] national 
leaders have constantly counseled the long-range policy of close cooperation with the East; thus, 
Frederick the Great, Count von Stein, Bismarck, von Seeckt, Brockdorff-Rentzau, and, in the 
past 30 years, all our leading geo-politicians. [The Hitlerists are the only exception.] Our present 
policy must be to overcome the consequences of our previous mistakes. [And] [a]s we have pointed 
out again and again, the Russians have no desire whatsoever to burden themselves with all the 
difficulties and complex problems of Europe; they would consider a neutral and well-intentioned 
Europe, exerting its influence also on the Arab world and Latin America, as the best solution.” 
-Madtid Circular Letter, ca. September 1950, 
From ‘Germany Plots With the Kremlin’ 


greement, the Arbeit of both SSEs generating a Total Economic Potential 
(TEP) of 1,500,000,000 SM (215,000,000,000). Through the exchange of 
ERPA Rounds and SFAA Shells, both accumulated a TEP of 6,400,000,000 SM 
(P64,000,000,000). That Geld gave SSERF Financial firepower to bypass 
Economic Sanctions, cut all dependency on Petroleum exports, and rebuild the 
withering industries of the Rodina. Much was accomplished and SSERF was 
leaving the Pertinists’ Mixed Economy. The Inner-Russia now had a Command 
Economy free from the failures of Adwministrativno-Komandnaya Sistema 
(Administrative-Command System) in STEP (Soviet-Type Economic Planning). 

October 14. Communications between Moscow, the Kaliningrad Oblast, and 
the Russian cities east of the Urals went silent. A Socialist Revolution unfurled in 
the Russian Federation as the SSERF and elements of the Russian armed forces 
battled the pro-government Petrinists for control of the Rodina and her future. 
Violent clashes broke out in the streets and suburbs of Moscow, St. Petersburg, 
Volgograd, Rostov-on-Don, Voronezh, and Kazan. 

October 15. The Rodina was in flames. Staatsprotektor Pavlov had RGA High 
Command teleport the Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung into Russia and help 
SSERF’s Komsomol repel Clancyite-led US and NATO invaders. The GDGSW and 
Dame Ostara’s Schildmaiden, Adelbu Divisions from CSI/DI-member SSEs, and 
the Pariahs, Neudeutschland, and Dweller Coalition also intervened by sending 
foreign volunteers, vehicles, warplanes, MAF Vs and A-Wings to the Rodina. 

October 16. US and NATO troops, trucks, armored vehicles and MBTs 
blitzed across the countryside near Minsk and Kiev. They broke through the 
Russian Army’s defensive lines and were poised to push eastward. The Rasputitsa 
delayed their advances long enough for a counterattack by SSERF and the U/nch 
Brotzman Divisions. Gray clouds blotted out the blue skies and the sun’s rosy 


G.- and SSERF began with 100,000,000 SM in their original Real Trade 
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fingers each morning. Heavy rain splashed the countryside, reducing local topsoil 
and dirt trails to a thick mud that hindered vehicles unsuited for off-road terrain. 

October 17. Yesterday’s rainfall had subsided by the following morning. At a 
highway toad west of Smolensk, the Brotzman twin’s Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer 
had pulled over to the side of the road to Minsk. A crescendo of Katyusha rocket 
artillery trucks and field artillery pieces roared in the distance. Ryanite MAFVs, 
Hanomag and DEMAG halftracks, and Biissing armored cars zoomed past them. 

Harold, Halfrida, Pavlov, Gerhard, and Ulrich were combing through the 
financial records of the SSERF and those of GACSS. There were four different 
sets of ledgers: GACSS, World State Organization’s SFAA, SSERF, and those 
from the Russian government. The different financial ledgers were placed atop the 
trunk of the armored Mercedes for comparison purposes. The ones from GACSS 
and the WSO were inconsistent with those from the SSERF and those of the 
Russian government. The latter two in particular had wildly different statistics. 

Bruno was standing next to the half-opened car door opposite of the road. “I 
will let them know, Godmother,” he said into the handset of the Helden’s field 
radio. The radio was resting on the leather seat inside the backseat. Margaret had 
left her field radio behind to join the Helden in search of missing Geld. 

“Your suspicions turned out to be spot-on, Herr Staatskanzler.” Hanging up 
the handset, Bruno turned to Harold and the others. “Not all of the Ge/d from last 
year’s RTA went to the SSERF. Some of it was misplaced and even misallocated.” 

“How much are we looking at, dear brother?” Halftrida asked. 

Harold sifted through the pages of two separate financial ledgers. One ledger 
was a copy of the ones kept by the Ryanite Finance Ministry, the other from its 
Russian counterpart. The numbers which the SSERF had recorded within their 
ledgers did not add up with GACSS’. The result led to different revenue figures. 

“Sis, 750,000,000 SM were invested into their industries which should have 
increased many times over according to ours and the WSO’s estimates,” he said, 
calculating the numbers on Heinricka’s calculator. “If our estimations are correct, 
the 1,500,000,000 SM should have grown to 6,400,000,000 SM (P64,000,000,000). 
SSERF recorded ‘P43,450,210,000.” He looked at the governmental figures. 
“Moscow taxed P5,000,000,000, but 215,549,790,000 remains unaccounted for.” 

“That is abysmal compared to the  300,000,000,000,000 SM 
(P6,000,000,000,000,000) which the Ryanite SSE generates annually!’ Gerhard 
shouted. “But for a country of its size and population, Russland and the SSERF 
both have infinite potential compared to the entire EU/NATO and LIEO!” 

“Those figures ate verifications of my own suspicions,” Halfrida opined. 
“Our Ministry of Finance suspects that the P15,549,790,000 went missing between 
the months of August and November of last year.” She gestured at various 
unusual numbers written by both SSEs within the same timeframe. “The official 
numbers never matched up with ours or else those of the WSO.” Her eyes 
narrowed. “Someone in the SSERF is cooking the books and embezzling that 
Geld and laundered to the ChesterBellocist capital below London, Forty Martyrs.” 
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“Sis, could the SSERF and the Russian Federation have separate financial 
ledgers?” Harold asked. “I have a feeling that SSERF is not in total control.” 

“They ate not supposed to, dear brother,” Halfrida replied. “Their records 
are supposed to be identical, not different to the point where we would be having 
numbers totally different from an SSE and those of its central government.” 

“How is that possible?” Harold mused. 

“SSERF is a product of Perestrotka and G/asnost, along with the destitution and 
the economic chaos that came with it during the 1990s,” Halfrida stated. 

“State-ownership in post-Soviet Russia is different from the PSSEC or our 
own SSE,” Ulrich said. “PSSEC may operate its own State-Owned Enterprises, 
but they are still beholden to the CCP in Beijing. We and the rest of the Ryanite 
student government will always preside over our own through the student-owned 
Industries, Guilds, Syndicates, and Corporations.” 

“And if Staatsprotektor Pavlov is Xorreks,’ Bruno concluded, “The Russian 
government still has a 42.93% stake in their SSE.” 

“That can’t be good,” Harold muttered under his throat. 

Gerhard glared at Pavlov. “Herr Staatsprotektor, how much of your SSE is 
ptivatized and how much of it is controlled by your own SSE?” 

“We control 42%,” Pavlov answered. “The remaining 15.07% is privatized.” 

“Ours is 4% and controlled by Eddie Mack, Hannelore Bauer, Cardinal Wolk 
and President Wolff,” Harold chimed. “Staatsprotektor Jun had once told me that 
the PSSEC hovers somewhere around 3.75% because of GACSS and CSI/DI.” 

“And my own is 0% for good reason,” Gerhard responded. “We should look 
into that 15.07% later on and always beware that Privatization has consequences.” 

“Could the Geld have been deposited at a Tax Haven?” Halfrida asked. 

“Do you have any suggestions as to where, State President?’ Pavlov mused. 

Ulrich stroked his chin. “If the Geld was deposited at our SSE, we would 
have known about this beforehand. This would also be the case within PSSEC.” 

Halfrida snapped his fingers. “What about the North Koreans and the 
Iranians? Would they know anything?” 

“Nein,” Bruno retorted, “They would have noticed as well.” 

“London...London,” Harold blurted. 

Everyone and Halfrida turned to Harold. “Huhr” Halfrida murmured. 

“Some of it may have gone to London, sis,” he told her. “All kinds of 
Russian Oligarchs have been depositing the wealth of Mother Russia to Great 
Britain over the decades. They always avoided making transfers to more well- 
known banks in Switzerland, Cayman Islands or Cyprus and strayed away from 
using SWIFT (Society for Worldwide Interbank Financial Telecommunication).” 

“SWIFT always reminded me of the Hitlerists’ INTRIA (International Trade 
and Investment Agency), Gerhard snorted. “The Petrinists may have caught on 
to our intentions here in Russland, Herr Staatskanzler.” He glared at Pavlov. “That 
is, unless Herr Staatsprotektor has not been telling the truth this entire time.” 

“We have no reasons to doubt him,” Ulrich spoke, shaking his head. “Hert 
Reichsleiter, the last person I would want in a brother-in-law is an embezzler.” 
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2K KK 
(Two days later) 

For the longest time, most Ryanites, Underground and Clancyites never 
found enough political dirt on the Duopoly’s Economic and Financial interests in 
the Soviet Union. The Leibgarde not only recovered GACSS’ dealings with 
SSERF, but also Underground’s dealings with SSESU as well as with the Petrinists 
and Oligarchs. What the Ryanites did not expect to find was Lenin’s NEP also 
sharing a special relationship with the ancestral histories of the Brotzman, Todt, 
Wolff and the Washington-Reich families. The details were so sketchy to Gerhard 
and Bruno that the two boys asked the Helden to look into the matter further. 

October 15. Following a trail of clue to the whereabouts of the missing 
Schulmarks, the Helden regained possession of them after raiding the financial 
offices of various banks up and down Russia. The Heckerists had been in post- 
Soviet Russia evacuating the Schulmarks that they stole from SSERF. Their mere 
presence in the country was only part of Bruno and Gerhard’s suspicions. 

October 16. Heinricka hacked her way into the financial offices and archives 
storage of VEB.RF (Vnesheconombank; Foreign Economic Affairs Bank of the 
Russian Federation) and various other Russian financial institutions. Breaking 
through the security systems, she nabbed as much information as she could find 
on clandestine business dealings of the Wolff, Todt, and Washington-Reich 
families in Soviet Russia between the two World Wars. 

A lantern, suspended atop the ceiling of the back of the Helden’s Mercedes 
L3000 truck, flickered to life. The truck was being driven by Representative 
Accardo, who steered the vehicle down dreary highway roads near the outskirts of 
Moscow. Outside, it was almost pitch-black except for the headlights from 
another L3000 and an entire convoy of Lezbgarde halftracks and trucks trailing 
behind them. The rest of the convoy was hauling ammo boxes stuffed with JDS 
and Schulmark banknotes, ERPA Rounds, SFAA Shells. The Helden had orders 
to return the missing Geld back to SSERF at the Pavlov family dacha. 

The pothole-strewn roads outside the troop compartment shook the lantern 
back and forth. A thick canvas protected the troop compartment from the 
shivering cold rain. Heinricka was seated on one of the benches with a laptop on 
her lap. She browsed through various assorted financial documents with Margaret. 
Prior to Vogelfrei Irina, only Representative Margaret was the Helden’s Russian 
translator who knew how to read basic Cyrillic for the Helden. She was helping 
Heinricka translate the text into English. 

Seated around them were crates of weapons, munitions, field rations, and 
Duchess Perpetua, Hannelore, Lance, and the Lovers. Lance turned to Walther 
and Isolde. “What do we know about VEB?” he asked them. 

“Tt is the privatized incineration of a commercial investment bank established 
in 1922 by Swedish banker Olof Aschberg as Roskombank (Russian Commercial 
Bank),” Isolde replied. “Aschberg was one of the Soviets financiers from the West 
who helped them with their finances. But he was a different matter compared to 
Colonel William Boyce Thompson, a Duopoly NGO-type who persuaded US 
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business and financial interests to invest in Russia during the height of its Civil 
War last century.” Isolde busied herself cleaning her trusty Mauser C96 pistol. 

“What can you tell us about Colonel Thompson?” Hannelore mused. 

After loading a fresh magazine, Isolde holstered the Mauser C96. “There was 
a belief among factions of the Duopoly during the Russian Civil War that because 
Czarist Russia was an old ally of theirs against the Confederacy in the American 
Civil War, it was then time for the Duopoly to return the favor. The Duopoly did 
not care who was going to assume power in the end, be they the Reds or the 
Whites. What mattered to them was whether or not the Soviets will open up their 
‘markets’ and ‘resources’ and deny them to the Second and Third Reichs.” 

“Damn, it seems abusive, even a century later,” Hannelore murmured. 

“That was what Bruno and Gerhard were thinking when they brought it to 
me and Walther’s attention,’ Isolde said. “What mattered to the Duopoly, 
Hannelore, was whether they stood to gain from all the death and suffering during 
the Russian Civil War. The Washington-Reich family was also of that same 
mindset when they began investing in Soviet Russia during the 1920s and 1930s.” 

“The Todt family’s dealings with Soviet Russia depended on the Wolff family 
through their business connections on Wall Street,” Walther added. “They and the 
Wolff family were of the mindset that Russia, be they Czarist or Bolshevik, could 
be a valuable ally for Germany.” A BAR was resting on his lap. A bump in the 
road knocked it off his lap. “To this day, Bruno and Herr Reichsleiter embody that 
mindset.” Walther picked it up from the floor. “It all comes full circle.” 

“Then why was the Duopoly so eager to recruit the Briider Brotzman to 
combat the Soviets during the Cold War?” Margaret questioned. “Was Anti- 
Communism just a veneer to hide the Duopoly and Washington-Reich’s family’s 
greed and lust for Russian natural resources and wealth?” 

“Isn't that part obvious to us by now?” Lance told her. “It was the Duopoly’s 
involvement that convinced Matthias Todt and Heinz Winifred Brotzman to have 
an on and off relationship with the Soviets since Weimar Germany. The Duopoly 
had to prevent all prospects for rapprochement between the Germans and the 
Soviets. That logic remains unchanged to this day in the EU/NATO.” 

Margaret readjusted her eyeglasses. “That’s crazy! I have never viewed the 
Old 20% Century in that light before!’ A shining glare from the lantern was 
reflected on the circular lenses as she glanced at the old financial documents. 
“Could it be that the seeds of the Cold War were sown when the ink on the 
Versailles Treaty was drying? If so, am surprised how very few are aware of this.” 

“So where do we begin to unravel this complex episode?” Hannelore yawned. 

“The Duopoly and Westminster had their own separate roles to play in the 
overthrow of the Czar and the House of Romanov during the original Socialist 
Revolution of the last century,” Isolde explained. “Both were confident in their 
assettions that the Soviets could someday be ‘subverted’ into adopting Liberal 
Capitalism and perhaps even deviate away from Socialism.” 

“Whose idea was that, Isolde?”’ Lance asked. 
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“President Woodrow Wilson,” Isolde answered, “Who helped the Duopoly 
create the Fourteen Points, the League of Nations and the groundwork of what we 
now know today as the Liberal International Economic Order. However, he was 
skeptical of any Duopoly intervention in the Russian Civil War. It was during this 
time that the Duopoly’s methodology of Cold War-style Regime Change reached 
its infancy and Wilson was confident that Liberal Capitalism could be imposed on 
the Russians through more subtle methods.” 

“There were rumors suggesting that Vladimir Lenin was perhaps a German 
intelligence agent of the Second Reich,” Margaret recalled. “How else does one go 
about explaining the Brest-Litovsk Treaty which laid the groundwork for the 
future modern-day borders of Eastern Europe and Prussia itself?” 

“That of course did not stop the major American financial and industrialist 
interests among the Duopoly, Margaret,” Perpetua said. “The Washington-Reich 
family came from this milieu and thought that getting the Soviets on the 
Duopoly’s side was crucial to winning the next World War against Prussia.” 

“And we know that Liberal Capitalist subversion of the Soviet Union began 
as eatly as NEP, rather than at any point during the Cold War,” Heinricka voiced. 
“Meanwhile, the Second Reich and Weimar Germany saw within the Soviet Union 
a potential ally in their own struggle against the Duopoly and Westminster back in 
the Weimar years. This accounts for the ideology known as ‘National Bolshevism’, 
an alleged Soviet edition of Oswald Spengler’s The Decline of the West, and the 
Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact which post-Soviet Russia still condemns to this day.” 

“So what we’re looking at is an early Soviet Russia engaging in a two-way 
dialogue between the Second and Third Reichs on the one hand and the Duopoly 
and Westminster on the other?”’ Margaret concluded. “Who would be the central 
figures among the Bolsheviks besides Lenin?” 

“That would be Stalin and Trotsky,” Isolde replied. “There was more to their 
rivalry than just Permanent Revolution and Socialism in One Country. Trotsky 
wanted the Soviet Union to continue the path to international Communism, 
whereas Stalin believed that the Soviets should work with people like the 
Brotzman and Todt families, like Junger, Spengler, Schmitt, and various others 
through the National Bolsheviks within the political chaos of Weimar Germany.” 

“Vogelfrei Irina and her step-brother are just the latest in the National 
Bolshevik saga,” Walther told everyone. “All of that is now history. Today is our 
chance for us to turn the tables on the LIEO and the Washington-Reich siblings.” 
He began to smile, something that the others and the Brotzman twins had never 
seen him do before. “Isolde and I have been waiting to witness this diplomatic 
opportunity. The GACSS must not let this go to waste.” 

“It seems like Harold and Halfrida made the right choice to come to the 
SSERP’s aid in a time like this,” Lance voiced. “I have never seen Staatsprotektor 
Pavlov and Vogelfrei Irina behave so enthusiastic about their handiwork these past 
several days.” He uncapped a silver flask in his hand and guzzled down some non- 
alcoholic Goldwasser. “They must have been waiting for this moment.” 
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Duchess Perpetua sighed. “But something is bothering me.” She uncrossed 
her legs. “If the Duopoly tried recruiting Horst Brotzman against the Soviet Union 
during the Cold War, could we assume that the same was also true for 
international Marxism within the same timeframe? What are the odds that the 
Washington-Reich family turned out to be the ones who drove the wedge between 
Prussian Socialism and all other Socialisms? What if, besides Hitlerism, Trotskyism 
ort Marxism turned out to have been Useful Idiots of the Duopoly all along?” 

“Who knows?” Hannelore said, placing her M14 rifle over her shoulder. 
“When you put it that way, Your Highness, I am sort of curious: what sort of 
future awaits us, the SSERF, and the GDGSW? Have we distanced ourselves far 
enough from the old propaganda of the 20" century to warrant such a working 
relationship with the other twor” 

“Or ate we doomed to repeat the Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact and give Pax 
Americana a winning chance at a time when they are now losing?” Perpetua added. 

Heinricka eyed Margaret. “She’s talking to you, Margaret.” She exited the 
publically-available and well-encrypted version of Schu/denfrei.exe on her laptop and 
logged onto Heliopolis, browsing through one of her favorite Internet forums. 

Margaret said nothing, looking at Hannelore with a perplexed gaze. She 
shrugged her shoulders and turned her head away, staring at the black canvas in 
front of her. “It’s too early for me to decide.” 

“At some point you will have to make a final decision, just as Isolde and I 
had many months ago,” Walther told her. “The history of the 20 century is a 
perilous journey, a long-winding road like the one which we are traveling on. 
There is so much which we do not know and so much more that we have yet to 
make sense of and how it affects the lives of billions even now.” 

2K 
(One month later) 

December 1. After over a month and a half of fighting, the Socialist 
Revolution was ending in the Inner-Russia’s favor. GACSS had done what not 
even the Duopoly and Horst Brotzman thought was possible a century earlier. 
While most of the pro-government forces have either been annihilated, 
surrendered, or else seeking refuge in the West, scattered pockets continued to 
fight the elements of the Russian Army and the SSERF. The pro-government 
forces numbers dwindled as morale plummeted as GACSS and GSGSW, along 
with the CSI/DI member-SSEs and the Pariahs and their state-owned SSEs 
recognized, SSERF as the legitimate heir to Inner-Russia’s legacy. 

Long discussions were also held between GACSS, GDGSW, and the SSERF 
below the floorboards of the Pavlov family dacha. All three SSEs knew that the 
fate of the Soviet Union rested on the question of the post-1991 framework that 
the Duopoly imposed on the Soviets and the Russian Volksgemeinschaft in 
particular. Whereas the LIEO in Europe was represented by the EU/NATO, its 
Russian analog was the ‘EEU/CSTO’ (Eurasian Economic Union/ Collective 
Security Treaty Organization). State President Halfrida Brotzman was reported to 
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have vented personal disgust with the EEU/CSTO, arguing that ‘it has way too 
many things in common with the EU/NATO’. 

December 2. Black smoke billowed upward from the various burning pro- 
government T-90s, T-14s, and T-15s in the streets of Moscow. The MBT's were 
shielded behind piles of snow-covered rubble. Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers 
marched past them, others posing and snapping photographs on their 
Phonophore smartphones. Intense fighting in the Russian capital raged for the 
next several days, as remaining pro-government forces garrisoned the various 
government complexes throughout the city. 

December 6. The Lezbgarde Harold Brotzman stormed the grounds of the 
Russian White House, the ‘House of the Government of the Russian Federation’. 
Leibgarde MAFVs and _ halftracks combed the streets, clearing them of pro- 
government stragglers in and around Red Square. The Helden became the first 
Ryanite forces to enter the Kremlin. 

December 8. Almost exactly twenty five years after the ink on the Belovezha 
Accords dried in 1991, diplomatic talks between the student governments of 
GACSS, GDGSW, and SSERF were held inside the bombed-out remains of the 
Russian White House. A pre-arranged agreement was made to formally revoke the 
Belovezha Accords, effectively casting the entire fate of the Russian Federation 
into open doubt. This important diplomacy victory by the Duopoly and the 
triumph of international Liberal Capitalism was finally revoked by the flick of 
Staatsprotektor Pavlov’s fountain pen. The defeat of the LIEO, the Empire of 
Liberty, was now becoming a very real possibility. 

December 13. The talks concluded with the prospect of a new constitution 
and the end of the post-Soviet Russian political system. The Russian Parliament, 
the Duma, and the rest of the government were dissolved. Petrinists and Oligarchs 
alike were purged or else forced to seek asylum in the EU/NATO nation-states. 

December 16. Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung scored major victories on 
the Russian frontier in Eastern Europe. As the winter season intensified, the 
Washington-Reich siblings ordered all US and NATO troops to hold the line and 
repel the impending onslaught of Russian Siberian troops sent to help the GACSS. 

December 17. But that onslaught never came. With the last of the pro- 
government forces routed and destroyed with help from RGA A-Wings, MAFVs 
and troops, order and stability finally returned to the remains of post-Soviet 
Russia. Small skirmishes comparable to those in Otherworld’s Eden or Northland 
erupted along the western frontier until the worsening weather conditions 
prevented both sides from mounting any further attacks or counterattacks. 

December 20. Under the terms of an agreed-upon agreement, GACSS and 
the GDGSW were obliged to send advisors to help the SSERF bring the national 
economy on the path back to a Command Economy. The progress was slow but 
nevertheless showed promising results in the coming months and years. 

December 21. The EEU/CSTO was dissolved in a multilateral agreement 
and recognized by the World State Organization. The Russian Federation was 
changed to ‘Imperial Russia’. SSERF dissolved Post-Soviet Russia, becoming the 
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SSEIR (Secret School Economy of Imperial Russia), with Inner-Russia in control 
of the government. Russian Socialism, like Prussian Socialism, did not wish to 
choose either Czar or Bolshevik like in the 20" century. Encouraged by the latter 
Socialism, the former one instead chose to create a perfectly distinct, yet similar 
synthesis reminiscent of Prussian Socialism—a ‘Socialist Tsardom’. 

December 23. GACSS sent 2,000,000,000 SM in foreign aid to rebuild the 
country. The GDGSW also agreed to send the same amount in foreign aid as well. 

December 25. A military-imposed curfew was still in effect in the country’s 
cities and enforced by the SSERF. The newly-installed central governmental 
mobilized the police, security, and military forces to rapidly restore order to the 
country. Efforts were made to restore all the basic necessity of everyday life, and 
cracked down on dissent in the former Ukraine and Belarus, as well as Chechnya. 

December 31. The Anti-Petrinist military and securities forces relieved 
Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung of military police duties. The Leitbgarde and 
the Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung repositioned themselves in Caucasus 
Mountains and Iranian Plateaus, poised to strike the Clancyites in the Middle East 
and deny Pax Americana the region’s vast Crude Oil reserves. 
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Part Sive: Jahre der Entscheidung 


(The Hour of Decision) 
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Chapter Forty One: Ostpolitik, Pt. I 
(Ryanite Chorus; Jan. 3-17, 2017) 


“Yes, we shall see the World Revolution, but for the time being it 1s a very good fairy-tale, a very 
beautiful fairy-tale—I quite understand children liking beautiful fairy-tales. But I ask, is it 
proper for a serious revolutionary to believe in fairy-tales? There is an element of Reality in every 
fairy-tale. If you told children fairy-tales in which the cock, and the cat did not converse in human 
language they would not be interested. In the same way, if you tell the people that cwil war will 
break, out in Germany and also guarantee that instead of a clash with [Liberal Capitalism] we 
shall have a field revolution on a worldwide scale, the people will say you are deceiving them. 
[Y Jou are staking everything on this card. If [it] breaks out, everything is saved. Of course! But if 
it does not turn out as we desire, if it does not achieve victory tomorrow—what then? Then the 
masses will say to you, you acted like gamblers—you staked everything on a fortunate turn of 
events that did not take place, you proved unfitted for the situation that actually arose instead of 
the World Revolution, which will inevitably come, but which has not yet reached maturity.” 
-Vladimir Lenin, Political Report Of The 
Central Committee, ca. March 7, 1918 


instead of ‘Permanent Revolution’ out of genuinely strategic considerations. 

The Soviets found it easier to build Socialism within the Soviet Union itself 
rather than spreading themselves thin globally. If other countries decided to 
abandon Liberal Capitalism, and provided that the Soviet Union itself was in a 
stable position to assist, the Soviets stressed support for Socialist Revolutions once 
everything within the Soviet Union is in order. 

What could have made the Soviet Union far more formidable was an 
alignment with a Socialist Germany. It did not matter what type of Socialism; what 
mattered more than anything was whether or not that Socialist Germany 
demonstrated a willingness to be a worthy ally of Russia. Staatsprotektor Pavlov 
understood this and took that lesson to heart when he assumed the mantle. The 
rest of the Russian armed forces fell in line and rallied behind the Pavlov family. 

The first month of January 2017 saw the Imperial Russian central 
government readopting old Soviet and Czarist trappings. A new Constitution was 
ratified and recognized by GACSS and the World State Organization as being 
legitimate. The United Nations and Pax Americana refused to recognize the 
Regime Change, accusing the Ryanite student government of doing what they and 
the Duopoly had always done for decades. 

Unlike Czarist Russia and Soviet Russia, one of Imperial Russia’s first goals 
was to reconcile differences between the two by focusing on where they found 
common cause. Neither realized that the Duopoly and Westminster were the ones 
pulling their stings, even as they were butchering each other in the Russian Civil 
War. Their resentment toward Prussia, toward Germany stemmed from 
shortsighted and foolish foreign policies dating back to the Second and Third 
Reichs. The House of Hohenzollern aligned with the dying Austrian-Hungarian 
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and Ottoman Empires instead of Czarist Russia. The Hitlerists took inspiration 
from the British Empire and Duopoly instead of Soviet Russia. Those blunders led 
to Prussia’s demise and Germany’s losses in both World Wars. 

Not everything under the Czar and the Bolsheviks can be traced back to the 
Westernizing influences of Petrinism. Some things stemmed from the heart and 
soul of the Russian Volk. GACSS and GDGSW took the initiative of guiding 
SSEIR to the right direction. The House of Romanov, contrary to what is 
popularly known, survived the Russian Revolution due to its ancestral ties to 
Prussian-German nobility. There was no need to restore their rule. 

The old Czar lived on through the Soviet ‘General Secretary’, his Head of 
Government being the ‘Premier’; the Duopoly and the LIEO had both titles 
replaced with ‘President’ and ‘Prime Minister’. The Parliamentarian system was 
phased out in favor of the old Central Committee and bicameral Verkhovny Sovet 
(Supreme Soviet or Council’). Both were the synthesis of the Corporative system 
of GACSS’ Guilds and the Council system of GDGSW’s Councils. Such a political 
system met its demise in the infamous 1993 Constitutional Crisis under Yeltsin. 

Cooperation with the Russian Orthodox Church was welcomed and 
encouraged by Cardinal Wolk and CSI/DI in the name of Catholic-Orthodox 
Ecumenism. Special Autonomy Rights of the religious minorities were respected 
in return for their allegiance. The Central Committee reorganized the preexisting 
bureaucracy in preparation for Imperial Russia’s pursuit of Command Economy. 
Automation and adequate cyber-defenses was implemented with help from the 
GACSS and GDGSW. The Ruble was redesigned and existing ones exchanged for 
the newer designs at a favorable Exchange Rate. 

Foreign aid from the GACSS and the GDGSW were spent on the 
reconstruction of damaged infrastructure, the completion of ones that had yet to 
be built, and the renovation of older Soviet-era infrastructure. The armaments 
industry abandoned the disastrous Upward Spiral that came with the encroaching 
Petrinist subversion of the Russian Webrboheit. Greater emphasis was also placed 
on expanding the armed forces. 

Liberal Capitalist businesses from the LIEO were banned and evicted from 
the country by the central government. They too manifested from the Petrinists’ 
subversive influences. Crime, corruption, and cronyism were purged. The LIEO 
retaliated with new Economic Sanctions on top of the ones under the Magnitsky 
Sanctions. Pax Americana seized assets and banking accounts once controlled by 
the Oligarchs on the European Mainland and Great Britain. 

2K 
(One week later) 

Life in Moscow was slowly returning to normal. Security forces formed 
checkpoints at major roadways around the capital. Gray clouds blotted out the 
morning sun overhead. Snow littered the rooftops of surrounding buildings and 
patked automobiles. The streets had been cleared of ice and snow last night. 
Military vehicles, MPs and security forces worked alongside the Soviet-looking 
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paramilitaries of SSEIR. Pedestrians and residents opened their windows and went 
to the roofs after rumors swirled across Moscow of an unusual state visit. 

As a motorcade of matte-black Mercedes-Benz W110s passed the city 
outskirts, all kinds of local Muscovites snapped photos and filmed the motorcade 
navigating around the urban streets. These Mercedes-Benz W110s belonged to 
VRGD’s RBK, featuring tinted bulletproof windows and armored plating. In the 
center of the motorcade was the official limousine of Reéchsfiibrer-4 Horst 
Brotzman, an up-armored, explosive-resistant W150-variant of the Mercedes-Benz 
770 Grofer Mercedes. Horst rode in the backseat with his Briider Arno and Sebastian 
and Reichskanzler Donald Todt. De-Hitlerized NSDAP flags bearing a hammer 
and sword emblem fluttered atop the hood of the vehicle. Outside of Dame 
Ostara’s Schildmaiden, the Hakenkreuz (Swastika) no longer commanded the respect 
of the VRGD and the GDGSW. Not that the rest of post-War National Socialism 
agreed to these terms as part of De-Hitlerization. 

The motorcade drove up the empty road along the embankment of the 
Moskva River to the Kremlin walls. The River Moskva on their right was still. The 
headlights from the motorcade pierced through the thin fog lingering through the 
air outside the Kremlin. Armed sentries in officer caps and fur Ushanka caps, gray 
greatcoats and jackboots were posted at the entrances of the Kremlin. They 
allowed the motorcade past the imposing walls after checking both the RBK’s 
papers and their vehicles. More armed soldiers patrolled the grounds beyond the 
walls. A few Tatiana HI/A1 MAFVs stood idle along the roadsides. Snipers and 
machine gunners garrisoned the nearby buildings. KGB-looking agents, drawn 
from the ranks of the SSEIR, guarded the entrances into the Kremlin Senate. 

The motorcade pulled over in front of the building. RBK agents exited the 
front passenger doors and opened the backseat doors. Other RBKs got out from 
the other W110s. From the limousine, Horst Brotzman stepped out with a jet 
black greatcoat worn over his Reichsfiibrer-# regalia and medals and decorations. 
He was donning a black fur hussar cap bearing a Prussian silver Totenkopf. The air 
grew tense as his Briider and Reichskanzler Todt joined. They too wore the same 
fur hussar cap with the Totenkopf. 

The stern-faced KGB-looking sentries posted at the front entrance of the 
Kremlin Senate opened the doors for the approaching entourage. Horst and his 
entourage walked straight in. The RBK followed after his Briider and 
Reichskanzler Todt to Staatsprotektor Pavlov’s new office. 

Meanwhile, upstairs, Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav Pavlov was talking to State 
President Halfrida Brotzman over a red telephone. “Nye, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin,” 
he said to her, “We still cannot give up the Kaliningrad Oblast unless we topple 
those EU/NATO dogs and their Pax Americana handlers!” He leaned back in his 
leather swivel chair. “Those two are still powerful forces in Europe.” 

“What will it take for Imperial Russia to cede the Oblast to us?” she asked. 

“We still have yet to make a final decision,’ Vyacheslav replied. “Our 
obligations to dishonor the Duopoly’s Yalta and Potsdam Agreements are just the 
first and second steps in the abolishment of the 2+4 Agreement.” 
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“T understand that,” Halfrida said. 

A stern-faced Russian general in an old Soviet general’s uniform hovered 
over his shoulder. He grumbled to himself, shaking in his head as he listened to 
the conversation. It was Vyacheslav’s uncle and family associate of President 
Wolff, General-Polkovnik Sergei Pavlov. General Pavlov was clad in his old Soviet 
Komkor uniform, his old Soviet rank corresponding to his post-Soviet one up until 
recently. Today, he now commanded both the nation-state and the armed forces. 

“Pax Americana knows about our arrangements and will do anything to 
prevent the ceding of territory to the Ryanites,” he warned. “You are aware of the 
most recent NATO deployments near the borders of the Oblast? What do you 
think will happen if we do decide to make the arrangement happen prematurely?” 

“Damn!” Halfrida cursed. The sound of her clenched fist slamming against a 
hard surface reverberated on the other end. “That can’t be good!” A distant 
crescendo of sporadic gunfire broke out. The line was cut short. 

Vyacheslav hung up the handset. “The Clancyites never cease in continuing 
the Duopoly’s global ambitions.” He sneezed into a clean white cloth that he had 
been keeping in his pocket, blowing his nose. “Everyone knows that it is all over 
once our Rodina forms a grand alliance with the Prussians.” 

Readjusting his officer’s cap, the General-Polkovnik tapped on Vyacheslav’s 
shoulder, gesturing at the doorway on the other side of the office. “The State 
President should be the least of our concerns, Staatsprotektor,’ he told his 
nephew. “The other half of her family is what should concern the government. 
Are you confident that they have sufficiently De-Hitlerized themselves enough?” 

“T trust the Reichsfiihrer’s Reichsleiter at his word when he makes these 
assertions about De-Hitlerization,’” Vyacheslav said. “A lot has changed under the 
reign of Horst Brotzman. The VRGD no longer cares about the Hitlerists, even as 
the latter is finding employment as lackeys of the Clancyites and the LIEO as 
mercenaries. They are no different than some of these Trotskyites.” 

The Russian Staatsprotektor continued. “In any case, the Ryanites are 
proving to be valuable contacts and allies for us. Our Rodina still stands to benefit 
from maintaining good relations with the German Reich post-Brotzmanskrieg. It 
is best that we cede the Kaliningrad Oblast once this conflict comes to an end. We 
have nothing to gain by dishonoring our word.” 

“May I ask why you wish to summon the Reichsfihrer as well?” The former 
Soviet General asked. “Many strings were pulled by me to arrange this meeting.” 

“Our security services and the Ryanites are also requesting intelligence from 
the VRGD on the rogue Hitlerists,’ Vyacheslav replied. “The Hitlerists are 
coming to get us in Ukraine and in the Middle East. They may ‘hate’ the Israelis, 
but they are also willing to shake the hands of the Israelis in opposition to all of 
us. As for Herr Reichsfiibrer, he is willing to help the Ryanites proclaim the death 
knell of the Rosy War Peace Treaty. That is the VRGD’s chance to build further 
relations between us and the Ryanites and the member-SSEs of CSI/DI.” 

The doors into the office of the Russian Staatsprotektor slowly opened. 
Horst and his entourage stepped past the doorway. “Have a seat, all of you,” 
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General Pavlov addressed Horst and the others. “We have much to discuss 
besides this treaty—the Socialist World Revolution, control of the Anomaly Trade, 
and the end of Westminster’s Heartland Theory being three important examples.” 

“You have my ear, Herr General,’ Horst said. “Just say the word. Herr 
Reichsleiter and the GDGSW will see to it that this treaty shall be executed to the 
letter and to the best of their collective ability as Reichsjugend.” 

2K 
(One week later) 

1. Adelbu Panzer-Division Lezhgarde Harold Brotzman along with its parent 
formation, 1. Adelbu Panzerkorps, were among Panzerarmee Grofskatholische 
Alusbildung’s push into the Middle East through the Caucasus Mountains. Massive 
columns of MAFVs, halftracks, and trucks created traffic jams along the narrow 
roads that navigated the mountain ranges. Panzergrenadiers and infantry 
dismounted from their vehicles and marched past them on the roadsides. 

There was a recent for this troop deployment. The Leibgarde and the rest of 
1. Adelbu Panzerkorps had the honors of capturing the nation-state of Georgia on 
behalf of the Imperial Russians. Recent snowstorms piled several feet of snow and 
ice on the mountainsides of the Caucasus. Some of those mountainsides stood 
adjacent to the narrow roads. The snow and ice piles overlooked the roads. Last 
week saw the advancements of 1. Adelbu Panzerkorps bogging down to a few 
thousand yards. ClA-trained Georgian guerillas lurked from the mountaintops, 
exchanging potshots and waging suicidal hit and run attacks on the convoys. 

Flying into the Caucasus from NATO-aligned Turkey, US Air Force B-52s 
and Clancyite DI-52 A-Wings stealth bombers dumped hundreds of unguided 
bombs over the mountain ranges. Not to annihilate the Leibgarde and 1. Adelbu 
Panzerkorps tens of thousands of feet below, but to trigger avalanches to slow 
down their advances. Huge mounds of snow and ice buried the roads, forcing the 
Leibgarde and I. Adelbu Panzerkorps to bulldoze them with MARVs. Other times, 
the Leibgarde’s field artillery pieces slammed multiple shells at the mountainsides 
to prevent the enemy from doing the arduous work for them. 

Somewhere in South Ossetia, the Brotzman twins and Reichsleiter Gerhard 
and Vogelfrei Irina studied a map of South Ossetia and the rest of Georgia. A few 
snow-covered trees and the idle chassis of the Dewy-Princess and Borussia stood 
across from them. The Helden and the crews rested beneath the trees and in 
hastily-dug foxholes in front of both MAFVs. A snow trail separated the four 
from the others. After discussing about their upcoming attack on T’bilisi, the four 
began to converse. “Harold and Halfrida,” Vogelfrei Irina asked, “Is it true?” 

“What’s truer” Harold pondered. 

“GACSS once supported Permanent Revolution?” Irina elaborated. 

“Yes, but GACSS also abandoned Permanent Revolution the moment it 
came up with its own version of Socialism in 2014,” Halfrida confessed. “Since 


then, we too began to favor Socialism in One Country. Doing so enabled us to 
later begin diplomacy with the PSSEC, the SSEIR, GDGSW and VRGD.” 
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Harold scratched his forehead. “We Ryanites have long assumed for years 
that Permanent Revolution made mote strategic sense, but hindsight and history is 
beginning to suggest otherwise. Why did the recent treaty signed between Horst 
Brotzman and Staatsprotektor Pavlov concerned a ‘condemnation of Permanent 
Revolution’ in addition to an understandable condemnation of Hitlerism?” 

“Many people have fallen for the flaws of Permanent Revolution over the 
past century,” Reichsleiter Gerhard explained. “You and the Ryanites are not the 
first ones to fall for it. The Reichsjugend and I are glad that you and the Ryanites 
were able to discern the finer differences. Socialism in One Country is more 
preferable for the interests of all nations and SSEs post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“World Revolution’ has always been the long-awaited objective in 
international Socialism,” Harold recalled. “How does one envision its realization, 
provided that one has deliberately chosen Socialism in One Country?” 

“Contrary to Permanent Revolution,’ Reichsleiter Gerhard explained, 
“Socialism in One Country recognizes that every Wo/ksgemeinschaft has its distinct 
version of Socialism. It’s interesting, since it was also the same conclusion reached 
by Arthur Moeller van den Bruck in Das Dritte Reich, a book which the Hitlerists 
had rejected along with the author and his understanding of National Socialism.” 

Settling his rucksack on the ground, Reichsleiter Gerhard pulled out an 
original German edition of Das Dritte Reich. He began rifling through the pages to 
show Harold and Halfrida a relevant passage within the book. At the beginning of 
its Chapter on Socialism, there was an important phrase highlighted in bright 
fluorescent yellow. It read: ‘Jedes Volk hat seinen eigenen Sozialismus (Every People 
have its own Socialism).’ 

“The VRGD strongly upheld this policy when the NSDAP began De- 
Hitlerization after the Rosy War,” Gerhard spoke, closing the book. “Permanent 
Revolution, apart from its unrealistic expectations of World Revolution, refuses to 
accept the reality of other Socialisms existing except its own definition. Aside from 
Hitlerism, we must be wary of Trotskyism as being a dead-end for all Socialisms.” 

“Hitlerism and Trotskyism frame everything in similar lenses, dear brother,” 
Halfrida snorted. “Their understandings of World Revolution are unrealistic and 
uncompromising in terms of expectations. Either one’s version of Socialism is not 
‘true Socialism’ or else the Volk itself is somehow incapable of being Socialist.” 
She leaned against her HK33, the butt of the rifle firmly planted against the snow. 

“A true World Revolution will never leave any Socialist Revolution neglected 
on the basis of race and ethnicity or the conditions of Socialization,” Irina voiced. 

“It’s a part of the question of ‘Nature versus Nurture,”’ Gerhard chimed. “Is 
Socialism defined by its genetics or its environment? The Hitlerists believe that 
genetics matter more than environment, otherwise their warped version of Class 
Struggle between the Aryan Proletariat and the Jewish Bourgeoisie falls apart. The 
Trotskyists believe the environment matters more than genetics, otherwise all 
Socialisms are doomed to becoming ‘Degenerated Workers’ States.”” 

Halfrida’s eyes narrowed. “Thus, we must be wary of two dangers to the 
World Revolution: Hitlerism and Trotskyism. Those two may still be associated 
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with the 20" century history of Socialism, but we all know that their views further 
the global hegemony of the Duopoly and the LIEO.” 

“Remember how the Erde was carved up among the various colonial powers 
of Europe between the two World Wars?” Harold said to Gerhard. “After 1945, 
the old colonial empires dissolved as the colonial subjects regained their 
independence. Our World Revolution should be forged out of two separate World 
Revolutions: one originated in the ‘Global South’; the other occurred in the 
‘Global North’. Both will coalesce into a single United Front against the LIEO.” 

“The only problem with that conclusion of yours, Herr Staatskanzler, was the 
fall of the Eastern Bloc and the Soviet Union,” Gerhard corrected him. “Any 
realization of the World Revolution depended on a Socialist Russia and Prussia.” 

“Fortunately for us,” Harold smirked, “Russia is returning to Socialism and 
Prussia lives on through me and my family. We still have a chance to pull this off.” 
He swapped the magazines of his SG550, cocking it. “Tell the Leibgarde about the 
upcoming attack,” Harold told Gerhard and Irina, gesturing in the general 
direction of the road to T’bilisi. “They’ve had enough rest.” 

2K 

Later in the day, Vogelfrei Irina was asked to scout ahead of the Leibgarde at 
the behest of the Brotzman twins. Harold gave Reichsleiter Todt a single folded 
sheet of paper that Irina had personally requested from Halfrida. Gerhard hurried 
to Irina’s location without the others or the Brotzman twins. He was fine doing 
things on his own, even as a squad of Georgian infantry chased after him up a 
small hill not far from where Vogelfrei Irina was situated. 

The Georgian soldiers fired their service rifles at him. Gerhard evaded their 
bullets, rolling dangerously close to a cliff overlooking a long fall. He almost fell 
before catching a grip onto a naturally-occurring ledge and climbing up. The 
Reichsjugend were always a curiosity among CSI/DI and the Pariahs, and 
sometimes even a spook story told to Liberal Capitalist soldiers by the Clancyites 
to keep them in line. Reichsleiter Gerhard Todt preferred not to fight his enemies 
with all the weapons employed by conventional armies since World War I. Instead, 
he fought at close quarters with a family heirloom energy sword. 

Time slowed down to a crawl for him as he turned around, facing the enemy 
squad approaching from the bottom of the hill. A stray NATO bullet zoomed 
towards his face. Reaching for the energy sword sheathed at his side, Gerhard 
unsheathed it and sliced the bullet in half. The enemy took aim and fired several 
more rounds. A lead fusillade traveled towards him. Gerhard proceeded to chop 
the bullets with his energy saber, leaping down an inclined slope connecting the 
summit from the base, swinging more bullets away from him. 

Not a single bullet managed to graze his Reichsjugend uniform. The enemy 
resumed slinging more and more bullets at him, failing to injury with each passing 
second. “Wh...why can’t we hit him?” one of them bellowed. 

“Who ate your” the squad leader shouted, reloading his Kalashnikov. 
Gerhard declined to answer, even while he was descending over his head. The 
squad leader shielded himself with his rifle. Gerhard’s energy saber broke the 
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weapon in half, the blade stabbing the man’s forehead. Blood gushed out of his 
head, the tip of the blade emerging from the back of his head. Gerhard made a 
smooth landing, his jackboots sending the enemy squad leader’s body rolling away 
from the hillside and into a ditch hundreds of feet below. 

One of the soldiers howled as he charged at Gerhard from behind with a 
fixed bayonet. Gerhard turned around and sliced him in half, the soldier’s blood 
and guts spilling all over the cold white snow beneath his feet. More blood 
drenched Gerhard. The rest of the squad watched on in horror. They resumed 
shooting as Gerhard raced into their line at full speed. 

The bullets were easy for the Reichsleiter to dodge. He weaved through those 
that he could evade and swept the rest away with his energy saber. He proceeded 
to butcher every last one of them. Almost no professional armed forces, including 
the RGA and Adelburgers, were trained in the long-forgotten art of sword- 
fighting. The art of sword-fighting faded from the battlefield and into the history 
books when the Western world finally invented modern warfare in World War I. 

Wiping the blood from his head with a clean white cloth, Gerhard took his 
time cleaning the blade of his energy saber. He sheathed it and dashed uphill to 
the snow-tipped summit, passing by the various trees that dotted along the path. 
At the summit of the hill was a hastily-dug foxhole. Vogelfrei Irina was crouching 
in the center. Sprinting towards her from behind, Reichsleiter Gerhard double- 
flipped and dove over an ice-covered bush and landed across from her. 

Irina paid no attention to him or the slaughter that took place a few hundred 
feet downhill. She was peering through a pair of binoculars on one hand and 
holding a two-way radio handset on the other. The hill’s summit provided an ideal 
vantage point overlooking a vast field adjacent to the surrounding valleys where 
the Brotzman twins and the others were located. In the fields up ahead were 
Georgian Army platoons of ChesterBellocist-made CC-24s and Clancyite-made 
AJ-24s, courtesy of NATO. An enemy counterattack was imminent. 

“Did he make it to you unmolested?” Harold asked Irina over the radio. 

“T am curious,” Halfrida chimed on the other end. “How does he go around 
fighting the NATO-backed Georgian troops with just a sword? You’d think he 
would be the one reduced to a bloody mess instead of the Georgians.” 

“That’s not important, Renate,’ Harold told his twin sister. “Anyway, 
Fraulein Vogelfrei, are you still there? Is the Reichsleiter with you?” 

“He is here with me,” Irina replied, setting down her binoculars and turning 
to Reichsleiter Gerhard. “Where have you been?” she whispered to him. 

“A whole platoon of Georgians were chasing after me on my way hete,” 
Gerhard replied. “I lost the half of them. The other half were not as fortunate.” 

“T can’t believe you and some of the Reichsjugend do not carry firearms,” 
Irina voiced. “A little too antiquated, wouldn’t you say?” 

Gerhard offered her the folded slip of paper from his pocket. Irina took it 
from him and radioed Halfrida on her two-way radio. Enunciating into the 
handset, Irina said: “Send us an artillery bombardment at these coordinates-” 
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Within seconds, hundreds of hot blue plasma bolts were lobbed over the 
valley and onto the Georgian MAFVs rolling across the fields to the south. The 
Leibgarde’s self-propelled artillery MAFVs sent snow and dirt flying upward on 
impact. Irina observed the carnage below through her binoculars. 

Some of the enemy’s MAFVs were knocked to the side or else flipped over 
by the impact of the detonating plasma bolts. A few dozen or so plasma bolts 
managed to punch directly into the roofs of the coaxial turrets of the enemy 
MAFYVs. Those that sustained hits were engulfed in flames and their turrets blown 
off. The destroyed MAFVs caused a chain reaction that led to other MAFVs 
sharing the same fate. The burning piles of Anomaly-infused scrap metal cordoned 
off the main road that went from the valleys along the Caucasus Mountains to a 
number of towns that led straight to Tbilisi. 

Red flares flew upward from the Leibgarde’s positions at the valleys. The few 
remaining MAFVs engaging an oncoming attack by Ryanite Hannibal II/Cs and 
Michael I/Ds spearheaded by the Dewy-Princess and Borussia. The Helden and the 
Panzeregrenadiers of the Leibgarde Division joined them from their Hanomag and 
DEMAG halftracks or else traveled across the snow on foot. 

“The roads have yet to be cleared of enemy infantry and what other heavy 
emplacements the Georgians prepared for us, Fraulein Vogelfrei,’ Gerhard said. 
“The Leibgarde will need to push ahead without support from their Luftwaffe.” 

“Just where are the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron anyway?” Irina 
pondered, putting the binoculars away in her field satchel. 

“Attacking the NATO forces in the Black Sea and neighboring Turkey,” 
Gerhard replied. “It’s best that we stay focused and rejoin with the others.” 

Nodding, Irina tapped his shoulder. “You lead the way, Herr Reichsleiter. I 
feel safer with you swinging that saber aloft.” She giggled as she and Gerhard both 
climbed out of the foxhole and ran away from the hilltop. An intense battle 
ensued in the roads and fields and the towns beyond the hill and the trees that 
dotted the surrounding landscape. 
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Chapter Forty Two: Ostpolitik, Pt. II 
(Ryanite Chorus; Jan. 17-Feb. 6, 2017) 


“My last wish is that Germany realizes its destiny [as the new Prussia] and that an 
understanding be reached between East and West. I wish peace to the world.” 

-Final Words of Joachim von Ribbentrop 

At Nuremberg Trials, ca. October 16, 1946 


period in Weimar Germany, refused to condone the Anti-Russian and Anti- 

Communist campaigns of the Hitlerists.’To both men and their descendants, 
namely the Briider Brotzman and Donald and Gerhard Todt, any attack on Soviet 
or post-Soviet Russia will never bode well for them and the Third Reich. A 
military and economic alliance with the Soviet Union was far more beneficial. 

Unfortunately for all of them and the post-1945 NSDAP, pre-1945 NSDAP 
never heeded their warnings. If they did, either of them or else Horst Brotzman 
would have held the Hitlerists to account once the ink on the Molotov-Ribbentrop 
Pact—the “Treaty of Non-Ageression between Germany and the Union of Soviet Socialist 
Republics—had dried. That would have prevented the Hitlerists from launching 
Unternehmen Barbarossa (Operation Barbarossa) in 1941. 

Those assertions turned out to be right when Unternehmen Barbarossa and Fall 
Blau were waged by the Hitlerists. Stalin had failed in vain to broker a peace with 
Hitler and the Hitlerists on at least three or four different occasions, between 1941 
and 1944, Hitler personally rejected every single one of them. Those same 
assertions were given even more credence when the Duopoly and the LIEO ceded 
Prussia and the German eastern territories to Poland and the Soviet Union under 
the Yalta and Potsdam Agreements. 

The only problem for them after 1945 was that the vast majority of Post-War 
National Socialism still did not consider the Soviet Union as a viable ally. Guided 
by the Hitlerists, most National Socialists were led into believing that the Duopoly 
was a far more suitable ally than the Soviets. All of these historical events were 
routinely condemned by the post-1945 NSDAP under De-Hitlerization. Any 
‘National Socialist’ condoning such heinous acts and the so-called ‘Crusade against 
Bolshevism’ is condemned for being ‘pro-Duopoly Hitlerists’. 

It was De-Hitlerization that formed the justifications behind Horst’s 
ambitious gambit in Brotzmanskrieg. By securing the acceptance, legitimacy, and 
the trust of the Ryanites and their alliances with CSI/DI and the Pariahs, the 
VRGD and GDGSW were finally able to legitimize their own diplomatic 
proposals for Europe post-Brotzmanskrieg. One of their proposals was a 
moratorium and revisiting of the infamous Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact. 

Reichskanzler Donald Todt and the Briider Brotzman returned to the office 
of Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav Pavlov inside the Kremlin Senate building. The men 
laughed in the middle of their next round of diplomatic talks inside the office. 


5 a Winifred Brotzman and Matthias Todt, even as far back as the Interwar 
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A marble bust of Vladimir Lenin had been placed atop the desk of the 
Staatsprotektor. The Lenin bust stood next to the red emergency desk phone and 
a silver tray with a few empty shot glasses and a full bottle of Prussian Goldwasser. 
The Goldwasser was a gift from Halfrida. Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav picked up 
the bottle and uncapped it. “If I may...” he offered to pour the alcoholic 
beverage for the guests. 

“By all means,” Arno acknowledged. 

“Danke schon, Herr Staatsprotektor,” Sebastian thanked the young Russian. 

A leather attaché case was laid flat on Reichskanzler Todt’s lap whilst he was 
seated. Horst tapped on his shoulder, quietly whispering something into Todt’s 
ear. The Reichskanzler nodded. He dug his hand into the attaché case. Setting the 
attaché case down on the carpeted floor, Reichskanzler Todt held onto a stack of 
papers, got up from his chair and placed them in the center of the desk. 

Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav glared at the documents now testing atop his 
desk. “What is this supposed to be, Herr Reichskanzler?”” He poured for some 
Goldwasser into one of the shot glasses sitting across from the documents. 

“On behalf of the VRGD,” Donald Todt told the Pavlovs, “Herr Reschsfiibrer- 
4 has asked that I bring this to your attention.” He slowly glided the stack of 
papers across the desk towards the Staatsprotektor. 

Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav turned to his uncle, the General-Polkovnik, who 
was standing beside him as always. “You never told me about their proposed 
treaty.” He proceeded to pour another shot glass for himself before downing it. 
“What ate they planning to propose to our Rodina?” 

“T believe these are the terms and conditions of their newfound agreement 
with us,” General-Polkovnik Sergei Pavlov replied. “Herr knows more than I do.” 
He straightened the necktie of his officer’s uniform and readjusted his standing 
posture. “Ask him.” The General-Polkovnik gestured at Horst. 

Horst took the shot glass from the desk and sat back in his chair. The glass 
itself was smaller than the palm of his hand. He downed the whole glass. 

Standing tall behind his desk, Staatsprotektor Pavlov set the opened bottle 
aside at his desk, grabbed the papers, and breezed through them. “Herr 
Reichsfthrer,” he mused, “What exactly are you trying to propose within the pages 
of this document?” He tossed them at his desk. 

“In honor of our recent ‘Treaty of Friendship between Imperial Russia and VRGD, 
I am proposing that we sign the 21% century equivalent of the Treaty of Non- 
Algeression between Germany and the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics,’ Horst responded. 
“There are no doubts that the so-called ‘Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact’ had its flaws, 
but often ignored and sometimes misremembered are the benefits that came with 
it signing such a treaty.” 

“Would you like to explain further?” the General-Polkovnik spoke. 

“Gladly,” Horst retorted. “Had I, my Familie (Family), and the Familie Todt 
(Todt Family) been the ones in charge of the NSDAP when it was signed, the 
Molotoyv-Ribbentrop Pact could have set the precedent for a Socialist World 
Order. We must not forget that it could have been our skeleton key in ending the 
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Duopoly’s aspirations, dreams, and hopes for Weltherrschaft on this Erde (Earth). 
But as we all know since 1941, the Hitlerists prevented its proper fruition.” 

Horst continued. “It was this treaty between the Sonyetunion (Soviet Union) 
and the Dritte Reich (Third Reich) that we were able to envision the ‘Vollendung des 
Albendlandes (Consummation of the West), the fall of Liberal Capitalism, of the 
Duopoly and its Empire of Liberty—their ‘Liberal International Economic Order.” 

“Vollendung des Abendlandes...?” Sebastian blurted. 

Arno chuckled, shaking his head in dismay. Outside the philosophical 
worldview of Oswald Manuel Arnold Gottfried Spengler, the word Vollendung 
catried a sexual context involving a newly-wedded couple. “Horst, I thought the 
actual title of that book was ‘Untergang des Abendlandes (Decline of the West)?” 

“Jawohl, aber natirlich, Arno,” Horst replied. “Spengler would have retitled his 
book as Vollendung des Abendlandes, 1£ God ever allowed him to rewrite it again in 
the First World War. Many Liberal Capitalists since 1918 have been led to believe 
that Spengler was forewarning about the Apocalypse brought about by the hands 
of your grandchildren Harold and Halfrida.” 

“Would Harold and Halfrida bring about the Apocalypse?” Arno laughed. 

“Halfrida did say that the Greater American Catholic School System had 
more than firepower to start the Apocalypse!” Reichskanzler Todt chortled. “She 
once claimed to my own nephew, the Reichsleiter, how she and her twin brother 
managed to acquire the ‘Presidential Emergency Satchel’—the Duopoly’s ‘Nuclear 
Football’ for all of their thermonuclear arsenals—from President Wolff last year!” 

Even the General-Polkovnik had to laugh. Unlike his nephew, his personal 
childhood was back in the Cold War, back when it seemed like the Duopoly and 
the Soviet Union were really going to start launching nukes at random countries. 

“The Somyjetunion’s vety existence depended on the Molotov-Ribbentrop 
Pact!” Sebastian asserted. “Without it, what other reason does Russia have in 
controlling the Ukraine, Belarus, and the Baltics? Is it any coincidence that the 
moment the Soviets under Herr Gorbachev condemned the Molotov-Ribbentrop 
Pact, the Souyetunion began to fall apart?” 

“Without a doubt, Herr Obergruppenfihrer,” Reichskanzler Todt opined. 
“The Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact had trade deals, a political and military alliance, 
and an actual chance for a Socialist World Revolution to happen without Trotsky 
and Hitler devolving it into some refuse pile like The Turner Diaries!” 

He too had to laugh. “...But that is not all! Thanks to Harold and Halfrida, 
we now have a chance of seeing a new Prussia rising out of the ashes of the 
EU/NATO! This Socialist Prussia will preside over the Rebirth of the West under 
a Socialist future and all that we will ever ask for is the backing of a Socialist 
Russia.” Reichskanzler Todt gestured at the proposed treaty. “If you are willing to 
further the Socialist cause with us and the Ryanites, feel free to sign the treaty.” 

“We have nothing to lose, Vyacheslav,” Sergei told his nephew, signing the 


treaty with his fountain pen. He offered it to him. 
shook 
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The early morning skies over southeastern Iraq brightened into varying hues 
of dark blue and purple before sunrise. The burning wreckages of the Plaid 
Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron were littered across a wide debris field outside 
the Iraqi city of Basra. The Brotzman Cousins ejected from their A-Wings 
yesterday after being shot down by the Goddess of Reason in a major dogfight. 
Thanks to Tsumugi-sama, the US Air Force wielded air superiority like they did in 
the Persian Gulf and Iraq Wars. The Brotzman Cousins could care less; they still 
knew how to fight the enemy on the ground. 

Thousands of idle US Army CC-24s, AJ-24s, and Innocent Hs faced the 
Iranian border in turret-down positions. They were painted in tan-colored 
STANAG desert camouflage livery to blend in with the Iraqi desert southwest of 
the Iranian Border and Abadan. Platoons of M3 Bradleys and M113 APCs parked 
behind them, their engines switched off. Accompanying them were batteries of 
CC-24s equipped with turret-mounted rocket launchers as Sophia IV self- 
propelled rocket artillery MAFVs. 

The infantry support was situated in their trenches and foxholes and mortar 
pits. Everyone was clad in MOPP 4 field equipment and gasmasks. They had 
recently repelled several Iranian attacks that the Plaid Eminence and Reihsadler 
Squadron were trying to support. The fields around the Iranian Border were 
littered with hundreds of knocked-out Soviet-made MBTs and thousands of 
Ryanite-made MAFVs. Some of them were still left on fire, their flames undying 
after the ferocious combat from yesterday. 

Jet engines roared above the clouds. Air raid sirens blared in the distance, 
followed by the sounds of bombs being dropped by American warplanes and 
strategic bombers and Clancyite A-Wings. Multiple plumes of black smoke 
billowed upward in the distance on the Iranian side of the border and the roads 
leading to the Petroleum-rich city of Abadan. 

Iranian troops were setting fire to the oil wells, their fuel trucks driving away 
in long convoys with Crude Oil and Petroleum from the city refinery. Fadlschirm- 
Panzer Division Ulrich Brotzman and forward elements of the Panzerarmee 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung manned the defenses in and around Abadan. Entire city 
streets were cordoned off with piles of debris, concertina wire, steel Czech 
hedgehogs, and Bouncing Betty anti-personnel landmines. 

Pakfronts of PaK43s and FlaK36 cannons defended the roads alongside 
machine gunners and snipers positioned behind the broken windowsills of the city 
ruins. Some of the FlaK36s joined the RGA Luftwaffe anti-air crews manning the 
FlaK38 guns and the parked Cupertino HI/C targeting the enemy A-Wings and 
warplanes flying overhead. A few of the A-Wings were shot down as they escorted 
a squadron of B-52s. The B-52s dropped cluster bombs that dispersed in midair 
and scattered tens of thousands of tiny leaflets. Carried by a gentle early morning 
wind, the leaflets fluttered on the way. One of them landed in front of the 
Brotzman Cousins as they emerged from a hole in the wall of a building 
somewhere in the middle of Abadan. 
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They carried their FG13(A)s aloft and each had two or three Faustpatronen 
(Fist Cartridges) slung over their shoulders. Cousins Ulrich and Bruno watched the 
leaflets as they fell from the skies and the B-52s soaring over them and their 
Cousins. Ulrich and Bruno picked up several of the leaflets. 

“What do they say?” Rosalinde pondered. She and the other Cousins 
reloaded their FG13(A)s, swapping half empty magazines for full ones. 

“The leaflets are printed in German and Farsi, Cousins,” Ulrich told the 
others, glimpsing at them. “They are imploring us and our Fallschirm-Panzer Division 
to lay down their arms and surrender like the Iraqis did in the Persian Gulf and 
Iraq Wars.” Ulrich tore apart the leaflets in his hands. “There is no way we ate 
going to capitulate just like that!” 

“Bullshit,” Bruno snorted, “The Leibgarde and the rest of the Panzerarmee 
ate going to be here in the next two weeks.” Tossing aside one of the leaflets on 
the street, he held onto his rifle with both hands. “All we have to do is hold the 
Americans off long enough for us to stage a counterattack.” 

“A lot can happen in two weeks, Bruno,” Fabian yawned. 

“And most of our MAFVs are with the Leitbearde,” Dieter chimed. 

“It can’t be that too hopeless,’ Adelwolfa added. “They may have the 
technology, the numbers and all the firepower that their US Dollars can afford 
them, but we have the motivation and the determination.” 

“We can at least try to hold out,” Kathe spoke. 

Unguided rockets and plasma bolts flew past the Brotzman Cousins. Many of 
the projectiles crashed into the nearby buildings and the streets surrounding them. 
The US Army was laying siege to Abadan in preparation for their upcoming attack. 

“That’s our cue!” Bruno cried. 

“Lead the way, Cousin!” Ulrich shouted. “We either prevail or die here!” 

The Brotzman Cousins hurried away from the street and rushed past the half- 
opened doorway of an abandoned building. A stray plasma bolt crashed into the 
building and the doorway, the impact blocking it with falling debris. 

Cousin Heinricka was couched behind an unmanned PaK43 situated between 
the walls of two buildings overlooking the river that constituted the Iranian-Iraqi 
Border. A camouflage net concealed from the enemy A-Wings flying above. A few 
ctates containing shells for the impressive antitank gun were lined against the 
walls. Ulrich, Bruno and the others charged through the doorway across from her. 

“What took you all so long to get here?” Heinricka called out to them, 
putting the binoculars away. “The enemy is racing toward the border with 
everything they have!” She pointed at the hundreds of American MAFVs rolling 
toward the river. The enemy’s MAFVs were equipped with special floatation 
equipment, allowing them to ‘swim’ across the river into the Ayatollah’s Iran. 

“Man the PaK43! Ulrich yelled, squeezing a couple rounds from his rifle. 
Aiming down his sights instead of peering through the scope, he pinned an enemy 
squad as they were advancing with one of their CC-24s. 

Bruno ran to a wall of sandbags across from the PaK43. A fixed MG34 light 
machine gun was unmanned. He manned it and peppered the approaching 
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infantry downrange with bullets. The enemy infantry took cover behind their 
friendly MAFVs and exchanged potshots with Bruno and all the other nearby 
Ryanite machine gunners. 

Numerous bullets ricocheted against the shield plating of the PaK43 “You all 
heard Hans-Ulrich!”’ Rosalinde cried. “Help us prioritize, Heinricka!”’ 

Ulrich reloaded his rifle. “And Cousin, just try not to get us all killed!” 

“Ich wei, Ulich,’ Heinricka responded. She reached for the binoculars and 
spotted an AJ-24 aiming for them. “Enemy AJ-24 ahead, range 400 meters! Los!” 

Rosalinde and the rest of Reichsadler Squadron manned the PaK43. They 
took turns loading a single shell into the antitank gun. “Geladen!” they called out. 

“Feuer” Ulrich shouted, dodging several bullets heading towards him. 

The Pak 43 launched a shell directly into the center of an approaching AJ-24, 
reducing the entire chassis to a burning pile of Anomaly-infused scrap metal. A 
squad of infantry dashed past it, shooting at Bruno as he returned the favor with a 
steady stream of bullets. Bruno mowed down a couple of them before being 
forced to load another belt of ammunition. 

Rosalinde and the other Cousins loaded the next shell. “There, over there!” 
Heinricka hollered, directing their attention to an enemy CC-24 that had just 
destroyed another PaK43 emplacement. They slammed the shell at the CC-24, 
knocking it out of Brotzmanskrieg completely. 

Ducking behind the sandbags protecting his Cousins’ Pak 43, Ulrich reloaded 
his rifle and switched the firing mode from full-auto to single shot. He continued 
shooting. More enemy bullets whizzed past him. For the rest of the day, the 
Brotzman Cousins held their ground, preventing the US Army from breaching the 
forward defenses at the outskirts of Abadan. 

2K 
(One week later) 

January 24. News of the “T'reaty of Moscow’ reached the attention of the 
Clancyite student government and the LIEO a week after the ink was dried. 
Reports from Imperial Russia and the VRGD remained sporadic at best for the 
LIEO and Pax Americana as a consequence of the intense censorship of 
information coming from both nation-states. Upon learning of its existence, the 
Clancyites, Underground, and the LIEO protested at the UN in vehement 
condemnation of the Treaty. 

The Treaty of Moscow called for the unification of Europe under a Socialist 
Prussia and a Socialist Russia, splitting the entire continent into Prussian and 
Russia spheres of influence. Imperial Russia vowed to cede the Kaliningrad Oblast 
to a newly formed Prussian government in Berlin once the current regime, the so- 
called ‘Federal Republic of Germany’, has fallen. Both sides of the Brotzman 
family claimed to represent the interests of Prussia. 

January 25. The Ryanite Embassy in Moscow received an official 
communiqué from the State Chancellor and the State President of GACSS. The 
Brotzman twins had signed off on their approval and consent of the Treaty of 
Moscow, thus sealing the fate of the Federal Republic of Germany and the 
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EU/NATO for good. Both the regime and the EU/NATO were rejected as being 
legitimate and representing the actual interests of the German people, citing the 
terms of the 2+4 Agreement as one of its justifications. 

January 26-February 6. Over the course of the next several days, aggressive 
offensive operations by the Pariahs and the VRGD took the Clancyites and the 
LIEO by surprise. The Reichsjugend and RGA High Command took command of 
the operations with the approvals of the Brotzman twins—effective immediately. 

In East Asia, Russian Ground Forces landed on the beaches of Hokkaido 
and pushed the US and J-SDF defenders inland. The Imperial Russian flag was 
hoisted over the bombed-out governmental buildings in Sapporo-shi, its regional 
capital. A provisional occupation government was propped up by the Imperial 
Russians with GroBprinzessin Shido Shizuko-sama appointed to be its leader. 

On the Korean Peninsula, North Korean forces breached the DMZ along 
the 39% Parallel and punched through Clancyite-led South Korean forces on the 
way to Seoul amidst heavy field and rocket artillery bombardments. The PLA in 
neighboring China were repelling against the US Navy and Marines wrestling over 
control of the South China Sea and the Chinese coast. 

Meanwhile, near the planetary orbit around the Earth, the VRGD also sent 
an entire naval fleet in orbit around the Moon. Their space fleet forever crushed all 
Clancyite prospects of Neo-Colonialism beyond the Solar System. The Clancyites 
and Underground still maintained sizeable space defenses and space warfare- 
capable warships to defend Earth from invasion by the VRGD. 

And in the Otherworld, Pax Americana was beginning to lose the initiative 
on Other-Earth. They and the Underground had sustained heavy losses to the 
Ryanites, Remnants, and Reichsjugend within Eden, Southland, and Northland. 
Both the Clancyites and the Underground saw their colonial holdings on Other- 
Earth’s Africa, the Zohar, under intense attack by the VRGD. The Reichsjugend 
helped the Ryanites agitate for Socialist Revolutions in the Zohar, forcing the 
Clancyites and Undergrounds to quell and crush the uprisings. 

The Clancyites, however, were far from defeated. Under direct orders from 
the Washington-Reich siblings, the Heckerists unleashed a propaganda campaign 
against the Imperial Russians, the Reichsjugend and VRGD, and the Ryanites in 
particular. The Heckerists accused the Ryanites of condoning and tolerating the 
Brotzman twins’ opposition against ‘Red-Brown Fascism’. They explicitly cited the 
Ryanite student government’s banning of Marxist-Leninist and National Socialist 
patties in the Second RPS and the GACSS between the years of 2010-2014. 

The Brotzman twins were nowhere to be found to issue any denials or 
rebuttals. Thus, Cardinal Wolk and the Convention, the legislative branch of the 
Ryanite student government, issued a stark condemnation against the accusations. 
The GACSS and the CSI/DI membet-SSEs accused the Clancyite student 
government of being a Servile State, of deferring to the failed ideology of 
ChesterBellocism, and falsely claiming to be ‘Liberal Socialist’ and at the same time 
‘National Capitalist’. The Washington-Reich siblings denied the accusations, 
refusing to comment any further. 
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In the VRGD, the post-1945 NSDAP was debating over the prospects of 
allowing the banned National Bolsheviks to join the Partei. Obergruppenfiibrer-# 
Sebastian Brotzman was to be appointed by the Partei in the event that the faction 
was unbanned by the Rechsfiibrer-¥. As for Horst, he was taking his time listening 
to his Bruder Sebastian over why National Bolshevism has had a long tradition 
inside of the NSDAP and the KPD (Communist Party of Germany). 

2K 
(One week Later) 

January 30. Atop the upper floors of Schlof Landfrieden was a stone tower 
housing observation post with a powerful telescope. The observation post was 
connected to a few short stone steps and a reinforced-steel door. Beyond the door 
was a spiral staircase that went several floors down into the same hallway where 
Horst’s office was. Originally built to accommodate an observatory for the arrivals 
and departures of visiting spaceships or airships, the telescopes were high-powered 
enough to allow for scenic views of the VRGD’s capital, Friedrichswalde. There 
were also telescopes for the countryside east of Schloff Landfrieden. 

Two RBK sharpshootets armed with either a scoped G1989 bolt-action 
plasma or else a K7 semi-auto rifle were always posted inside the observation post 
at all time throughout the day. Binoculars were left atop the wooden tables 
between the telescopes. The sentries observed the toads and the countryside 
surrounding Schlof Landfneden through the scopes of their rifles or the binoculars. 

Sounds of footsteps echoed from the spiral staircase beyond the reinforced- 
steel door. Somebody pounded on the door several times. One of the two sentries 
plodded down the steps to the doorway, opening it the door. The sentry greeted 
and saluted Horst and Sebastian as they were conversing with each other. 

“You and your spotter are dismissed,” Sebastian told him. 

“Jawohl, Herr Obersturmbannfihrer,” the sentry replied. 

The two sentries passed by Horst and Sebastian and hurried down the steps 
of the spiral staircase. Horst closed the door behind them. “Now that we have 
properly built up our diplomatic ties and alignments with the Pariahs and the 
Imperial Russians in particular, the Partei has brought something to my attention, 
Sebastian.” Horst ascended up the steps to the observation post and stood behind 
one of the telescopes overlooking the lights illuminating Friedrichswalde. 

“Ts it about my grandchildren and yours?” Sebastian joined his brother. 

“Our descendants are old enough to take care of themselves,” Horst told 
him. “They will hold off the Amis long enough for the Ryanites and the Iranians 
to wage a swift counterattack against them in Basra.” 

“Then what is itr” Sebastian asked. 

“It has come to my attention that the Nasonalbolschenisten (National 
Bolsheviks) ate causing domestic problems in the streets of Friedrichswalde.” 
Horst peered through the telescope standing in front of him and Sebastian. A 
student protest was raging in Friedrichswalde. Battalions of Reichsjugend and 
BDM members were waving around flags bearing black eagles wielding swords 
and clad in hammer and sickle shield breastplates. Members of the SA 
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accompanied the Kinder as they marched in long columns with burning torches 
and red-hot emergency flares. 

“You should be aware that the Kimder (Children) are protesting the still- 
ongoing ban on the inclusion of Nationalbolschewismus into our Partei, Horst,” 
Sebastian said. “Thanks to our successes against Hitlerism, it is time that we 
should begin to consider overturning the Rosy War-era ban on 
Nationalbolschenismus. Surely, things have changed for the better with the Partei, has 
it not? Perhaps it is time that we should allow them into the Parte?” 

“Those Kinder should all be sent to front because of their misbehavior!” 
Horst grumbled at what was upholding in the streets leading to the Grofdeutscher 
Reichstag Building. “How do you expect the Partei to take them seriously?” 

“What’s going on over there?” Sebastian asked. 

Horst offered his Bruder the telescope. “See for yourself!” 

Sebastian peered through the telescope. Horst grabbed one of the binoculars 
from the table beside the telescope and observed the streets of the 
Priedrichswalde. The sun was slowly setting to the west, beyond the westernmost 
outskirts of the capital. The student protests were expected to last well into the 
evening as well as the following morning. 

Back in the city streets, the National Bolshevik student protest was 
converging on a similar counter-demonstration was also being held by National 
Socialist Jugend with political ties to the Schildmaiden of Dame Ostara. Ostara 
and the Schildmaiden were also among the counter-demonstrators. The counter- 
demonstration was held to protest against the reacceptance of National 
Bolshevism into the NSDAP. When the National Bolsheviks and the National 
Socialists converged, a vulgar brawl broke out. 

Local civilians with small children fled from the nearby sidewalks. 4#-men of 
SiPo (Security Police) blew their whistles as they hurried to the fountain square in 
front of the GroBdeutscher Reichstag Building. Police dogs raced alongside them. 
The SiPo #-men readied their Walther PPKs and their police nightsticks. There 
was no need to bring in the riot shield police and Bussing armored cars. 

Fist fights raged on the cobblestone streets and at the fountain square. 
National Socialist and National Bolshevik Reichsjugend exchanged punches and 
jabs at each other. A naughty catfight even broke out among the ‘Band Deutscher 
Matratzer’ (Band of German Mattresses), the National Bolshevik BDM, and the 
Schildmaiden and the National Socialist BDM, the “Bund Deutscher Made? (Band of 
German Maiden). Ostara and the Schildmaiden also intervened. 

“Who the hell raised them?” Horst complained. “Do they not realize that 
they are supposed to be better-behaved than their Marxist-Leninist counterparts of 
the Komsomol? Look, Dame Ostara is trying to restore order with SiPo! Where 
are Arno and the Reichskanzler? The Partei should be notified of this!” 

Sebastian laughed. “At least be glad that they are not rebelling in favor of 
reintroducing Liberal Capitalism! Such youthful vigor should be promoted, not 
chastised and ridiculed for being outrageous!” 
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“But they are endangering the public order, Sebastian!” Horst snapped. “This 
was supposed to have been a peaceful demonstration by Jugend loyal to the ideals 
of Ferdinand Lasselle, August Bebel, Rosa Luxemburg, Heinrich Laufenberg, Fritz 
Wolffheim, and Ernst Jinger! They should be loyal the ideals of Eduard Limonov! 
There was a very good Intent as to why the Petrinists of post-Soviet Russia 
banned the NBP shortly after the Rosy War! They were a nuisance and a disgrace!” 

Warning shots were fired. The National Bolshevik and National Socialist 
Reichsjugend fled from the premises, carrying their injured away from the SiPo as 
they gave chase. Horst and Sebastian both knew how the student protests 
tomortow were going to end up unless the riot police came in to enforce the law. 

“Tt’s not like this happens all the time, Horst!” Sebastian swore. “What these 
Kinder need is a Fuhrer who will bring them back onto the right path!” 

“T hope so,” Horst voiced. “The Partei is not going to hear the end of these 
disturbances in the next Partei assembly.” He turned to Sebastian, still holding 
onto the binoculars. “Sebastian, can I trust that you will be the one best-suited for 
the task as the Partei is inclined to believe? There are influential members within 
the Partei-Dame Ostara included—who remain skeptical of whether they will 
contribute much to the VRGD, let alone our current Four-Year Plan.” 

“They still have much to learn, but it is their enthusiasm and their motivation 
which matters more than anything,” Sebastian said. “And with enough guidance 
and leadership, I can assure you that they will all fall in line soon enough. There is 
no need for the riot police to come just yet.” He stepped away from the telescope. 
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Chapter Forty Three: ‘Substance, Not Semblance!’ 


(Renate and Betriiger; Feb. 6-15, 2017) 


“(National Bolshevism will never be taken seriously so long as] [t/be language of the [World 
Wide Web] is [in] English and an overwhelming proportion of the global computer chatter [on 
the Internet] also originates from America, [whereby we, the Duopoly and Pax Americana, shall 
control] the content of global conversation. [...] For [us and for the LLEO in particular], the 
chief geopolitical prize is Eurasia [and our enemies are the National Bolsheviks and National 
Socialists currently challenging our domination of Eurasia in the Middle East.]” 

-Zbigniew Brzezinski, The Grand Chessboard, ca. 1997 


Harold and Halftrida’s command. Otherworld’s Eden, the Dweller World and 

most of the continental United States did not have desert terrain. A sandstorm 
was unlike the blizzard snowstorms that they had grown accustomed to back in 
the Otherworld, not to mention the Dweller World and even the United States. 

The sun ascended over Gerhard and the Brotzman twins as they were 
strolling together on the side of a deserted road north of Abadan. Halfrida took a 
few sips of water from her field canteen as she walked between her twin brother 
and the Reichsleiter. Behind all of them were the Helden, riding atop the chasses 
of Dewy-Princess and Borussia. They were joined by battalions of Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers and companies of Michael I/Ds and Hannibal II/Cs. 

Everyone was wearing the desert variant of their Fackeltrager suits. They 
wore olive-green and khaki pith or coal scuttle helmets, matching field blouses 
with open collars and lapels and jodhpurs for males or knee-length skirts for 
females. Brown knee-length laced boots with heel plates and hobnails instead of 
the standard-issue jackboots. Although these clothes made everyone look like 
Neo-Colonialists, appearances ate often misleading. Mirages often formed within 
this vast desert; the enemy could be anywhere at any time. 

Columns of other Leibgarde MAFVs trolled past them, accompanied by 
Hanomags, DEMAGs, and Biissing armored cars. A couple Opel Blitz trucks 
drove by them on the road. The rest of the Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung 
proceeded down the Iranian side of Iran-Iraq Border on the way to Abadan. 

“Like Distributism prior to GACSS and CSI/DI,” Reichsleiter Gerhard told 
the Brotzman twins, “National Bolshevism never commanded any significant 
influence over an entire nation-state, let alone an SSE.” 

Borussia caught up with the Brotzman twins and Gerhard. Irina rode with the 
Lovers and Lance and Hannelore atop its chassis. Jumping off the back of 
Duchess Perpetua’s MAFV, Vogelfrei Irina joined the Brotzman twins and 
Gerhard. “But why would that be the case?” she interrupted them. 

“Do you even know what we are talking about?” Harold asked. 

“You left your two-way radio on, Herr Staatskanzler,” Irina replied. 

Harold switched his radio off. “Thanks for...reminding me, I suppose.” 


Sect in the desert was unusual for most RGA and Adelbu troops under 
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Taking off her beige-painted Stahlhelm, Halfrida attached it to her field 
webbing and donned her garrison side cap. “You were saying, Gerhard?” 

Gerhard kept his hand wrapped over the hilt of his energy saber whenever he 
accompanied the Brotzman twins. “Despite being a legitimate ideology with actual 
theories dating back to the Soviet Union and Weimar Germany, National 
Bolshevism has struggled to be given any serious credibility by Lewte (Average 
People) on the World Wide Web and the West in particular.” 

“Tt sounds like an interesting concept,” Harold opined. 

“Well, National Bolshevism is treated as an ‘edgy’ Internet meme ostensibly 
because Nationalism and Marxism-Leninism are incongruent and therefore cannot 
be combined to form ‘National Bolshevism,” Gerhard continued. “This logic 
stems from the belief among Westernized Communists—Eurocommunists’—as well 
as Trotskyists arguing that Permanent Revolution has ‘prevailed’ and ‘invalidated’ 
all notions of Socialism in One Country after the Cold War.” 

“The logic of that argument becomes absurd if we realize that De-Hitlerized 
National Socialism in the VRGD is always claiming that Nationalism and 
Socialism are always congruent, compatible and sharing the same ideological 
aims,” Harold recalled. “If one believes that Socialism is the prerequisite to 
Communism, is it possible for us to imagine National Socialism somehow 
morphing into a National Bolshevik or a ‘National Communist’ one?” 

“Unfortunately,” Gerhard replied, “Those same Westernized Communists 
will reject this. They claim that the National Socialist ideology of VRGD, despite 
De-Hitlerization, is still ‘Fascism’—‘Liberal Capitalism in a State of Decay.” 

Halfrida’s eyes rolled. “Isn’t that a Trotskyist belief, Gerhard?” 

“Ja, and it has also been misattributed to Lenin,” Gerhard opined. “It comes 
from a 1935 report by the CPGB (Communist Party of Great Britain), The Question 
of Fascism and Capitalist Decay. It argues Fascism and Colonialism should be 
considered one and the same, not two different, distinct concepts. Never mind the 
historical fact that after being saved by Otto Skorzeny, Benito Mussolini had once 
apologized to the Italian people for not being able to implement true Fascism 
because of the Second World War and because of the Italian Monarchists still 
being under Liberal Capitalist ideology. The latter also explains why the Italian 
generals under Mussolini were often terrible leaders in the field of battle.” 

“Ttalian Social Republic was Mussolini’s last chance of redemption,” Halfrida 
added. “Fascism could have been its own Socialism if not for World War II.” 

“If memory serves, the CPGB was notorious for being infiltrated by pro- 
Duopoly Eurocommunists,” Irina recalled. “They fell apart by the end of the Cold 
War due to internal strife and infighting over Eurocommunism.” 

“What is Eurocommunisme” Harold pondered. 

“Eurocommunism is a Duopoly subversion of Communism, ostensibly in an 
attempt to ‘readapt’? Communism and implement ‘Socialism with a Human Face,” 
Irina explained. “Its ‘proponents’ were fanatical Liberal Capitalists like Zbigniew 
Brzezinski, Arrigo Levi, and Jean-Francois Revel.” 

“Eww!” Halfrida sulked in disgust. 
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“This must be related to the strife among Westernized Communists overt 
‘Top-Down Socialism’ and ‘Bottom-Up Socialism’ then,” Harold voiced. “It’s all 
nonsense that Prussian Socialism has sought to avoid, reject, and condemn.” 

“So does National Socialism as well,’ Gerhard added. “Between the CPGB 
and The Grand Chessboard, we can assume that the Duopoly had its own role to play 
in preventing National Bolshevism from being taken seriously.” 

Irina yawned. “How far are we from the outskirts of Abadan?” Her rifle 
slung over her shoulders, the Soviet Nagant Reichsrevolver holstered in her hip, 
Irina stretched her arms. “I’m getting tired of all of this waiting and sightseeing.” 

“Welcome to the Eurasian Chessboard, Irina,” Gerhard told her. “We have 
always decided to change the game; never did we wish to change its rules.” 

“You don’t say?” Harold mused, straddling his SG550 and M79. 

“Thanks to the GACSS,” Gerhard said, “Dependency on the Middle East for 
Petroleum will be coming to an end post-Brotzmanskrieg. All we have to do now 
is to evict the Liberal Capitalists from this region.” He pointed at the explosions 
emanating from Abadan in the distance. “We begin by relieving the Usich Brotzman 
Division, and then we go after the Saudis and the Israelis. Vorwarts, Volksgenossen!” 

Gerhard, Irina and the Brotzman twins rushed ahead of the Helden, Borussia 
and Dewy-Princess. The Helden dismounted from the Dewy-Princess and Borussia and 
ran after the Brotzman twins. The Lovers, the Richardson siblings, Representative 
Accardo, Hannelore, Lance, and Virgil each carried a Panzerfaust along with their 
regular service rifles. Chandler, on the other hand, lugged around two Panzerfausts 
and thousands of rounds for his MG42. A sandstorm was gradually beginning to 
develop on the Iraqi side of the border. 

2K 

The Leibgarde and the rest of I. Adelbu Panzerkorps were fast approaching 
the northern and northeastern outskirts. The visibility grew steadily poorer as the 
weather deteriorated. The developing sandstorm had just crossed the Iraqi side of 
the border, engulfing both the Iranian city and the surrounding countryside in dirt 
and sand. Strong wind blew the dust northward in the general direction of the 
Leibgarde and I. Adelbu Panzerkorps. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia caught up with the Brotzman twins, Gerhard 
and Irina. All of the Helden dismounted and rejoined them. Margaret hurried up 
to Harold’s side. “Harold,” Margaret shuddered, “Is your sister dead-serious?” 

Hannelore pointed at the sandstorm racing towards them at full speed. “Do 
we really need to be walking straight into that dust storm up ahead?” 

“This’ll be fun,” Representative Accardo chuckled. 

“Tt’s not as bad as it seems, Hannelore,” Isolde told them. 

“Likewise,” Walther chimed. 

“Get used to it,”’ Virgil chortled. 

The Helden and the Leibgarde were marching straight into the sandstorm, 
even while locals were running away from it. The skies over everyone’s heads 
turned bright orange. Abadan disappeared. The US Army’s positions up ahead, all 
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of them and their vehicles facing the city also disappeared. Even if they spotted 
the Leibgarde, they now lost sight of them in the ensuing dust clouds. 

Just as the Ryanites were unaccustomed to sandstorms, the same was also the 
case for the enemy besieging Abadan. The US Army did not bother fighting the 
Ryanites in the middle of a sandstorm. Not even the ones who fought the Iraqi 
Ba’athists in the Persian Gulf and Iraq Wars. They never strayed too far from their 
positions, intent on waiting for the sandstorm to subside before venturing out. 
After all, who among them wanted to fight the Ryanites in this terrible weather? 

By contrast, all Ryanite Jugend in the GACSS always included a chemical 
warfare-capable gasmask as part of their official school uniform or Fackeltrager. 
Each gasmask had to feature infrared goggles and built-in radios for low visibility 
conditions ranging from blizzards to sandstorms. Switching on the infrared always 
created a piercing amber-colored glow emanating from the goggles of the gasmask. 

Halfrida helped enact that law in the Ryanite Convention while crossdressing 
as her twin brother a couple years back. She remembered this and _ that 
mischievous grin of hers widened in spite of the wind and sand blowing against 
her face. I’ve always wanted to run straight into a sandstorm! She thought, quickly 
strapping on her gas mask, hooking the mask onto her oxygen respirator. 

Harold and the others donned theirs. Brandishing her prized Winchester 
Model 1897 and slinging the HK33 over her shoulder, Halfrida sprinted into the 
sandstorm head-on. Her gasmask was concealing a rare joyful, enthusiastic smile. 

“Wait for us, sis!” Harold called out to her over his gasmask’s two-way radio. 

He and the Helden ran after her, the Dewy-Princess and Borussia rolling with 
them. The rest of the Leibgarde followed suit. Most of the Ryanites under Harold 
and Halfrida’s command, meanwhile, knew how to fight the Underground in the 
middle of blizzards. The same was also true for the Brotzman Cousins and 
Fallschirm-Panzer Division Usrich Brotzman. For the Brotzman twins and the 
Helden, the sandstorm was reminding them of experiences at the front back in 
Eden. A bit of imagination transmogrified the US soldiers into Underground ones. 

Whilst running, Halfrida unsheathed her silver Adelbu dagger and attached it 
the front of her trench gun. The shotgun had already been loaded. She pumped 
the forend back, cocking it. Multiple faint human-looking figures, a pitched tent, 
and an idle Stryker were lingering beyond the veil of sand further up the road. 

The figures were trying to shelter around the tent and the back of the Stryker. 
Halfrida cooed. They never saw us coming! Her sudden appearance before the US 
soldiers took them by surprise. Time slowed down; several years-worth of practice 
and mastery enabled Halfrida to control time at the speed of her thoughts. She 
pulled the trigger, sending a 12 Gauge to one of their faces, blood splattering all 
overt his sand-covered combat uniform. Halftida pulled the forend back, ejecting 
the empty shell, smoke escaping from the barrel of the Winchester. 

One of the other soldiers reached for his HK45. Halfrida blew him away and 
rammed the blade of her Adelbu dagger into his chest, pulling it out and rapidly 
striking his head with the butt of her Winchester. She dodged a swift blow from 
one of the other soldiers. Harold, Gerhard, and Irina emerged from the dust 
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behind her and the American soldiers, guns blazing. Gerhard, with his energy 
sabre drawn, sliced off the head of Halfrida’s assailant. The enemy’s head rolled 
around in the sand, the blood drenching him and his sword. Walther and Isolde 
and the Richardson siblings finished off the other survivors. 

Time returned to normal as Lance rushed toward the idle Stryker with two 
Safecracker antitank grenades. He slapped them against the engine hood. He and 
the Brotzman twins ran away with the Helden as they both detonated, disabling it. 
Black smoke and flames poured of the destroyed engine block. The Dewy-Princess 
and Borussia rolled past the burning Stryker. 

Up ahead, the US Army had dug trenches along the outer perimeter of the 
northern outskirts of Abadan. The Brotzman Cousins and the Fallschirm-Panzer 
Division Usich Brotzman survived long enough to prevent a sizeable portion of 
them from advancing further into Iran. They heard the sound of gunshots, but 
could not figure out who was shooting in this sandstorm. The visibility was too 
poor for them to spot anything within a three foot radius of their positions. 

A few idle Marconi IVs and AJ-24s were left in hull-down positions and 
parked behind barriers of sandbags. Without warning, hot blue plasma bolts fired 
from the Dewy-Princess and Borussia slammed into the chassis of two CC-24s. Stick 
grenades thrown and egg hand grenades tossed from beyond the veil of sand and 
landed into the enemy trenches, flushing the unsuspecting infantry from their 
positions. The Brotzman twins and the Helden, joined by platoons of Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers, stormed the trenches with submachine guns, flamethrowers, 
rifle grenades, and trench guns. 

Borussia, Dewy-Princess and Michael 1/Ds advanced up the center of the road 
and along the roadsides, pinning the enemy infantry as the Panzergrenadiers and 
Helden moved in for the kill with fixed bayonets. The assault troops gutted 
anyone and anything that stood in the path to Abadan, becoming a far worse 
danger than the already-worsening sandstorm enveloping the whole area. 

It did not take too long for the Leibgarde to secure the roads to Abadan 
proper. Far from being an enemy, the sandstorm turned out to an ally. The US 
troops were still unaware of their presence. Halfrida dashed into the war-torn city 
with the Helden, Dewy-Princess and Borussia, slaughtering anyone who did not look 
like a Ryanite. None of the Iranians were around to witness them making short 
work of their sworn enemy since 1979. That was fine for Halfrida; less chances of 
them getting caught in the crossfire. 

2K KK 
(One week later) 

After days of constant debating, the NSDAP formally approved of Horst’s 
decision to welcome the National Bolsheviks among the Reichsjugend into the 
Partei on February 10. The National Bolsheviks rejoiced and renamed themselves 
the ‘Sturmpionier’ (Assault Pioneers) in honor of the ‘Pioneers’, the Communist 
youth movement who formed the “Young Communist Leagues’ (YCLs) of the 
Eastern Bloc’s WFDY (World Federation of Democratic Youth), with the Soviet 
Komsomol having been one of the WFDY’s former members. 
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Their name was also symbolic to the VRGD as well. In the Waffen-4, 
Sturmpioniere were  flamethrower-wielding pyromaniacs assaulting enemy 
fortifications, clearing obstacles and building bridges for friendly infantry and 
vehicles alike. They fought with Szoftruppen (Stormtroopers) in a Starmabteilung 
(Assault Section), the latter being where the pre-1945 NSDAP’s paramilitary wing 
got its name. The post-1945 NSDAP under Horst Brotzman had rehabilitated the 
SA alongside the Waffen-# by integrating them into the Waffen-§, fulfilling roles 
comparable to the old Brandenburgers. Without Adolf Hitler and his personality cult, 
the old rivalry between the # and the SA had become pointless. 

It was because of this that the Obverkommando der Waffen-4 allowed 
Obergruppenfuhrer Sebastian Brotzman, the divisional commander of the 1. # 
Panzer-Division Leibstandarte 4 Kaiser Rotbart, to assume the mantle of the 
Sturmpioniere inside the GroBdeutscher Reichstag Building in Friedrichswalde. The 
news of this stunning development had yet to reach the GACSS and the Pariahs. 

Although the Stwrmpioniere remained students of the GDGSW, they still 
maintained the unique hairstyles, ranks, shoulder boards with different-colored 
piping, medals and ribbons, Sam Browne belts, jackboots, brown greatcoats and 
wool jackets of the Reichsjugend. They also continued to goosestep in columns at 
Partei assemblies and marches with the Reichswehr and Waffen-4#. What 
distinguished them from the rest of the GDGSW was the black neckerchief worn 
by the Reichsjugend. Instead, the S‘mrmpioniere knotted the red neckerchiefs of the 
YCL around their brown and white collars. This in turn signaled the first bridges 
across the vast chasm separating both Prussian Socialism and De-Hitlerized 
National Socialism from the Socialisms of the Eastern Bloc. Sebastian and the 
Sturmpioniere led the way for the GDGSW and everyone else in the VRGD. 

Another bridge was also erected the moment Sebastian unveiled the 
proposed symbol of the Sturmpioniere: a flaming Prussian black eagle with an 
opened beak and talons wrapped around the top of an oak leaves wreath, its wings 
spread out. The Prussian eagle wore a Zimmerit-coated steel breastplate bearing a 
hammer and sickle borrowed from the emblem of the KPD (Communist Party of 
Germany). And in the center of this wreath was not a Hitlerist Hakenkreuz 
(Swastika), but a head portrait of a bald man. It was difficult to tell who exactly 
was being portrayed. Was it Ernst Thalmann or Oswald Spengler? Nobody knows. 

Horst and Arno helped build the third bridge. The NSDAP approved a new 
law to legalize the National Bolsheviks, declaring them to be a legitimate faction in 
the NSDAP. Obergruppenjiihrer Arno Brotzman of RSHA (Reich’s Main Security 
Office) rescinded the Gestapo’s Rosy War-era confiscation and incineration of all 
Marxist-Leninist literature imported from the Pariahs and former Eastern Bloc. 
Such literature was allowed so long as they did not contain coded proposals in 
Aesopian Language to restore Liberal Capitalism. 

The fourth bridge was a memorial to Albert Leo Schlageter and the naming a 
Reichswehr Luftwaffe formation after him. Schlageter was a German Nationalist 
who was posthumously venerated by the KPD and later became a famed hero in 
the Third Reich for his opposition to the Liberal Capitalist Weimar Republic. The 
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VRGD has always considered the Federal Republic of Germany—‘West Germany’— 
as the legal successor to Weimar Republic. After all, the Duopoly still had the 
evidence to corroborate such a bold claim, otherwise how else will they prosecute 
the Nuremberg Trials and recruit Horst Brotzman into doing their bidding? 

The fifth bridge allowed Cuba, Vietnam, China, North Korea, Russia, and 
other regimes with former ties to the Eastern Bloc to begin trade with the VRGD 
and even spread literature and German-translated reading materials with lots of 
explanations and excerpts written by Horst, Arno, Sebastian, Ostara, Donald Todt, 
and others. A new multilateral trade deal was supported by the VRGD as allowing 
cultural exchanges in the hopes of fostering cultural understanding. 

That led to the sixth bridge being constructed by the Stwrmpioniere. For the 
first time since the Weimar era, the alleged reprints of the Soviet editions of The 
Decline of the West were sold alongside copies of Prussianism and Socialism, complete 
with a new and comprehensive Foreword and footnotes by Sebastian Brotzman. 

In the Foreword, Sebastian acknowledged Spengler’s criticism of Karl Marx 
in relation to Marx offering lots pf critiques of Liberal Capitalism but failing to 
provide suitable models of Socialism to meet the needs of different nation-states. 
The criticism ought to be viewed alongside the failures of NEP, Kosygin Reforms, Perestroika 
and the economic reforms of the Eastern Bloc. Prussianism and Socialism’s argument on 
Marxism and the Internationale deserve to be seen as arguing in favor of Socialism in One 
Country and a refutation of Permanent Revolution, Sebastian argued in the Foreword. 

He later directed the reader’s attention to a paragraph that the Duopoly, 
LIEO, and Pax Americana had all been chastising the GACSS over for the past 
two years. It read: ‘No, Prussian Socialism’s worst enemy is not German Capitalism; it is 
what is being done in the name of Socialism in the homeland of [Liberal] Capitalism,’ Spengler 
wrote in 1919. ‘The clear vision of Friedrich Engels detected that the only true Socialism is 
German Socialism. Today’s spokesmen for Socialism have forgotten this, and are trying to prove 
it to the Allied Socialists by means of Michel-like obsequiousness, 

What did Spengler mean by ‘German Capitalism?’ Sebastian continued. Its 
significance to the Economic Reforms of the Eastern Bloc is prescient in the context of the Ryanite 
rehabilitation of ‘Prussian Capitalism’. Only then can we grasp why they had pursued those 
reforms—to make a complete mockery of NEP, the Kosygin Reforms, and Perestroika. Thus, 
German Capitalism should be best understood as Prussian Capitalism’ like the type once found 
in Prussia and in the GACSS. Having demonstrated its worthiness and improving upon its 
flaws, the Ryanites learned that reforming to State Capitalism should be done with the purpose of 
rooting out Liberal Capitalist subversion before returning back to Socialism. Anything else is 
unwise. There is no such thing as a Free Trade until there is such thing as a Free Lunch. 

The final bridge was constructed on February 13 after Israel’s IWI (Israeli 
Weapons Industries) concluded with a huge sale of their latest STANAG-issue 
Tavor assault rifles to the Hitlerists in Eastern Europe. Millions of Red Seal US 
Dollars, supplied by the CIA and the Heckerists, were exchanged for the weapons. 

Pax Americana sent some of their veteran MAFV crews as instructors, while 
the ChesterBellocists voiced their sympathy as well as some of their newest 
MAFYVs. The Hitlerists were rejoining forces with the Trotskyists again and called 
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for a ‘Crusade against Impure Workers’ States’. Thousands of volunteers from 
various Western countries flocked to join the Hitlerists, fighting alongside the US 
Army and NATO in Western Ukraine and Belarus, Crimea, and the Baltics. 

The post-1945 NSDAP condemned the LIEO pulling Israeli strings as 
‘soulless, crooked hypocrites who will do anything for greater profit margins to satisfy corporate 
shareholders” Sebastian and the Sturmpioniere chastised Israel for ‘selling arms to 
White Supremacists and Holocaust Deniers’. Pax Americana and the LIEO denied 
supporting their Hitlerist mercenaries, even as Imperial Russians were being hit 
with 5.56mm NATO rounds fired from Israeli-made Tavors. 

The Washington-Reich siblings joined accusing Horst and the NSDAP of 
spreading ‘Bolshevik propaganda’. The VRGD tetaliated by calling upon the 
GACSS and the CSI/DI member-SSEs to join their allies in the Holy Land, the 
ICSS (Israeli Catholic School System) and PCSS (Palestinian Catholic School 
System). A Third Intifada was quietly brewing. 

Back in the VRGD, Sebastian and the Sturmpioniere found the best way to 
celebrate their hard-fought victories over the past week: a gasoline-fueled book- 
burning in the late hours of the night. At the end of their last bridge, on the 
intellectual island not far from the Eastern Bloc, the Sturmpioniere dumped entire 
liters of Ryanite-made synthetic gasoline onto piles of Mein Kampf and Hitler 
portraits dating back to Neudeutschland’s Hitlerist phase in the Rosy War. Settled 
around the piles were boxes full of Holocaust Revisionist and Antisemitic 
literature that had been locked in storage since De-Hitlerization. 

They poured a trail of gasoline away from the general vicinity of the bonfire. 
A huge explosion was being prepared with Molotov-Ribbentrop cocktails, Songun 
grenades mixed with white phosphorous. Sturmpioniere throwers raised their 
cocktails glasses. Behind them were various parked Volkswagens and BMW 
motorcycles. Sebastian lit a match in front of them and tossed it aside. He stepped 
several paces backward as an open flame raced toward the pile of Hitlerist 
memorabilia. The fire consumed the Hitler portraits. 

Molotov-Ribbentrop cocktails were thrown, the glass shattering and keeping 
the flames alive. The Sturmpioniere cheered and wailed at their victories, watching 
the piles burn as they slowly became reduced to cinders and ashes. Sebastian 
smirked at the handiwork he had achieved earlier this month. 

KK 
(Two days later) 

The sun had yet to ascend over four Boeing C-17 Globemaster IIIs painted 
in Islamic Republic of Iran Air Force liveries and roundels. They flew in a tight 
formation escorted by sixteen Iranian F-14D Super Tomcats, soaring across the 
early morning skies to the airspace above Abadan International Airport. 

The aerial formation circled around the Abadan Refinery. The Brotzman 
Cousins and the Fallschirm-Panzer Division U/rich Brotzman had been holed up at 
the Abadan Refinery as the US Army pushed deeper into the besieged city. 
Despite being badly damaged, 10% of the facility was still refining Iranian Crude 
Oil into Petroleum to fuel the Ryanites’ MAFVs and vehicles. 
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On the ground, the forward elements of the Iranian Army’s 65" and 85% 
Infantry Divisions entered the grounds of the Abadan Refinery in troop 
transports. They disembarked from the back of the trucks with oil workers and 
repair crews in tow. The Brotzman Cousins and the Fallschirmjager emerged from 
their defensive positions to meet them at the entrances. 

The grounds of the Abadan International Airport were a mess. Much of the 
airport, including its terminals and hangars, lay in ruins from the past week or so 
of combat. The tarmac was riddled full of holes. Burning halftracks littered the 
fields around the hangars alongside broken-down Maurice II/Js, Michael I/Ds and 
Hannibal I/Hs with their coaxial turrets blown off. 

The Lecbgarde Harold Brotzman and the rest of Panzerarmee Grofskatholische 
Alusbildung were rendezvousing with their embattled Kameraden there, who had just 
defended it against the 49 US Armored Division Lone Star. The US Army’s 
MAFYVs and the rest of their remaining Bradleys, M113 APCs and Abrams were 
retreating from the city limits. They crossed the bridge built by their combat 
engineers and reached the Iraqi side of the Border. Boxes of C4 plastic charges 
destroyed all of the bridges in a single synchronized detonation. 

Approaching the airport runways, the cargo hold doors in the rear of the C- 
17s slowly opened. Three of the C-17s had cargo holds packed with metallic and 
wooden crates strapped to pallets with parachutes. The lead C-17, meanwhile, 
were hauling two experimental MAFVs sent from RGA High Command for the 
upcoming invasion of Iraq and Israel. These MAFVs were of Reichsjugend 
manufacture and had been last spotted by Halfrida and the Helden at Fort 
Redemption in Otherworld’s Eden during the height of the March 21* Plot. 

The Iranian C-17s dropped their cargo over the runways. The crates 
automatically deployed their parachutes as they drifted downward, the pallets 
preventing them from falling over to the side or even upside down. Two more 
parachutes were deployed. All of them landed along a straight line toward the 
front of the Dewy-Princess and Borussia, the bright headlights of the two MAFVs 
beaming at two metal containers. A number of strings needed to be pulled in order 
for RGA High Command to make the deliveries possible. The Brotzman twins 
and the Helden walked between Dewy-Princess and Borussia. The mysterious MAFVs 
roated at them as they crashed out of their metal containers. 
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Chapter Forty Four: Fall Blau: A Red-Brown Sequel 


(Renate and Betriiger; Feb. 16-Mar. 2, 2017) 


“lV olksgenossen),’ began [Reichsfiihrer-‘4 Horst Brotzman,] ‘[The LIEO are always wasting] 
Oil [to sustain their Liberal Capitalist economies], at least 200,000,000 tons more than 
[whatever GACSS can consume.] [The LIEO buy their Oil from the House of Saud and] the 
[Gulf States}-more Oil than we will ever need|.] [Now ts our chance to deny them their Oil. 
GACSS only needs four weeks] to swoop down on those oil fields and gobble them up. Those 
same oil fields supply [E]urope, Japan, and to a [lesser] extent, [the Duopoly and Pax 
Americana!) The [EU/NATO over at Brussels] do not have the ability to defend those fields 
because Pax Americana is keeping them on a leash in Europe!) [Rather than us, GACSS, and 
Imperial Russia invading the EU/ NATO head-on like in this particular Tom Clancy novel, it 
makes far more sense to attack Turkey, Israel, and Saudi Arabia firstl]’” 

-Tom Clancy, Red Storm Rising, ca. 1986 


their Petroleum from Otherworld’s Eden, the EU/NATO and LIEO lacked 

access to sustainable Crude Oil and Petroleum reserves. GACSS and the 
Ayatollah’s Iran had curtailed production in Saudi Arabia, forced Saudi Aramco to 
file for Bankruptcy, and blockaded the Strait of Hormuz. The Duopoly, Mexican 
and Brazilian Petroleum firms, and Russian Oligarchs rapidly filled the Saudi void. 

All four met their demises between 2016 and 2017. As for the Mexican and 
Brazilian Petroleum Industries, they collapsed in a Ryanite SSE and 
Studentenbank-orchestrated corruption and money laundering scandal. Those 
‘counterfeit? Sukarno Gold Certificates were too much for them to ignore. U- 
Boats and Malware did the rest, sinking oil tankers and executing oil spills. The 
EU/NATO and the LIEO turned to the Clancyite student government for help. 

The Washington-Reich siblings offered ‘free’ Petroleum for control of the 
EU/NATO’s armed forces and all state-subsidized and privatized armaments 
industries. The WTO complained before the UN about this deal. To sweeten the 
Clancyite student government’s blood-soaked Petroleum deal, the WTO amended 
it: Pax Americana will sell the Petroleum for free in exchange for the EU/ NATO intervening 
in the Middle East and restarting Saudi Petroleum production again, It was still a lucrative 
trade deal: Tom Clancy’s Red Storm Rising was going to be fulfilled either way. 

The EU/NATO agreed to these terms until Westminster and BICSS 
restarted Petroleum production in the Middle East again. It was all stupidity and 
cowatdice for the Liberal Capitalists until the Brotzman twins and the Panzerarmee 
Grofkatholische Ausbildung saddenly decided to show up in the Middle East. 

“The Washington-Reich siblings were playing with fire when they recruited 
the Hitlerists and the Trotskyists to their cause against the Pariahs and us,” Harold 
radioed his twin sister. “They must be getting desperate if they have to enlist their 
services, sis. Why else would they be getting involved at this point?” 

“Some connections ate more intimate than others, dear brother!’ Halfrida 
gigeled. “Artillery adds dignity to what would otherwise be a vulgar brawl!” 


S|: Pax Americana, Underground and the ChesterBellocists, who all got 
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A massive MAFV sent from the VRGD graced the Leibgarde’s presence this 
morning. Accompanied by a Maurice II/J rebuilt and repurposed as a MARV, the 
Prussian behemoth crashed through the gates of Abadan International Airport and 
converged in the middle of an Iranian Army traffic jam. Traffic consisted of 
Underground-made Vladimir IN/Ms and _ self-propelled artillery MAFVs_ like 
Chrysostom H/L1s and HI/L2. They were captured RGA and later rebuilt and 
delivered to the Ayatollah’s Iran by Dawning Day Motors. A couple Imperial 
Russian-made Tatiana HI/A1s were also in the congested streets. All the Iranian 
MAFYV crews gave the right of way as the behemoth blitzed toward the border. 

Iranian infantry garrisoning the buildings and treading along the side streets 
and alleys of Abadan caught glimpses of this behemoth. Not since their old Iraqi 
enemy, Saddam Hussein, had anyone ever built a mortar that huge. The behemoth 
was known as the ‘Mérser St. Jutta von Preufsen’ (St. Jutta of Prussia Mortar), the last 
of five seventy-ton Rosy War-era self-propelled siege mortar MAFVs designed by 
Horst Brotzman. A tall crane was fitted to the rear of the chassis for loading 
supercharged energy cells capable of melting through concrete, steel, and flesh 
alike. The MARV’s coaxial turret sported a charging port for the rechargeable 
energy cell. The crane swooped down, picked it up and loaded it into the barrel. 

An MAFV crew of 21 Sturmpioniere controlled the Mérser St. Jutta. The gun 
commander barked orders to his driver, assistant driver and eighteen gunners in 
German over the Helden’s radios. The Sturmpioniere Morser St. Jutta elevated its 
stubby, fat mortar barrel upward. The gunners worked together to acquire ideal 
targets as far away as Tel Aviv, Beirut, and Istanbul. 

Countless bullets of various calibers were fired at the US infantry entrenched 
in and around Basra. The bullets plinked off its thick multi-plated hull. STANAG 
M72 LAW and AT4 antitank rockets veered towards the Mérser St Jutta. They 
ticocheted. BGM-71 TOWs launched TOW missiles. They bounced off the 
chassis, leaving behind a couple of scratches and dent on the hull. The barrel let 
loose a violent, deafening roar. A bright, almost blinding beam of light arced 
upward into the sky and reached as far as the planetary orbit around Earth. It 
collided with an American space satellite for US telemarketing firms and 
descended back into the Earth’s surface. Somebody was losing US Dollars in 
harassing homeowners with timed messages over nothing but advertisements. 

The target that the Mérser St. Jutta chose was a US Navy warship, the USS 
Dwight D. Eisenhower (CVN-69), patrolling the waters of the Black Sea. She had 
sutvived waves of Ryanite and Imperial Russian air attacks, the Russian Black Sea 
Fleet decimated by her veteran crew. Without warning, a loud bang reverberated 
across the Black Sea. Large waves were created in the surrounding waters and 
pretty much everybody from Istanbul to Sevastopol and Bucharest heard it. The 
blinding light slammed into the center of her flight deck, vaporizing anything and 
anyone unlucky enough to be caught in the blast radius. The resulting explosion 
split the hull of the Duzght D. Eisenhower in half, disgorging thousands of mutilated, 
unrecognizable corpses and various melted remains of F/A-18Fs and F-35s into 
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the once-calm Black Sea. The burning hull sank to the bottom of the Black Sea. 
All 3,532 hands perished in the blink of an eye. 

All Liberal Capitalist eyes were now set on destroying the Mérser Sz. Jutta. The 
Israeli Defense Force got involved and started throwing everything they had in 
their arsenal at it. Hundreds of missiles were launched from the Israeli countryside, 
flew over some ‘free’ Palestinian real estate and parts of Jordan. The Knesset 
refused to let that beast destroy the nation that the Hitlerists helped them create. 

“Wise Man and Renate,’ the Sturmpionier commander yelled at the 
Brotzman twins over their radios, “My crew and I cannot handle this volume of 
enemy fire! We need your Leibgarde to do crowd control for us!” 

“Verstanden\” Harold and Halfrida acknowledged. 

“They're counting on us,” Bruno called out. 

“Make every shot count,” Gerhard voiced. 

“You're the only one who fights with an energy saber!” Irina cried. 

“Sis, wait!” Harold told her. “Margaret, where are we going?” 

“Not now, Harold!” Margaret said to him. 

“We will discuss more when we get there,” Irina voiced. 

Even in World War III, everyone still had their own opinions about the fates 
of the States of Israel and Palestine. The LIEO after the Israeli-Palestinian Peace 
Process had offered four different ‘Solutions’ for Israel and Palestine. The “Zero- 
State Solution’, favored by Pax Americana, Underground, ChesterBellocists and 
the Knesset, has Israel annexing all of Palestine and mass-deporting the 
Palestinians. The ‘One-State Solution’, favored by GACSS and CSI/DI, has Israel 
and Palestine uniting under a single bi-national nation-state. The “Iwo-State 
Solution’, favored by the Imperial Russians and the Pariahs, has Israel and 
Palestine coexisting independently. Fourth and last was the “Three-State Solution’, 
which has Jordan annexing the West Bank and Egypt annexing the Gaza Strip, 
granting the Palestinians in those territories citizenship rights. 

What about the VRGD and the GDGSW? The views of the NSDAP, 
Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere never fitted neatly into any of those Solutions, 
their ideas over the fate of Israel and Palestine overlapping to create a peculiar 
Final Solution to this Question. The only problem for them was that, under the 
policy of De-Hitlerization, the NSDAP was forbidden from getting involved. The 
Knesset will be propagating fears of a new Shoah (Holocaust)—a ‘pro-Palestinian 
Zero-State Solution’—happening if the ‘Nazir were allowed any say on the matter. 

Yet the ideas privately suggested by the VRGD, drawing from conclusions 
supplied by GACSS, CSI/DI and the Pariahs, allowed the factions of the NSDAP 
to entertain serious, yet often overlooked questions. The only question that the 
VRGD had was whether or not GACSS will reconsider them on their behalf. 

2K KK 
(Five days later) 

The Crimean town of Hurzuf, along with the ex-Soviet Artek summer camp, 
was spared from the chaos and destruction of World War II. The town was fast 
becoming the ‘Yalta of World War II? and the grounds of Artek were huge, 
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consisting of ten sub-camps with their own separate facilities for tens of thousands 
of guests. There were enough amenities on-site for all 80,000 Adelburgers and 
Leibgarde from I. Ade/bu Panzerkorps. Everything was peaceful and quiet at Artek, 
now that the USS Dwight D. Eisenhower-what the Reichsjugend dubbed the 
‘Overlord of the Black Sea’ in reference to Operation Overlord—was kaput. 

Horst and Sebastian Brotzman had helped make special arrangements for 
two secret meetings to decide the fate of GACSS’ alignments with the Pariahs and 
the CSI/DI member-SSEs after Brotzmanskrieg. Both delegations were happening 
on opposite sides of the Morskoi sub-camp where the famous ‘Samantha Smith 
Alley’ was. The black-red-brown flag of the World State Organization unfurled 
from various flagpoles as Ryanite A-Wings patrolled the skies overhead. 

The WSO’s parody of the UN Peacekeepers at the moment was Reichsjugend 
and Sturmpioniere from the GDGSW. They patrolled the grounds, wearing red- 
brown coal scuttle helmets, Kepi caps, armbands, collar tabs and shoulder boards 
and piping. Most had MP10 submachine guns and bolt-action K7 carbines slung 
over their shoulders. Some even helped the Imperial Russian staff, since most of 
Artek had seen better days after the Cold War. 

The SSEs of the YCL (Young Communist League) were reforming after 
establishing contacts with the Starmpioniere from the GDGSW. The PSSEC headed 
the YCL delegation concerning the inclusion of the Stwrmpioniere into the YCL and 
on the reforming of the Komsomol in Imperial Russia. The World State 
Organization was slated to hold all of its future delegations here once 
Brotzmanskrieg had ended. A ‘New World Order’ consisting of the GACSS, YCL, 
the non-Communist Pariahs, CSI/DI, Neudeutschland, Dweller Coalition, 
Western Commonwealth, and the GDGSW and VRGD was the proposed goal. 

Meanwhile, the CSI/DI member-SSEs were scratching their heads over how 
and what should the Holy Land look like after Brotzmanskrieg and why. The 
delegation was adjourned for an afternoon lunch break. The Brotzman twins went 
to Samantha Smith Alley. That late girl still behooved them, even now. The 
Sturmpioniere had decorated the base of the monument with lit votive candles and 
bouquets of stick grenades bundled together as ‘Geballte Ladung’. 

What's this doing here? Halfrida mused. A copy of Helmuth von Moltke the 
Elder’s 1891 tome, The Franco German War of 1870-1871, was left at the base. 
Grabbing the book from the ground and opening it, Halfrida found a yellow- 
highlighted passage within one of its pages. Harold peered at it over her shoulder. 
A small notation had been made within the same page. Harold and Halfrida read 
the highlighted passage aloud. A gentle breeze flowed through the palm trees. 

“Generally speaking,” they said, ““It is no longer the ambition of Monarchs —ot in our 
case, Anatchs—‘which endangers peace; but the impulses of a Nation, its dissatisfaction with its 
internal conditions, the strife of Parties and the intrigues of their Leaders. A Declaration of 
War, so serious in its consequences, is more easily carried by a large assembly, of which no one of 
the members bears the sole responsibility, than by a single individual, however lofty his position; 
and a peace-loving Sovereign is less rare than a Parliament composed of Wise Men.” 

Halfrida closed the book. “I can see why the Stwrmpioniere left this here.” 
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“You do, sis?’ Harold mused, “Care to elaborate?” 

“Like National Bolshevism, neither the Duopoly nor the American 
Volksgemeinschaft took Fraulein Smith’s letter from Herr Andropov seriously 
enough,” Halfrida elaborated. “They were more inclined to declare war on the 
Soviet Union if their Opportunity Cost of actually waging war was higher than 
their decision to not wage war. The Duopoly did not care; they had then been 
dead set on destroying the Soviet Union under Reagan and Bush 41.” 

“T see,” Harold muttered under his throat. “So why are we here anyway?” 

“His Eminence, Cardinal Wolk, had expressed his intentions to help find a 
resolution to the ‘Israeli-Palestinian Debacle,” Harold said. “Like the VRGD, His 
Eminence is keen on providing a better solution that would address the concerns 
and the interests of everyone within the Holy Land.” 

“Does that mean everyone?” Harold chimed. 

“Everyone, dear brother,” Halfrida replied, “Everyone.” 

“By ‘everyone’, I assume His Eminence is referring to GACSS, the Imperial 
Russians, the Iranians and Syrians, and the JCSS and PCSS?” he pondered. 

Halfrida nodded her head. “Margaret is going to be our interlocutor between 
Ophelia Said of PCSS and Rebekah Griin. Griin and Said are both willing to unite 
their SSEs into one as a ‘One-State Solution’, but they are also open to other ideas. 
The exact details are not important; it’s the quality of intentions that matter more.” 

“Fair enough,” Harold said. “So where do I come in?” 

She grinned at the strewn photo of Samantha Smith resting on the floor in 
front of her feet. “Dear brother, we need you, Staatsprotektors Pavlov and Aghaei 
to help Griin and Said redraw the Holy Land as well as planning for the military 
occupation until things finally calm down after Brotzmanskrieg. Who else would 
have thought that Prussia also had its own origins in the Holy Land?” 

The photo was a depiction of a different World War. Smith and the Soviet 
Jugend in the photo were having fun out here in this old Soviet summer camp, 
unconcerned about the horrors that awaited the Soviet Union and the Real World 
less than a decade after it was taken. The Cold War and the Second World War 
were one and the same for Halfrida and the rest of the Brotzman family. 

“Dismantling the IDP’s arsenal of nuclear weapons should also be one of out 
goals.” Halfrida bent over to pick it up, glancing at the girl and the Soviet Jugend 
in the photo. “We will also do the same for any still under the LIEO’s control as 
part of our own Peace Treaty to replace the Rosy War Peace Treaty.” 

The photo had aged poorly over the decades since it was taken. There were 
vatious creases atound the edges and the color had faded from being in the sun 
for too long. A few drops of dried blood were spilt on the photo, possibly from 
the Rosy War. There was a handwritten date on the back ‘10 September 2001’. 

Did the person who had this photo last die on that particular day in the Rosy War? 
Halfrida pondered to herself, offering the photo to Harold. “Peace and War are 
never meant to be separate. Samantha never wanted anyone to start launching 
nukes at random countries, even if it was done in the name of Accelerationism.” 
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“Wer je auf Preufsens Fahne schwért (He who sweats before Prussia’s flag)...,” 
Harold spoke, taking the photo from her. 

“|. hat nichts mehr, was ihm selbst gehort (nas nothing left to their name which 
belongs to themselves),” Halfrida and Harold both said in unison. 

2K KK 
(One week Later) 

The skies over Iran were crowded with the furious wrath of the Israeli Air 
Force, supported by the air forces of the US and the EU/NATO. American F- 
15EXs, F/A-19F, F-22s, and European F-35s clashed with Iranian F-14Ds and 
Ryanite Fr200Cs and Fr200Xs. Batteries of Iranian SAMs hurled missiles at 
oncoming enemy aircraft, their Ryanite-built Cupertino III/Cs and 128mm 
FlaK40 cannons peppering the enemy A-10s and B-52s overhead. 

Iranian combat engineers had erected multiple bridges to the Iraqi side of the 
border. The Demy-Princess and the Leibgarde spearheaded the push into Iraq. 
Imperial Russian Scud missiles veered over the Helden, Dewy-Princess and Borussia 
as they and the Leibgarde followed Reichsleiter Gerhard into battle. Halfrida had 
trusted Gerhard enough to lead them in her twin brother’s absence. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron took to the skies once more. Pax 
Americana and their puppet European SSEs in the EU /NATO sent hundreds of 
FS360A4s and St. Fidelis of Sigmaringen Fi219, the latter resembling the twin- 
engine Heinkel He219. The RGA Luftwaffe’s Fr200Cs and Fr200Xs played cat 
and mouse with them over clear and sunny Iraqi skies. Aircraft from both sides 
spiraled out of the skies in flames, disintegrating and crashing into the surrounding 
countryside on opposite sides of the Iranian-Iraqi Border. 

“Renate,” Bruno radioed Halfrida, “Plaid Eminence and I should be able to 
help you and the Helden maneuver around this desert.” 

“Send us some targets and we will give the US Army a taste of their 
medicine,” Ulrich chimed, referring to the US air combat in the Persian Gulf War. 

Separated from the others amidst a billowing cloud of smoke dispersed by 
Borussia, Halfrida ran into a cultivated field of palm trees growing dates. A squad 
of US soldiers spotted her. “Tango sighted!’ One of them shouted, pointing in the 
general direction of where he last saw Halfrida. Upon seeing her, the US soldiers 
unloaded their M4s. One of them fired bursts of rounds with an M240. 

“Halfrida, are you there?” Rosalinde’s voice blared from her radio handset. 

“We know what must be done, Reichsadler Two,” Heinricka voiced. 

“Now is our turn,” Fabian chuckled. Reschsadler Squadron and the Plaid 
Eminence soated overhead as Halfrida leaped to the side, bullets whizzing over her 
head. She rolled rightward and leaned behind a thick tree across from her. 

“Suppression fire!” The enemy squad leader barked, reloading his M4. 

“Hooah!” One of them had an M203 attachment to their M4. Loading a 
40mm HE erenade shell, he lobbed it at Halfrida’s position. The HE grenade shell 
split a tree. The squad advanced as Halfrida retreated from them, zigzageing from 
one tree to another. She popped out of cover and squeezed several rounds at 
them, running away from the trajectory of another HE grenade shell. 
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Shrapnel scattered from the resulting explosion. The squad leader and his 
men advanced towards her. Halfrida emptied her HK33 and reloaded and dove 
behind the fallen palm tree. Representative Accardo, Lance, and Hannelore 
emerged from behind three of the trees across Halfrida. Halfrida flung a stick 
grenade at the approaching enemy. “Now’s our chance!” Halfrida yelled at Lance 
and Hannelore, gesturing them to move forward and flank the enemy’s position. 

“Move it!” Representative Accardo patted Hannelore’s shoulder. Lance and 
Hannelore hurried away from Accardo while he pinned the squad. Lance and 
Hannelore flanked them from the side, picking off all four of them. They and 
Accardo followed Halfrida as they ran past the slain corpses. The Dewy-Princess and 
Borussia had rolled on ahead of them with the rest of the Helden, struggling to 
keep up with Reichsleiter Gerhard as he rampaged through the enemy’s lines. 

Behind Halfrida, Accardo, Lance, and Hannelore were Percival and Jennifer, 
the two Richardson siblings carrying a heavy wooden box of C4 plastic explosives. 
An enemy fortification awaited them and the rest of the Helden up ahead. They 
took cover behind Borussta with Halfrida, Accardo, Lance and Hannelore. The 
Lovers, Chandler, Virgil were positioned behind the Dewy-Princess. Three US 
platoons, a couple Bradley IFVs and several M1 Abrams were rolling towards the 
Helden. Everyone had lost Reichsleiter Gerhard amidst the intense combat south 
of Basra. The Iranians were already fighting in the city streets in the distance. 

“Loaded!” Princess Philomena and Delaney cried. 

“Fire!” Duchess Perpetua yelled. 

“Her Highness just said it, Delaney!” Drusilla shouted. 

Cousins Ulrich and Bruno swooped down on the enemy strafed two of the 
enemy M1 Abrams with unguided bombs and plasma cannons. One of Ulrich’s 
bombs blew off an Abrams turret. Bruno’s plasma bolts ripped through the other 
Abrams. They banked away in opposite directions and regained altitude. 

A red dot appeared on Chandlet’s head. Virgil shot the enemy sniper before 
he had the chance to pull the trigger. “You can thank me later, Chandler!” 
Countless bullets flew past them and the Lovers. The Lovers poked around the 
Dewy-Princess, blind-firing at the enemy, emptying their BAR and StG58 without 
exposing themselves to enemy infantry. The Dewy-Princess and Borussia tolled 
forward. Halfrida and the Helden moved upward, staying behind the two MAFVs. 

Drusilla mowed the enemy troops downrange with her cupola-mounted 
MG42. Bullets ricocheted against the frontal armor. Delaney and Princess 
Philomena destroyed an enemy Bradley IFV and an M1 Abrams, along with the 
TOW missile that the former fired at the Demy-Princess. Eleanor worked with 
Cecilia to mop any other enemy infantry that Delaney and Philomena were unable 
to shoot. Drusilla and Duchess Perpetua dealt with the stranglers. 

Beyond the asphalt road were trenches, bunkers and pillboxes defending the 
highway route to Um Qasr, an Iraqi city not far from the Kuwaiti border. The road 
was blocked by concrete tank traps, preventing the Demy-Princess and Borussia from 
proceeding any further. Artillery shells rained from above. An American Arkigh 
Burke-class warship was shelling the surrounding area from the nearby Persian 
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Gulf. A whole platoon of Hannibal I/Hs and II/Cs from the rest of I. Adelbu 
Panzerkorps were blown away by its shells and Tomahawk missiles. 

“We can’t go any further!” Drusilla radioed Halfrida. 

“Are those two still alive?” Perpetua mused. 

“They are,” Halfrida told them. She turned to Percival and Jennifer. “Are you 
two ready? We'll be rolling into Kuwait first before we move on to Israel and 
Palestine. Harold will be meeting up with us later.” 

“When will the State Chancellor return?” Jennifer asked. 

“Jen,” Percival said, “Now is not the time for that!” 

“Don’t worry about those fortifications,’ Lance spoke. “The Lovers have a 
few BI371As preparing to carpet bomb the defenses.” Battalions of 
Panzergrenadiers and Sebastian H/Hs and Hubert HI/Hs of I. Adelbu 
Panzerkorps passed the Helden amidst a barrage of artillery shells from the 
Leibgarde’s field artillery batteries. 

Reichsadler Squadron dropped smoke canisters between the enemy 
fortifications and I. Adelbu Panzerkorps, creating a line of white smoke that 
obscured Percival and Jennifer’s movements and those made by other 
Panzergrenadiers wielding flamethrowers and wooden boxes of C4. The Plaid 
Eminence strafed the enemy warship with plasma cannons and laser machine guns. 

Flames were poured into the firing slits of the enemy bunkers and pillboxes 
and into the adjacent trenches, flushing infantry from their positions. Safecracker 
grenades were thrown at hull-down CC-24s and AJ-24s. A column of Innocent I 
MAFYVs tracing from the outskirts of Um Qasr were halted by hundreds of 
unguided bombs dropped by BI371As soaring overhead. The smoke left behind by 
Reichsadler Squadron had dispersed, followed by a coordinated detonation of C4 
triggered by Reichsleiter Gerhard. Gerhard ran up to Halfrida. 

“Where have you been?” Halfrida yelled. 

“T took a shortcut,” Gerhard explained. “What are you waiting for, Fraulein 
Staatsprasidentin? Move on ahead! I will catch up with you later!” 

cK 
(Two days later) 

The Ryanite student government and the Brotzman twins both received 
multiple official communiqués from the Pariahs, the VRGD, and even RGA High 
Command. The printed date of the communiqué was ‘2 March 2017. 

It warned: Do not invade the State of Israel! RGA Intelligence (Plaid Orchestra) has 
intercepted communications suggesting that the Knesset is currently contemplating over their 
B’rerat Shimshon’ (Samson Option), should the Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung 
cross the Israeli border. The Knesset has no scruples whatsoever over killing millions of Jews and 
Gentiles alike in a nuclear Shoah (Holocaust) to deny the GACSS control of the State of Israel. 

Beware of the Washington-Reich siblings, the communiqué continued. They are trying 
to ‘encourage’ the Knesset to deploy their nuclear arsenals sooner rather than later. Do not let 
them launch their nukes at random countries or the GACSS. We recommend that GACSS 
assist in the sparking of a Third Intifada and a rapid capture of the Israel nuclear arsenal. 

Included in the communiqué was a map of suspected locations within Israel. 
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Chapter Forty Five: Samson Riddle 
(Ryanite Chorus; Mar. 2-10, 2017) 


‘Tf in war, from the beginning of the operations, everything is uncertain except such will and 
energy as the commander carries in himself, there cannot possibly be practical value for strategy in 
general principles, rules derived from them and systems built up upon the rules. [For] strategy is a 
system of expedients. It is more than science; it is the translation of science into practical life, the 
development of an original leading thought in accordance with the ever-changing circumstances.” 
-Helmuth von Moltke the Elder, Uber Strategie, ca. 1871 


ewish people and the State of Israel. In the VRGD after the Rosy War, 

Horst Brotzman and the post-1945 NSDAP ruthlessly banned Shoah 
(Holocaust) Revisionism, including its sputious and dubious claim that there was 
no Shoah. This at first created a divergence within the Partei until Horst reminded 
them that the Shoah is an ideological weapon against Hitlerism instead of one 
directed at their version of De-Hitlerized or ‘Reformed National Socialism’. 

The National Socialist Z7tadelle of GDGSW had already made it mandatory 
for all Rezchsjugend and the Starmpioniere to learn about the Shoah and why Hitlerism 
must Never Again be associated with National Socialism. Decades of hard Arbeit 
will be wasted by rehabilitating Adolf Hitler. De-Hitlerization stressed this 
assertion by pinning the entire Shoah and the pro-Duopoly National Capitalist 
financial and industrial interests involved in the forced labor of Jews as also being 
part of the Hitlerists’ Freandeskreis der Wirtschaft (Economic Circle of Friends). 

Its other objective was to address the little-known fact that the Israeli nuclear 
program and the IDF’s arsenal of nuclear weapons cannot exist without the Shoah 
itself justifying them. The post-1945 NSDAP cited Israeli Prime Minister David 
Ben-Gurion’s borderline obsession about acquiring nuclear weapons to prevent 
another Shoah. They cited various points throughout the Cold War where the 
Knesset repeatedly prevented the Duopoly from learning of their nuclear program. 

Since 2014, RGA High Command and Adelbu had suffered various instances 
of the Mossad assassinating various Ryanite generals over the past three years. 
This ‘Samson Riddle’ in reference to the Israeli nuclear program and its intimate 
relationship to the Shoah provided important clues to solving the ‘Israeli- 
Palestinian Debacle’. Doing so meant maintaining good relations with the ICSS 
(Israeli Catholic School System) and the PCSS (Palestinian Catholic School 
System) without unjustly favoring one over the other. It also involved preventing 
two traitors, Ahasuerus ‘the Wicked’ Said and Solomon ‘the Merciless’ Griin from 
starting a war between Israel and Palestine and handing the entire Holy Land to 
Pax Americana as it intended to become the new rulers of the Holy Land. 

For three years, GACSS was unable to answer the Riddle since Rebekah 
Griin and Ophelia Said both refrained from getting their own families involved. 
The Griin family were Austro-Jewish Catholics and actual practicing Jews with ties 
to Haganah, the pre-1945 precursor to the IDF, and the Mossad. The Said family 
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was Palestinian Catholics and Sunni Muslims with pre-1945 ties to the Palestinian 
branch of the Muslim Brotherhood before later joining the PLO and Hamas when 
their family split along pro-Israel and anti-Israel lines. Both families had ties to the 
Brotzman family because of Horst and particularly his father Heinz Winifred 
Brotzman running arms and security consultation firms in the Middle East. 

2017 was now the Jahre der Entscheidung (Yeat of Decision). Unbeknownst to 
the Pariahs and Brotzman family, Ahasuerus the Wicked and Solomon the 
Merciless had already made their respective, opposing plans to betray them and 
side with the Clancyites and Underground. 2017 was also the perfect moment for 
GACSS to bring the heads of the ICSS and the PCSS to the diplomacy table with 
Representative Margaret. Taking Harold and Vogelfrei Irina’s places for the time- 
being, Margaret sat cross-legged in a comfy leather swivel chair. With a fork in her 
hand, she speared it into a slice of Kanajfeh on a sterile white ceramic plate and 
savored the favor. “This pastry tasted a lot better than I thought,” she mumbled. 

“The suffering between our nations must end now, Rebekah!” Ophelia 
snapped at her. “For far too long, there has been a great disconnect among our 
peoples! How are we supposed to help the Greater American Catholic School 
System fight the Clancyites and the LIEOr” 

“Start by accepting the fact that never has been a Palestinian nation,” 
Rebekah urged. “Maybe then we’ll be able to live in peace.” 

“Are you crazy?” Ophelia cried. “You know my people have a right to exist 
as much as yours! Why does your family continue to bankroll this morally 
bankrupt apartheid regime? We are both Catholics, Rebekah! Don’t be like those 
Protestant Zionists who support Israel for insane and misguided ‘Reasons!”’ 

“Well, why does your family continue to provide more Jordanian Dinars and 
weapons to the Muslim Brotherhood, Hamas, and Hezbollah?” Rebekah jeered. 
“If you cared so much about the Jewish people, why don’t you point out that most 
Palestinian school textbooks are filled with hateful rhetoric about my people?” 

“No, Lasked first!’ Ophelia shouted, pounding her fist against her chest. 

“T beg to differ, Shiksal” Rebekah snorted. 

Ophelia slapped her cheek and knocked Rebekah off her chair. “Don’t you 
ever say that to my face again!” 

Margaret finished her Kanafeh just in time before the discussion escalated into 
a new Intifada. “This whole carnage in the Middle East is more than about 
petroleum and the fate of Palestine, you two.” She set her fork down on the empty 
plate. The light fixture on the ceiling above Margaret’s head flickered on and off 
for the next seconds. When it came back on, a resplendent glare shined on the 
circular lenses of her glasses. “Listen, being with State Chancellor Brotzman has 
taught me it’s actually that and sore.” 

Ophelia snapped her fingers. “Then let’s ponder over this question: why do 
the Israelis keep tolerating the Shin Bet-imposed surveillance state? A ‘surveillance 
state’ implies a sense of insecurity. Why did they need to acquire a nuclear weapon 
from the West German government and have Apartheid South Africa test it for 


446 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
them? Jimmy Carter accused the Apartheid regime of testing one based on 
American satellite imagery that the Duopoly recorded in 1979.” 

“Where did you hear that?” Rebekah asked. “Also, when was this?” 

“T read about it in a forgotten book entitled, The Nuachkar Axis: Secret 
Collaboration Between West Germany and South Africa,’ Ophelia explained. “And this 
was in 1978 and 1979, but before Ayatollah Khomeini and Saddam Hussein.” 

“She has a point,” Margaret chimed. “I have always wondered why the other 
Arab nations never seemed to be able to launch a full-scale war against Israel like 
they did in the Six-Day and Yom Kippur Wars. In the years since the publication 
of The Nuckar Axis, much of the violence directed against Israel came from 
terrorist attacks and insurgencies from the Palestinians and various groups.” 

“That said,” she added, “A nuclear-armed Israel is bound to be concerned 
about Ayatollah Khamenet’s Iran, if it knew that the Iranian nuclear program dates 
back to sometime between Mosaddegh’s Iran and the Shah’s Iran. This puts the 
program during the 1950s, and thanks to State Chancellor Brotzman, we also 
know that West Germany closed the nuclear fuel cycle around that same time.” 

Margaret sighed. “Oh, and did we or the Author even mention that Walter 
Hallstein, the same man related to the ‘Hallstein Doctrine’, helped create the 
biggest Internet user on the WWW (World Wide Web), the Conseil Européen pour la 
Recherche Nucléaire (CERN; European Organization for Nuclear Research)?” 

“No, but why would my nation even have a nuclear bomb?” Rebekah snorted 
at the thought. “Israel is a small nation. We don’t have a lot of places for a nuclear 
enrichment plant, facilities for storing nuclear waste, or even any nuclear reactors.” 

“That’s why they went to West Germany, a nation that is still an unofficial 
nuclear power, and not the Duopoly or the Soviets,” Ophelia insisted. 

“And countries that have nuclear weapons tend to be jumpy when others, 
particularly nations they do not like, acquire them,” Margaret elaborated. “Nuclear 
weapons are best served for nation-states deterring invasions from neighboring 
rivals. Its deterrence fades once their rivals start acquiring their own. This was why 
Israel’s “Begin Doctrine’ emphasized the need to use preemptive airstrikes to 
prevent any proliferation of nuclear weapons among its Arab neighbors.” 

“T suppose that was the reasoning behind ‘Operation Opera,”’ Rebekah 
recalled. “The Israeli Air Force bombed an Iraqi nuclear reactor in 1981, because 
the Israeli government feared a nuclear-armed Iraq ruled by Saddam Hussein.” She 
eyed Margaret. “Then tell me, Representative Richardson, what else is wrong with 
my country, apart from its inability to broker a lasting peace with Palestine?” 

Margaret sighed. I have a feeling that this is going to take us three Chapters, she 
thought to herself, readjusting her glasses. 

2K 
(One day later) 

It was becoming increasingly obvious that Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei 
Irina were from a similar timeline where World War H ended differently but the 
same problems affecting this timeline persisted regardless. No ‘time machine’, 
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‘wormhole’ or other Liberal Capitalist Science Fiction trope was needed; Gerhard 
and Irina were summoned to the Otherworld by the Otherworld itself. 

Sharing two benches, Ulrich, Gerhard, Irina, and Ingeborg Bauer all watched 
Bruno and Ostara practice their dual-wield shooting skills at a makeshift firing 
range that the Ryanites and Reichsjugend had constructed somewhere on the 
Artek grounds. Several black cardboard target silhouettes downrange were riddled 
full of holes by Bruno’s Reichsrevolvers. Dame Ostara, whipping out two 
Browning Hi-Power handguns, emptied their magazines at the eight moving target 
silhouettes. Each one escorted a red cardboard target silhouette, creating the 
impression that they were dragging them as human shields. The red silhouettes 
were unharmed while the rest were ‘dead’. Bruno and Ostara removed their 
protective earwear and eyewear, setting them aside on the tables in front of them. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard whispered into Ulrich’s ear. “Try not to think too much 
about it, Volksgenosse Hans-Ulrich. Neither of us can give you a straight answer.” 

“Am I to believe that the Otherworld is a sentient being?” Ulrich retorted. 

“It always was,” Ostara called out, approaching them. “Science will never 
understand the Otherworld so long as it remains at the mercy of the Incentives of 
Supply and Demand—a concept even the Otherworld itself found to be repulsive.” 

“Then...what would be a major similarity to our timelines?” Ulrich asked. 

“The Duopoly’s unoriginal introduction of the Bretton Woods System and its 
Creative Destruction happened and ultimately gave birth to Post-Fordism and 
Post-Modernism by 1973,” Irina recalled. “Whereas Post-Fordism arose as a 
Progressive Cynicism toward Fordism, Post-Modernism arose from the 
Counterculture of the 1960s as a Reactionary Nihilism toward Modernism.” 

“And all the strong and influential Cultures and Traditions on the Erde 
eventually corroded from combating the Duopoly and LIEO for too long,” Bruno 
concluded. “The Reactionary Nihilism of Post-Modernism and Progressive 
Cynicism of Post-Fordism relativized all Facts and Opinions, Truths and 
Falsehoods into a ‘Universal Truth’ defined by the Enlightenment itself.” 

“Tt all makes sense,” Ingeborg chortled. 

“If so, Cousin,” Ulrich voiced, “Why is the rest of humanity still assuming 
the Second World War ended on ‘2 September 1945?’ The conflict in both 
timelines £gally ended with the signing of the 2+4 Agreement on ‘72 September 1990’, 
followed by the Cold War itself. The only difference was which one dissolved first: 
the Third Reich and the Soviet Union or the Soviet Union and the Third Reich?” 

“In either timeline,” Ostara yawned, “The Duopoly still prevailed and forced 
humanity back to my childhood years in the 19% century. Nobody thought twice 
about the ‘Y2K Bug’ incorrectly displaying 1 January 2000 as ‘7 January 1900.” 

“The Y2K Bug had to have been a bad omen from God, a sign of what was 
to come when this new 20% century arrived, Dame Ostara,” Bruno chuckled. 

“We cannot assume that everyone on the Erde post-Brotzmanskrieg will be 
welcoming GACSS, VRGD, and WSO _ openly,” Gerhard warned. “Post- 
Modernism created ‘Post-Truth Politics’ or “Truth Decay’. All information by Free 
Press and Free Speech on the WWW controls thoughts and emotions through 
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‘Social Media’, ‘24/7 New Cycles’, ‘Datamining’ and ‘Information Overloading’ 
backed by Incentives governing Supply and Demand at the right Bid/Ask Price.” 

“But what is ‘Truth’, according to Free Press and Free Speech?” Irina voiced. 

“Whatever one constantly hears!’ Inge snorted. “The Freest Press and the 
Freest Speech are more Tyrannical than Propaganda Presses and Censored 
Speeches! Congresswoman Cassandra’s National Capitalism, if enough US Dollars, 
can brew a toxic demagogic Melting Pot of Nativism, American Exceptionalism, 
Antisemitism, Anti-Communism, and Anti-Socialism.” 

She reached into her satchel, resting between herself and Irina, and pulled out 
printed copies of Ryanite and Reichsjugend intelligence reports from the Lovers 
and Arno Brotzman. The papers warned about Free Press and Free Speech still 
capable of inflicting untold international crises and derailing all Socialisms like in 
the old 20% century. The most notorious weapon was once the infamously 
plagiarized Petrinist forgery, Te Protocols of the Learned Elders of Zion. “There never 
was a ‘worldwide Jewish conspiracy’, only a Liberal Capitalist one called the 
‘Liberal International Economic Order.” Inge passed the copies to the others. 

Ulrich and Bruno sifted through the Ryanite and Reichsjugend copies. Even 
today, nobody knows who wrote The Protocols but their Intent was aligned with the 
Duopoly, ‘utilizing’ Antisemitism in Czarist Russia to hide that Intent. Given the 
extent of Liberal Capitalist influence in Czarist Russia under Tsar Aleksandr H 
Nikolayevich, including Czarist Russia’s support for the Duopoly in the American 
Civil War, its author’s Intent was to propagate against a Socialist World Order 
under the guise of a made-up ‘Jewish’ conspiracy theory. 

This conclusion, according to Arno Brotzman and the Lovers, was supported 
by pro-Liberal Capitalist Russian émigrés, White Army soldiers and generals, 
Okhrana spies, and Petrinist noblemen mass-disseminating non-Cyrillic copies for 
non-Russians. In the United States, National Capitalist propaganda swapped the 
word ‘Jew’ for ‘Bolshevik’, framing Lenin and the CPSU as heading a ‘Jewish 
conspiracy’ and justifying Duopoly interventionism in the Russian Civil War. 

And only that, the Duopoly also launched a National Capitalist propaganda 
campaign in the United States through its new film, radio, mass marketing and 
mass advertising technologies to paint all Socialisms as threats to their ambitions 
for Weltherrschaft (World Domination). The Duopoly also did this to prosecute a 
Red Scare against the CPUSA and other American Communists and Socialists, as 
well as indirectly manipulate the Prussian military aristocracy through Henry Ford 
and Adolf Hitler, persuading some to join the Hitlerists and fight the Soviets. 

“The US Dollar has got to be cocaine or methamphetamine for Clancyites!” 
Ulrich trembled at the absurd thought of it ‘stimulating’ the Clancyite SSE. 

“The Clancyites chose to be enslaved to Wealth so they must continue 
‘enjoying’ their blood sport for the Duopoly and the LIEO’s Pleasure and Pain!” 
Ostara cackled. “They are gladiators and mercenaries and nothing more!” 

“No wonder why Pax Americana toppled the Duopoly!” Bruno laughed. 
“Since the Duopoly could no longer ‘stimulate’ them with Incentives after the 
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Otherworld’s Anomalies rendered the US Dollar worthless until the Washington- 
Reich siblings pegged the US Dollar to their ‘Schuld Standard!” 

“And now the collective “Guilt? of all of humanity since the Enlightenment 
are backing the Value of the US Dollar...,” Inge grumbled. “Have the Clancyites 
lost their minds in their insane bloodthirst, believing that they can ‘absolve’ 
humanity’s ‘Guilt’ by bribing God and not exceeding Deficits and Inflation?” 

2K 
(One week later) 

Harold surveyed the Holy Land on the Telepathic Chat Relay. He studied the 
IDF’s positions in Golan Heights and Sinai Peninsula. Facing the IDF on the 
borders of their other Arab neighbors was RGA’s Panzerarmee Grofskatholische 
Alusbildung, by millions of Pariahs and Reichsjugend troops. Fleeing through the 
checkpoints to the West Bank and Gaza Strip, the last Jewish settlers retreated to 
Israeli territory in droves. At the coastal cities of Eliot, Ashod, Tel Aviv, and 
Haifa, unmarked cargo ships offloaded Clancyite MAFVs and armored vehicles. 

Outside the cities, thousands of Merkava Main Battle Tanks, M113 and Namer 
APCs, American-made Humvees, and other armored vehicles ferried stern-faced 
IDF soldiers along highway and countryside roads. Harold gasped as these Israelis 
prepared to invade its other neighbors—Egypt, Jordan, Lebanon, and Syria. 
Declarations of War by the Knesset, Israel’s Parliament, duped many Israelis into 
believing a repeat of the Six-Day and Yom Kippur Wars was imminent. 

“Wise Man to Renate,” Harold warned, “Wake up! Our fears have come true! 
The Israelis are now preparing to attack their neighbors, not just Palestine!” 

“Let those two grown men fight it out, Wise Man,” Halfrida replied. “Either 
way, Sorceress has informed me that she hacked into the Israeli FCIMS network. 
She disabled the Iron Dome and Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelftei Irina has 
captured and deactivated the Knesset’s nuclear weapons. They will be working to 
prevent their recapture. In the meantime, it’s time for us to get to work.” 

“Before I forget, sis,” he said, “The Teva Adom early-warning systems in the 
Israeli communities near Gaza are also under Sorceress’ control. The Israelis will 
also be launching counterattacks on our troops and the Reichsjugend.” 

“Let the IDF bombard them with missiles and bombs,” she spoke. “In the 
meantime, the Dewy-Princess and Borussia are now in position east of Golan Heights. 
The Leibgarde has the honors of dislodging the IDF from their loft defenses at 
the Golan Heights. We expect the IDF to not give it up without a long fight.” 

“Where’s the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron?” Harold asked. 

“Flying somewhere near Tel Aviv, Wise Man,” she answered. 

The twins searched for the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron among 
the massive flotillas of Ryanite Fr200Cs, Fr200Ns converging on the western 
coastline of Israel. There was hundreds of Ryanite-made St. Francis of Assisi 
single-engine fighters like Fr100Ks and Fr101Hs, as well as twin-engine Fr150H3s. 
Those veteran RGA Luftwaffe A-Wing fighters escorted various St. Blaise 
bombers like the BI303E Medium Bomber and the B1321F Naval Bomber, in 
addition to strategic bomber squadrons piloting the newer B]355Cs and BI371As. 


450 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

The BI321F Naval Bombers flew to the shipyards, flying low over calm 
waters. Each dropped an acoustic torpedo into the water before regaining altitude. 
Their torpedoes sped through calm waves and into the hulls of the warships still 
moored at the docks. The rest chased after those sailing away from the harbor. 

The Ryanite A-Wing pilots flying the Fr101Hs and Fr150H3s dropped 
numerous torpedoes into the water, their torpedoes swimming beneath the waves 
toward their targets. They circled over the shipyards and watched their torpedoes 
sttike the warships. Several of them listed, others capsized on their starboard or 
port sides. A few warships saw their sterns sinking to the bottom. The rest of the 
warships that got hit had run aground in the waters at the docks, their onboard air 
defenses still active. Crews aboard those ships attacked the naval bombers with 
SAM missiles and AA guns. Their missiles knocked several BI321Fs out of the sky, 
AA guns shooting several more down. 

The remaining B1321Fs flew further into the shipyards, dropping and tossing 
hundreds of different bombs over various buildings and facilities. Buildings were 
leveled, others crumbling into piles of rubble. Vehicles and personnel on the 
ground were blown to pieces. The rest of the aerial flotillas swarmed the entire 
Israeli coast, from Ashod, to Tel Aviv, and to Haifa near Lebanon. All of them 
avoided the Israeli warplanes dueling Reichsjugend A-Wings in the Gaza Strip. A 
few miles off the coast of Tel Aviv, the twins spotted the Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler Squadron flying toward the city. But it disappeared among the 
hundreds of A-Wing fighter squadrons that RGA High Command sent. 

All the other Ryanite A-Wing strategic bombers converged on the airbases 
neat Ashod, Tel Aviv, and Haifa. The Israelis scrambled every available 
interceptor that they had available against the Ryanites. Mixed formations of F- 
15Es, F-16Is, and F-35s maneuvered their way around the B1303Es, B1355Cs and 
BI371As and attacked them from all directions. The A-Wing bombers’ turrets, 
mounted on various sections of their fuselages, peppered the Israeli warplanes 
with a flurry of laser machine gun beams. Some of those warplanes spiraled and 
crashed into the Mediterranean and the coastline below. 

The other Israeli warplanes, relentless in their pursuit of the bombers, 
weaved and surfed through waves of oncoming Ryanite A-Wings and laser beams 
fired by the bombers’ gun turrets. A few more were shot down, the survivors each 
locking onto one of several A-Wing strategic bombers in the aerial armada. 

“Fox Two, Fox Two!” the Israeli pilots declared over loud beeping sounds. 
Air-to-air missiles scored direct hits on over a dozen different bombers, the 
explosions blowing a few more out of the night sky. 

One of the Ryanite bomber pilots howled. “Enemy airbase on the nose!” one 
of the Ryanite bomber pilots barked. “Hurry, open the bomb bay doors!” 

Meanwhile, the Brotzman twins followed their Cousins play cat and mouse 
with Israeli warplanes on the TCR. Harold and Halfrida saw the Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler Squadron circling around the city. Dark clouds enveloped the sky above. 
Their Cousins were flying away from Tel Aviv and preparing to enter Jerusalem’s 
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airspace. Ulrich radioed the Brotzman twins. “Can you see the green smoke? The 
Divisions bearing my name will be parachuting into Jerusalem soon.” 

“For now,” Bruno chimed, “We maintain air superiority once they arrive.” 
Green smoke arced upward from the rooftops of various buildings in Jerusalem. 
Dark, shadowy figures hurried away from the roofs and into the buildings. 

“And the horses are off to the races!’ Heinricka declared. 

Dozens of Ryanite transport planes flew over the West Bank from Jordanian 
ait space in three waves. The first wave reached the airspace over West Jerusalem. 
The RGA Fallschirmjager aboard the planes shouted at their subordinates to jump 
out of the cargo holds. “Go, go, go!” Whole companies leaped out of the planes 
like they were skydiving, disappearing into the clouds and reemerging over the city 
with their parachutes already deployed. 

“Never again, never again!” the rest cheered in unison before they jumped. 

“Say hello to Jerusalem!” several of them also declared. The Fallschirmpager of 
the Ulich Brotgman Divisions were always a chatty bunch, compared to the 
Leibgarde. The teenage boys and girls gossiped to one another on the way down. 

Harold watched RGA Fallschirmjager descend into the Old City. One of 
their landing zones happened to be a two-story all-girl Catholic secondary school 
in the Christian Quarter known as St. Marie-Alphonsine Danil Ghattas. “Renate, 
look, there’s one of their landing zones!” he whistled. 

Halfrida ignored him upon spotting the other landing zones in the Muslim 
and Jewish Quarters, where IDF soldiers and Israeli security forces had barricaded 
themselves inside several of the buildings. Outside the Old City, pedestrians fled 
into the nearest buildings. Motorists pulled over, got out of their cars, and 
followed the pedestrians. Elderly men collapsed with their hands tugged to their 
ailing hearts, hearts bitter by old resentments from post-1945 wars. Their wives 
fainted beside them after gazing at who was falling from the sky. Parents screamed 
for their children’s names as they frantically searched for them among the 
dispersing crowds. The older children and teenagers were someplace else. 

Enemy reinforcements converged on the streets and buildings throughout 
the Old City. Intense firefights soon broke out. Large artillery shells and rocket 
artillery projectiles were lobbed over the fortified walls along the West Bank from 
forces aligned with Ahasuerus ‘the Wicked’ Said. Air raid sirens wailed. 

The artillery shells slammed into various streets, buildings, open fields, and 
suburbs in and around West Jerusalem. The rocket artillery projectiles detonated in 
midair, not by a reactivated Iron Dome, but by design. Each one was like a fuel-air 
bomb barbecuing and frying anyone caught in the blast radius. 

Mote green smoke plumed upward from the same predesignated drop zones. 
Second wave of transport planes followed and delivered Leichtgeschiitz LG 40 
recoilless guns, Raketenwerfer 43 P#ppchen heavy rocket launchers, Grenatenwerfer 
GrW 42 heavy mortars, and Panzerbiichse 41 sPzB 41 antitank guns descended on 
the city below. The final wave dropped the U/nich Brotzman Divisions’ fleets of 
airborne MAFVs. A lot of them were the Panzer II/L-modelled St. Louis II/G; 
half were equipped with coaxial autocannons or else flamethrowers and laser 
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machine guns. Others were converted into St. Eustice H/Gs modeled after the 
light and nimble Marder II Tank Destroyer, while others were self-propelled 
artillery MAFVs known as the St. Seraphina II/G. 

“We've got company at Gaza!” an IDF soldier cried over the twins’ radios. 

Another screamed at the top of his lungs over the crashing noises of 
incoming artillery blasts. “Hamas is breaching the barrier!” 

“That’s not good...,”” Harold murmured. 

“Ahasuerus the Wicked is no longer aligned with the Pariahs, dear brother,” 
Halfrida warned. “He now fights for the US Dollar like Solomon the Merciless! 
Hamas now fights for Ahasuerus just as the IDF now fights for Solomon!” 

“Those two overthrew their governments for Geld?” Harold questioned. 

“The Israelis and Palestinians are doing Pax Americana’s bidding because of 
those two!” Halfrida cried. “They will kill each other just to restore ‘peace!”’ 

The twins shifted their attention to new developments in the communities 
separating the Gaza Strip from the rest of the Holy Land. The unexpected wailing 
of air raid sirens was like ambient noise to this crescendo of death and destruction. 
“Treva Adom...Tzeva Adom...Txeva Adom...Tzeva Adom...,’ A female monotone 
voice droned ‘Red Color’ four more times, the air raid sirens and the whooshing 
and pounding of artillery almost drowning her out. 

Beyond the fences surrounding the border between Israel and the Gaza Strip, 
Ahasuerus the Merciless stunned nearby Israelis, gawking civilians and fatigued 
soldiers alike, by unveiling Hamas’ new Innocent IIs and CC-24s. Racing out of a 
concealed tunnel in the middle of a courtyard, they rolled into an adjacent street. 

Palestinians gathered in the streets, windows, and rooftops of Gaza, no 
longer having to fear any more retaliatory attacks from the IDF. The misguided 
Jugend recorded videos and snapped photos of these multi-ton, steel-plated 
Goliaths on their smartphones. Entire squads of paramilitaries rode atop their 
chassis. Gasoline engines revving, smoke poured out of their twin exhaust pipes as 
they rolled by. Last was Ahasuerus’ MAFV, a St. Hubert V/B Heavy Tank 
Destroyer nicknamed ‘Salah ad-Din, 

The misguided Jugend followed the MAFVs to the barriers. They cheered on 
as they bulldozed through the barriers, knocking them all down as if they were 
made out of gelatinous Jell-O. No need to build any more tunnels at this point. 
The MAFV crews rolled straight into Israel, deploying smoke canisters to conceal 
their movements. Thousands of unscathed paramilitaries advanced on foot and in 
trucks with mounted machine guns, grenade launchers, and TOW launchers. 

Sderot, a small city near the Gaza Strip, lay in ruins after Salah ad-Din had 
called in heavy artillery bombardments to soften up the IDF defenders. 
Neighborhoods flattened. Stores burned. School collapsed to the ground. Families 
got into their cars and drove away with their belongings inside suitcases tied to 
their cars’ roofs. Yet many had no cars, and they were whisked out of their homes 
by IDF soldiers and crammed into convoys of APC vehicles. Unlike the ones who 
fled north with the retreating IDF, only the dead were considered the fortunate. 
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Chapter Forty Six: Solomon’s House 
(Ryanite Chorus; Mar. 3-17, 2017) 


‘Socialism begins where Marxism ends. German Socialism is called to play a part in the 
spiritual and intellectual history of mankind by purging itself of every trace of Liberalism. [The 
Enlightenment] was the unholy power of [the] 19” Century which undermined and destroyed the 
very basis of Socialism, as it undermined and destroyed the very basis of every Political Philosophy 
and World-Order. [GJerman Socialism [has] a new national mission [not by Karl] Mars but 
by the World War|s/: to place itself at the head of the oppressed nations and show them what are 
the conditions under which alone they can live. [T]he greatness of a Man is: to be something more 
than his mere Self. The greatness of a Nation is: to be something greater than Itself, to be able to 
communicate something of Itself; to possess something that it can communicate.” 

-Arthur Moeller van den Bruck, Das Dritte Reich, ca. 1923 


Washington Consensus, will not end Liberal Supercapitalism. Post- 

Modernism asks those who reject the Enlightenment what shall fill the void 
ptior to any final decisions on strategic plans and operational tactics. Post- 
Modernism is only a ‘Reactionary Nihilism’ until one answers some difficult, 
existential questions on whether Post-Modernism should continue as ‘Modernism’, 
evolve into “‘Post-Postmodernism’, retrogress back to ‘Pre-Modernism’, devolve 
into ‘Nihilism’, or become ‘Something Else’. Post-Modernism expects only one 
answer, otherwise it chooses Modernism or Nihilism for lack of ideal alternatives. 

Post-Modernism’s best post-1945 analogy is the Israeli-Palestinian Debacle. 
Here, the Duopoly had arranged a ‘Peace Process’ for Israel and Palestine to pick 
between ‘Zero-State’, ‘One-State’, “Iwo-State’, and “Three-State’ Solutions or 
choose ‘Nothing’ until the next Intifada. Since almost everyone favors a One-State 
ot a Two-State Solution, the Duopoly, Westminster, the EU/NATO and Zionists 
backed Israe/, the Soviets, Iran and Arab world, North Korea, Venezuela, Cuba, 
and Islamists backed Palestine, China, Imperial Russia, all other Pariahs and the 
LIEO chose Israel and Palestine, GACSS and CSI/DI, Underground, 
ChesterBellocists, Dwellers, Remnants, and Western Commonwealth abstained 
as Undecided. The VRGD/GDGSW and Pax Ameticana were the only ones to 
reject everyone else’s choices and went with Something Else. 

March 3. Reichsleiter Gerhard, Vogelfrei Irina, Dame Ostara, Ulrich, Bruno, 
and Inge Bauer toured the grounds of Artek together. The temperate climate, 
breathtaking scenery, cheery, and joyous atmosphere greeted them upon leaving 
the makeshift firing range. They visited places like the stadium, its infirmaries, the 
film studio, swimming pools, tennis courts and sports center. SSEIR finished 
installing new chemistry and physics laboratories into the on-site summer school 
that day. Margaret was also holding diplomatic talks with Rebekah and Ophelia on 
behalf of the Brotzman twins inside one of the summer school’s classrooms. 

Gerhard inspected the Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere who volunteered to 
help SSEIR run and operate Artek under the Command and Obedience of the 
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Imperial Russian central government. For the rest of the day, he brought the 
others to the Port of Artek to hold a long conversation at the end of a concrete 
walkway. The walkway had a ledge with a scenic view of the beaches along the 
Black Sea as well as two nearby rock formations poking out of the water. Imperial 
Russian Navy torpedo boats patrolled the Black Sea with Kamov Ka-50 naval 
attack helicopters hovering overhead, their rotor blades roaring in the distance. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,’ Ulrich addressed him, “If the GDGSW and Pax 
Americana hold the keys to resolving the existential crises of both Artek and the 
Holy Land, now is their chance.” Leaning against the ledge, he crossed his arms. 

Bruno sat atop the section across from Cousin Ulrich. “The answer should 
be pretty obvious to all of us by now, Hans-Ulrich,” he opined. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard paused. A strong wind sent his flaxen bangs ascending 
from his scalp. “It truly is a simple one, Kamerad Bruno.” Gerhard whipped out a 
stainless-steel comb from his pocket and parted his bangs to the side. “The 
GDGSW and Pax Americana are daring to consider more radical measures to 
resolve the Israeli-Palestinian Debacle by ‘wiping the slate clean’. However, the 
Clancyites want Israel and Palestine to fight for the greatest Possession—the 
greatest control-over the Holy Land, even if it means setting off Israel’s 
thermonuclear arsenals from inside ‘Solomon’s House.” 

“Of all the things...,” Irina murmured, shaking her head in dismay. 

Ulrich’s jaw dropped. “How could they...?” 

“Why would they note” Ostara chortled. “Given their former employet’s 
decades of failures in the so-called ‘Peace Process’, it’s the best they can think of.” 

“Which is where GDGSW and Herr Reichsleiter come in except there is a 
problem,” Inge said. “Fraulein Griin and the Israeli Catholic School System, like 
everyone else in the Holy Land, are still suspicious of us. If anything, the Hitlerists’ 
Shoah continue to pour gasoline into their collective paranoia.” 

“But never forget: the GDGSW also faces the same issues with Fraulein Said 
and the Palestinian Catholic School System,” Irina told Inge and the others. 

“Either way,” Inge voiced, “It would be best if Margaret or somebody else 
from GACSS introduce our offer to Rebekah and Ophelia for us.” 

“Tell us about this proposal of yours,” Bruno told Gerhard. 

Gerhard tapped his foot a few times as he scratched his forehead. “What will 
it take for the WSO to realize that the States of Israel and Palestine are caricatures 
of the Duopoly’s US States and its Constitution?” he asked. “What will it take for 
the WSO to recreate Israel and Palestine as a ‘Confederation of Judea and Samara’ 
where the Israelis and the Palestinians continue to govern themselves 
independently as two nation-states that must form a Confederation to decide for 
themselves who among the WSO shall control Jerusalem as a neutral city-state?” 

“Why should the WSO turn Jerusalem into a city-state?” Ulrich asked. 

“Jerusalem belongs to the three Monotheisms of the Holy Land and not just 
Israel or Palestine—Judea or Samara,’ Gerhard answered. “The Confederation of 
Judea and Samara must choose a nation-state from a list compiled by the WSO to 


455 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
oversee the governmental affairs of Jerusalem, maintain Order in the Holy Land, 
help organize visits to the Holy Land by pilgrims and tourists for en years.” 

He continued. “The Prussian ideal of “A// for A/? finds its inspiration not in 
Prussia or the German Reich but the Holy Land itself. Whoever rules Jerusalem 
must be a nation-state willing to rule in favor of both and work on the behalves of 
both from Jerusalem itself, not Tel Aviv or Ramallah. Once its decade-long reign 
ends, this nation-state is Obligated under International Law to bring Jerusalem 
under WSO jurisdiction. The WSO is then Obligated to let the Confederation of 
Judea and Samara choose another nation-state to rule Jerusalem.” 

“What happens if the nation-state becomes uncooperative?” Ulrich asked. 

“Then the WSO receives a Duty to remove them by force,” Gerhard replied. 

“In any case, there are plenty of potential candidates from the WSO for this 
Confederation to appoint post-Brotzmanskrieg,” Irina mused. “GACSS, VRGD, 
and Imperial Russia would be the most ideal choices. But if Judea still does not 
trust VRGD, the WSO can narrow the list down to GACSS or Imperial Russia.” 

“Ja, but whoever this Confederation chooses, Irina,” Inge stressed, “It must 
be somebody who has nothing to gain nor lose by ruling Jerusalem. The only 
reward for being chosen is a higher Rank within the WSO’s Chain of Command.” 

“Ideally,” Ostara suggested, “The WSO ought to find ways for its member- 
states to compete for the highest-possible Position to enter that list of approved 
nations to rule Jerusalem.” She eyed Gerhard with her wolfish grin. “Shall I inform 
the others about your other proposal to the Kremlin in Moscow?” 

Gerhard, putting his comb away, took out a pocket watch from his pocket. 
“We will be discussing that over Mittagessen (Luncheon) soon, Dame Ostara.” 

2K 


All Reichsjugend, Sturmpioniere, and Schildmaiden leaving the 
VRGD/GDGSW were Obligated by Law to carry three documents on their 
person: a Mitgledskarte (Membership Card) denoting their citizenship and Partei 
membership; a Re/sepass (Passport) for visiting foreign nation-states in the WSO; 
and a Leistungsbuch (Service Record Book) documenting achievements and 
infractions, awards and decorations, commendations and reprimands, merits and 
demerits. Everyone in GDGSW also kept a digital copy that can be accessed and 
viewed on the Reichsjugend Intranet, Nebelungen-Netz (Nibelungen Network). 

Reichsleiter Gerhard’s Mitghedskarte, Reisepass, and Leistungsbuch were placed in 
the middle of a long table inside a cafeteria not far from the Port of Artek. All 
access to the digital copies of his personal records by Aus/andern (Foreigners) was 
verboten under the Reichsjugend Legal Code. The cafeteria was finally quiet by the 
afternoon, the Reichsjugend having already returned back to their Vocations. 
Cousins Rosalinde, Fabian, Adelwolfa, Dieter, Kathe, and Heinricka had the 
Duties of running the kitchen as well as cleaning the mess area. 

Ulrich and Bruno stared at Gerhard’s Lesstungsbuch. “It seems like you weren’t 
kidding about your Service Record, Herr Reichsleiter,’ Bruno voiced, tilting his 
chin up and eyeing Gerhard. All three boys sat at the table with Ostara, Inge, and 
Irina, having finished their meals and disposing of empty plates, glasses, and trays. 
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“When did I ever brag or joke about my Service Records?” Gerhard retorted, 
removing the documents from the table. “I would be held criminally liable under 
the Reichsjugend Legal Code if I were to doctor them or impersonate someone else.” 

“And this is what you wanted to show us?” Ulrich asked. 

“Nei,” he corrected him. “What I am proposing to the WSO on behalf of 
VRGD/GDGSW is that the WSO ought to consider developing a Position-driven 
Ranking System to determine the Ranks of individuals, enterprises, SSEs and 
nation-states post-Brotzmanskrieg. The WSO cannot rely on the LIEO’s metrics 
and indices because theirs were created on an Economic and Capitalistic basis.” 

“What would be the Intent?” Bruno asked. “How do we go about 
determining the Positions and Ranks of the GACSS and the VRGD/GDGSW?” 

“Our ‘Positions’ within the WSO are dependent on our contributions to the 
rest of humanity through the policies of both Nation-State and SSE within 
Weltpolittk (World Politics), Gerhard explained. “Post-Brotzmanskrieg, the WSO 
should convene at least two annual World Council to address and discuss all 
planetary-wide matters among the Heads of State and another for Shadow Heads 
of State from the State-owned SSEs. All topics should be focused on matters of 
International Law and issues affecting all nation-states and SSEs, rather than any 
one particular nation or SSE. The World Council is to be led by five of the 
highest-Ranking nation-states and SSEs, tasked with leadership and governance of 
this Socialist World Order as “High Councilors.” 

“Our choices in Weltpolittk (World Politics) determine our “Rank,” Gerhard 
continued. “Ranks are derived from Political and Socialistic Achievements and 
Challenges, rather than Economic and Capitalistic statistics and indices collected 
by the IMF and the World Bank. Every nation and SSE ought to keep a ‘Collective 
Service Record’ for Achievements and Triumphs, Crimes and Misdeeds.” 

“Could anyone try to doctor their records for a higher Rank?” Inge asked. 

“We must not rule it out, Inge,” Irina said. “The High Councilors should 
propose a Motion with the rest of the WSO in attendance and hold a Debate over, 
in this case, the conduct and actions of a Nation-State and/or its SSE. There 
should be a Vote by all Heads of State to Promote, Demote or Abstain from 
changing their Rank. Once a decision has been adjourned, everyone is Obligated 
to abide by the decision, refraining from all last-minute propagandization or 
opposition until after the decision has been realized.” 

“The High Councilors should all be demoted and replaced if any choose to 
declare war on each other,” Ostara spoke. “The Karegorischer Imperatw (Categorical 
Imperative), with its Obligations on Perfect and Imperfect Duties, must always be 
factored into acts of military or economic aggression. If any decides to wage war, 
they should also be willing to accept their consequences from the WSO as well.” 

Ulrich stroked his chin. “Say if GACSS went on to become a sitting High 
Councilor post-Brotzmanskrieg and later unjustly declare war on somebody else 
and got Demoted by the WSO, where should GACSS begin to redeem itself?” 

“In that scenario, Cousin,” Bruno said, “GACSS will have its actions added 
to its “Collective Service Record’ and is welcomed to redeem itself in the eyes of 
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both God and the WSO. The Ryanites should collectively atone not with ‘War 
Reparations of Capitalistic Incentives’ but with “Peace Indulgences of Socialistic 
Intents’. GACSS will fulfill those Indulgences by serving other nation-states and 
SSEs, in addition to those the Ryanites chose to wage war on, without 
surrendering to Wealth for Wealth’s sake, otherwise they run the tisk of 
committing a “Peace Crime’ punishable by further Demotion and loss of Position.” 

“Genau, Kamerad Bruno,” Gerhard replied, nodding his head. “Indulgences 
may include, but wever limited to: postwar environmental cleanup; peacekeeping or 
transnational police work; policing international waters or airspace; providing relief 
aid and reconstruction after natural disasters; and helping a former enemy rebuild 
their lives and restore diplomatic ties with another.” 

“Other noteworthy chances for redemption may also exist,” Irina chimed. 
“Instead of Arms Limitations or Economic Sanctions, other nation-states and 
SSEs should sign a “Treaty of Schu/d (Guilt/Debt) Forgiveness’ with GACSS. For 
the next ten years, Ryanites shall travel abroad to teach other Jugend from other 
SSEs, do foreign volunteer work in other countries, foster cultural understanding 
and sensitivity with Auslandern. But these acts must never be done for Wealth.” 

Ostara grinned. “The Intent should then be to allow Schuld-ridden Ryanites 
to redeem GACSS itself,’ she chortled. “When they become as ‘old’ as Walther 
and Isolde, they can look back and be glad that their Arbeit is an example of the 
Prussian meaning of “A// for A/? before both God and the WSO.” 

“This is a brilliant stroke of pure genius, Herr Reichsleiter!” Inge boasted. “I 
can totally envision the Israelis and the Palestinians redeeming themselves, now 
that the Duopoly has finally exited World History!” She cooed at the thought. 

“What more can I, Reichsleiter Gerhard Bjorn Todt, expect from something 
like the WSOe” Gerhard chuckled. “Our SSE never wanted to be paid even a 
single Ruble from the Kremlin by co-running Artek with SSEIR for the next five 
years. Artek would be a boring Soviet-era all-year summer camp if we never 
bestowed it the Power to acquire a new Purpose in Life under Imperial Russia.” 
He leaned back in his chair and cracked a smile. “If anything, we are teaching 
SSEIR how to turn Artek into an extension of their Socialism, Kultur, and Volk.” 

“Having a higher Position in the WSO also helps improve Trust among its 
own members-States and member-SSEs,” Irina voiced. “If the VRGD/GDGSW 
were in a high-enough Position, it becomes natural for us to receive Gifts from 
others as acts of kindness and generosity.” 

“And even when this is still not the norm yet in the WSO at the moment,” 
Bruno quipped, “The VRGD/GDGSW is more than willing to lead by example 
and be the first ones to do so, starting with the GACSS.” He turned to Ulrich. 
“Hans-Ulrich, I see all kinds of Gifts that the GACSS can give to everyone who 
decided to side with us in Brotzmanskrieg. Why not help Cousins Harold and 
Halfrida with NSKOMM (Nationalvolksgemeinschaft zum Stadium der Reichsjugendischen 
KOMMandowirtschaft, ‘National People’s Community on Studies of the 
Reichsjugend Command Economy’) post-Brotzmanskrieg?” 

“Tt is the least that Opa Horst could ask of us, Cousin!” Ulrich responded. 
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KK 
(Two weeks later) 

March 4. It has been months since Ryanite MAFV engineers, test crews and 
factory workers from the GACSS began salvaging and reverse-engineering 
‘Command MBTs’ and ‘Self-Autonomous MAFVs’ recovered from the Christus 
Rex in Otherworld’s Eden and Northland. The VRGD/GDGSW shared all of 
their earlier Brotzmanskrieg-era data on those technologies. Documents related to 
recent field testing and observation of a factory-rebuilt Promotor Iustitiae and Self- 
Autonomous MAFVs were compiled by RGA High Command. Adelbu 
Intelligence, along with counterparts from VRGD’s RHSA (Reich’s Main Security 
Office), traveled to Imperial Russia to investigate the Soviet-era origins of the 
technologies and how the Underground acquired them prior to the Rosy War. 

March 10. A 30-page intelligence report arrived at the offices of 
Obergruppenfiibrer Arno Brotzman and the Ryanite State Chancellery. Attached were 
Soviet-era technical documents and original photos of the early prototypes prior to 
them being sold to the House of Raynerson for an undisclosed sum of Geld. 

The report described the activities of “OKB-864’ (Opytnoye Konstruktorskoye 
Buro Nr. 864; Experimental Design Bureau Nr. 864), a post-1945 institution 
responsible for all Soviet contributions to MAFV and A-Wing designs. Led by the 
late grandfather of Staatsprotektor Vyacheslav Pavlov, OKB-864 had developed 
MAFV and A-Wing prototypes and the original chassis of Promotor Iustitiae when 
the Soviet Union collapsed. The Bureau was privatized after its funding was cut. 

The Pavlov family, indebted to a Russian Oligarch who offered to help 
OKB-864’s financial losses, dismissed all personnel and sold their prototypes to 
the House of Raynerson in 1993. The former Soviet engineers and researchers 
were later recruited as consultants to ‘Deborah Electronic & Software Industries’, 
an Israeli high-technology firm owned by the Griin family and the Knesset on 
behalf of then-IDF Colonel Solomon Grin. Deborah Industries earned a lucrative 
contract from the House of Raynerson to finish work on the incomplete Promotor 
Tustitiae, followed by another to continue all R&D and begin early production of 
the Self-Autonomous MAFVs and Command MBTs in ‘Silicon Wadi’. 

‘Incentivized’ by the high-technology craze of the 1990s, the Knesset enacted 
the Yorma (Initiative) Program that same year, flooding Silicon Wadi with foreign 
investments of Kapital and Geld. Silicon Wadi emerged as a close second 
contender to the Duopoly’s Silicon Valley. Deborah Industries had its high-rise 
corporate offices in Tel Aviv and factories in the nearby city of Petah Tikva. 

March 11. IDF forces repelled Panzerarmee Grofskatholische Ausbildung at the 
Golan Heights until the Leibgarde could finally dislodge them four days later. 

March 12. RGA Luftwaffe Fallschirmpdger and RGA Marine Seebataillone 
continued to defend in Tel Aviv, Haifa, and Jerusalem. Reichsjugend troops and 
MAFYVs crossed the Negev Desert, their advances later stalled by Ahasuerus the 
Wicked. The Sturmpioniere and the rest of the Reichsjugend crossed the Israeli- 
Lebanese Border, captured Haifa and pushed south to Petah Tikva and Tel Aviv. 
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March 16. A dense sandstorm blanketed the Holy Land by nightfall, 
grounding attack helicopters, warplanes and A-Wings for the duration of the night. 
The cascade of sand and dust raced across the West Bank from Jordan and 
crashed against Tel Aviv. Nobody knew if it was a miracle—or a curse—from God. 

Everybody else, from GACSS and VRGD to Pax Americana and 
Underground, was trying to find the location ‘Solomon’s House’, a secret 
repository of verboten knowledge, somewhere inside the Deborah Building. The 
50-storey skyscraper had some of its windows shattered, doors busted open, and 
its facades damaged from stray bullets, rockets, and shells. Fire alarms on the 
lower floors were blaring and hallways soaked by emergency fire sprinklers. Ceiling 
lights flickered. Cubicles and offices, boardrooms and breakrooms were littered 
with strewn papers, spilt coffee, ball-point pens and PC desktops left on. 

There was a lot of activity at the ground floor level. STANAG-issue trucks 
and armored cars with IDF roundels were parked outside the building, ‘Israelis’ 
converging on the entrances and the ground floor. Pax Americana had covertly 
sent Clancyite Heckerists in surplus IDF uniforms and Israeli-made STANAG 
equipment, to raid the building and secure the upper floor offices. Entering the 
lifeless ground floor reception area, the Heckerists ran up the stairwell and began 
sweeping through every floor for Solomon’s House. 

IDF Brigadier General Solomon the Merciless had a personal office on the 
fiftieth floor, its door locked from the inside. Heinricka was sitting at the desk, 
trying to hack her way into the cybersecurity systems of Deborah Industries. 

Rebekah Griin was hovering over her shoulder, armed with an Uzi 
submachine gun chambered for .45 ACP and fitted with a silencer. Another Uzi, 
also chambered for .45 ACP and with a silencer, was slung over her shoulder. 

“How long should this take?” she asked her. “We cannot be here forever.” 

“Please be patient,” Heinricka quipped. “I just need more Zeit.” 

The wall across from her and Heinricka had an opened ventilation duct. 
Sounds of someone crawling reverberated from inside the air vent. It was 
Margaret, struggling to climb out of the air vent. Somebody knocked on the door 
from the other side. “Who was that?” Margaret whispered. 

“Should we open it?” Rebekah whispered back. 

“T don’t know if we should...,” Margaret replied. 

The knocking continued. There was no way for Margaret or Rebekah to 
know who was on the other end without opening the door. “I will open the door,” 
Rebekah told Margaret, “But be ready to shoot.” 

Margaret had her Makarov handgun pointed at the doorway. “I got it.” 

Wrapping her finger around the trigger, Rebekah plodded across the office to 
the doorway. “Who is it?” she called out. 

“The Reichsleiter of GDGSW,” Gerhard responded. “I am here with Hans- 
Ulrich, Bruno, Inge and Dame Ostara as promised. This door is locked.” 

“You heard him,” Margaret said, “Open the door for Herr Reichsleiter.” 

Rebekah nodded. Unlocking the door, she opened and revealed Gerhard 
standing at an empty corridor behind office cubicles being by ransacked the 
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others. She trembled at the sight of his Reichsjugend uniform, her hands shaking, 
her finger on the trigger. Her mind went blank. “Y-y-y-ou are...?” 

“A National Socialist,’ Gerhard blurted. “Tell me, are you a...?” 

Eyes narrowing, struggling to control her mental breakdown, Rebekah 
pressed the barrel of the Uzi against Gerhard’s forehead. Seeing Reichsleiter 
Gerhard in his Reichsjugend uniform was simply too much for her mind, let alone 
her entire Volk. The Second World War, like the 20 century, never ended for her 
Volk. “T fucking knew it!” she screamed. “You’ve come to kill all of us again!” 

Did she forget about the Reiwhsjugend and Sturmpioniere at Artek a few weeks ago? 
Gerhard glared at her, head cocked to the side, sighing. “Are you going to shoot 
me ot not?” He tried to move the barrel away from his forehead to no avail. “If 
not, please get used to my peers and I wearing this uniform post-Brotzmanskrieg. 
You must understand that ‘Antisemitism’, real or imagined is also how the Knesset 
prevents you and your Volk from creating your own Socialism.” 

“Do you expect us to forgive you people after what happened?” she shouted. 

“Neither I, nor nobody from the GDGSW, is a Hitlerist,” Gerhard reassured 
her. “National Capitalism and Liberal Socialism do not exist in the VRGD. We 
may be National Socialists, but that does not make us ‘Antisemitic’ or ‘Hitlerists.’ 
What good will come from you shooting me? The GDGSW and I wish to help 
your Volk and are more than willing to clear up any misunderstandings.” 

A single tranquilizer dart struck Rebekah’s back. Dropping her Uzi, Rebekah 
collapsed and fell on the carpeted floor. Heinricka had just shot Rebekah with her 
High Standard HDM, the handgun modified to shoot tranquilizers unlike Ulrich’s 
HDM. “She never ceases to amaze us sometimes, Herr Reichsleiter.” 

Gunfire broke out beyond the walls of the fiftieth floor. Bruno, Ostara, Inge, 
and Ulrich were shooting at Heckerists at the elevator lobby and stairwell. “The 
Heckerists are here, Heinricka!”’ Margaret cried. “Please tell me you’re finished!” 

“T just finished, Margaret,” Heinricka replied, logging off from the PC. “It’s 
on the fortieth floor. We take the service elevator to get there.” She stepped over 
Rebekah. “Can one of you please carry herr” Margaret followed after her. 

Shaking his head, Gerhard rolled up his sleeves. He picked up Rebekah’s 
incapacitated body and grabbed the Uzi, carrying her away from the doorway on 
his shoulders. This Madel ought to be asleep while I carry her, Heinricka, he thought. 

Bullets flew across the elevator lobby on the other side of the fiftieth floor, 
ricocheting against walls and floors. Several Heckerists poured out of the stairwells 
and the elevators, taking cover behind overturned tables and desks at a reception 
area beyond the elevator lobby. Bruno, reloading his Reichsrevolvers, popped out 
of cover and wasted three Heckerists running out of an elevator. 

Ulrich and Heinricka, leaning against the wall of an L-shaped corridor across 
from Bruno, Inge and Dame Ostara, peeked around the corner at the elevator 
lobby. He took cover as the Heckerists, brandishing Galil assault rifles and Tavor 
submachine guns, sprayed bullets at him. Heinricka and Inge gestured at each 
other to each throw a grenade into the lobby. Both nodded their heads. 
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Both girls cooked a single stick grenade and tossed it around their respective 
corners. The stick grenades bounced and skipped across the lobby, exploding 
behind two of the Heckerists’ positions, flushing the survivors out of their cover. 
Inge and Heinricka gestured at Dame Ostara and Bruno to both rolled out of 
cover. Bruno and Ostara dove out of cover. Bullets flew past them as they each 
landed in the opposite corner in a crouched posture. Ostara emptied her Browning 
Hi-Power handguns just as Bruno was emptying his Reichsrevolvers. Margaret, 
Reichsleiter Gerhard and Rebekah rejoined them. 

Ostara holstered her handguns and stood upright. “Where are we heading?” 

“Solomon’s House is ten stories below,” Heinricka replied. 

“Should we take the stairs or the elevator?” Inge asked. 

“Does it matter at this point?” Gerhard responded. 

Reloading his Reichsrevolvers again, Bruno followed Ulrich and Margaret to 
the center of the elevator lobby. Two more Heckerists took potshots at them. 
Margaret fired several rounds at them from her Makarov. Ulrich pushed the 
button to call the elevator. One of the elevator doors opened. It was vacant. Ulrich 
hurried into the elevator. “Los, Kameraden, los’? he shouted at the others. 

The fortieth floor of the Deborah Building lacked a stairwell entrance. 
Solomon’s House was on the fortieth floor and the only way to get there was 
through a service elevator. Apart from old technical documents from OKB-864, 
nobody had the slightest clue what was on the fortieth floor. When the doors 
reopened, everyone set foot into a sterile elevator lobby with flickering fluorescent 
lights. The air was colder than tonight’s weather outside. 

Margaret turned to Heinricka. “Where are we heading?” 

“Remind me again what Irina is expecting all of us to find?” Inge added. 

“A Central Server Room inaccessible from the WWW,” Heinricka replied. 
“Whatever Solomon the Merciless is hiding on this floor has to be something 
befitting of The New Adantis. The Clancyites have a lot to lose by letting us 
discover the secrets on this floor.” The sound of other elevator doors opened. 
More Heckerists strolled into the lobby. Ostara manifested an ACP in the Real 
World, causing time itself to slow down for herself and the others. Bullets whizzed 
all around. She and Bruno fired well-placed shots at the Heckerists. Time returned 
to normal and all of the Heckerists slumped and staggered to the ground. 

“We cannot stay here, Heinricka,” Ostara said. “Tell us where to go next.” 

There were two hallways that ran on opposite ends of the elevator lobby. 
Heinricka pointed at the right side of the lobby. “This way,’ she bellowed, 
hurrying into the right-hand hallway. Gerhard and the others ran after her to the 
Central Server Room at the end of the hallway. Inside the Central Server Room 
was supercomputer mainframes. All the secrets of Solomon’s House were on a PC 
atop a desk in the other side of the room. The monitor was displaying the 
infamous Blue Screen of Death. Heinricka dropped to her knees. “Nein, we’re too 
late!” She pounded her fist against the tiled floor. Somebody was installing 
Malware from a PC in another part of the Deborah Building. 

“What the fuck is Solomon the Merciless trying to hide?” Bruno cried. 
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“Whatever Ahasuerus the Wicked also wants to hide,” Heinricka replied. 

Gunfire erupted from the outside hallway. Reichsleiter Gerhard was shooting 
at a platoon of Heckerists converging on the Central Server Room from the 
elevator lobby. “Hilfe, hijfe (Help, help)!” he pleaded. Margaret reached for her 
AKS-74u, she ran out of the room and rushed to Gerhard’s aid. 

“Where does this leave us?” Ulrich asked Ostara. 

“And when are we going to uncover the secrets of this place?” Inge added. 

Ostara ejected the empty magazines from her Browning Hi-Power handguns. 
“Ask the Brotzman twins. I have no more Zeit for pathetic diversions such as 
this.” She inserted new magazines and exited the Central Server Room. 

2 KK 
(One day later) 

March 17. Shortly after midnight, Ulrich radioed the Brotzman twins over 
theirs and the Helden’s radios. He and the others were wandering through the 
abandoned and dreary streets of Tel Aviv in the middle of the bone-chilling and 
blinding sandstorm. The visibility had become as poor as the worst blizzards in the 
Otherworld’s Eden and Northland. Rebekah was still being carried on Reichsleiter 
Gerhard shoulders. Bruno and Ostara took point at the behest of Gerhard. 

Ulrich spoke into his radio handset. “Wise Man and Renate, this is Plaid 
Eminence. We need to talk. Please respond, over.” No response from Cousins 
Harold and Halfrida except loud and intense radio static. He repeated his message. 
“Wise Man and Renate, this is Plaid Eminence. We need to talk. Please respond, 
over.” He kept trying until he got through to them. When he did, the static almost 
drowned out the voices of the Brotzman twins. 

“This is Wise...,” Harold’s voice greeted Ulrich. “Renate and I...barely 
hear...repeat...transmission...”” His voice was drowned by the static. “I can’t 
seem to get through to them, Herr Reichsleiter.” He turned to him. “We need to 
find Vogelfrei Irina and Her Highness and escape Tel Aviv with Rebekah.” 

“Should we stay put somewhere?” Heinricka asked. 

“We cannot stay out here,” Margaret said. 

“Representative Margaret is £orrekt,” Inge acknowledged. 

Bruno returned to the others yawning and stretching his arms. Dame Ostara 
emerged from the road behind him. “Why are we stopping?” she questioned. 

“Dame Ostara,’ Gerhard voiced, “This sandstorm will not stop until the 
morning. There ate now Shin Bet sharpshooters looking for us and who knows 
what else the IDF has prepared for us after that mess left behind earlier.” 

“We need to find a place to wait until the weather improves,” Inge suggested. 

“Kein problem (No problem),” Bruno responded. 
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Chapter Forty Seven: Courageous Skepticism 


(Ryanite Chorus; Mar. 16-24, 2017) 


‘We need constant thinking [from] our Jugend and not just [any kind of] thinking; [we need a] 
serious and thorough work. [pertaining to all of] the great relationships in the current World 
Economy and World Politics, backed by hard data and historical facts. We cannot solve the 
[Kaliningrad Question] if we do not know exactly how it relates immediately to the political 
combinations in Etngland, Russia, America [and elsewhere], and this contact should go beyond 
the knowledge of practical relationships, which on our side presupposes personalities of appropriate 
position and experience, who have so far spurned the national movement to win. Our ascent 
depends on growing political methods abroad, as is the case in the field of technology and economic 
organization, and not from the fact that we consider it nonexistent.” 
-Oswald Spengler, Politische Pflichten 
Der Deutschen Jugend, ca. 1924 


avoid repeating the Sino-Soviet Dispute. True Socialists ought to adopt a 

Socialism that best suits their Dasemm (Existence) in Life as part of a collective 
Totality. Unlike the Liberal Capitalists, it is understandable for some Socialists to 
adopt another Socialism if they express a cultural appreciation, an ancestral or a 
religious connection, ot bear a political fealty. This rule applies to individual- 
specific, culture-specific, and nation-specific interpretations as well as religious- 
oriented one such as ‘Jewish Socialism’ and ‘Islamic Socialism’. 

Unlike most Socialisms, Jewish Socialism and Islamic Socialism are 
Socialisms catering specifically to adherents of Judaism and Islam. A Gentile 
Socialist cannot become a Jewish Socialist just as a Kafir Socialist cannot become 
an Islamic Socialist; the Gentile or Kafir can only become caricatures of either by 
doing so. Therefore, any Gentile Socialist considering Jewish Socialism should 
convert to Judaism, while any Kafir Socialist considering Islamic Socialism should 
convert to Islam. Any Secularization should be condemned as blasphemous. 

Jewish Socialism finds its political legitimacy within the Kebbutzim, a Zionist 
communal agrarian lifestyle based on a Socialistic interpretation compatible with 
Halakhah (Jewish Law). The Kzbbutz does not necessarily have to be agricultural; 
there was always potential for it to be industrialized, mechanized, computerized 
and automated enough for including the Jewish Diasporas outside the Holy Land. 
Jewish Socialism ought to Nationalize its Kibbutzim through Socialization without 
resorting to Liberal Capitalist Expropriation like Taxation or Theft. There should 
be a Labor-backed Sheke/ pegged to the collective Intents of the Jewish Totality, 
their Command and Obedience of Halakhah governed by the Torah and Talmud. 

Conversely, Islamic Socialism has its the political legitimacy in the Zakat 
(Almsgiving) from the Five Pillars of Islam, supported by a Socialistic 
interpretation compatible with Sharia Law. The Zakat applies to both the Shia and 
the Sunni Sects; there was always potential for their pre-Enlightenment “Tax on 
Property-as-Wealth’ to become a post-Enlightenment ‘Duty on Property-as- 
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Power’, making the Zakat feasible for those who are capable of serving All for All 
as opposed to Wealth for Wealth’s own sake. There should be a Labor-backed 
Dinar pegged to the collective Intents of the Muslim Totality, their Command and 
Obedience of Sharia Law governed by Qur’an and Sunnah. 

The Jewish Shekel and the Islamic Dinar should have their Values pegged to 
the Labor Standard vis-a-vis the JDS Currency of the World State Organization. 
Pegged to the JDS Currency as per the Wonderland Consensus were the Ryanite 
Schulmark, the Chinese Renminbi, the Imperial Russian Ruble, the Imperial 
Japanese Yen, and the Reichsjugend GDM. 

Implementing Jewish Socialism and Islamic Socialism in the Holy Land 
required a No-State Solution. The Confederation of Judea and Samara has a 
Command Economy with two Nation-States—Judea and Samara—and three SSEs 
for all three Monotheisms. Jerusalem will be placed under International Law by 
the WSO, the capitals of Judea and Samara being Tel Aviv and Ramallah 
respectively. Jerusalem was definitely not the first place to be brought under 
International Law by the WSO; others included parts of Westmark, Artek, the 
digital realm of Heliopolis, Antarctica and the Artic, and Earth’s planetary orbit. 

The most ideal Jewish Socialists were Ariel Sharon’s Unit 101, the Israeli 
precursor to the Sayeret (Reconnaissance) commandos and Maista’‘arvim (Those- 
Who-Live-Among-Arabs) spies. Coordinating their activities with the Mossad and 
Shin Bet, the Sayeret and Maista’arvim combed the Holy Land looking for the 
Brotzman twins and all of their peers, friends, family, associates, and subordinates. 
Mortality rates among Ryanite and Reichsjugend officers and generals rose. RGA 
High Command approved the Brotzman twins’ formal request to issue 
‘Counterinsurgency Badges’ in Silver, Gold and Platinum to all Ryanites, CSI/DI, 
Pariahs and Reichsjugend who had fought the Sayeret and Maista’arvim inside and 
outside the Holy Land for 25, 50, and 75 days respectively. 

Medals were the last thing on Reichsleiter Gerhard and Dame Ostara’s minds 
as they led Ulrich, Bruno, and Heinricka, Inge, Margaret, and Rebekah through 
abandoned buildings, alleyways, and empty streets. Stray bullets ricocheted against 
the ground while others collided with walls and derelict vehicles. A car’s fuel tank 
even got hit by a 12.7mm NATO round, the vehicle exploding on impact. 

Platoons of Sayeret and Mista’arvim snipers and spotters chased after them 
through Tel Aviv and nearby Petah Tikva. The armed Clancyites from earlier were 
nothing more than subcontracted janitors on cleanup. The enemy snipers were 
perched atop nearby rooftops, readjusting their aim. They carried either Israeli- 
made STANAG sniper rifle like the M89SR and Galil-derived ‘Galaty’ (Galil 
Talafim, Galil Sniper) chambered for 7.62mm NATO or else Duopoly-made 
STANAG ones like the McMillan TAC-50 or Barrett M82A1 for 12.7mm NATO. 

The larger 12.7mm NATO rounds fired by the Israelis were Sabot Anti- 
Materiel Rounds capable of shattering and killing Packeltrager wearers in one shot. 
One of their shots almost grazed Gerhard’s cranium. Ostara manifested an ACP 
from the Otherworld, creating an energy shield around her, Gerhard and the 
others. The Israelis’ 12.7mm NATO rounds pierced her energy shields, but the 
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Otherworld itself had an infinite eternity of ACPs on its side. Gerhard ran ahead 
of Ostara and the others as they dashed across rooftops and wooden planks over 
streets blocked by burning IDF Merkava MBTs and destroyed Ryanite MAFVs. 

Meanwhile, inside the ruins of a nearby building, Duchess Perpetua and 
Vogelfrei Irina had locked themselves in a darkened room, studying a map of the 
Holy Land from the Brotzman twins on a table with Fulton flashlights. The 
windows were boarded and barricaded. Irina was interrupted by the sound of 
gunshots drawing closer to hers and Perpetua’s positions. “We are being followed, 
Your Highness!” she called out. 

Perpetua brandished her Tokarev TT-33 the moment one of the 12.7mm 
NATO rounds shattered a window upstairs. “Could it be the others?” She turned 
and saw glass falling from a hole in the ceiling behind them, a ladder connecting 
the room to another upstairs. Red laser beams pierced through exposed gaps in 
the windows, three of them pointing at Irina’s chest. Perpetua tackled her to the 
ground as a trio of 7.62mm NATO rounds whizzed over them. 

“Their relentlessness is intolerable!” Irina complained. She and Her Highness 
crawled away from the windows and the strobing red laser beams. Several 
gunshots banged. The 12.7mm NATO rounds chewed up the walls upstairs as 
Reichsleiter Gerhard crawled into the room from an adjacent hallway connected to 
a balcony. Gerhard kept his head down as the red laser beams searched for him. 

Poking his head into the hole and shining his own Fulton flashlight at Irina 
and Perpetua, Gerhard called out to them. “Irina, Your Highness, the Clancyites 
got to Solomon’s House before we could!” 

“The Brotzman twins needed the data from those servers!” Perpetua cried. 

“Pax Americana’s presence in the Holy Land raises all kinds of questions,” 
Irina voiced. “I thought Solomon’s House was just a secret between Israel and the 
House of Raynerson. What do the Clancyites want with Deborah Industries?” 

“T was about to say the same thing!” Gerhard said. “What do they want with 
Solomon’s House? What would the Clancyites want to hide from us and the 
Brotzman twins? This is not the Washington-Reich siblings’ smartest move.” 

“Was wiping OKB-864’s research their Intent?” Irina asked Perpetua. 

“I do not know enough about OKB-864, Fraulein Vogelfrei,’ Perpetua 
confessed. “The Clancyites were probably there to destroy evidence of their own 
crimes against the Palestinians and Israelis in the Holy Land. We are talking about 
a massive corruption and bribery scandal that would implicate General Griin and 
PLC (Palestinian Legislative Council) member Said of Hamas.” 

Gerhard dunked his head into the hole as another red laser beam strobed 
over him. “What do we know about Herr Said, Your Highness?” 

“Ever since Hamas and Fatah split in 2006-2007,” Perpetua recalled, 
“Caesarism’ still reigns over the State of Palestine and the Palestinian Legislative 
Council through a State of Emergency. The Palestinians, even now, continue to be 
governed by Presidential Decree and Hamas has yet to reconcile with Fatah.” 

“Then this Third Intifada minus well be Caesar’s Civil War in Ancient Rome 
over two millennia ago!” Irina grumbled. 
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2 KK 
(One day later) 

March 17. Multiple loud explosions boomed across a major highway road 
somewhere in the West Bank, a few hours past midnight. A string of IEDs had 
detonated along the path of a retreating convoy of Duopoly-made M113 APCs 
and up-armored Humvees with IDF troundels. Lezbgarde Panzergrenadiers, 
positioned in the hills surrounding the burning highway, raced away from the 
foliage and converged on the highway from opposite directions. 

Survivors emerged from disabled vehicles and took potshots at the advancing 
Leibgarde. The Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers mowed down the survivors with 
submachine guns and shotguns as they rushed to secure both directions of the 
Palestinian highway. The gunfire dissipated into the night as fast it had begun. 

Halfrida scanned the carnage along the highway below through her 
binoculars. Harold was crouching beside her with Ophelia Said. A detonator was 
clutched in Ophelia’s hand. Harold’s radio handset crackled. 

“Sleipnir to Wise Man,” Walther announced, “These IDF soldiers are not 
Israelis. They are just Clancyite Heckerists disguised as IDF personnel.” 

Ophelia shivered. “What are the Clancyites doing in Palestine?” She turned to 
the Brotzman twins. “Were they fighting the Ryanites in the Golan Heights?” 

“No,” Halfrida replied, “There were no Clancyites in the Golan Heights. Pax 
Americana has no ‘Incentives’ to be fighting us there. Their presence in the Holy 
Land, even before Brotzmanskrieg, was always minimal.” 

“T don’t know about that,” Ophelia questioned. “With all of the IDF forces 
retreating from the northern and southern regions of Israel, finding Heckerists in 
IDF uniforms raises all kinds of serious questions.” 

“Ophelia has a point, sis,” Harold told his twin sister. “Could the Clancyites 
be here to dispose of their incriminating evidence? Most of the alleged evidence 
was stored on the computer servers at Solomon’s House until recently.” 

The voice of Isolde chimed over Harold’s radio. “This is Briinnhilde,” she 
reported, “Germania, Silent Orphan and I discovered boxes of documents and 
financial records written in Arabic and Hebrew.” 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida said, putting away her binoculars, “You may be 
right.” She picked up her HK33 assault rifle and stood upright, gesturing Harold 
and Ophelia to accompany her. The three hurried down the hill to the eastern 
roadside on the highway, vaulting over a concrete barrier to the southbound road. 

A lone M113 APC, undamaged from the IED detonations, had its rear troop 
compartment hatch opened. Virgil and Hannelore were standing at the hatch. 
Isolde was crouched inside the troop compartment, holding a Fulton flashlight as 
she shuffled through a pile of spreadsheets containing numbers and dates. Virgil 
and Hannelore stepped aside from the opened hatch, allowing Harold and 
Halfrida to enter the troop compartment. They stayed outside with Ophelia. 

“Pax Americana was scrubbing the computer servers of Solomon’s House 
earlier, were they not?” Isolde asked her twin godchildren. 

“According to Herr Reichsleiter earlier tonight,” Harold recalled, “They did.” 
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Halfrida grabbed a large financial ledger from one of the metal boxes and 
shined a Fulton flashlight on it. In her hands were portions of the financial records 
of Deborah Industries shortly after the Rosy War. The pages, scribbled in 
American English and containing lots of numbers, painted a different picture of 
Deborah Industries contrary to what was publicly known by the financial markets 
and commercial banks of the Duopoly and the LIEO. 

Deborah Industries was operating at a loss of roughly m12,000,000,000 New 
Israeli Shekels when the Rosy War ended; if converted into 2012 US Dollars, the 
losses amounted to $3,094,493,495.91 USD (154,724,674.80 SM). Billions of New 
Shekels went into ‘perfecting’ the Self-Autonomous MAFVs and the Promotor 
Iustitiae, leaving not enough Geld left over on other R&D projects for the 
Duopoly, Westminster, the EU/NATO, the LIEO and the Knesset. 

When those other projects failed to materialize and requests for additional 
funding were denied, the accountants at Deborah Industries altered the financial 
records to reassure the newly-promoted IDF Brigadier General Griin, the Knesset 
and foreign investors throughout the LIEO that there was plenty of Geld for 
them to expropriate at the Financial Markets. Reinforcing the illusory prosperity 
was more important than the truth, for the Griin family’s livelihood was at stake. 

Halfrida sifted through the rest of the documents in her hands. The financial 
losses at Deborah Industries only worsened in the Great Recession, as various 
Israeli technology firms in Silicon Wadi declared bankruptcy, were liquidated and 
later acquired by Western technology firms. Clancyite Entrepreneurs from the real 
Silicon Valley, backed by the Washington-Reich siblings’ spoils looted from the 
Remnants and Ryanites in the Rosy War, approached Deborah Industries with 
vast sums of US Dollars in exchange for larger shares of ownership and ‘territorial 
expansion’ into the Palestinian West Bank and Gaza Strip. 

‘Territorial expansion,”’ Halfrida murmured, stroking her chin, “What the 
hell are those Clancyites implying by that term?” 

Pax Americana quietly seized control of Deborah Industries and opened 
additional sweatshops in Palestine by bribing a Palestinian oligarch and legislator, 
Ahasuerus Said. Thus, Palestinian subcontractors spent long hours under unsafe 
conditions for very little wages and no benefits. Toxic chemical, biological and 
nuclear waste was dumped haphazardly in the Negev Desert. IDF military patrols, 
in addition to airstrikes and artillery barrages, were ‘Collectively Bargained’ by the 
Clancyites for crushing Labor Strikes at the right Bid / Ask Price. 

The Duopoly ostensibly considered these practices illegal ever since Jimmy 
Carter, prior to disclosing Israel’s nuclear program, signed the FCPA (Foreign 
Corrupt Practices Act) into US Federal Law in 1977. But the FCPA did contain a 
legal loophole for Pax Americana to exploit. Exempted from the FCPA included 
impatient Clancyite and Underground scientists and engineers offering Solomon 
and Ahasuetus ‘grease payments to expedite all production and shipment of every 
technological horror known to Science. A handwritten sticky note summed up 
everything: ‘Scence neither has the time nor the interest in enforcing petty anticorruption laws? 
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Harold shook his head in dismay, having read the note himself. “Talk about a 
lack of ethics,” he muttered under his throat. “Anything goes, it seems.” 

“Then we must prepare for the unexpected,” Isolde warned. 

KK 
(Four days later) 

March 20. The sun ascended over the ruins of Jerusalem. Ahasuerus the 
Wicked and Solomon the Merciless marshalled their forces from opposing sides of 
Givat Ram, a prominent locale comprised of three hills. The hills were clumped 
together in a triangular formation, the summit of each devoted to the political, 
cultural, and intellectual hearts of Israel labeled ‘Hill A’, ‘Hill B’, and ‘Hill C’ by 
RGA High Command. The Kuesset building, the Israeli judicial building, and most 
Israeli ministerial buildings were situated in Hill A. Hill B housed the Israel 
Museum, the Bible Lands Museum and the Bloomfield Science Museum. Hill C 
was the campus of Hebrew University and its scientific institutions. 

At a field between an abandoned Pizza Hut and a bombed-out florist shop, 
Ahasuerus the Wicked sat atop his Sa/ah ad-Din, the MAFV’s the casemate turret’s 
long, slender smoothbore cannon protruding between his legs. Salah ad-Din had 
just halted next to the florist shop. On all three Hills, jobless’ IDF sailors and 
airmen, Shin Bet, and Mossad forces had joined Army regulars, auxiliaries, and 
sappers at Givat Ram to further bolster the paramilitary security forces and 
municipal police. Palestinian infantry howitzer shelled the surrounding areas, while 
Leibgarde self-propelled artillery MAFVs and RGA Luftwaffe airstrikes 
bombarded others. Sporadic gunfire and explosions echoed in the distance. 

From the road behind his MAFV, platoons of Innocent Hs and CC-24s 
converged on his position. Entire squads of Hamas paramilitaries rode atop the 
chassis of both platoons. The paramilitaries disembarked and assumed defensive 
positions. Ahasuerus the Wicked disappeared among paramilitaries. The 
Palestinian MAFVs throttled straight towards the hastily-deployed rolls of 
concertina wire and fallen rubble built along the bases of Hills B and C. 

Automated IDF sentry turrets deployed from inside the buildings opened fire 
on the advancing Hamas MAFVs. Alarm systems wailed into the sky to alert the 
defenders of another attack from the south. IDF soldiers fortified inside the ruins 
on the Hills retaliated with TOW missiles. Most of the TOWs knocked out several 
of the CC-24s, causing some to catch on fire. One of them struck the thick front 
armor of Sala ad-Din, the projectile itself disintegrating and ricocheting on impact. 
Sala ad-Din rolled past the smoke and debris as if it was nothing. Fixed tubes 
mounted on the casemate turrets of the remaining Innocent Hs dispensed smoke 
canisters, shrouding their movements in billowing blankets of thick black and 
white smoke. The IDF’s automated turrets hurled more bullets. 

Palestinian Sebastian HI/Hs parked behind the frontline at Hills B and C. 
The Sebastian III/Hs, switching off their gas-guzzling engines, each loaded a 
rocket-propelled projectile containing an energized plasma bolt. The gunners 
adjusted their gunsights and tilted their short smoothbore cannons at Hills. 
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The Sebastians HI/Hs launched their projectiles into the air. The projectiles 
ascended over the summits of Hills B and C at terrifying speed before plummeting 
into the rooftops of various buildings. All detonated in a well-timed and 
coordinated strike, collapsing several buildings at once and killing everyone inside. 

Rejoining the remaining CC-24s and Innocent IIs, Sala ad-Din crashed 
through the piles of rubble and ran over the rolls of concertina wires blocking the 
roads up ahead. Rolling further up the road, the MAFVs and the companies of 
paramilitaries fought their way to the summits of Hills B and C. From there, they 
continued their assault to capture the grand prize of the Third Intifada: the Knesset. 

Meanwhile, bombs were wired to the structural points of two bridges along 
the roads of Sderot Wolfson and Sderot Yitshak Rabin, the bridges providing a 
shortcut to Hill A. About the same time as the Palestinians were attacking Hills B 
and C, IDF sappers detonated the explosives. Debris from the bridges fell into an 
underpass below, blocking off a municipal tunnel passageway around Hill A. 
Forced into either attacking Hamas to the south or joining the Usich Brotzman 
Divisions attacking the IDF from the north, the Lesbgarde chose the latter. 

Virgil Sapienti crawled across the roof of the Israeli Supreme Court building 
at a snail’s pace. He had snuck onto the roof after infiltrating IDF defenses 
situated north of the building. Two explosions to the west rocked the building’s 
foundations. His two-way radio crackled with the voices of the other Helden. 
“Wise Man, Renate,” Chandler called out over the sounds of rapid gunfire in the 
background. “The IDF has destroyed both bridges! We’re bringing the Dewy- 
Princess and Borussia to link up with you two at a spot somewhere further north.” 

Opening his satchel, Virgil reached for his radio handset. “This is Silent 
Orphan,” he announced, “Solomon the Merciless is on the roof of the Knesset?” 

“Silent Orphan,” Halfrida said, “Eliminate him, then go after Ahasuerus.” 

“Understood, Silent Orphan out.” Virgil put his radio away in his satchel. He 
wrapped his finger around the trigger of his Panzerbiichse 39 and looked down 
the high-powered scope, adjusting the knob. He had a clear view of the Wohl 
Rose Garden and Memorial Park. Much of the area was reduced to craters full of 
dead Hamas fighters and knocked-out MAFVs and debris from crashed Ryanite 
A-Wings. Separated from the rest of Hill A were the walls outside the Knesset. 
The ongoing fighting had left the perimeter walls riddled with bullet holes. 

The IDF positioned a captured Ryanite Hannibal II/C inside the left-hand of 
the Knesset building, the turret and chassis hidden behind a camouflage net. Many 
of the building’s glass windows were shattered and boarded up with planks of 
plywood. Sections of the walls were blown out and replaced with piles of 
sandbags, providing defenders with additional firing positions. 

On the roof of the Knesset, standing erect beside a flagpole with a tattered 
Israeli flag, Solomon the Merciless meandered back and forth. Virgil placed his 
crosshairs over Solomon’s head. The crosshairs swayed left and right and bobbed 
up and down. He held his breath and steadied his aim. 

A deafening gunshot broke out. The bullet zoomed across the park, ripping 
through the morning air as it blew Solomon’s head open like a watermelon. Blood, 
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bone, and brain matter spewed out of Solomon’s cranium and forehead. Virgil 
pulled back the bolt, ejecting a spent shell casing out of the chamber. He pushed 
the bolt forward and fired another round at Solomon’s head. The second round 
struck the right eye and became lodged somewhere inside the brain. He watched 
Solomon fall off the roof and disappear into the rear of the Knesset. 

The Ryanites had air supremacy over Jerusalem. Plaid Eminence and Reihsadler 
Squadron soared across Givat Ram, circling around each Hill. Ulrich and Bruno 
paid no attention to Virgil fleeing from the roof of the Israeli Supreme Court 
Building. They steered their A-Wings over a hail Flak tracers and evaded 
incoming shoulder-fired SAMs from IDF Stingers. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler 
Squadron prowled the skies for the Sebastian III/Hs controlled by Hamas. 

The Sebastian III/Hs were still parked in a neat column, continuing to shell 
the three Hills. Ulrich and Bruno strafed the Sebastian III/Hs with plasma bolts, 
unguided bombs and rockets, and air-to-ground missiles. Cousin Heinricka, still 
manning the rear gunner’s camera of Plaid Eminence, was connecting her 
consciousness to the Dewy-Princess and helping Delaney reload its coaxial plasma 
cannon. Joan-Marie was now the Adelaide sister driving the Dewy-Princess. 

From the cameras built into their commander’s cupola, Drusilla and Duchess 
Perpetua spotted IDF squads swarming toward the Dewy-Princess and Borussia, 
lobbing antitank rockets and TOW missiles at them. Both girls manned their 
cupola-mounted machine guns and peppered the IDF squads downrange. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia were leading the Leibgarde’s assault on Hill A 
from the north. The Brotzman twins and the Helden ran behind their armored 
support as they absorbed the brunt of the damage. Margaret, Reichsleiter Gerhard, 
Vogelfrei Irina were accompanying the Brotzman twins and the rest of the Helden 
as they swept through each building, alley, and street of IDF infantry. Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers and RGA Fallschirmjager from both Usich Brotzman Divisions 
trailed after them with DEMAG halftracks and Bussing armored cars in tow. 

Harold readied his M79 grenade launcher. Irina inserted a 40mm grenade into 
her GP-34, while Lance and Hannelore loaded rifle grenades. All four prepared to 
lob the grenade projectiles ahead of Dewy-Princess and Borussia. “Fire in the 
hole!” All four shouted as they launched their grenade projectiles. The grenades 
landed at the IDF positions, dispersing metallic shrapnel, ripping apart limbs and 
decapitating heads. Dewy-Princess and Borussia dispersed smoke canistets. 

The Brotzman twins’ radios were crackling with the voices of Duchess 
Perpetua and Drusilla talking to their crewmates. “The road up ahead will take us 
straight to Hill A,” Perpetua told Baroness Felicity. “Keep advancing.” 

“You heard Her Highness,” Drusilla said to Joan-Marie. “Gun it!” 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia blitzed the road ahead, their armor deflecting 
and plinking bullets, shells, and missiles from all directions. IDF infantry were 
emerging from alleyways, doorways, windowsills, balconies, and rooftops. The 
Lovers, Richardson siblings, Chandler, Representative Accardo, and Halfrida 
covered the others while Reichsleiter Gerhard sliced incoming bullets with his 
energy saber. Heavy fighting consumed much of Hill A. The IDF was losing 
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ground to the Ryanites. Hamas sustained heavy casualties while attacking Hills B 
and C. The Palestinians were forced to retreat from Givat Ram, abandoning their 
recent victories on Hills B and C. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron 
continued to harass the Hamas paramilitaries from the skies. 

Nearing the Israeli Supreme Court building, the Demy-Princess and Borussia 
pulled in the middle of the road. Artillery shells were descending from the skies 
above all three Hills. Lance gazed at the sky. “Look out!” he shouted at everyone. 
The artillery shells bombarded the most fortified IDF positions atop the Hills, 
disorienting the IDF defenders and dislodging a handful of Hamas paramilitaries. 

The Helden, Demy-Princess and Borussia resumed their advance as the Lezbgarde 
and Usrich Brotzman Divisions had finally caught up with them and the Brotzman 
twins. Harold and Halfrida stormed the Israeli Supreme Court building with the 
Helden. They proceeded past several RGA Fallschirmjager and Louis II/Gs 
attacking the nearby buildings. The Louis II/Gs, equipped with built-in 
flamethrowers, sprayed concentrated streams of flames through doorways, 
windows, and exposed holes on walls, flushing out any enemy infantry. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia, rotating turrets and tilting cannons upward, 
engaged IDF Merkava IVs rolling to Hill A from nearby Hills B and C. Delaney 
and Princess Philomena took their time taking shots at the Merkava IVs. The 
Brotzman twins and the Helden rushed into the Israeli Supreme Court building, 
only to hurry back outside once the ground began to shake. 

A lone IDF Merkava IV MBT smashed through the walls and appeared on 
the left flanks of the Dewy-Princess and Borussia. It rolled out of the Supreme Court 
building and attacked the Helden and Dewy-Princess head on. At the same time, 
the Lovers assaulted the hostile Merkava IV from its sides. Walther leaped onto 
the tank’s cannon and climbed on top of it, walking along the cannon like a 
tightrope. His wife Isolde climbed on top of the shielded hood of its rear engine. 

The commander’s hatch atop the coaxial turret opened to reveal the tank 
commander with a Desert Eagle. He took aim at Walther. Before he could fire a 
single shot, Isolde wrapped piano wire around his neck and garroted him, 
snapping his windpipe. Walther, reaching for a stick grenade tucked into his black 
jackboot, lobbed the grenade into the hatch. The Lovers jumped off the Merkava 
IV as the grenade exploded inside, the shrapnel killing the rest of the crew. 

The Helden and Brotzman twins dashed across Wohl Rose Garden and 
Memorial Park as the IDF lobbed mortars and hurled bullets at them. Harold and 
Halfrida led their peers in a zig-zag across scattered craters, dug trenches, 
knocked-out IDF armored vehicles and MBTs. The Brotzman twins tossed smoke 
grenades, the billowing smoke concealing theirs and the Helden’s advances. The 
Dewy-Princess and Borussia tolled past them, dispersing more smoke canisters. 

Heavy fighting engulfed the Knesset as Ahasuerus the Wicked and a 
contingent of Hamas paramilitaries fought the IDF infantry inside, unaware that 
the rest of the Palestinians had already retreated. All the Arabic and Hebrew 
obscenities were drowned out by the gunfire. An explosion destroyed the captured 
Ryanite Hannibal II/C parked inside the building on the northern fagade. 
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The Brotzman twins and the Helden saw the explosion on their approach to 
the Knesset. Sounds of an MAFV gasoline engine rumbling from somewhere 
inside the parliamentary building, the smell of gasoline seeping through the 
building’s broken glass windows. “That can’t be good!” Chandler yelled. 

“The Salah ad-Din must be close!” Gerhard told the others. “All of you, be 
ready to destroy that monstrosity when it appears!” 

“Hubert V/Bs have lots of armor,” Drusilla chimed, “This won’t be easy.” 

“But who said it won’t be fun?” Halfrida quipped over the Helden’s radios. 

The northern facade of the Knesset went tumbling down as Salah ad-Din 
crashed through the sealed doors of the main entrance, plowing past piles of 
rubble and sandbags, appearing before the Brotzman twins and the Helden. The 
Dewy-Princess and Borussia both fired a plasma bolt at Salah ad-Din. Accardo, 
Percival, and Jennifer each launched a Panzerfaust, damaging both of its treads. 
Salah ad-Din was defenseless, now that it was immobilized. Gerhard, Irina, and the 
Lovers propelled four more Panzerfausts, reducing Sa/ab ad-Din to a burning pile 
of scrap. The MAFV was also a Self-Autonomous one, unbeknownst to everyone. 

The Brotzman twins and the Helden hurried around the Knesset, entering 
the building from the southern entrance. Virgil ran after them, hurrying to warn 
the others that the person he had shot earlier was a convincing Mista’arvim double. 

Several deafening gunshots broke out inside the Plenum Hall, where the 
Israel legislature met. An exchange of obscenities in Hebrew and Arabic was 
followed by the laughter of two men, reminiscing about how they fought the Rosy 
War on the same side. The doors into the lower floor of the Plenum Hall were 
barricaded from the inside. The only way in was through the VIP and Public 
Galleries overlooking the lower floor. Harold and Halfrida raced into the VIP 
Gallery with Gerhard and Irina, the others entering the Public Gallery. Both 
Galleries were equipped with bulletproof glass—after someone threw a grenade 
into the original Plenum Hall at Frumin House, the Old Knesset building, in 1957. 

The Knesset’s Plenum Hall was the Real World’s ‘Jerusalem between Heaven 
and Earth’. This Reality was made all the more apparent by the IDF sappers who 
blew up the bridges earlier. They were kind enough to uninstall the bulletproof 
glass inside both Galleries and left behind step ladders to the lower floor below. 

The Brotzman twins spotted Ahasuerus the Wicked and Solomon the 
Merciless shooting at each other from opposite ends of the lower floor. Harold 
loaded a single 40mm High Explosive grenade into his M79, the Helden cooking 
grenades. Everyone tossed their grenades and rifle grenades at Ahasuerus and 
Solomon, creating a big explosion that painted the walls of the Plenum Hall red. 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

March 24. Three days had passed since the Holy Land fell under a joint 
Ryanite-Reichsjugend military occupation. Ryanite and  Reichsjugend 
Landgendarmerie (Military Police) and armored cars patrolled cities and highways, 
guarding sites of political, religious, and cultural significance, enforcing the 
International Laws of the WSO and mandatory late-night curfews. All Israeli and 
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Palestinian POWs were detained at separate detention camps, cell blocks 
organized by Nationality, Rank, Religion, and Sect. 

7:00AM. Water, electrical, heating and cooling, natural gas, waste disposal, 
Internet, television, radio, and other key Essential Services were quickly restored 
throughout the Holy Land. Deliveries of food, drinking water, synthetic gasoline 
and diesel arrived from VRGD/GDGSW’s Other-Mars in Otherworld. New 
Currencies issued. Ryanites and Reichsjugend gave medical aid and volunteered in 
reconstruction efforts, search and rescue, and identification of recovered remains. 

7:15AM. Assurances were made to the Israelis by GACSS about 
VRGD/GDGSW’s Intents as National Socialists fighting the Hitlerists aligned 
with Pax Americana and the LIEO. A ‘Treaty of Friendship and Alhance between 
National Socialism, Jewish Socialism, and Islamic Socialism in Opposition against Hitlerism- 
Strasserism, Liberal Socialism, and National Capitalisn’? was signed by Reichsfihrer-# 
Horst Brotzman, Reichskanzler Donald Todt, the ‘Israeli Interim Government of 
Judea’ and ‘Palestinian Interim Government of Samara’ at Yad Vashem in Western 
Jerusalem. This Israeli museum and memorial to the Shoah emerged fully intact. 

The ink on the Friendship Treaty dried, voiding the Duopoly’s Oslo Accords 
and its State Solutions as illegitimate. Under this Treaty, the Israeli Interim 
Government joined the WSO, waiving all German Reparations post- 
Brotzmanskrieg. It was Obligated under International Law to recognize De- 
Hitlerized National Socialism as just ‘National Socialism’, condemning Hitlerism 
for the deaths of 6,000,000 Jews during the Shoah and the murders of Jews post- 
1945. The Interim Government will recognize another newly-joined WSO 
member-state, the Palestinian Interim Government, forming a Confederation and 
help restore Order throughout the Holy Land post-Brotzmanskrieg. Zionism was 
recognized as inseparable from Jewish Socialism, Pan-Germanism inseparable 
from National Socialism and Pan-Arabism from Islamic Socialism. 

Horst Brotzman was Obligated under International Law to enforce this 
Treaty with both Interim Governments. The ‘Esoteric Hitlerist-Strasserist 
Tendency’ within the post-1945 NSDAP was immediately banned in the 
VRGD/GDGSW. Dame Ostara and her Schildmaiden were relieved of their 
Duties over this political faction and pardoned by both Interim Governments. 

The Greater American Catholic School System, for its instrumental role in 
deciding the post-Brotzmansktieg fate of the Holy Land, will be the first regime to 
control Jerusalem post-Brotzmanskrieg. However, the Friendship Treaty stipulated 
that the GACSS was Obligated under International Law to first ratify a new peace 
treaty to end Brotzmanskrieg and void the Rosy War Peace Treaty before Ryanite 
control over Jerusalem can be legitimized. Jerusalem, for the rest of 
Brotzmanskrieg, was now under the WSO’s jurisdiction. 
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Chapter Forty Eight: Greater America 
(Ryanite Chorus; March 30-April 5, 2017) 


“Any [V olksgemeinschaft] which becomes heir to a [nation-state], inherits, at the same time, its 
characteristics [including its culture, customs, and traditions]. That is to say that if the working 
class crushes all other classes, for instance, it becomes heir of the society, that is, it becomes the 
material and social base of the [nation-state]. The heir bears the traits of the one he inherits from, 
though they may not be evident at once. As time passes, attributes of other eliminated classes 
emerge in the very ranks of the working class. And the possessors of those characteristics take the 
attitudes and points of view appropriate to their characteristics. Thus, the working class turns out 


to be a separate society, showing the same contradictions as the old society.” 
-Muammar Gaddafi, The Green Book, ca. 1975 


Eminence’s Archdiocesan manor house. All of the clergymen who had sided 

with His Eminence in the now defunct USCCB were all seated around the 
table. Copies of Catholic School Observer were around two copies of a post- 
Brotzmanskrieg map of the former United States of America, an original copy and 
a newly revised one that was approved by the State Chancellery several days ago. 

The latest biweekly edition of Catholic School Observer had just broken the 
shocking news from the Vatican. With the Duopoly no longer in charge of the 
United States and the US itself crumbling in spite of Pax Americana and GACSS’ 
best efforts, the United States Conference of Catholic Bishops will be disbanded. 

The Papacy had also denied Cardinal Wolk’s decision to split the USCCB 
back to its pre-9/11 organizations, the NCCB/USCC (National Conference of 
Catholic Bishops/United States Catholic Conference). This news came after the 
Papacy ordained Archbishop Stanislaus Dubanowski-Falkenrath of San Francisco 
and Archbishop Michael Nugent, OP of Boston as Catholic Cardinals. Instead of a 
return to the NCCB/USCC, the Papacy decided that the former US will have 
three different Catholic Bishops Conferences for the Ryanites, Underground, and 
Clancyites. It was either that or allowing Cardinals Wolk, Nugent, and 
Dubanowski-Falkenrath to once again fracture the NCCB/USCC like they did 
with the USCCB between the Rosy War and Brotzmanskrieg. 

Holding a magnifying glass, Cardinal Wolk studied the revised map of the 
former United States after Brotzmanskrieg. A bright beam of light emanated from 
the ceiling. The light reflected on the glass as His Eminence peered through it. 

The map of the former United States was almost unrecognizable from when 
it was under the Duopoly prior to Brotzmanskrieg. The Duopoly had also 
maintained various colonial holdings as ‘Territories’ but not ‘States’ as a 
cartographical illusion. American Samoa, Guam, and the Northern Mariana 
Islands in the Pacific Ocean and Puerto Rico and the US Virgin Islands in the 
Caribbean Sea had recently fallen under Ryanite control. GACSS restored their 
national sovereignties, becoming sovereign nation-states as Pariahs aligned with 
the World State Organization. 


(Fi: Wolk scheduled another meeting inside the conference room of His 
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The States of Alaska and Hawaii also regained their independence and fell 
under the influences of the Imperial Russians of SSEIR and the Imperial Japanese 
of SSEIJ respectively. All Americans, including Clancyites and Underground, were 
to be evicted from both former US States. Any Ryanites who remained were 
military and economic attachés sent from the Ryanite student government to 
advise the newly-formed CSI/DI-aligned SSEs. 

The Clancyites had demonstrated their willingness to prevent the Ryanites 
from annexing all of the former continental United States into the GACSS. 
Therefore, should Brotzmanskrieg end, the Clancyites will be given California, the 
Pacific Northwest, and the former US States in the Southwest and the Rockies. 
Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, Nebraska, the Dakotas, Minnesota, and Louisiana 
became independent buffer nation-states to separate the Ryanites and Clancyites. 
Arkansas, Mississippi, Alabama, Georgia, Tennessee, Kentucky, and the Carolinas 
were to become independent nation-states. 

All of these former US States had very little in common with the Ryanites, 
the vast majority of whom were still concentrated in Florida, Mid-Atlantic, Great 
Lakes, and Upper Midwest regions east of the Mississippi River. It was because of 
this consideration that Illinois, which formed the eastern fringes of the Ryanite 
Principality of Newposen (New Posen) in the original cartography, was renamed as 
the Principality of Ost-Neuposen (East New Posen). West-Neuposen (West New 
Posen) was to be formed out of the eastern halves of Missouri and Iowa, with 
both former US States reduced to rump and buffer states. West Missouri and West 
Iowa will not join the GACSS, but remain as buffers. Florida, however, will still be 
partitioned into Ryanite-controlled ‘Kapaun’, ‘Drexel’, and ‘Kateri’ as per the 
wishes of the Ryanite populations there. 

“What does the Ryanite student government have planned?” His Eminence 
asked Father Leonard and the other Bishops and Archbishops at the table. 

Father Leonard shuffled through several sheets of paper. “Apart from plans 
to invade Canada and break the Clancyite and Underground blockade around 
Earth, a proposal to rename the ‘Greater American Catholic School System.” 

“Were these RGA High Command’s decisions?” Cardinal Wolk pondered. 

“Jawohl, Sein Exminenz,’ Father Leonard acknowledged. “But the proposal to 
rename the GACSS was the initiative of the student government as a whole. The 
student government believes that the time had come for GACSS to create its own 
nation-state out of the Principalities.” 

“Then tell the Convention and the State Chancellery to let the GACSS stand 
as it is, Aldrich,’ His Eminence said, addressing Father Leonard by the name 
given to him by Sebastian Brotzman. “GACSS should be the name chosen to refer 
to this new nation-state, but the SSE which created should remain as is.” 

“What should they refer to our new nation-state?” Archbishop Hetzer, SDB, 
of Baltimore asked. “Sein Eminenz, we ate at the point in which we must decide or 
we allow the Ryanite student government to choose for us.” 

Cardinal Wolk paused. “...Aldrich,’ His Eminence told Father Leonard, 
“Tell the student government about our own suggestions of having the ‘GACSS’ 
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be the de jure name of this new nation. We shall refer to it as the ‘Greater American 
Catholic Socialist States’ (GACSS) or ‘Grofamerikanische Katholische Sozialistische 
Staater” (GAKSS)—Greater America’ being its de-facto name.” 

Archbishop Gutierrez-Kneller, CSsR, of Westmark chuckled. “Very well,” 
His Excellency said. “And when should these changes take effect?” 

“The ‘Greater American Catholic School System’ will still be referred to as 
the GACSS for the duration of Brotzmanskrieg and this Series,’ Cardinal Wolk 
replied. “After Brotzmanskrieg, a Referendum shall be held over this matter.” 

“But what should the Greater American Catholic School System be renamed 
as, if we ate to assume that the GACSS will the nation-state’s name?” Brother 
Stanley, OP, of Harrisburg voiced. 

“How about the ‘SSWGA’—Sozialistische  Schulwirtschaft Grofvkatholischer 
Ausbildung (Socialist School Economy of Greater Catholic Education)?” 
Monsignor Santoro, OFM Cap., of Philadelphia suggested. “The RGA and Adelbu 
are still fighting for “Greater American Catholic Education’, is it not?” 

“Absolutely, they still are,” Father Leonard acknowledged. 

Cardinal Wolk set his magnifying glass down. “Then it is decided. We will see 
to it that a Referendum will be held on this matter. There is no doubt that the 
Ryanites will be appreciating these name changes to reflect their new nation-state. 
It has been an honor to serve the GACSS alongside all of you..., Vo/ksgenossen.” 

2K 
(Three days later) 

“Me?” Reichsleiter Gerhard chuckled. “Nobody has ever wanted to know 
even a single thing about myself before.” He leaned against a tall wooden crate 
inside a steel-framed hangar. “I was wondering if I could get to the end of this 
story without the readers knowing who I really am or why I am here of all places.” 

His energy saber was sheathed at his side. “What is this all of a sudden?” 
Gerhard asked the Brotzman twins, crossing his arms. In front of him were the 
Brotzman twins and beyond them were the Plaid Eminence and Borussia. Plaid 
Eminence stood idle in the center of the hangar. Borussia had been set to autopilot 
mode by its crew, performing basic maintenance on the Plaid Eminence and 
pumping aircraft fuel into its fuel tanks through a long nozzle fixed to a thick 
rubber hose connected to a storage tank filled with aircraft fuel. 

“We sort of got curious,” Harold said. “You and Vogelfrei Irina, according to 
out Cousin Ulrich, are supposedly not even from this Real World or anywhere else 
in this realm like Lady Ostara. Out here, both of you have given my twin sister and 
I the impression that there is more to life than everything we know.” He turned 
to his twin sister. “Isn’t that right, Halfrida?”’ 

Halfrida nodded her head. “Even I had trouble believing what our Cousin 
Ulrich was trying to tell us, Herr Reichsleiter.” She eyed Gerhard. “Apparently, 
you and Fraulein Vogelfrei are from an alternate parallel dimension where the 
history of the Second World War ended differently compared to this realm?” 


477 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“Your Cousin Ulrich was not exaggerating, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin,” 
Gerhard told her. “Ja, Fraulein Vogelfrei and I are not of this “Real World.’ We are 
still unfamiliar with the Real World being how it is.” 

“How is this possible?” Harold asked. “Science had never been able to 
uncover evidence of alternate dimensions besides the Otherworld, let alone prove 
the existence of alternate timelines. That sort of thing is only restricted to alternate 
history novels espousing biased and flawed what-if scenarios.” 

Behind the backs of the Brotzman twins, Borussia had just completed its 
maintenance of the Plaid Eminence. The Self-Autonomous MARV rolled out of the 
hangar entranceway with its fuel nozzle and hose retracting back into its chassis. 
Ulrich, Heinricka, and the other Brotzman Cousins passed by the MARV pushing 
unguided bombs and rockets, as well as several air-to-air missiles and laser-guided 
bombs atop moveable carts with small wheels. The Brotzman twins looked away 
from their Cousins and redirected their collective attention onto Gerhard. 

“Not even I have a single clue,’ Gerhard replied. “But I have my own 
suspicions as to how Fraulein Vogelfrei and I are here.” 

“You dor” Halfrida pondered. “What do you have in mind?” 

“Ever heard of NPEA Rakonitze” Gerhard said. 

“Sounds familiar,” she answered. “What about it?” 

“As you and your twin brother are aware,’ Gerhard elaborated, “Horst 
Brotzman was trying to develop a mechanism by which to gain access to the 
Otherworld without being of the right frame of mind like Dame Ostara. The 
Brotzmanstab, the research staff responsible for developing the ‘N-Gerd?— 
‘Nornen Device’—-were trying to enter the Otherworld at the official end of the 
Second World War in order to continue the struggle post-1945.” 

“We’ve heard about the N-Gerdt at several moments,” Harold voiced. “The 
N-Gerdt was how the Brotzmanstab discovered the Anomalies. It was also how they 
were able to pave the way for the beginnings of the Remnants of Neudeutschland 
and the events of the Rosy War half a century later over those same Anomalies.” 

“And all of this is well-known to us,” Halfrida added. “What does the N- 
Gerat have to do with you and Fraulein Vogelfrei being here?” 

Gerhard paused for a few moments. The echoing that reverberated across the 
hangar came from the sound of the Brotzman Cousins installing various weapons 
onto the various hard points of the Plaid Eminence. He figured how to describe his 
and Irina’s predicament and resumed speaking. “How should I put it, seeing how 
my timeline differs from yours? Unbeknownst to Horst Brotzman at the time of 
the N-Gerit’s operation between late 1944 and early 1945, the device became 
unstable. The Anomalies were already a part of Otherworld, so we cannot assume 
they were a buproduct of the N-Gerd?’s instability and eventual destruction.” 

“Wait,” Harold mused, “What are you implying?” 

Something clicked inside of Halfrida’s head as if somebody was cocking a 
handgun behind her. “Dear brother,” she whispered into his ear, “If what Gerhard 
is saying turns out to be true, could it be that the N-Gerdt caused a rift in the 
space-time continuum between our Real World and Gerhard and Irina’s?” 
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“Ts that even scientifically feasibler”’ Harold whispered back. 

“Who knows?” Halfrida retorted. “Anyway, if so, then are we to assume that 
this could explain the unpredictability of the ACP clusters within the immediate 
vicinity around Other-Rakonitz in Northland?” 

“Perhaps, but how sure are we?” Harold spoke. 

“It’s worth looking into once we make it back to Europe with the Lezbgarde 
and rest of the Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung,’ Halfrida said. 

The Brotzman Cousins, having completed their installation of the weapons 
onto the airframe of the Plaid Eminence, pushed their bomb carts away from the 
center of the hangar. Cousin Ulrich led his other Cousins through the rear 
entranceway, opposite of the one exited by Borussia. 

As for the Brotzman twins, Harold and Halfrida remained perplexed and 
confused over the presence of Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina being part 
of their version of reality, their Real World and Otherworld. Everything which had 
been known to Science and conspiracy theorists concerning the existence of 
alternate timelines and parallel dimensions has been thrown out of a window of a 
hundred-story building and splattering its guts like a tomato on the streets below. 

Gerhard glared at the Brotzman twins as they were whispering to each other. 
“Are you two done yet?” He yawned. “If you are, I would like to get back with the 
rest of your peers and your Cousins right about now.” He uncrossed his arms. 

“There are a few more things which we need to discuss before we leave for 
Canada,” Halfrida told him. 

“Please make it quick,’ Gerhard said. “The others are waiting for us.” He 
relaxed and wrapped his hand over the pommel of the energy saber. 

“T must ask,” Harold asked, “How is your timeline different from ours?” 

“A lot of things,’ Gerhard replied. “The Third Reich was alive and well in 
the Vaterland as the ‘Grofdeutsches Reich? (Greater German Reich) or just 
‘Grofdeutschland (Greater Germany), not hiding out all the way in the Other-Mars 
as the ‘VRGD’ (People’s Republic of Greater Germany).” 

“In what capacity was the Third Reich still alive and well by the end of your 
Old 20% Century?” Halfrida pondered. “Did this particular Third Reich survived 
and underwent the same reforms in the VRGD under Horst Brotzmanr” 

“It survived the Second World War because it ended differently in my 
timeline as opposed to how it ended for yours,” Gerhard clarified. “The Duopoly 
in your timeline decided to continue the Second World War as the ‘Cold War’ 
against the Soviet Union, splitting the Vaterland into two-thirds and ceding the last 
third to my ancestral Czechia, Austria, Soviet Union and Poland. This ‘Cold War’ 
ended with the Duopoly and the old Allies of the Second World War signing the 
2+4 Agreement as a ‘peace treaty’ without officially treating it as one.” 

He continued. “In my timeline, the Third Reich survived the onslaught by 
having the Hitlerists and Hitler under house arrest betveen 1933 and 1934 by your 
family. Instead of being the ‘Brotzman family’, the ‘von Adalbert- und Stof family had 
convinced enough of the OKW as well as sympathetic elements within the # that 
the Vaterland would be far better off without Hitler and the Hitlerists.” 
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“Wouldn’t it make better sense than to frag Adolf Hitler?” Halfrida recalled. 

“Nobody could frag Hitler,’ Gerhard responded. “Something kept 
preventing your family and others from fragging Hitler and stopping the Hitlerists. 
That Arschloch (Asshole) was always lucky enough to be at the right place at the 
wrong time. Placing all of them under house arrest and seizing the government was 
the better alternative. Besides the Third Reich, the Soviet Union survived as well 
under Stalin and we were able to broker a truce despite the protests of the 
Hitlerists. Thanks to Stalin and the Stalinists, we were finally able to purge the 
NSDAP of the Hitlerists and force Hitler into ‘early Retirement’ in 1944.” 

Gerhard went on to describe his timeline. “As for the Duopoly, their plans of 
Weltherrschaft (World Domination) were not thwarted but dedayed. They did wage 
the Cold War but only after they defeated the Japanese Empire and helped foment 
Regime Changes against the British, French, Belgian, Dutch, and Italian Empires. 
They along with the Third Reich and the Soviet Union spent the rest of the Old 
20% Century locked in this Cold War until the Soviet Union crumbled in 1991 and 
the Third Reich fell fourteen years later. As tragic as that may sound, seventy-two 
years is a lot better than lasting twelve years. At least in my timeline, I did not have 
any troubles convincing others about the prospects of reviving the Third Reich.” 

“How did you get in contact with Horst Brotzman?” Harold asked. 

“How did Vogelfrei Irina meet your Cousin Ulrich?” Gerhard said. 

“My twin brother asked first,” Halfrida voiced. 

“Natirlich,’ Gerhard chortled, “The Lovers. I met Horst through Walther 
and Isolde. It was 1996, several months before the Rosy Wart.” 

“You don’t say?” Halfrida’s eyes narrowed. “Have you been eating an Idunn 
Anomaly just to stay sixteen after all these years haven’t you?” 

“Tam not from your timeline, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin,’ Gerhard reminded 
her. “And besides, Ze/t moves differently in the Otherworld compared to the Real 
World, whether it is yours or mine.” He scratched the back of his head. “If you 
both are interested, we should talk about Life in my timeline someday.” He walked 
away from the Brotzman twins. “For now, we should be returning to the others.” 

2 KK 
(One day later) 

Muffle gunshots broke the early April silence along the former US-Canadian 
border. Slain Canadian border patrolmen lay strewn around their security 
checkpoints and guardhouses. Pools of blood spilled beneath the cadavers. 
Representative Accardo emerged from a patch of tall grass with the Helden. Their 
coal scuttle helmets were wrapped in chicken coop wires and whatever else foliage 
and twigs that had been converted into makeshift camouflage. 

“Walther and Isolde,” Accardo told the Lovers, “Split the Helden into two 
squads and secure two of the security checkpoints up ahead. Think you can do 
that for us and the Brotzman twins?” 

“My wife and I will do what we can, Representative,” Walther replied. 

Isolde gestured at Jennifer, Lance, and Virgil. “You three come with me. The 
rest should follow my husband.” She and the others ran ahead. 
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Walther and the rest of the Helden followed suit. Margaret stayed behind, 
crouching beside Representative Accardo, staring at the Canadian Border. She 
straddled the field radio on her back. Accardo reached for the field radio’s handset 
and radioed Harold and Halfrida. “The Border is real quiet. I don’t think the 
enemy is aware of our invasion plans yet.” 

“We'll be at the Border in the next few minutes, Action Andy,” Halfrida said. 

Putting away the handset, Representative Accardo gestured at the platoons of 
dismounted Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers and RGA infantry concealed in the fields 
of tall grass and fall pine trees surrounding the nearby road sides. Everyone else 
emerged from the grass and hurried to the security checkpoints up ahead. 

The dead bodies were dragged away from the security checkpoints and 
dumped into various ditches dug by the Ryanites away from the roads. The boom 
barriers blocking the roads into Canada were moved electronically from a control 
room in the guardhouses instead of being pulled or pushed by the senttries. 

Hanomag and DEMAG halftracks, Opel Blitz trucks and BMW R75s, and 
Bissing armored cars drove up the roads from the Ryanite Principalities to the 
south and southeast. They blitzed past the security checkpoints, entering Canada 
without the enemy’s knowledge. RGA Maurice I/Ns and II/Js, joined by the 
Dewy-Princess, Borussia and the Leibgarde’s Hannibals and Michaels, crashed 
through the concertina-topped chain link fences erected along the former US- 
Canadian Border. Various sections of the border fence were reinforced barbed 
wire that was knocked down by several MARVs. 

Leibgarde combat engineers and MARVs bulldozed the various concrete 
blocks protecting the Canadian side of the border. The combat engineers carried 
their minesweepers, checking for any antipersonnel mines that the enemy may 
have left behind for them. One of them stayed behind at the border while the 
others proceeded without him. He radioed Representative Accardo. “Remind me 
again why are we checking for landmines, Action Andy?” 

“Tt’s still worth checking to make sure,” Accardo told him. 

“Why would the Canadians want to leave behind any landmines?” the 
engineer questioned. “Canada is a signatory of the ‘Ottawa Treaty’ or the 
“Convention on the Prohibition of the Use, Stockpiling, Production and Transfer of Anti- 
Personnel Mines and on their Destruction,” Surely, they wouldn’t want to break their 
own Treaty and allow us to use the evidence on this day against them?” 

“The enemy is beginning to become desperate,” Accardo voiced. “It is best 
that we do not underestimate their willingness to preserve the LIEO. Action 
Andy, out.’ The Ryanite invasion of Canada was proving to become an 
unprecedented success for RGA High Command. Facing little to no resistance, 
the RGA and the Leibgarde rolled deeper into the Canadian Province of Ontario. 

What was the Old 20 Century supposed to have been and why? Why did 
millions of people die and two World Wars and a Cold War fought? What were 
the roles of the Duopoly, the Third Reich, and the Soviet Union—the three biggest 
players in the Old 20% Century? The events of the Old 20% Century continued to 
affect the New 20% Century, no matter if it was Harold and Halfrida’s timeline or 
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Gerhard and Irina’s timeline. To know the future, one must first discern when the 
past became the present to realize where it is heading. The Brotzman twins spoke 
to Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina about those questions inside the back 
of one of the Opel Blitz trucks crossing the Canadian Border recently. 

“The 20% Century was the moment in which we were supposed to have 
purged humanity of the forces of Liberal Capitalism and delivered a decisive 
conclusion to the Enlightenment,’ Vogelfrei Irina told the Brotzman twins. 
“Westminster and the old Colonialist empires of Europe and Japan needed to 
crumble and the Duopoly’s plans for Weltherrschaft (World Domination) foiled. We 
were supposed to have brought the World Wars to the Duopoly in the Americas.” 

“But that was not what actually happened in our timeline,” Halftida said. 

“Nor was it the case in your timeline, Fraulein Vogelfrei,’ Harold voiced. 

“Either way,” Irina continued, “Prussia and Russia had yet to fulfill their 
Destinies prior to Brotzmanskrieg. Prussia was supposed to have reunited all of 
Germany along the lines of Pan-Germanism and eventually all of Europe along 
the lines of Prussian Socialism. Russia was supposed to have been focusing on the 
Middle East and the Holy Land in the style of Dostoyevsky.” 

“A Prussian Socialist European Federation unlike anything attempted by the 
European Union or the ‘United States of Europe,” Gerhard told the Brotzman 
twins. “That was the whole idea behind Oswald Spengler writing The Hour of 
Decision to warn the Vaterland and the Real World that Prussian Socialism was in 
danger of being destroyed by the Hitlerists and Adolf Hitler in particular.” 

“What sets the “European Federation’ of Horst Brotzman different from the 
European Union as it stands as of late?” Harold asked. 

“The European Union is primarily an economic union with NATO and its 
fledgling paramilitaries providing much of its military needs,” Gerhard explained. 
“The economic interests of the EU dominate all political and military interests, 
with the religious interests being excluded altogether thanks to Liberal 
Supercapitalism’s ideal of Secularism preventing the Catholic Church from 
becoming too involved. In the ideal European Federation, the political and 
religious interests dominate the military and economic interests.” 

Irina yawned. “There really are no conspiracy theories about wealthy bankers 
and secret societies ruling the Real World because look at them: who the hell 
wants to be taking orders from those dotards? Also, who the hell wants to believe 
in the deranged ramblings of idiotic Puritans trying to sell tall tales because their 
economic mentality permits them?” She stretched her arms with her eyes closed. 
“Every one of them is of the same Liberal Capitalist mentality nowadays and they 
are behaving as Liberal Supercapitalism itself permits them.” 

“She has a point, sis,” Harold told her. “I am getting tired of having to deal 
with these Liberal Capitalists and their damn mentality anyway.” He turned to 
Irina and Gerhard. “So would rebuilding the German Reich accelerate the Real 
World’s movements away from Liberal Supercapitalism and the Enlightenment or 
will it at least be a step or two in the right direction?” 
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“A step in the right direction and a chance for all of us to move away from 
the Enlightenment and Liberal Supercapitalism in particular,’ Gerhard replied. 
“Only then can we undo all of the damage the Duopoly had caused in Europe.” 

“But whether we will return back to our own timeline is another matter 
altogether,” Irina added. “To be honest, I kind of enjoy having Vyacheslav, who is 
actually the ‘me’ of this timeline, as a half-brother to help me with my Russian.” 

“Tf anything,” Gerhard voiced, “I miss Ewald von Adalbert- und StoB, who is 
basically the ‘Harold and Halfrida’ of me and Irina’s timeline.” 

“Wait, why is that?” Halfrida voiced. 

“Did our mother Petra in that timeline suffer a miscarriage?” Harold asked. 
“Or did God intend for Halfrida and I to be one person instead of two?” 

Reichsleiter Gerhard was silent. “Neither Irina nor I have been able to 
comprehend as to why there are ‘two halves of Ewald’ in this timeline.” 

“Could it be something related to their conception?” Irina pondered. 

“Perhaps,” Gerhard replied. “For now we need to focus on our invasion of 
Canada. With the Imperial Japanese, the Chinese, and the Imperial Russians 
currently invading Australia and New Zealand, the House of Windsor will not be 
seeking asylum among the Commonwealth nations.” The Opel Blitz halted. The 
Brotzman twins, Irina, and Gerhard disembarked from the back of the truck. 
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Chapter Forty Nine: ‘Silendo Libertatem Servo’ 
(Wise Man and Plaid Eminence; April 5-30, 2017) 


“To disobey an order is, I know, unforgivable, but the determination to save my comrades is 
stronger than my sense of duty.” 
-Hans-Ulrich Rudel, Stuka Pilot, ca. 1948 


realized which way Brotzmanskrieg was ending and they did not appreciate 

the outcome. The old Cold War-era NATO Stay-Behind Operations were 
revisited under official directives from the Washington-Reich siblings. New plans 
were drawn for the Clancyites to wage a long, protracted insurgency against the 
Ryanites, VRGD, and others after Brotzmanskrieg in Europe. For Europe served 
the heart of the Duopoly’s Empire of Liberty, the newly-formed epicenter of its 
LIEO after New York City fell to the Ryanites. 

These new Stay-Behind plans called for the establishment of Hitlerist and 
Trotskyist terrorist cells loyal to the Clancyite student government among the 
EU/NATO-aligned nation-states of the LIEO. Weapon caches were buried and 
food and fuel stockpiles concealed beneath farmhouses and barnyards. Canada, 
although not a part of the EU, was nevertheless a part of NATO. The 
Washington-Reich siblings had their connections to the Liberal Capitalists, 
Hitlerists and Trotskyists just as the Brotzman twins had their connections to the 
Radical Distributists through the Bauer family. 

A heavy downpour fell from light gray skies, dousing the green chassis of an 
idle Canadian Army Leopard HI. The German-made MBT was parked behind a 
wall of dirt piled in the front of the chassis and reinforced with fallen trees and 
broken branches. Some nearby trees had been knocked over by the retreating 
Canadian troops with their MBTs. More were nearby, preparing to ambush the 
advancing Ryanites forces from the south. 

Surrounding this MBT were a couple abandoned farmhouses and barns. The 
owners had fled their homes the moment it became apparent that the Ryanites 
were invading Canada. Stray horses and chickens frolicked around the barnyards 
unattended. A number of Canadian troops and the Stay-Behind paramilitaries hid 
behind the opened windowsills and around the corners of doorways and the 
exposed holes on the walls of a few buildings. Snipers and machine gunners 
established their nests atop the second floors of the farmhouses and the barnyards. 

The Canadian Leopard H’s coaxial turret began to quietly rotate. Soaked with 
mud and covered in leaves, twigs and branches, the gunner manning its 120mm 
Rheinmetall cannon had his sights on the Demy-Princess downrange. The Dewy- 
Princess was a tall target compared to the Helden and Borussia. A few other targets 
were also present, ranging from a few Hannibal I[/Cs and a couple Michael I/Ds 
to several Hanomags and DEMAG halftracks sporting mortars, recoilless rifles, 
machine guns, flamethrowers, and infantry guns. 


{I: Americana, unlike the Underground, the LIEO, or the ChesterBellocists, 
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Platoons of dismounted Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers accompanied the 
Helden and the halftracks and MAFVs. Two more companies of Panzergrenadiers 
were racing not far behind them with several additional halftracks and a number of 
Hubert IIJ/Hs SPATs and Sebastian II/Hs SPGs. The forward elements of the 
Leibgarde were marching and rolling with the Helden and the Brotzman twins, the 
latter of whom were nowhere to be seen. 

Unbeknownst to the Brotzman twins, the Stay-Behinds knew what Harold 
and Halfrida looked like and had direct orders to eliminate them. They even knew 
about the Brotzman twins and their crossdressing habits, which helped them 
discern between who’s who among the Helden. And yet the Brotzman twins were 
nowhere to be seen among the Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers. 

Unbeknownst to the Canadian Army and their NATO-backed Stay-Behinds, 
the Brotzman twins were standing between Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelftei 
Irina at the back of the Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer. The armored Mercedes was 
parked across from the Opel Blitz that had been riding earlier, behind the rest of 
the forward elements further down a nearby country road. “I do not need a 
Panzerfaust to fight enemy MAFVs or Panzers, Harold and Halfrida,’ Gerhard 
told the Brotzman twins. “These hard-to-find antitank weapons from 
GroBprinzessin Shizuko and Ko6nigin Elaine are far more suitable.” 

The trunk of the armored Mercedes slowly opened on its own to reveal what 
looked like Imperial Japanese Sbitotsubakurai Lunge Mines. “I’ve heard about 
these,” Harold said, picking one of them up from a wooden box. “They were 
suicidal antitank weapons—a Safecracker grenade attached to a metal pole.” 
Harold’s thumb pressed down on a lever that generated a blast of energy 
emanating from the three magnets attached to the base of the Safecracker grenade. 
The energy blast swiftly morphed into a blade of light, turning the weapon into a 
lance capable of puncturing the rear armor of enemy MBTss and MAFVs. “Huh.” 

“What do they call this weapon, Herr Reichsleiter?’”’ Halfrida mused. 

“The ‘Stofmine (Assault Mine),” Gerhard replied. 

“Which is more suicidal,” Irina pondered, “The part where one runs up to an 
armored vehicle head-on or the part where one supposedly blows oneself up in 
the process? I can’t seem to tell the difference.” 

“Sure...if he is unable to get close enough,” Halfrida voiced. “But this will be 
fun to ram into an enemy MAFV or MBT at close quarters.” She grabbed another 
of these S7ofimine from the trunk. 

Gerhard grabbed one of them from the trunk. “Be careful with the one you 
are wielding, Fraulein Staatsprasidentin.” He put the one he had in his hands back 
in the trunk, taking the one Harold was carrying from him. “And Herr 
Staatskanzler, I believe we are going to need you to be brandishing your M79 
grenade launcher. Those 40mm Flechette shells will be needed soon. ” 

“The real question is whether one can even survive using such a weapon,” 
Harold chimed, closing the trunk. The sound of gunfire and explosions 
reverberated up the road. “That must be your cue, Herr Reichsleiter.” 

Gerhard nodded. “We better hurry then.” 
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The Canadian MBT managed to knock out one of the Hanomags driving 
behind the Dewy-Princess and the other MAF Vs. The enemy infantry opened fire. 
The Helden and the other Panzergrenadiers dove into the ground and scattered 
behind whatever fallen trees and craters that had been left by the bombs dropped 
from Ryanite Luftwaffe A-Wings earlier. A number of destroyed MBTs and trucks 
were left strewn between the advancing Leibgarde and the Canadians. 

A couple Canadian Underground-made Marcella V/16s rolled out of some 
thick brush and dense foliage near the farmhouses and barnyards, their plasma 
cannons and laser machine guns roaring at the Leibegarde. The Leibgarde’s 
halftracks and MAFVs returned fire as the rest of the Panzergrenadiers caught up 
with the Helden and the Brotzman twins. 

The Dewy-Princess stopped in the middle of the road. A few plasma bolts and a 
120mm shell hit its front armor. The damage was moderate enough to damage the 
MAPYV, but not enough to knock it out of Brotzmanskrieg. Reichsleiter Gerhard, 
Vogelfrei Irina, and the Brotzman twins raced past it as white smoke billowed out 
of the smoke canisters deployed by Drusilla. The Dewy-Princess repositioned itself, 
dodging another wave of incoming plasma bolts and a second 120mm shell. 
Drusilla and Joan-Marie peppered the enemy infantry with the Dewy-Princess’ tarret- 
mounted machine guns. Eleanor pitched in as soon as Delaney brought the front 
of the chassis facing the enemy MAFVs up ahead. The Dewy-Princess destroyed 
another Marcella V/16. “Nice shot!” Delaney praised her sister. 

Machine gun fire and sniper rounds were exchanged between the Canadians 
and the Leibgarde. Chandler and the other Ryanite machine gunners pinned the 
enemy infantry garrisoning the abandoned buildings near the hidden Leopard IL. 
Virgil picked off one of the snipers, allowing Reichsleiter Gerhard to emerge from 
the dissipating white smoke and sprint towards the Leopard II head-on. 

Reloading her weapon, Margaret spotted Reichsleiter Gerhard charging ahead 
with the Brotzman twins, the Lovers, Lance, and Hannelore. “What the...hell...?” 

Leibgarde mortar shells rained over the Canadian infantry and their Stay- 
Behinds. The infantry guns pounded at the walls of the farmhouses and barns. 
The recoilless guns struck some of the Canadian Marcella V/16s. A few horses 
got accidently hit while the rest of the herd fled from the ensuing combat. 
Gerhard and the Brotzman twins weaved through an incoming herd of horses, 
bullets, a 120mm shell or two, and lots of laser beams and plasma bolts. 

Firing Flechette shells from his M79 grenade launcher, Harold covered 
Gerhard and Halfrida. A few of his shells managed to pin themselves onto the 
bark of a few tall pine trees. One of them even managed to hit a fleeing moose. 
Gosh, what are all of these animals still doing in a battlefield? Harold thought. 

The Dewy-Princess was tolling beside Borussia. Both MAFVs were trailing after 
Harold from behind. The Dewy-Princess took aim at the hidden Leopard II and sent 
a well-placed plasma bolt through its coaxial turret, damaging it and causing its 
hatch to pop open. Flames poured out of the exposed hatch. 

A big missile flew towards the chassis of Borussia, colliding against its front 
armor. Although its chassis was damaged, Borussia came to a halt and elevated its 
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plasma cannon upward at the top floor window of a barn and lobbed a high- 
explosive plasma bolt at the enemy antitank crew manning a FGM-148 Javelin 
missile launcher. An explosion blew the antitank crew and their Javelin away. 

The rest of the Helden struggled to keep up with the Lovers, Lance and 
Hannelore. Irina was ahead of Virgil, but Virgil himself was running faster than 
Margaret, Chandler, Percival, Accardo, and Jennifer. The rest of the Helden and 
Irina lost sight of the others in the middle of a billowing cloud of white smoke 
dispensed by the Canadian Marcella V/16s. The enemy MAFV crews had already 
noticed Gerhard and Halfrida dashing toward them with glowing blades emanating 
from their StoBmines. It did not require much of an imagination to figure out 
what would happen if the energy blade stuck their Diesel engines. 

Two Marcella V/16s peppered Halfrida and Gerhard with their laser machine 
guns. The laser beams kicked up the dirt around them, leaving behind hot, molten 
holes in their wake. Harold rushed past the newly-formed holes. Halfrida and 
Gerhard ran to the sides of the Canadian Marcellas, climbing onto their chassis as 
they tried to move away from them. Both Marcellas rotated their coaxial turrets in 
a frantic motion. Halfrida and Gerhard rammed the energy blades of their 
Stofimines into the Diesel engine hoods several times. Penetrating the engines shut 
off the engines, disconnecting the enemy crews from their MAFVs, immobilizing 
the MAFVs without killing Halfrida and Gerhard—what separated the StoBmine 
from the Shitotsubakurai. Halfrida and Gerhard jumped off the chassis, rejoined 
Harold and the rest of the Helden, and pushed onward amidst a lead fusillade 
from Canadian infantry. Harold and the Helden fixed bayonets and stormed the 
enemy’s positions, tossing stick and egg hand grenades into windowsills and 
doorways before assaulting the farmhouses and barns. Explosions and coordinated 
gunfire flushed the Canadian infantry and Stay-Behinds out of the buildings. 

Accardo, wielding a Flammenwerfer 41, swept through the farmhouses and 
the barns, setting fire to the various structures still standing. Black smoke arced 
upward as the flames spread throughout the buildings. The Plaid Eminence and 
Reichsadler squadron soared through the black smoke created by Accardo. Other 
Leibgarde combat engineers with Flammenwerfer 41s doused assorted piles of hay 
and wheat with streams of fire. The flames revealed secret wooden caches of 
unloaded weapons. The ammunition for the weapons was nearby. 

Halfrida gestured at various directions surrounding a crossroad. The rest of 
the Helden had caught up with her, Harold, and Gerhard. “I want all of you to fan 
out and search for the rest of the enemy’s munitions.” 

“Hurry up, Kameraden!” Harold called out to the rest of the Leibgarde 
Panzergrenadiers following after him and the Helden. The Panzergrenadiers 
blitzed past the Brotzman twins. The Helden ran after them. The Dewy-Princess, 
Borussia, and the rest of the Letbgarde’s MAFVs and halftracks followed suit. 

Margaret stayed behind with Accardo and Reichsleiter Gerhard. Crouching 
between them and a half-burnt bush, she spoke into the handset of the Helden’s 
field radio, requesting airstrikes from the Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadton. 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron zoomed overhead at Mach 2 and flew 
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toward the enemy lines up ahead, dropping fat white canisters of fuel air bombs 
over a horde of Canadian infantry, vehicles, MBTs and a couple ChesterBellocist- 
made CC-24s. A massive fire engulfed the whole area. 

Gerhard threw his spent StoBmine away on the tall grassy ground. The 
Stofmine was meant to be biodegradable as well as a suitable fertilizer post- 
Brotzmanskrieg. He took a swig from a silver flask of Goldwasser. “I hope you 
two are not tired yet?” he told Representatives Margaret and Accardo. 

Representative Accardo chugged some water from a field canteen. “Not yet.” 

“Me too,” Margaret retorted, putting the handset away and standing up again. 

“Dear brother,” Halfrida spoke to Harold, tossing the spent StoBmine aside 
and drawing out her HK33. The Svofmine was meant to be biodegradable as well as 
a suitable fertilizer post-Brotzmanskrieg. “Can I ask you something?” She cocked 
and loaded het rifle. “Pll try to make it quick.” 

Harold slung his M79 over his shoulder and reached for his SIG Sauer P210, 
preferring to keep his trusty SG550 slung on his other shoulder. “What is it, sis?” 

“How many troops does the Canadian military have?” she asked. “I have a 
feeling that was all they were able to throw at us.” 

“Not too many,” Harold responded, cocking his handgun. “At best, they had 
something like 40,000 troops on a good day. 40,000 are about half the size of I. 
Adelbu Panzerkorps, with the Leibgarde forming just an entire quarter.” More 
explosions erupted up ahead. “Alright, that was the last of them.” 

“That was too easy,” Halfrida cooed. She pulled out her pair of binoculars 
from her field satchel and surveyed the looming battlefield in the distance. 
“Representative Accardo,” she spoke, “You may want to take a look at this.” Her 
eyes began to narrow. “I was just getting started, anyway,” she murmured. 

Margaret rolled her eyes. “What’s next, the Canadians decide to call in the 
ChesterBellocists or the Underground for help?” 

“Speak of the devil, Representative Margaret...” Representative Accardo, 
peering through the binoculars, whistled and passed them to Gerhard and Harold. 

“What’s going on over there?” Harold pondered. 

“Who else do you think is over there, Herr Staatskanzler?”’ Gerhard voiced. 
“The Canadians have the Underground and the ChesterBellocists as 
reinforcements or else compensations for having such a puny army.” 

2K 
(Five days later) 

April 6. For the next four days, sporadic fighting between the NATO-aligned 
Stay-Behinds and the Ryanites became the norm as the Leibgarde spearheaded the 
push to Toronto and Ottawa. Plaid Orchestra, RGA Intelligence, put the Canadian 
armed forces total personnel strength to be somewhere around 120,000—40,000 
each for its Army, Navy, and Air Force. 

Ryanite Ensigns were flown over the liberated towns and communities taken 
by the RGA. The Canadian Catholic School System, led by the Bauer family, 
restored their Radical Distributist SSE and reasserted control over their former 
territories in Ontario and Quebec. The Bauer family turned the CCSS into a 
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provisional Prussian Socialist government backed by the GACSS and CSI/DI. 
Hitlerists and Trotskyists led separate insurgencies against the Prussian Socialists— 
either because the CCSS was not ‘Aryan’ enough or else not ‘Socialist’ enough. 

April 7. In Quebec and in Ontario, the runways of various airfields were 
littered with US-made aircraft bombed by the RGA Luftwaffe, the tarmac filled 
full of holes left by the plasma cannons of Ryanite A-Wings. The shipyards saw 
what little warships the Canadian Navy had sabotaged by the RGA Marine 
frogmen and the facilities themselves captured by the Seebataillone. 

April 8. The Clancyite student government and the Liberal Capitalist SSEs in 
the EU/NATO vehemently condemned the Ryanite invasion of Canada. They 
accused the Ryanite student government of ‘Imperialism’ while hypocritically 
ignoring their own ‘Colonialist’ crimes against war itself. “4fter the United States 
gobbled up California and half of Mexico, Hermann Gé6ring once confessed in the 
Nuremberg Trials in 1945, “And we were stripped down to nothing, territorial expansion 
suddenly becomes a crime. It’s been going on for centuries, and it will still go on. 

April 9. The Canadian Parliament turned to the Underground and the 
ChesterBellocists, pleading for their help in repelling the Ryanite onslaught. The 
former controlled Other-Canada in Otherworld’s Eden, but the latter said more 
about why the Canadians had weak control of their Webrhoheit for centuries. 

Throughout most of Canada’s history, the Canadian armed forces were never 
large enough to defend vast swathes of the country or be free to control their size 
and composition. At best, their purposes had been to support the Duopoly and its 
military defense of the North American continent as well abroad through the 
EU/NATO. This was not at all a trend established by the Duopoly; Westminster 
relied on Canadians as well as Australians and New Zealanders as cannon fodder 
back in the previous two World Wars. Like Westminster, the ChesterBellocist logic 
was to utilize the British Commonwealths as extensions of the old British Empire. 

April 10. Underground troops began teleporting into Canada from 
Underground-occupied Other-Canada in Otherworld’s Eden. Infantry, Studebaker 
trucks and M3 halftracks, as well as Marcella V/24s and Vladimir III/Ms were 
suddenly materializing out of thin air around Teleportation Transponders scattered 
throughout the government-controlled parts of Ontario, Quebec, and New 
Brunswick. More Marcella V/24s and Vladimir III/Ms, as well as the formidable 
Chrysostom II/Lis and Chrysostom [III/L2s rolled out of the entrances of 
abandoned Canadian mines connected to the Dweller world. 

In the skies to the east, the ChesterBellocists were airlifting CC-24s, 
STANAG-issue vehicles, and infantry on fleets of US-made C-17s and C-130s 
over the Atlantic. The ChesterBellocists parachuted into the country from the air, 
the gentle winds from the north carrying their parachutes to the vast tundra below. 

The Underground and the BICSS both had vested economic and financial 
interests in the Canadian nation-state and the Liberal Capitalist SSEs under their 
control. Like Pax Americana, both had Colonialist empires to protect. 

The BICSS operated some former FYC-made St. Bede Be-29C strategic A- 
Wing bombers based on the B-29 Superfortress. These old models were built 
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sometime between 2013 and 2015. The Clancyite and Underground STANAG 
versions wete known as the ‘Doolittle Dl-29C’ and the ‘St. Basil Ba-154C 
respectively. All three versions had six ball-shaped laser machine gun turrets on 
the nose, dorsal, front and rear sides, top, and rear of the fuselages. 

The ChesterBellocist A-Wing bombers traveled 20,000 feet in the skies over 
Ontario in a box formation, against the backdrop of the rising sun and her rosy 
fingers. Squadrons of ChesterBellocist FS360A4s and Underground St. Faustina 
Fa-40Gs escorted them. The enemy jet A-Wings took turns refueling from a lone 
US Air Force KC-10 Extender. The formation flew over a cloud formation the 
temporarily blocked the sun’s rosy fingers. 

Without warning, a salvo of air-to-air missiles shot out of the cloud 
formation. One of them raced toward the KC-10 and struck its tail. Aircraft fuel 
spattered some of the Fa-40Gs as the rest caught on fire. The fuel ignited, 
generating an explosion that blew the rest of the fuselage out of the air. The other 
missiles either missed their targets or else managed to destroy a few FS360A4s. 

“Bullseye!” Ulrich declared over the Brotzman Cousins’ radios. 

Bruno whistled. “How many did you shoot down, Plaid Eminence?” 

“Now’s not the time, Cousin!” Ulrich responded. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron screamed out of the cloud 
formation. The enemy A-Wing bombers pelted the air around them with 
thousands of laser machine gun beams. Ulrich, Bruno, and the other Brotzman 
Cousins weaved their way around the oncoming laser beams, dodging several 
missiles and more laser beams and a couple plasma bolts fired by the escorting jet 
A-Wings. They maneuvered around the enemy’s fire, returning for another attack. 

The enemy gunners manning the ball-shaped turrets redirected their fire. The 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron sped towards the ChesterBellocist Be- 
29Cs, the Brotzman Cousins’ afterburners screaming, sweeping back their wings 
of fire. With his hand wrapped around the flight stick of his Fi410C2/X4, Ulrich 
pulled back the trigger button controlling his laser machine guns and opened fire 
on the Be-29Cs. Several of his shots missed as he was trying to avoid the enemy’s 
fire. He fired several more laser beams, hitting and blowing up a couple Be-29Cs. 

Cousin Heinricka was manning the rear gunner position in the rear of the 
cockpit. A few enemy Fa-40Gs converged on the tail of the Plaid Eminence, closing 
in at high speed. She sprayed her laser machine guns at them to ward them off, 
forcing them to temporarily abandon their chase. Ulrich flew the Plaid Eminence 
beneath the Be-29Cs in an attempt to shake off the pursuing Fa-40Gs. One of the 
Be-29Cs over both Cousins caught on fire and split in half. The rear half of its 
fuselage almost crashed into theirs by mere inches as it plunged into the Canadian 
tundra below. The rest of the enemy Be-29Cs were blown away by another missile 
barrage from Cousins Bruno and Rosalinde, soaring past the Plaid Eminence. 
Reichsadlers One and Two shot down the rest of the pursuing Fa-40Gs. 

Ulrich radioed Bruno and Rosalinde. “Danke!” he thanked them. 

“Wise Man and Renate should not be worrying about those bombers,” 
Fabian chimed over the Brotzman Cousins radios. 
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“Do you think they and the Helden will need us as their close air support or 
their air superiority?” Kathe voiced. 

“A bit of both,” Adelwolfa replied. 

“Combined arms, Reichsadler Six,” Dieter added, “Combined arms.” 

On the ground, beyond the flaming debris of the plummeting and spiraling 
FS360A4s, Fa-40Gs and Be-29Cs, a massive pitched battle of apocalyptic 
proportions was being waged. The Leibgarde and the RGA were engaging the 
Underground and the ChesterBellocists for control of the highway roads to 
Toronto, Ottawa, and Montreal. 

“Then we better return back to base to rearm and refuel!” Heinricka voiced. 

“Sorceress is right, Cousins,” Ulrich told Reichsadler squadron. “But we must 
hurry. They are all counting on us to help them win the day.” The Plaid Eminence 
and all six A-Wings of Reshsadler squadron turned south and headed back to a 
nearby Ryanite forward airfield. 

2K KK 

20,000 feet below and to the north, the Canadian tundra was being exposed 
to the hellish glories of Brotzmanskrieg. Hundreds of rockets and artillery and 
howitzer shells were being lobbed back and forth by Ryanite, Underground, and 
ChesterBellocist field pieces and self-propelled MAFVs. The crashing shells 
altered the vast landscape and the surrounding roads and rail lines. The stench of 
rotting corpses and burning Gasoline and Diesel were avoidable; the Underground 
and ChesterBellocist shells were filled with VX, Sarin, and Tabun nerve gas. The 
Ryanite counter barrages were also filled with VX, Sarin, and Tabun. 

Leibgarde MAFVs and halftracks maneuvered through the craters and the 
deformed landscape with their supporting Panzergrenadiers clad in their chemical 
warfare equipment. The nerve gases, unlike the chemical weapons of World War I, 
were invisible and it was almost difficult to discern between clean air and air 
bestowing an agonizing death. The Helden and the Brotzman twins led the attack 
while under heavy fire from Underground Go-4C ground attack A-Wings. 

It was a vast and open field in the middle of this meat grinder. Prior to 
Brotzmanskrieg, the whole area was a forest surrounding some multilane highway 
roads. Today, there were almost little to no trees. The past few days of fighting 
saw many of them destroyed and knocked down. The Dewy-Princess and Borussia 
covered the Helden’s advances, running over a few more trees whilst zigzageing 
past incoming enemy plasma bolts and antitank rockets. 

“Keep moving!” Harold wailed. 

“Dammit, keep your heads down, Kameraden!” Halftida shouted at the 
Helden following her and her twin brother. 

“We're all sitting ducks out here!” Lance cried. 

“We need to find some cover now!” Jennifer yelled. 

“Nobody could afford to remain still in one place for more than a few 
seconds!” Walther warned them. He and Isolde sprinted past Representatives 
Margaret and Accardo, Virgil, Lance, Chandler and Hannelore to reach the 
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Brotzman twins. Percival, Jennifer, Vogelfrei Irina, and Reichsleiter Gerhard were 
the ones closest to Harold and Halfrida. 

Countless unguided bombs and rockets, along with plasma bolts and laser 
beams, were raining over Harold and Halftida’s heads as they charged on ahead 
with all the Kameraden they had made over the years. Bullets ricocheted on the 
disturbed topsoil by NATO bullets flung from STANAG weaponry. Their 
Jackboots slogged through piles of water flowing from beneath the dirt and blood 
and mud that covered the bodies of slain Ryanites and Underground. 

A squadron of Underground Go-4Cs soared over Harold and Halftida. 
Several more Go-4Cs appeared from the west. Neither they nor anyone else 
around them could tell if they were the ones from earlier. Whichever one was the 
case, their plasma cannons were ripping through the chassis of a couple nearby 
RGA Mautice I/Ns and II/Js as well as a few Leibgarde Michael I/Ds. 

One Maurice I/N was even flipped over by the impact of a dropped 
unguided bomb. Another squadron of Go-4Cs were strafing overhead as they 
tossed their unguided bombs. Some landed near the Dewy-Princess. Delaney 
managed to drive the Dewy-Princess away from the trajectories of the falling bombs, 
narrowing dodging them. Drusilla, manning the machine gun mounted atop the 
commander’s cupola, peppered the skies to ward off the Go-4Cs. 

A few artillery shells from the south were landed in the fields ahead of the 
Helden, dispersing a dense billowing cloud of white smoke. The Leibgarde had 
created some smoke to cover their advances into the enemy’s lines. Harold and 
Halfrida, along with the Helden, Borussia, and Dewy-Princess disappeared into the 
cloud of white smoke. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron soared overhead, now 
reequipped for both close air support and air superiority duties. The Brotzman 
Cousins split themselves up into two groups and went after the Underground Go- 
4Cs and the ChesterBellocist MAFVs and infantry defending an important section 
of road and rail junction to Ottawa, the Canadian capital, and other key cities. 

The ChesterBellocists had not enough time to erect any defensive structures 
or other difficult fortifications yet. Whatever defenses that awaited the Brotzman 
twins and the Helden beyond the smoke were nothing but foxholes and 
rudimentary trenches. Harold and Halfrida dashed on ahead as the others 
remerged from the smoke, jumping over burning trenches as bullets and laser 
beams whizzed past them. 

Hundreds of Marconi IVs, CC-24s and Marcella V/24s and thousands of 
enemy infantry were blitzing towards them. The rest of the Leibgarde were also 
catching up with them and so too were the Helden. The Panzergrenadiers and the 
Helden fired their weapons as they ran after the Brotzman twins, tossing grenades 
and flushing out the enemy from their makeshift defensive positions. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler squadron strafed the enemy up ahead 
with everything they brought with them. Cluster bombs, fuel air bombs, unguided 
rockets and regular bombs were dropped. Laser machine guns and plasma 
cannons roared. A large swath of them swept aside through a combination of air 
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support and audacious maneuvering from vatious nearby Leibgarde MAFVs. 
Harold and Halftrida rejoined with the Helden and pushed onward. 
KKK 
(Three weeks later) 

April 30. Encouraging news from the Pariahs was arriving to the Brotzman 
twins by communiqués sent through the embassies in Wonderland. In Asia and in 
the rest of the Middle East and North Africa, the Pariahs had scored numerous 
major victories against the LIEO. 

Combat on the Korean Peninsula ended in the North Koreans’ favor, as the 
DPRK consolidated their gains and reunited the entire Peninsula under one 
nation-state again. Across the Sea of Japan, the Imperial Japanese under K6nigin 
Elaine and Gro®prinzessin Shizuko brought the rest of the Japanese Mainland 
under their control. GroBprinzessin Shizuko was also able to broker a promising 
Non-Agertession Pact between Imperial Japan and DPRK. 

In China, the CPC sent the PLA into ChesterBellocist-occupied India after 
reuniting Hong Kong and Taiwan with the rest of the Mainland China. The 
Kuomintang, the Chinese Nationalists of Taiwan, was deposed and a new, loyal 
autonomous regime established in Tatwan. Heavy fighting dragged on in the 
disputed territories between the two ginormous nation-states. 

Radical Distributist guerillas aligned with GACSS through CSI/DI staged 
several botched insurrections in the Philippines, Singapore, Australia, and New 
Zealand. The LIEO-aligned forces managed to deny those nation-states to the 
Ryanites with help from the Clancyites and ChesterBellocists in the form of 
weapons and military attachés. 

In the Middle East, order and stability returned to the Arabian Peninsula with 
the Ayatollah’s Iran in control of the Peninsula. The Crude Oil fields still burned 
as Iranian troops guarded and garrisoned various religious sites against potential 
looters and criminals. A strict military-imposed curfew was imposed by Iranian 
MPs, intent on restoring order to the Arabian cities. And in North Africa, the 
Imperial Russians installed pro-Socialist regimes in Egypt and Libya. The old idea 
of Pan-Arabism was slowly being revisited by the newly-propped up regimes. 

Meanwhile, in the Otherworld’s versions of Africa and Middle East, Zohar 
and Centralia respectively, Underground and Clancyite Colonial Marines battled 
Reichsjugend and the Waffen-# for control of both regions. The intense fighting 
grounded down to a stalemate, as opposing sides resorted to trench warfare to 
consolidate and defend their hard-fought gains. 

It was becoming obvious who was going to win the Third World War and it 
was certainly not going to be the Liberal Capitalists. The long-awaited demise of 
the Enlightenment slowly began to become a very real possibility. 
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Chapter Fifty: Uberfremdung 
(Betriiger and Wise Man; April 30-May 5, 2017) 


“At this stage, Liberal Supercapitalism finds its inspiration and its justification in a Utopia: the 
Utopia of Unlimited Consumption. Liberal Supercapitalism’s ideal is the standardization of the 
human race from the cradle to the grave. [It] wants all babies to be born exactly the same length 
Jo that the cradles can be standardized and all children persuaded to like the same toys. It wants 
all men to don the very same uniform, to read the same book, to have the same tastes in films, 
and to desire the same so-called Labor-saving devices. This is not the result of caprice. It inheres 
in the logic of events, for only thus can Liberal Supercapitalism make its plans.” 
-Benito Mussolini, Four Speeches on 
The Corporate State, ca. 1935 


Land (Nation-State) of different Volksgemeinschaften and  Sectarian 

otientations suffered under the oppressive yoke of Liberal Capitalist 

ideology. Their Land was part of a Colonialist empire constantly expanding 
its hegemony abroad, exploiting the Arbeit (Labor) of other nations. The Bourgeoisie 
was so exploitative, so soulless and inhumane that they would literally ‘import’ 
Aluslandern (Foreigners) to the Land or ‘outsource’ the Arbeit of the Land’s 
Volksgemeinschaften to other nations like China, like America. 

The Marginal Cost of manufacturing anything in the Land was too much for 
the Liberal Capitalists to endure. The Opportunity Cost of ‘incentivizing’ the 
Aluslandern to do jobs the Volksgemeinschaften cannot subsist on, offering the lowest 
wages and the least benefits for the sake of Comparative Advantage, meant Liberal 
Capitalists struck greater Returns on Investment for Shareholders. Competing 
with foreign markets, Free Trade Agreements were signed and the social alienation 
and the discourteousness that came with Overtourism promoted. FEZs (Free 
Economic Zones) offered biasedly preferential treatment to the Aws/andern of 
foreign businesses than the Proletariat who were forced to subsist on low wages, 
unfair working conditions, long hours and not enough pensions or benefits. 

A Proletariat of Auslandern, socially alienated and economically marginalized 
as much as the local Proletariat, became a permanent underclass. These Awslandern 
came from fat worse circumstances in their ancestral Hematland (Homeland). 
Their Vo/k’s currencies were worth not as much as what they were being paid in 
the Land’s currency. They came here so they can work and send enough Geld 
(Money) to their equally exploited Familie (Family) back home. 

Kapital (Capital) was bleeding away from the Land. The Auslandern, to the 
local Proletariat, were Leute (Average People)—no different than the Bourgeoisie. The 
Leute did not care about the Land. They did not care about the 
Volksgemeinschaften who reside on the Land. They did not cate about the Ku/tur 
(Culture), the Glaube (Faith) or the Kzrche (Church). They refused to speak the 
Sprache (Language). They disrespected the local Traditionen (Traditions), and cared 
more about the Zo// (Economic Trade Customs) than the Sze (Social Customs or 
Societal Norms). They even showed very little interest in learning about the Land. 


494 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

Driven by the prospect of Socialism providing an alternative to Liberal 
Capitalism, a Social Democratic party rose to power in the national parliament. 
But the Social Democrats’ promises of reform, of providing “Liberal Capitalism 
with a Human Face’ alongside the Bourgeoisie, felt too compromising and 
piecemeal for the Proletariat. Trade Unions began to split along ethnic and 
Sectarian lines as Socialist and Communist ideas stepped to fore. 

But things proved difficult-mpossible even—for the Socialists and the 
Communists. They were too weak, too lame, and too small to deliver any real 
changes. Even they were susceptible; their Class Struggle was framed along the 
same Ethnic and Sectarian lines in a vain attempt to appeal to the Proletariat. 

All attempts for even a desperate Marxist-Leninist revolution to save the 
Land had failed. Police raids ensued. Parties banned. Dissidents jailed under real or 
imaginary ‘terrorism’ charges against the Land. 

Life only got worse for the Proletariat. The empire later fractured and 
economic turmoil, political dysfunction, and social stagnation soon followed. 
Somebody had to be blamed for their sufferings and the hardships. But the 
Bourgeoisie did not always receive the blame they rightfully deserve. 

Unfortunately, the Auslandern and all the other pluralities in this Land were 
blamed as conditions deteriorated. Enraged by the constant alienation and the fear 
of being ‘replaced’ by the Aus/andern through ethnic cleansing, the Proletariat was 
now divided between their own Vo/& and their own Glaube and Kirche. 

Centuries-old ethnic and Sectarian tensions flared among the Proletariat. 
Fears of ethnic cleansing and Sectarian violence grew with each passing day. 
Violence fueled more violence, creating a cycle of hatred that led to the 
destruction of the Land, the self-mutilation of the Vo/kskérper (People’s Body 
Politic), and the ethnic cleansing of a Vo/k and the forced resettlement of another. 

This was the Land of Bishop St. Johann Nepomuk Neumann, CSsR, of 
Philadelphia. This was the Land of Nationalsozialismus (National Socialism) and the 
precursor to the NSDAP, the ‘DNSAP’ (Dewische Nationalsozialistische Arbeiterpartei, 
German National Socialist Workers Party). This Land was ‘Crechid@—or ‘Bohmen und 
Mabren’ (Bohemia and Moravia), a Land plagued by millennia of Uberfremdung 
(Over-Foreignization) spanning from the Roman Empire to the EU /NATO. 

2K KK 

The late April editions of Catholic School Observer and Vélkischer Beobachtung 
arrived at the front outside the war-torn outskirts of Ottawa in Canada. Copies of 
Catholic School Observer and Volkischer Beobachtung were stuffed inside Halfrida’s field 
satchel as she hurried up a cratered street lined with bombed-out buildings. 

Empty shell casings in various calibers lay strewn on the sidewalks. A few 
scorched Underground Chrysostom III/L2s and Vladimir II/Ms with their 
turrets blown off blocked the surrounding streets. One of them exploded after an 
artillery shell landed into it. Time was slowing down for her as bullets ricocheted 
against the asphalt beneath her jackboots. Underground snipers hidden 
somewhere within the ruins took turns firing potshots at her. 
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Sounds of gunfire from her husband Chandler’s MG42 ripped through the 
warm, tense ait. The sounds of the Helden’s weapons followed suit. Halfrida 
sprinted toward a damaged four-story building with a Ryanite Ensign hoisted atop 
its roof. Lance and Hannelore, Walther and Isolde were crouched behind piles of 
debris, broken furniture, and sandbags at the side entrance. They exchanged 
gunshots with the Underground snipers positioned nearby. 

Crossing the street, Halfrida ran towards them. A whizzing artillery shell 
reverberated overhead. The artillery shell’s trajectory was landing in the center of 
the intersection where Halfrida was. “Get away from there!’ Hannelore called out. 

“In Deckung (Take Cover)!” Walther cried, gesturing his goddaughter to hurry. 

Halfrida sprinted, dodging the incoming shell and passing Lance, Hannelore, 
and the Lovers. She proceeded into the building. Inside, she came across her twin 
brother and Reichsleiter Gerhard shooting back at a squad of Underground 
skirmishers positioned at a parking lot to the north. A metallic cup of hot coffee 
lay atop the center of a wooden crate. Halfrida set her field satchel on the crate. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard and Harold ducked beneath the sandbags behind the 
windowsill and a hole in the wall in front of the crate. They saw Halfrida standing 
next to the crate with her arms crossed. “Did you bring them?” Gerhard said, 
getting up and plodding away from the windowsill. 

Halfrida nodded her head. “A copy of Catholic School Observer and a copy of 
Volkischer Beobachtung,’ she told Gerhard, reaching into her satchel and handing 
him a copy of both publications. “Remind me why you wanted to read these?” 

“Your Opa sent me a letter yesterday,” Gerhard explained, breezing through 
the late-April copy of Catholic School Observer until he found the top headline article. 
“T needed to see for myself.” Gerhard knew that the front page article on 
Volkischer Beobachtung was a different coverage of the same diplomatic event. 

Stepping away from the hole next to the windowsill, Harold walked up to his 
twin sister. “Sis, what is Herr Reichsleiter talking about?” 

“Haven’t you heard, dear brother?” Halfrida whispered to him. 

“What the hell were those idiots thinking?” Gerhard smacked two 
publications in his hand against Halfrida’s satchel. “Ever heard of the WFDY 
(World Federation of Democratic Youth), Herr Staatskanzler?” 

The name sounds familiar, Harold thought. “Sure,” he replied, “What about it?” 

“The National Bolshevik Starmpioniere back in the GDGSW has embarrassed 
both me and the VRGD,” Gerhard said. “The WFDY, of which includes the 
Pariahs’ state-owned SSEs, was appalled by the Stwrmpioniere making a faux pas. 
They recently challenged the WFDY stance on Anti-Fascism.” 

“The WFDY did not take kindly to that?” Harold pondered. 

“Why would they not, dear brother?” Halfrida rolled her eyes. “The WFDY 
was born out of the Eastern Bloc’s attempts to allow their Jugend to foster cultural 
understanding with Jugend from the Duopoly and the LIEO.” 

Harold cocked his head to the side. “Something tells me that the WFDY 
started out as an LIEO organization before becoming an Eastern Bloc one.” 
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“That was actually the case after 1945,” Halfrida recalled. “The WFDY is still 
known for its ‘World Festival of Youth and Students’, which was hosted in the 
Eastern Bloc countries throughout the Cold War.” 

“Something tells them that the Stwrmpioniere are crazy in thinking that 
‘Fascism should be considered as a type of Socialism,”’ Gerhard voiced. “What 
does ‘National Syndicalism’ have to do with Socialism? National Syndicalism is the 
ideology of the Underground and the House of Raynerson.” 

Duchess Perpetua walked into the room. “Did somebody mention me?” 

“What is National Syndicalism?” Harold asked Her Highness. 

“T believe you are referring to ‘Raynersonian Syndicalism,”’ Perpetua said. 
“We stopped calling ourselves ‘National Syndicalists’ after we allowed Liberal 
Capitalist ‘Market Reforms’ after the Rosy War.” 

Cousin Bruno stepped into the room. “But why the enmity between 
Marxism-Leninism and National Syndicalism?” he voiced. “Could it be the 
perpetuation of the Trotskyist belief that ‘Fascism is Liberal Capitalism in decay?” 
Or was it because of Benito Mussolini and the PNF (Partito Nazionale Fascista; 
National Fascist Party) aligning with the Francoists in the Spanish Civil War and 
the Hitlerists in Operation Barbarossa?” 

Cousin Ulrich followed suit. “Could it be because Fascist Italy believed that it 
was the heir to the Roman Empire to justify its annexation of Albania, Ethiopia, 
and Somalia? Fascist Italy back then was still a Constitutional Monarchy and there 
was no doubt there were Italian Colonialists within the Fascist regime.” 

Vogelfrei Irina plodded past the doorway. “Or was it because of a translation 
error on Vladimir Lenin’s part when he wrote Imperialism, the Highest Stage of 
Capitalism? Colonialism and Imperialism are two different concepts; what Lenin 
was really talking about is ‘Liberal Supercapitalism.”’ She eyed Gerhard. “After all, 
Pan-Germanism is still misinterpreted as ‘Imperialism’, Herr Reichsleiter.” 

“Liberal Supercapitalism is about the same as Uberfremdung (Ovet- 
Foreignization), a genocidal variant of Liberal Capitalism,” Gerhard said. 

“Or,” Duchess Perpetua chimed, “Did National Syndicalism have a very 
distinct and different understanding of the Class Struggle and Socialism and was 
therefore as ‘Revisionist’ as Khrushchev was in the Sino-Soviet Dispute?” 

“Your Highness,” Harold spoke, “You may be onto something. Tomorrow 
should be perfect for us, now that Ottawa and the rest of Ontario and Quebec are 
finally in our hands now. Why not delve into the matter further?” 

2K 
(One day later) 

Two other policies which the post-1945 NSDAP retained from the pre-1945 
NSDAP included May 1 being a National Holiday, a ‘May Day to celebrate the 
achievements of German Labor’, and the distinctive Nuremberg-style rallies and 
military marches. These two characteristics have never been exclusive to National 
Socialist ideology; all other Socialisms have maintained these traditions as well. 
Only under Horst Brotzman did the post-1945 NSDAP rehabilitated the true 


497 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 
significance of May 1 to National Socialism, which was suppressed by the 
Hitlerists due to their opposition to all Socialisms and support for the Duopoly. 

The Duopoly, like Pax Americana, always scheduled American Labor Day on 
the first Monday of every September. They did this in order to suppress any 
meaningful remembrance of the infamous Haymarket Massacre in Chicago on 
May 4, 1886. It was also done to ensure the McCarthyists in the 1950s will be able 
to treat May 1 as ‘Loyalty Day’, a blind ‘reaffirmation of loyalty’ to the Duopoly and 
recognition of all American loyalties to Liberal Supercapitalism embodied as Thomas Jefferson's 
Empire of Liberty, his Liberal International Economic Order. 

May 1 was a Monday. The Otherworld’s sun had yet to rise over the cities of 
the VRGD on Other-Marts. Its rosy fingers rose later on Other-Mars than it did on 
Other-Earth; that same can also be said for the Real World’s Mars and Earth 
respectively. Thus, local residents opened their windows and unfurled the Ensign 
of VRGD from their windowsills. They flocked to the balconies and rooftops. 
Many more gathered at the adjacent alleyways and sidewalks between the 
cordoned off side-streets along the parade route. Obergruppenfiihrer Arno 
Brotzman of RSHA had the Gestapo block the side-streets and stand guard. 

The sound of hobnailed jackboots smacking cobblestone roads reverberated 
through the temperate, cool air this morning. A bright orange light greeted the 
onlookers and local residents from a boulevard to the south. They raised their 
right arms high as they cheered the oncoming long brown columns workers and 
farmers parading through the streets with torches held high to symbolize new life. 
Behind them were rank and file SA men and # men in ceremonial dress uniforms. 
The SA men held high vexilloid banners, a Romanesque tradition shared by both 
the Soviet Union and the Third Reich. But these vexilloid banners did not bear the 
Hitlerist Swastika; they either bore the VRGD’s hammer and sword emblem or 
else the Royal Standards of Prussia and the former German Eastern Territories. 

The locals burst into joyous applause. They continued as the workers and 
farmers, SA and # men, marched before the appearance of the parade floats 
decorated and devoted to the Feast Day of the Patron Saint of Workers, St. 
Joseph, on May 1. Other parade floats adorned and dedicated to German history, 
as well as columns of men and women in Prussian, German, Austrian, Czechs in 
historical attire from Germanic history, also followed suit. 

Away from the cities, among the rural farming communities and various 
towns neat the mountainous northwest and hilly north, bonfires burned bright in 
open fields. Maypoles were erected and held high against the backdrop of dazzling 
green, blue, and red-colored auroras created by the Otherworld’s sun. The 
Otherworld sun still had yet to wrap her rosy fingers over the VRGD, but when it 
did, the post-1945 NSDAP had all kinds of state-sponsored activities and 
festivities scheduled. Scheduled later today were mass parades, military marches, 
open-forum political speeches, meetings between various organizations within the 
VRGD, free exhibitions to all of the VRGD’s museums, festivals, concerts, theater 
and opera performances. MAFV and A-Wing demonstrations as well as public 
presentations of vehicles, C-Wings, MATVs, and MARVs were also scheduled. 
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The Brotzman twins and all their peers were invited at the personal request 
of the Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere and Reichsleiter Gerhard. Between May 1 
and May 5, Harold and Halfrida toured the largest city in the VRGD, Steffenbach, 
on the southwestern part of Neuermland. Steffenbach was a strategically 
important military-industrial and artistically-inclined city of culture and fine art and 
one of the few cities in the VRGD where there were tall skyscrapers about as big 
as the ones in Europe or North America. 

North of the city was a picturesque countryside, forestry and scattered 
farming communities and towns. A multilane highway connected Steffenbach and 
surrounding areas to the rest of the VRGD, stretching around one of Other-Mars’ 
tallest and oldest mountain ranges. A few rail lines ran adjacent to the highways, 
while a few more led down train-sized tunnels that crossed through the mountain 
ranges to the various cities and Friedrichswalde in central Neuermland. 

At the summit of one of the hills was a road to an observation tower built for 
local hikers and sightseers to enjoy the spectacular views of their nation’s 
wondrous, clean, and splendid countryside. The Brotzman Cousins, the Helden, 
Duchess Perpetua and her cousins, and Vogelfrei Irina were waiting downstairs at 
the base of the observation tower. Atop the tower were several pedestal-mounted 
binoculars. Harold and Halfrida were surveying the countryside and the city 
skyline up ahead through two separate binoculars. 

“Wow,” Harold voiced, “We didn’t have to spend a single Schulmark here.” 

Reichsleiter Gerhard was standing between them, laughing. “And who in 
their right mind would want to monetize sightseeing, Herr Staatskanzler?” 

“The Duopoly,” Halfrida answered. 

“But that’s what the Duopoly does!” Gerhard chuckled. “There are no coin- 
operated American Tower Optical binoculars! Nobody in the VRGD charges 
anyone $0.25 USD (0.0125 SM) just to look through these binoculars! Here, we do 
not keep these around sightseeing towers just to take Geld from tourists.” 

“Or terrorists...,” Harold added. 

“Natiirlich,’ Gerhard responded. 

“You'd be surprised how many tourist attractions on the Erde emulate the 
Duopoly’s practices, Herr Reichsleiter,’ Halfrida told him. “Even so, I am 
impressed by how the VRGD avoided all of the idiotic architectural designs 
created by the Duopoly and the LIEO between the late 19% and 21* centuries.” 

“Sis, are these skyscrapers or commissioned works of art?” Harold mused. 

“Can architectural design be works of art, dear brother?” Halfrida replied. 

Most architectural design philosophies for skyscrapers borrowed heavily from 
Liberal Capitalist ideology. Louis Henry Sullivan, the American ‘father of 
skyscrapers’, dictated that all skyscrapers should follow Utilitarianism’s ‘Form follows 
Function’ ideal, which was later copied by Hitler and the Hitlerists. ‘Form follows 
Function’ was rejected in the VRGD as being a contradiction of De-Hitlerization 
and for neglecting concerns about aesthetics and fire safety, especially when 
somebody flies a plane into one like on 9/11. Choosing an architectural aesthetic 
for the city skyline of Steffenbach was a real artistic challenge for the VRGD. 
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Like most cities in the VRGD, a few distinct architectural designs were 
employed throughout Steffenbach: Randbogensti] (Round-Arch Style); Neo-Baroque 
and Neo-Gothic, and German Renaissance. All the high-rise buildings which formed 
the skyline boasted two distinct and post-Liberal Capitalist architectural designs 
called ‘Nationalsozialistische Griindersti? (National Socialist Founders’ Style) and 
“Reichsjugendstil (Reichsjugend Style). 

These two designs were distinct to the skyscrapers of the VRGD, stressing 
beauty and purpose, elegance and practicality, tradition and sophistication, grace 
and complexity. Such ideals made them very elegant and pleasing to the eyes when 
one viewed them from afar. They were a change of pace from the absurd, soulless, 
consumerist, abstract, inhumane, and ridiculous Liberal Capitalist architectural 
designs like Art Deco, Bauhaus, Stripped Classicism, and Brutalism. 

Up close, there were three huge skyscrapers called the ‘Pjlichtenhalle’ (Hall of 
Duty), the ‘E/renhall’ (Hall of Honor), and the ‘Ordnungenhalle’ (Hall of Order). 
Each took up fifteen city blocks and had arched windows stain-glassed and 
featuring artwork depicting German and Prussian-looking soldiers with their 
distinctive Pickelhaube and Stablhelm. From the ground floor to the upper floors, the 
stained-glass windows retold the story of the rise of National Socialism and its 
less-than-ideal origins. The windows described the tragically violent, painful 
history of the DNSAP, the pre-1945 NSDAP, the post-1945 NSDAP and its 
eventual De-Hitlerization after the Rosy War. 

All three skyscrapers were attached to a tall Y-shaped building, the 
Heldenpalast (Palace of Heroes), serving as their foundational superstructure. The 
Heldenpalast had twelve different entrances on all sides, each with a stone facade 
and a long rectangular sign carved out of a stone section above their steel-brass 
alloy-laden doorways. All twelve signs proclaimed big, bold letters: ‘PFLICHT. 
EHRE. ORDNUNG, (DUTY. HONOR. ORDER). Jackbooted, stern-faced # 
men stood guard outside each entrance with bolt-action K7 carbines held close to 
their sides. They were not there as underpaid valets or overworked doormen, but 
to serve as caring, loving servants and revolutionary vanguards of the Volk. 

Inside, these tall skyscrapers were far more than elegant and radiant than 
those boring and pathetic office cubicles and cramped apartments of New York, 
London, and Paris. Soft Pan-Germanist music played inside ornate lobbies 
boasting elaborate fountains and crystal chandeliers suspended from beautifully- 
painted ceilings. The ceiling paintings depicted the Pan-Germanist ideal of the 
infinite, of achieving the impossible and eschewing all notions the degeneration, 
the stagnation, the lameness of Liberal Capitalism. The Enlightenment is dead. 

Golden elevators elevated visitors upward to studios of culture, of tradition, 
and the arts. Multiple floors were dedicated to art and sculpture galleries. The 
upper floors were hydroponic gardens, flower gardens, and bee hives. A 
Jugendherberge (Youth Hostel) and several restaurants at the top of each skyscraper 
offered more views of the surrounding countryside, the mountains, and the ocean 
downriver. The spires atop the roofs served as antennae transceivers for radio, 
television, Phonophore and Heliopolis as well as being lightning rods during the 
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intense lightning storms on Other-Mars around this time of the year. At the 
uppermost floor of each tower stood a marble statue of Borussia, the national 
petsonification of Prussia. All three draped in VRGD flags soaked in dried blood 
spilled from the battlefields of Brotymanskrieg, commemorating fallen Reichsjugend. 
KK 

May 1 through May 5 for the Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere of the 
GDGSW were special occasions. These days saw the celebration and the 
recognition of daring feats of human achievement across a wide variety of fields. 
Reichsleiter Gerhard brought the Brotzman twins and their peers along with him 
to attend various political gatherings with him and the GDGSW. That included 
the signing and the issuing of various medals and badges, ranks and decorations to 
Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere who deserved them. 

Rayon cuffbands and stainless steel arm shields denoted the recipient’s 
service in military campaigns or membership in elite military formations. Badges 
were issued for achievements in marksmanship and sports proficiency; service 
within the armed forces and civil defense; service within the industrial, agricultural, 
Petroleum drilling or Anomaly harvesting and refining, planetary excavation, and 
space mining sectors in the GDGSW. Medals were issued by the Partei and signed 
into law by Horst Brotzman. Young women between the ages of 16 and 34 were 
automatically eligible for the Musterebrenkreuz (Motherly Honor Cross) in bronze 
for four children, silver for eight children, and gold for twelve children. 

Medals were also given to Good Samaritans; for contributions to high 
culture, science, and the arts; for furthering the cause of Socialism on the Erde; for 
Labor and Tradecrafts as well as bronze, silver, and gold medals for long service 
between ten and thirty years; for innovations in aerospace design and mote. 

Special political medals were issued ‘for advancing the cause of National 
Socialism’, honorary energy swords, ornately engraved and well-crafted goblets, 
plates, and batons. Some of these awards also were issued to the Aws/andern. The 
Brotzman twins, Helden, Duchess Perpetua and her cousins, and Vogelfrei Irina 
all received the Goldene Reichsjugend-Ehrenzeichen fiir Verdiente Auslindern (Gold 
Honorary Reichsjugend Badge for Distinguished Foreigners) for helping the 
Pariahs and CSI/DI restore peace to the Holy Land. 

Harold, Hannelore, Lance, Heinricka, Drusilla, Duchess Perpetua, Ulrich and 
Bruno also received the second-highest award in the VRGD: a specially-crafted 
Pan-Germanischer Nationalorden fiir Kunst, Hoch-Kultur, Fabriken, Wissenschaft, Tradition 
und Sozialismus (National Pan-Germanist Order for Art, High Culture, 
Manufacturing, Science, Tradition, and Socialism). The medal, a round four- 
pointed platinum star featuring four golden Reichsadler bearing hammers and 
swords, was a De-Hitlerized variant of a similar medal issued by Hitler to replace 
the Nobel Peace Prize. Each recipient also received 1,000,000 GDMs and a 
certificate of authenticity signed by Reichskanzler Donald Todt. 

But that medal was nothing compared to the one Halfrida, Vogelfrei Irina, 
Reichsleiter Gerhard, Representative Accardo, President Wolff, Vice President 
Fitzgerald, and Cardinal Wolk all recetved. Theirs was the highest-most award in 
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the VRGD: the Pan-Germanischer Orden (Pan-Germanist Order). A golden cross 
with a hammer and sword at the center and four furl-winged Reichsleiter around 
the cross arms, it too was a De-Hitlerized version of another pre-1945 medal. In 
its case was the Deutscher Orden (German Order), notoriously nicknamed ‘Hitler’s 
Dead Heroes Order’ because Hitler awarded it to three dead Hitlerists in the 
Second World War. A special certificate, signed by Reichsfiihrer-4 Horst Brotzman 
and apptoved by the NSDAP, allowed all of the abovementioned recipients to 
form the ‘Confraternity of the Pan-Germanist Order. 

This was Socialism to the Brotzman family. A Socialism embodied in the 
Straggle for Happiness versus the ‘Pursuit of Happiness’, Meaningful Work versus Meaningless 
Work’, Freedom from Wealth versus Freedom by Means of Wealth’, Achievement and Rank 
versus “Rich and Poor’; Command and Obedience versus ‘Supply and Demand’, Order by 
Duties and Obligations versus ‘Disorder by Individual Freedoms and Equal Opportunities’, an 
Arristocracy of Labor versus an ‘Aristocracy of Money’; and the Quality of Intentions versus 
‘Quantity of Incentives. Who, besides Liberal Capitalists, would oppose any of this? 

2K 
(Four days later) 

Space in the Otherworld and the Real World shared similarities, apart from 
operating according to distinct and different Laws of Time, Space, Gravity, and 
Physics. The only real difference, as far as anyone else outside the Solar System of 
both realms is concerned, was how humanity on the Erde, Jenseits-Erde (Other- 
Earth), and Jemseits-Mars (Other-Mars) maintained their planetary orbits. 

The Jenseits-Erde, like the Real World’s Erde, was a complete joke to the 
VRGD. Pax Americana’s hegemony over its planetary orbit was the real Incentive 
behind the Duopoly’s recent commercialization and militarization the orbit around 
the Erde. The Clancyite SSE prior to Brotzmanskrieg had scores of space satellites 
orbiting the Jenseits-Erde for planetary-wide spying, Internet, radio, television, Wi- 
Fi, and 5G and 6G telecommunications. The Clancyites also pioneered the first 
space banks, the first commercial space funeral parlors, arranged tourist and 
vacations on spaceships, harvested asteroids and meteors, built impressive space 
cities for tax revenue, and ran shipyards and spaceports. This allowed Pax 
Americana to acquite huge sums of Geld for their war effort. 

All of that was done before Brotzmanskrieg and Horst Brotzman spent the 
years between 2006 and 2012 watching the Clancyites proclaim their space 
colonialist ambitions before the VRGD and humanity beyond the Solar System. 
Dame Ostara sent a steady stream of encrypted reports back to her superiors in 
the ‘Hyperborean Confederation’ about the Clancyites’ rapid pursuit of ‘National 
Capitalism’ (Read: ‘Liberal Supercapitalism’). 

Fearing ‘extraterrestrials’ (Read: the VRGD and Ostara’s Volk, among 
others), Pax Americana and Underground built military space stations, shipyards, 
supergun batteries, forward early-warning systems, and littered the border between 
Jenseits-Erde and Jenseits-Mars with space junk and debris to block their other enemy. 
The Underground’s Liberal Capitalists, from within and without the House of 
Raynerson, kept their Socialists—the ‘National Syndicalists-from revolting by 
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offering the Underground’s Labor Unions generous bonuses, benefits, and free 
healthcare just for toiling for the exact same wages in outer space. 

By contrast, the planetary orbit around Jenseits-Mars was orderly and 
organized. The GDGSW’s presence in space still fell under the oversight of the 
whole Volkstaat, in addition to Horst and the Partei. There were pre-designated 
teleportation junctions for those traveling to the Real World’s Mars. The orbit was 
heavily militarized in response to years of space skirmishes and reconnaissance 
missions by the Clancyites and Underground between 2006 and 2014. Pax 
Americana knew that the VRGD was teleporting troops to the Jemseits-Erde and 
Ostara’s Schildmaiden and 4 commandos to the Erde. So far, those attempts were 
delayed once it became obvious to the Clancyites and the Duopoly that GACSS 
cannot be easily crushed like the Pariahs or CSI/DI. 

Today, however, the planetary orbit around the Jenseits-Erde had been 
reduced to a contested battleground between VRGD and Underground and 
Clancyite space-capable warships. GACSS and the Remnants also had space fleets, 
but they were too small and too few compared to the giants fielded by those three. 
The combat was quiet, yet fierce. The crescendo of the dying, the explosions and 
fires that raged on these massive warships was silenced by the vacuum of space. 

“Sind sie bereit, Volksgenossen (Are you ready, Volksgenossen)?” Horst 
Brotzman voiced, sipping hot black coffee from a silver goblet. “Das Ende unserer 
Geschichte, das Einde der Suche fiir die Zwillingsgeschwister Harold und Hatfrida, ist nabe 
(The End of our Story, the End of Harold and Halfrida’s Quest, is wear).” He was 
addressing his Bruder Arno and Sebastian, Reichskanzler Donald and Reichsleiter 
Gerhard Todt, Dame Ostara, Inge Bauer, and Julia Langford inside his office at 
Schlofe Landfrieden. They sifted through a stack of Ryanite intelligence documents 
atop an opened file composition folder next to a silver coffee kettle. 

“Mein Reichsfiibrer...,” Julia Langford cried, “Warum (Why)...?” 

Horst refused to respond to his long-serving maid. 

“Keine chance (Not a chance),” Sebastian answered, shaking his head. 

“Nein,” Arno replied. 

“Heilige Scheie (Holy shit)...,” Reichsleiter Gerhard chimed. 

“Unsere Neuordnung miiss durch uns oder durch Pax: Americana beginnen, Horst (Out 
‘New Order’ must begin by us or by Pax Americana, Horst), Ostara told him. 
“Die LIEO, die WFDY, und die CSI/DI Kann nicht um Weltraum in der Wabre Welt- 
‘Midgard’—oder der Jenseitwelt—‘Asgard’—kolonisieren (The LIEO, the WFDY, and the 
CSI/DI cannot be allowed to colonize the Space around the Real World— 
‘Mideard—or the Otherworld—‘Asgard).” She eyed the documents at the desk. “Ich 
firchte, daf die Erde einen zukiinftigen Krieg gegen Hyperborea und die Volksrepublik 
Grofsdeutschland auslést. (I fear that they will spark a later war with my Volk and 
yours after Brotzmanskrieg).” 

“Will any try to become the next Duopoly?” Reichskanzler Todt asked her. 

“Tt is difficult to tell at this point, Herr Reichskanzler,’ Horst said in English. 
“At best we can only avert it by maintaining good relations with the GACSS.” 
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Has humanity on the Erde learned anything since the Enlightenment, under 
the Duopoly and LIEO? Will they ever learn anything after those two are gone 
and once Liberal Capitalism’s reign on the Erde ends? The documents at Horst’s 
desk were describing both official and secret plans among various LIEO-aligned, 
WFDY-aligned, and CSI/DI-aligned nation-states and SSEs to enter Outer Space 
post-Brotzmanskrieg. It was now clear to the rest of humanity on the Erde that 
the NSDAP and the Brotzman family both survived World War II and already 
established a spacefaring presence in both the Real World and Otherworld. 

Whoever survived Brotzmanskrieg, this Third World War, will no doubt seek to establish 
a presence in Outer Space, but at what cost? Horst pondered to himself. Always fixated 
on Space throughout his life, Horst still held onto his childhood belief that 
humanity on the Erde was not yet ready for spacefaring. A certain mentality, the 
kind which kept the Brotzman family together since 1945, was absent on the Erde. 

Back on the Erde, Liberal Supercapitalism was becoming the new norm, 
whether the Brotzman twins knew it or not, whether they liked it or not. The 
complete and total destruction of the Erde will be the consequences of allowing 
Liberal Supercapitalism to continue unabated. Ending the Duopoly and the LIEO 
was not enough; the Erde must change. “Will the Erde change, Dame Ostara?”’ 
Horst asked her. “Is there still a chance for the rest of them?” 
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Part Six: Dollendung dvs Abendlandes 


(Consummation of the West) 
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Chapter Fifty One: Redrawing Europe 
(Ryanite Chorus; May 4-23", 2017) 


“Kerels, wollt thr den eumig leben? (Foolish dogs, do you all want to live forever?)” 
-K6nig Friedrich der GroBe of Prussia, 
Chastising His Hesitant Leibgarde 
At the Battle of Kolin, ca. 1757 


Reichsftihrer Horst Brotzman told the Brotzman twins inside his office. 

He was standing next to a liquor cabinet mounted on the wall across from 
his office at Schlo8 Landfrieden. The Brotzman twins were sitting between 
Cousins Ulrich and Bruno on the one hand and Reichsleiter Gerhard, Duchess 
Perpetua, Vogelfrei Irina on the other. The five of them allowed Harold and 
Halfrida to speak with Horst one last time. 

Horst opened the cabinet and pulled out a shot glass and a full bottle of 
brandy from the top and bottom shelves respectively. “There can only be one 
motive driving those two World Wars which ravaged Europe and the Vaterland in 
particular.” He offered the Brotzman twins and their peers another empty shot 
glass. “Shall I pour anyone hete a drink as well?” 

“Maybe another time,” Halfrida replied. 

The doors to Horst’s office opened. Harold and Halfrida turned around and 
found Julia Langford returning to the office with a bucket of ice. “I brought the 
ice from the downstairs kitchen as you had requested, Herr Reichsfiihrer.” She set 
the bucket in the center of the center between Horst and the liquor cabinet. 

“Danke schon,’ Horst thanked Fraulein Langford as she walked past the 
Brotzman twins on her way out of the office. 

Halfrida addressed Horst. “...And what would be that motiver” 

“A better question should be ‘which Volksgemeinschaft should be the one that will 
unite the rest of Europe in accordance to an Idea and why?” Bruno told Halftida. 

“What difference does it make?” Duchess Perpetua mused. 

“It makes a great deal of difference,” Irina voiced. “Europe is not like 
Northland in the Otherworld, Your Highness. Over there, everything is always 
dependent on maintaining a balance of power between the various 
Volksgemeinschaften who comprise the continent.” 

“And any upsetting of that balance of power will cause problems for all of us 
post-Brotzmanskrieg,” Ulrich chimed. 

“The superficial details are not important, let alone capable of being grasped, 
until one realizes the significance of the two World Wars,” Horst opined. “For the 
goal has always been a question of European Integration more than anything else. 
The real question has always been a matter of who, under what circumstances and 
how, and why.” Returning back to his desk chair, Horst uncorked the bottle of 
brandy and proceeded to shovel a few ice cubes into the empty shot glass. 

“Care to elaborate?” Harold pondered. 
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“Gladly,” Horst replied. “Do we all wish to set Europe free from Liberal 
Capitalism and the EU/NATO?” 

“We do,” the Brotzman twins acknowledged. 

“Then overthrowing the EU/NATO and setting the continent free from 
Liberal Capitalism is only just half of what is at stake here,’ Horst said. “There 
needs to be an Idea, spearheaded by a nation-state in Europe, and a political- 
economic system of governance to transmute this Idea into a geopolitical reality.” 
Pouring brandy into the small shot glass, Horst set the bottle of brandy aside and 
sipped the glass. He spoke to his grandsons Bruno and Ulrich. “Have your 
Cousins decided on something yet?” Horst asked them. 

“Nein,” Bruno answered. 

“They are still Hard Eurosceptics,” Ulrich chimed. 

“What about yourself and the VRGDe” Harold asked Horst. 

“They already made up their minds, State Chancellor,’ Perpetua voiced. 

“My grandchildren—Hans-Ulrich and Bruno especially—should have made this 
clear to you and your twin brother by now, Harold,” Horst said. He finished the 
rest of the glass. “Europe will be united under a De-Hitlerized National Socialism 
like the one found in the VRGD. All of the affairs of Europe, meanwhile, will fall 
under the concerns of the “European Federation’ (EF).” 

“But does it have to be De-Hitlerized National Socialism?” Harold asked. 
“Could it be another variation of Socialism?” 

“And that is...?” Horst poured himself a second glass of brandy. 

Eyeing her twin brother, Halfrida stroked her chin. “Besides National 
Socialism, other viable ideologies include Radical Distributism, Prussian Socialism, 
National Bolshevism, and National Syndicalism.” 

“We can also rule out a united Europe through any of the Royal Families and 
the Catholic Church,” Harold chimed. “These alternatives can no longer be 
entertained in this day and age. Therefore, there needs to be a single Idea to define 
all of Europe. Therefore, can we assume that Prussia should be the definitive 
example for the rest of Europe to emulate and pursue?” 

“Apart from National Socialism and Prussian Socialism,’ Horst suggested, 
“The only other alternative for us is National Bolshevism. And I say this from the 
position that we must always take into consideration the European Federation’s 
position toward our eastern neighbor, Russland (Russia).”” He downed his second 
shot glass and placed it next to the bottle of brandy. “What we need now more 
than ever is a European Federation, a ‘Superstate’ in every sense of the word.” 

Before either Brotzman twin could object as Hard Eurosceptics, Horst 
interrupted them. “Nasiirlich, it has come to my attention from Dame Ostara that 
the two of you have been the most vocal in our family about this matter. But a 
divided Europe is also a weakened Europe and we cannot afford to let that 
happen to us post-Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“We understand that.” Halfrida crossed her arms. “The problem that Harold 
and I have had for the longest time is predicated on two issues.” Rolling her eyes, 
she glared at Horst. “Can we honestly assume that the rest of Europe will just 
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allow us to retake our ancestral homeland and the other former Eastern 
Territories? Will they accept it as being legitimate?” 

“Also,” Harold chimed, “What are the odds that the rest of Europe will not 
take kindly to what they perceive as a repeat of the Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact?” 

“Who will object to the return of Prussia and the Eastern Territories?” Horst 
told the Brotzman twins. “The European Federation needs to be led by the largest 
and most populous nation-state on the continent. That would be the Vaterland and 
doing so means retaking both Prussia and the rest of the Eastern Territories from 
the Poles, who have been manipulated by Westminster and the Duopoly. Of 
course, Poland will also get its eastern territories back as well, dear brother.” 

Horst continued lecturing the Brotzman twins. “But I understand that the 
two of you have always considered the concerns and the objections of minorities 
under your own tule in the GACSS.” 

“But how did you know thatr” Irina mused. 

“My grandchildren have mentioned this to me on numerous occasions,” 
Horst explained, gesturing at Ulrich and Bruno. 

“Why wouldn’t we, Fraulein Vogelfrei?” Bruno spoke. “For a while, I had 
been the family’s intermediary for the past seven years now.” 

“And a very sly at that...,” Ulrich chortled. 

“For simplicity’s sake,” Horst addressed the Brotzman twins, “You both 
need to get rid of the EU/NATO in your perceptions and understandings of the 
European Federation. What the NSDAP and I are advocating for is something 
along the lines of the Soviet Union.” 

“There will be some kind of autonomy and assurances to the various peoples 
of Europe post-Brotzmanskrieg?” Harold asked. 

“Jawohl,” Horst answered. “Until that day comes, we will need to work on 
ensuring that the European Federation becomes a geopolitical reality, starting with 
the dissolution of the EU/NATO by force of arms.” 

“And will the VRGD be sending us reinforcements in our invasion of 
Europe?” Halfrida mused. “The GACSS is overstretched as it is.” 

“The VRGD also has a stake in Europe’s future, Halfrida,” Horst reassured 
her. “You can trust my word on that.” 

KK 

To understand the Brotzman family’s shared interest in dissolving the 
EU/NATO is to understand the EU/NATO itself. The European Union’s 
governance structures are the “European Council’, the ‘European Council of 
Ministers’, the ‘European Parliament’, and the ‘European Commission’. The 
Council only provided direction and guidance, whereas the European Council of 
Ministers and Parliament served as the Upper and Lower Houses of its bicameral 
Legislative Branch and the Commission as the Executive Branch. 

True to Liberal Capitalist ideology, the European Council does not concern 
itself with the legislation of laws. Instead, the Council of Ministers wielded the 
power to coordinate economic, social and foreign policies, including the right to 
determine whether the EU/NATO will sign international treaties or not. The 
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European Parliament shared the budgetary responsibilities of the Council of 
Ministers, but was the only one to approve the appointment of members of the 
European Commission. The European Commission was responsible for ensuring 
the dictates of the European Council of Ministers and Parliament are carried out. 
As one can imagine, this organizational structure is dysfunctional and redundant. 

The EU governed itself in accordance to the ideals of ‘Four Freedoms’: the 
Free Movement of Goods, Services, Labor and Capital. These same ‘Four 
Freedoms’ ate also the basis of any Liberal Capitalist Free Trade Agreement. 

A ‘Single Market’ enabled goods and services from one European nation- 
state to travel across the continent without any duties, tariffs, or any other 
‘Barriers to Trade’. Any movement of goods and services across European borders 
was treated as if the movements were conducted within their own nation-state. 

A ‘Schengen Area’—named in reference to the Schengen Agreement of 1985— 
was created to allow European citizens to live, work, retire, and study anywhere on 
the continent. Any movement of persons across European borders was treated as 
if the movements were done within their own nation-state. 

A ‘Eurozone’ was later created towards the end of the 1990s by the EU to 
facilitate a common, all-purpose currency called the ‘Euro’. Trade within and 
among member-states of the Eurozone were conducted in Euros just as 
international trade with everyone outside of Europe were conducted in Euros. 
Any movement of capital across European borders will be treated as though the 
payments were conducted within their own nation-state. 

The European nation-states’ armed forces do not serve their nation-states. 
Rather, they served the Duopoly and Pax Americana through the Northern 
Atlantic Treaty Organization (NATO), and the European Union through CSDP 
(Common Security and Defense Policy). Their purpose was straightforward: to act 
as low-wage private security guards hired and subsidized to protect the commercial 
and financial interests governing the EU/NATO. Thus, the Wehrhoheit—the 
Freedom of Action by each Volk to control the size and composition of their 
armed forces—was at the mercy of the EU/NATO’s STANAG (Standardization 
Agreement) as an Incentive to profit from arms sales. 

As a viable alternative to the EU, Horst and the VRGD proposed the 
‘European Federation’ (EF) as a rejection of the absurdities to such an unwieldy 
and incompetent system. Instead, a Central Council chaired by the European 
Heads of State convened over matters related to the affairs of the European 
continent. It replaced the need for a ‘European Council’ and a ‘European 
Commission’. To replace the ‘Council of Ministers’ and ‘European Parliament’, a 
unicameral State Council was proposed as an alternative. The State Council, drawn 
from the various political parties and factions within each European regime, 
advised and counseled the Central Council, while the Central Council was the final 
authority on all international matters related to Europe as a whole. 

The Central Council presided over the Pan-European Bank (PEB), which 
oversaw the circulation of the continent’s Foreign Exchange Certificate (FEO), the 
Reichstaler. Unlike the Euro, the Reschstaler was never intended to replace the Italian 
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Lira, the French Franc, or the Spanish Peseta. On the contrary, the value of the 
Reichstaler was pegged to a basket of all European currencies, with the Rezchstaler 
reserved for intercontinental trade with other major currencies. Every European 
nation still had their respective currencies for domestic and continental-wide trade 
in order to prevent a repeat of the Eurozone Crisis. 

The Heads of State and the governments who backed them at the Central 
Council commanded the right to control any movements of goods, services, labor, 
and capital across their respective borders. Instead of Free Trade, there will be 
Real Trade like the kind that the GACSS and VRGD were already conducting. 
However, if GACSS and VRGD wished to trade with a European nation-state 
post-Brotzmanskrieg, they must address the Central Council first. Any trade with 
one of the European nation-states will eventually become the concern of the rest 
of Europe post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

The European nation-states in the EF will also be regaining their Webrboheit 
and become free to control the size and composition of their armed forces again. 
Each nation-state will also have to return to travel visas and border checks across 
national borders on the continent. And just like the GACSS and the World State 
Organization, all of the European nation-states in the EF will be maintaining their 
own Intranets before being allowed access to Heliopolis. 

Its overarching Intent was to create a new political body, a new Volkskorper, 
responsible for the interests of Europe in the interplanetary politics of Life post- 
Brotzmanskrieg. In a continent as ethnically and religiously diverse as Europe, a 
coherent and consistent political body representing its collective interests proved 
absolutely essential. Thus, the European Federation will always be the first 
intergovernmental body everyone else will be approaching before individual 
European Heads of State. What affects one part of Europe will no doubt affect 
the rest of the continent, thereby justifying the need for Balances of Power. 

2 KK 

May 6. Despite protestations by various RGA and Adelbu Generals about 
diverting much-needed RGA reserves from the Dweller World and Otherworld’s 
Eden, RGA High Command nevertheless approved of Harold and Halfrida’s 
recent request to create a Heeresgruppe (Army Group) for Unternehmen Vollendung 
(Operation Consummation). The Lezbgarde Harold Brotzman, both Ulrich Brotzman 
Pallschirm-Panzer Divisions and Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung were 
attached to the newly-formed Armeegruppe Abendland (Army ‘Task-Group 
Occident), a temporary and task-oriented variant of the Heeresgruppe. 

125,000 RGA Heer, Marine and Luftwaffe troops were drawn from the 3., 7., 
15., and the 30. RGA Armeen (Armies). These crack divisions included Gebirgsjager 
for invading Switzerland; Nebeltruppen for deploying the Ryanites’ chemical 
weapons; and elite Panzerfiisiier Regiments and their fearsome St. Hubert V/B 
Heavy Antitank MAFVs. RGA High Command later attached their divisions to 
the newly-formed 31. RGA Armee under the command of Armeegruppe Abendland. 

May 7. Horst Brotzman had formally acknowledged the Brotzman twins’ 
request to have the VRGD send troops to Europe and join the Ryanites’ invasion 
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of Europe. With little notice, a massive force 500,000 Reichsjugend and 500,000 
Sturmpioniere were organized into 4 Armies of 250,000 troops each and sent to 
the GACSS to bolster the numbers of Armeegruppe Abendland. By the time they 
arrived three days later, Armeegruppe Abendland had amassed 1,065,000 troops. 

Horst promised to deploy more troops once the GACSS has dealt with the 
Hitlerists among the ChesterBellocists in England. The VRGD has an ideological 
score to settle with them and not just because the Hitlerists were helping the 
Clancyites overthrow the NSDAP’s reign over the VRGD over the past decade. 

May 13. The Imperial Russians’ offensive operations had stalled yet again in 
the Baltics, in the northernmost part of Scandinavia, and the Carpathian 
Mountains. The Clancyite-led US Army and EU/NATO forces succeeded in 
repelling the Imperial Russians’ advances into Europe. 

May 17. RGA Intelligence estimated that Pax Americana had 4,000,000 US 
troops and 2,000,000 EU/NATO troops deployed in Eastern Europe, 2,000,000 
US troops in Western and Central Europe, plus 3,000,000 of their own Clancyite 
in Germany, Austria, and Czechia. The Washington-Reich siblings, fearing an 
invasion of Europe from Otherworld’s Northland, redeployed their troops from 
the Dweller World and Otherworld’s Eden to the European Mainland. 

But that was not their only reason for being in Europe. May 31 was 
Congresswoman Cassandra’s wedding to Colin John Galt Garrett of BICSS. 
Generalissimo Thomas Washington-Reich and the Clancyite student government 
will be exerting full control of the EU/NATO in order to save whatever is left of 
the Duopoly’s LIEO in Switzerland. 

May 20. A violent military-led coup d’état was imposed on the EU/NATO 
government in Brussels after Eurosceptic elements threatened to abandon the 
EU/NATO while weak-hearted Europeanists demanded peace with the GACSS. 
All opposition and political dissent were ruthlessly hunted and executed under 
otdets of Generalissimo Washington-Reich acting as the EU/NATO’s new 
Caesar, the new Napoleon. A century earlier, Oswald Spengler had once feared 
that this terrible moment would someday become a reality in The Decline of the West. 

Meanwhile, the European Mainland’s version of the Dweller World, the 
Communes, were still continuing to churn out weapons, munitions, vehicles, 
warships, MAFVs, and A-Wings. Jugend throughout the European continent were 
still being forced to work long hours at gunpoint and for little to no wages. The 
Imperial Russians were still unable to infiltrate their deep underground factories. 

May 21. Defensive fortifications and positions were erected through Western 
Europe in anticipation of a Ryanite-led offensive from the Atlantic. Concrete 
tower blocks in major cities were fitted with SAM and Flak gun batteries. Coastal 
defenses constructed along the Norwegian, Danish, Belgian, French, Portuguese 
and Spanish coast. The Dutch countryside flooded. The old Westwal/-the ‘Siegfried 
Line’—and the Ostwa/l in Germany were recommissioned and manned by the 
Clancyites. Underground troops garrisoned the Kaliningrad Oblast after helping 
the Clancyites drive the Imperial Russians out of that tiny sliver of East Prussia. 
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May 23. Over the past few weeks, the VRGD had deployed two huge space 
fleets to the Earth’s orbit in Real World and the Other-Earth’s orbit in 
Otherworld. Today, the Reichsjugend had announced to the GACSS that the 
VRGD seized control of the planetary orbit around Other-Earth, denying Pax 
Americana and Underground any more mineral and Anomaly riches within the 
immediate vacuum of space situated near the Other-Earth. 

In the planetary orbit around Earth, the Clancyites and Underground’s space 
fleets repelled the VRGD space fleet three times. They inflicted heavy losses 
against the VRGD Reichswehr’s Kriegsmarine, deterring any further invasion from the 
planetary orbit above Earth’s surface. And even if the VRGD managed to break 
through the Clancyite and Underground Navies at the planetary orbit, the 
Washington-Reich siblings still had access to the Duopoly’s Lockheed-Martin 
THAADs (Terminal High Altitude Area Defense) and ASATs (Anti-Satellite 
Weapons) like the RIM-161 Standard Missile 3 and ASM-135. These were missiles 
designed to be fired at targets entering the planetary orbit. 

For the next several days, the skies over the Atlantic and Western European 
coastline were packed with aerial dogfights between the Ryanites and VRGD on 
the one hand and the Clancyites and Underground on the other. Neither the 
Imperial Russians nor the US and EU/NATO warplanes were around to tilt the 
tide of the aerial battles of late May in either side’s favor. 

2 KK 
(Four weeks later) 

Harold surveilled the British Royal Navy on his Telepathic Chat Relay device. 
From a bird’s eye perspective, he hovered over the various British naval 
installations scattered across the British Isles. A couple flotillas of their warships 
were patrolling the English Channel, the North Sea, the Irish Sea, and the North 
Atlantic. The British Royal Navy that he and Halfrida had known growing up was 
far cry from the massive one that twin siblings Helmut and Renate knew back in 
the late 19th and early 20th centuries. 

During those days, the British Royal Navy dominated the Earth’s oceans and 
defended the maritime commercial interests of the British Empire and 
Westminster. Although the British Royal Navy had the size of its forces reduced 
due to the Washington Naval Treaty, they still commanded over 1,400 warships 
and vessels in World War II alone. It was only until post-1945, when the Duopoly 
took on Westminster’s role as a global police power on Earth that the British 
Royal Navy actually began to shrink into the tiny force that Harold was spying on. 

“How many warships does Westminster have, dear brother?” Halfrida asked. 

“Seventy-eight large warships, plus a few hundred smaller patrol boats and 
frigates,” Harold answered. “The British had mobilized whatever civilian ships 
they can get their hands on. That’s not even counting the massive ones that the 
ChesterBellocists have redeployed from the Otherworld to defend the British Isles 
and Oceania. If the reports from the Chinese are accurate, then the 
ChesterBellocists now have their warships in the Indian Ocean and the waters 
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around Australia and New Zealand.” Harold floated away from the British Isles 
and stalked the Royal Australian and New Zealand Navies. 

Like the Canadian Navy, the Royal Australian and New Zealander Navies 
were puny by comparison to the US and British Royal Navies. Altogether, the 
Royal Australian and New Zealander Navies commanded a total force of 54 
watships—46 Australian and 8 New Zealander—at the start of Brotzmanskrieg. 
Fearing the GACSS and the Pariahs, they were able to quadruple the sizes of their 
Navies in response and managed to hold their own against the Chinese and 
Imperial Russian Navies with US Navy and ChesterBellocist help. 

Switching off his TCR device and removing it from his head, Harold was 
sitting atop a metal crate inside the hangar bay of the RGA Marine’s Graf Zeppelin. 
His SG550 assault rifle was resting against another metal crate across from him, 
unloaded. The Graf Zeppelin, formerly the Intrepid, was now under the command of 
the Brotzman twins as part of Armeegruppe Abendland. 

“Took your time looking around, weren’t your” Halfrida stood in front of 
Harold, her arms crossed and the Cz75 Tactical Sports holstered. 

Parked behind them was the Plaid Eminence, having reverted back to an 
Fr200X instead of the usual Fi410C2/X4. The A-Wing stood idle between various 
bomb carts, its fuselage fitted with modified equipment designed for space 
warfare. Surveying the immediate vicinity of where he was seated, Harold looked 
for the Helden and his Cousins. “Where are the others?” 

“We're getting close to Iceland,” she told him. “Preparations are being made 
to invade the country before moving on to Ireland and the UK itself. The others 
wanted me to make sure that you were ready to come back with us.” Halfrida 
uncrossed her arms. “They’re already waiting for us at the Landwasserschlepper.” 

“T assume you were able to discern the total strength of the ChesterBellocists 
and those of the British Army in the British Isles?” 

“Student President Garrett knows we are coming,” Halfrida said. “The 
sooner we join the others on the Landwasserschlepper, the better our chances.” 

“You lead the way, sis.” Harold nodded, getting up from the metal crate and 
reaching for the SG550, slinging it over his shoulder. He set the TCR device atop 
the other crate and followed his twin sister out of the hangar bay. 

The clock struck midnight; it was now May 24. The Sun released hot plasma 
from its solar corona, spewing it across the Solar System. A geomagnetic storm 
reached the Earth amidst the constant naval engagements between the VRGD and 
Underground and Pax Americana, forcing both sides to suspend operations until 
conditions in the planetary orbit improved. The plasma interacted with the Earth’s 
geomagnetic field, creating an Aurora Borealis in the skies above Iceland. 

The Aurora lit the late night skies in varying hues of bright green. It also 
revealed the incoming flotillas of RGA Luftwaffe C-130s flying above and 
Fallschirmjdger parachuting into the small island nation-state below. Not to mention 
the hundreds of Landwasserschlepper manned by the RGA Seebataillone. 

Air raid sirens were blaring throughout the countryside. Green smoke 
billowed around the general vicinities of the landing zones away from the 
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beachheads. Thousands of parachutes bloomed above the landing zones. The vast 
majority were Fallschirmager, the rest either their supplies or else their MAFVs. 
SAMs were launched from a few missile batteries scattered across the island, 
ramming straight into several of the C-130s. The damaged ones saw their 
midsections, wings, or tails blown off, others were caught on fire and exploded in 
midair as they fell into the Atlantic waters thousands of feet below. FlaK tracers 
were arcing upward, shooting down several more C-130s. A strong wind carried 
the Fallschirmjager through the air on the way down, scattering entire companies 
across the small island nation-state. 

Concrete bunkers overlooking the beachheads were opening fire on the 
approaching Ryanite amphibious landing craft. ChesterBellocist infantry jumped 
out of the backs of transport trucks parked by the roadsides behind the coastal 
defenses. They rushed to the trenches dug across from the bunkers. 

Mortar pillboxes and artillery pieces lobbed shells chambered in various 
calibers at the beachheads. Ryanite naval artillery hit the beaches around the same 
time, clouding the whole area in a white cloud of smoke, concealing movements of 
the first wave of RGA Seebataillone. 

Closing in on the shorelines, RGA Seebataillone lobbed 105mm shells from 
their Leichtgeschiitz 42s and peppered the trenches dug near the bunkers with 
their MG34s. Squads of Seebataillone disembarked from their Landwasserschlepper and 
hurried up the beachheads amidst a hail of gunfire and mortar shells. 

Resistance beyond the beaches was light at best. Iceland never had a standing 
army and relied on Westminster and the Duopoly to defend them as part of the 
EU/NATO alliance. The vast majority of the country’s small population was 
situated in the western part of the island; the Ryanites invaded from the north and 
south after taking Greenland from Denmark several days earlier. 

It did not take too long for the Brotzman twins and their peers to bring 
Iceland under Ryanite control. Most of the country’s mountainous regions were 
situated in and around the center of the island and the ChesterBellocists had built 
their defensive lines around Route 1, a road that circled the country. The Ryanite 
Ensign was hoisted over the government buildings in Reykjavik, the country’s 
capital, before lunchtime and all resistance to the Ryanite occupation crushed. 

As the Seebataillone linked up with the Fallschirmjager farther inland, the true 
size of the ChesterBellocist garrison became apparent. The BICSS only had a small 
garrison of about 2,500 troops and a platoon of CC-24 Medium MAFVs to defend 
the whole island. All of the CC-24s in Selfoss were captured by the Fadlschirmjdger 
before the ChesterBellocists could man them. Most of the ChesterBellocist A- 
Wings patrolling the skies were based out of Scotland, hundreds of miles away, 
and were unable to reach the island until the afternoon. If Iceland proved to be 
easy for the Brotzman twins, the British Isles presented a different challenge. 
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Chapter Fifty Two: Also Sprach Lenin! 
(Renate and Betrtiger; May 27-June 20, 2017) 


‘The [Sociahst] World Revolution, however, will not be that which Marx Jor even the 
Permanent Revolution that Trotsky] envisaged; it will rather be [the one] Nietzsche foresaw.” 
-Arthur Moeller van den Bruck, Das Dritte Reich, ca. 1923 


Capitalism that Liberal Supercapitalism ‘7s ‘he highest stage of Western Imperialism? 

This fact can be surmised by the Duopoly’s LIEO, the EU/NATO, and the 
neo-colonialist empires of Underground and Pax Americana in the Otherworld. 
What Lenin did not realize was that Western Imperialism on its own is not 
necessarily driven by Liberal Capitalism or any other ideology per se. It could just 
as easily be driven by Marxism-Leninism and the result would still resemble the 
European colonial empires from the late 19% and early Old 20 Centuries. 

What drove Western Imperialism—or if one ought to, ‘Globalization —was 
nothing more than the millennia-old Western appreciation of all that is infinite and 
absolute within Life itself. This drive to ‘westernize’ humanity on the Erde is only 
a reflection of that appreciation being confined to the Erde alone. On its own, 
Western Imperialism is malleable and can always be redirected toward more ideal 
and healthier ends for both the West and the rest of humanity. It is only Liberal 
Supercapitalism, as Lenin noted in Imperialism, which ought to be surgically castrated 
from Western Imperialism through a Socialist World Revolution. 

That ever-elusive Socialist World Revolution, which later became the object 
of Stalin and Trotsky’s opposing interpretations, is not a Marxist concept. On the 
contrary, it is a Nietzschean ‘Eternal Recurrence’ from Also Sprach Zarathustra. 
Seen from this angle, the Maoist critique of the Soviet Union known as ‘Social 
Imperialism’ is an archetypal example of Western Imperialism espoused by a 
Petrinist, Nikita Khrushchev. In an age where the Enlightenment allowed Liberal 
Capitalists to proclaim ‘Got ist tof (God is Dead), the Socialist World Revolution 
needed a Prussian Ubermensch with the ‘Wille zur Mach? (Will-to-Power) to give 
Western Imperialism new meaning. Great Britain ought to be their first test. 

Cousin Heinricka had hacked her way into the British armed forces computer 
networks and prevented the British RAF from catching the Fridericus Rex entering 
British airspace in Scotland. The lumbering A380 passenger jet disappeared into 
the clouds as a platoon of parachutes were deployed one after the other. The 
Brotzman twins, their Cousins, and the Helden were landing feet-first across a 
wide, open field. Halfrida landed first before her twin brother and everyone else, 
strapped to a pair of night vision goggles and crouching in the middle of the field. 

She tilted her chin up at the cloudy skies and spotted a lone Lockheed C-141 
Starlifter, painted in RGA Luftwaffe livery, flying overhead in the green-colored 
darkness. The Dewy-Princess, Borussia, and their crews were airdropped into the 
lowlands below. Harold and Margaret scurried toward Halfrida. Halfrida turned 
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her head away from the clouds and eyed them with her HK33 rifle drawn. “Are 
the others...P” she mused. 

“Present and accounted for, sis,” Harold said, interrupting her. 

“Did we alert the ChesterBellocists to our presence?” Margaret asked. “I find 
it hard to believe that your Cousin Heinricka succeeded in convincing the RAF 
that we were not landing in the middle of southwestern Scotland tonight.” 

“Take a look around you.” Halfrida paid brief glimpses of her surroundings. 
“Did anyone out here notice our unexpected arrival?” The Scottish lowlands 
covered the adjacent landscape for miles. The grassy field was situated not far 
from a small local hamlet bordering various barnyards, stables, and henhouses 
surrounded by electrified barbed wire. A few dirt roads connected the nearby rural 
communities to asphalt roads to the cities and military installations throughout the 
region and the rest of Great Britain. 

The region she and the others had parachuted into was a region in southern 
Scotland known as the ‘Central Belt’. The Scottish cities of Glasgow and 
Edinburgh were both located west and east of their position respectively. To the 
south lay the ‘North of England’. Both regions, up until their deindustrialization 
under the Thatcher years, were known for their industrial and mining centers. 

Ulrich and Bruno rejoined the Brotzman twins and Margaret. “Harold,” 
Ulrich addressed him, “You still remembered what happened three years agor” 

Harold nodded. “The British Imperial Catholic School System, Colin John 
Galt Garrett and the ChesterBellocists, only annexed the ICSS (Irish Catholic 
School System) as part of a much larger goal. Their almost unanimous support for 
Brexit was another part of that same goal. The BICSS wanted to reunite with the 
Commonwealth nation-states and the former British colonies to resurrect the 
British Empire, ‘to fake back control.” 

“Ts such a thing even possible?” Margaret scoffed, straddling the field radio. 

“From what we know about Student President Garrett before 
Brotzmanskrieg,’ Harold recalled, “He accurately predicted that the Duopoly 
would day lose control over the LIEO, the EU/NATO, and Pax Americana.” 

“What he did not anticipate was the political divisions that arose from Brexit 
and the insurrectionary movements in Scotland and Northern Ireland,” Halfrida 
voiced. “The Scottish wanted to remain in the EU/NATO, while we and CSI/DI 
wanted Irish Reunification and Wales to go independent.” 

“But the consensus among the Welsh is against independence from 
England,” Margaret questioned. “What made CSI/DI believe they would secede?” 

“Welsh Independence is not our biggest priority, Margaret,” Halfrida replied. 
“Save that for later.” The Dewy-Princess and Borussia rolled up the field beside them. 
The others, including the crews of both MAFVs, Vogelfrei Irina and Reichsleiter 
Gerhard, were riding atop their chasses. “Our target for tonight is Forsyth.” 
Halfrida, her twin brother and Cousins, and Margaret all climbed onto the chassis 
of the Dewy-Princess, disappearing into the night. 

Situated not far from the landing zone in the North of England, Forsyth was 
home to various military-industrial facilities and a naval shipyard dating back to the 
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First World War. All of them were gradually privatized by the Thatcher and Blair 
governments between the late 1980s and late 1990s. Most of the town’s working 
class population had migrated to Edinburgh, Glasgow, Manchester, or else 
London in search of Meaningless Work. The remaining few toiled at the reopened 
munitions factories and warehouses and naval shipyards under Clancyite control 
with government contracts secured for them by the ChesterBellocists. 

The empty, dreary streets of Forsyth were devoid of civilian life. Most of the 
street lights randomly flickered while others spewed sparks before dying out. 
Clancyite Heckerists, hired by Westminster, patrolled the streets with their MAFVs 
to enforce a local curfew. There was a whole lot of activity going on at the 
shipyard in Forsyth, overlooking the North Sea. A Clancyite military troopship 
had docked and a secret weapon from the Rosy War was quietly being offloaded. 

2K OK 

“Wise Man in position,” Harold radioed his twin sister prior to midnight. The 
calm waves of the North Sea crashed against a cliff overlooking the town’s 
shipyard and nearby munitions facilities. Margaret and Virgil crawled through a 
field of tall grass with Harold at the cliffs summit. Hidden behind a large patch, he 
peered through his binoculars and studied the shipyard and the warehouses 
surrounding the troopship. 

“Godmother in position,” Margaret reported. 

“Silent Orphan in position,” Virgil added. 

“Do they hear us, Borussia?” Drusilla chimed. 

“They would have been alerted by now,” Perpetua responded. 

“Otherwise, we wouldn’t have made it this far,” Heinricka voiced. 

“Cut your engines, you three,’ Cousin Rosalinde told the two girls. 

The Dewy-Princess and Borussia pulled over between two boulders, their crews 
following the MAFVs from behind with their headsets and handheld controllers. 
The Brotzman Cousins and the Helden were crouched behind large boulders and 
light foliage along a long beach to the shipyard’s perimeter. Ahead of them was the 
massive troopship anchored at the docks of the naval shipyard and a gap in a 
concrete perimeter wall topped with razor-sharp concertina wire. 

The gasoline engine noises generated by the Dewy-Princess and Borussia were 
being drowned out by the almost deafening sounds of industrial machinery at the 
munitions factories. Beyond the concrete perimeter walls and the troopship, 
Innocent Is, CC-24s, and Marconi IIIs were rolling out of three separate assembly 
lines at a local MAFV factory, as industrial workers labored tirelessly for the 
Clancyite and ChesterBellocist war efforts. 

Although Harold, Margaret, Virgil could not see them from their respective 
positions, Halfrida did from another cliff across from everyone else. Peering 
through her own binoculars, Halfrida watched as the MAFVs displayed signs of 
self-autonomous behavior. They formed rows and columns on their own without 
human intervention at a loading yard. Not far from them were a battalion of 
Aryan clones created by the old Hitlerist regime of Neudeutschland during the 
Rosy War. Dame Ostara’s voice telepathically pierced Halfrida’s skull. 
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“It appeats my suspicions since the Rosy War’s end have been confirmed,” 
Ostara spoke, her consciousness viewing through Halfrida’s eyes. “Student 
President Garrett has resurrected Projekt-Volsung, the same Projekt from which you 
and your twin brother were considered as ‘genetically-infertor Untermenschen’. All of 
those twins ahead of you and your peers are all named ‘Siegmund’ and ‘Sieglinde.”” 

“Was I and Harold a part of that Projekf’’ Halfrida asked. “Am I the 
‘Sieglinde’ to my twin brother’s ‘Siegmund?”’ 

“Genau,” Ostara confessed. “Your Muiter, Petra, was a part of the Projekt to 
conceive ‘pure Aryan twins’ for the Hitlerist government at that time. They feared 
that the Fatherland is allegedly ‘racially healthy’ after spending decades under the 
Duopoly and the Soviets’ hegemony. Europe appeared to them as quietly 
contemplating collective suicide in allowing others to ‘replace’ them.” 

Is that so? Halfrida pondered, stroking her chin. “Could this also explain why 
these clone soldiers also happened to resemble myself and my twin brother?” 

“Jawohl,’ Ostara answered. “The ‘Vdlsungen’ are a Rosy War-era batch that the 
Hitlerists in Neudeutschland created to fight the Rosy War and augment the 
Remnants’ numbers. Many of them survived the Rosy War and became 
mercenaries under the employ of Student President Garrett.” 

Gunfire broke out at the grounds of the shipyard. Virgil fired the first shot at 
the ChesterBellocist officer commanding the éungen. Alarms blared throughout 
the industrial parts of Forsyth. O4, that’s just great, Halfrida thought to herself. 

Set to autopilot mode, the Dewy-Princess and Borussia formed the vanguard of 
the attack on the shipyard, their MAFV crews, Harold and the Helden covering 
their advances. “You should hurry,” Ostara urged her. “The others are beginning 
to assault the shipyard. My Schi/dmazden and I will arrive to deal with the rest of the 
Volsungen defending the town on behalf of Westminster.” Ostara’s voice 
disappeared from Halfrida’s mind. Halfrida got up and ran after the others. 

A regiment of Volsungen had been redeployed to England from Eastern 
Europe and Otherworld’s Northland in anticipation of a Ryanite invasion. 
Legends of their Rosy War and Brotzmanskrieg exploits invoked dreadful terror 
among Imperial Russians and fearful respect among Retchsjugend and Sturmpioniere. 

“We've got Untermenschen’” one of them wailed over their radios. 

“Bathe the docks in Ryanites blood!” another shouted. 

“Kill them all!” a third cried in a frenzied bloodlust. 

The ones that the Brotzman twins and their peers encountered tonight were 
clad in Rhodesian Brushstroke camo fatigues. Armed with .280 NATO EM-2 
bullpup assault rifles chambered in and 9mm Sterling submachine guns, the 
Vélsungen opened fire on the Helden and Brotzman twins from inside the buildings 
around the anchored troopship. 

Their self-autonomous MAFVs rolled out of the loading yards, pelting the 
Helden and the Brotzman twins with heavy amounts of laser machine gun fire. 
The Dewy-Princess and Borussia, popping smoke from their turret-mounted canisters, 
engaged the enemy MAFVs from the perimeter. The Helden hurried past them 
with Harold and Halftida in tow, racing toward the nearby industrial park. 
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Dewy-Princess and Borussia advanced, reemerging from the billowing white 
smoke. Three Marconi IIIs crashed through the concrete wall around the loading 
yatd where the MAFV factory was. All three lobbed a single plasma bolt at 
Borussia, each one hitting its turret. All three failed to pierce Borussia’s armor; 
Duchess Perpetua’s MAFV was no longer a Seraphina III/A, but a Hubert V/B. 

Perpetua and Drusilla laughed over the radio. “I can see you are enjoying 
your new MAFV, Your Highness!” Drusilla spoke. 

“You can say that again,” Perpetua quipped. The Marconi IIIs struggled in 
vain to penetrate the armor of Borussia. Compared to the Dewy-Princess, Borussia had 
the thickest and hardest armor ever to be fielded by both GACSS and VRGD. 
The Dewy-Princess destroyed an Innocent II, followed by a CC-24. More Marconi 
IIIs appeared to assist their struggling brethren. They too failed to destroy Borussia. 

“Loaded, Your Highness!” Princess Philomena planted her sights on the row 
of Marconi IIIs in front of Dewy-Princess and Borussia. 

“Fire!” Perpetua shouted. 

Borussia’s massively huge plasma cannon, longer than the one fitted to the 
Dewy-Princess, shot the Marconi II in the middle of the row. The plasma rammed 
straight through the front of the chassis and ignited the gasoline engine, destroying 
it and four other Marconi IIIs standing beside it. 

Philomena tilted Borwssia’s cannon leftward at one of the three Innocents 
blocking the middle of a road. She fired a single bolt and the impact flipped an 
Innocent I over, another on its side, and split the third in half. 

“Damn!” Joan-Marie cried. 

“How did you pull that off?” Eleanor yelled. 

The Hubert V/B’s plasma cannon was designed and perfected by the 
Reichsjugend, capable of penetrating any MAFV and MBT fielded by 
Underground, Pax Americana, ChesterBellocists and the Duopoly and NATO. It 
also enabled Borussia to continue its original role as the Helden’s self-propelled 
artillery MAFV. The real disadvantage, apart from A-Wing dive bombers and 
nuclear weapons, was a steep learning curve—only the most patient, studious, 
humble, and disciplined of MAFV crews will prevail. 

“Try not to burn up our energy cells, Philomena,’ Countess Cecilia chimed. 

“And make every shot count,” Felicity added. 

“Move up, Felicity!’ Perpetua barked. 

The Deny-Princess and Borussia, having dealt with the rest of the Vélsungen 
MAFYVs, rolled past them and ventured deeper into the town. The V6lsungen and 
their ChesterBellocist and Clancyite employers threw every antitank they had at 
Borussia. M72s, AT-4s, Mk153s and M3. Nothing managed to even dent its armor. 
Perpetua and Cecilia swept the antitank crews aside with their laser machine guns 
mounted in the commander’s cupola and hull respectively. 

Rushing up the opposing sidewalks between the Dewy-Princess and Borussia, 
the Brotzman twins unloaded their weapons at Vé/sungen perched atop a catwalk 
connecting two munitions plants. The Wédswngen emptied their submachine guns at 
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them. Halfrida dodged their fire. Harold lobbed a 40mm HE shell from his M79 
grenade launcher. The shell banged the catwalk, destroying the left-hand side and 
throwing one of them over the ledge and falling to his death below. 

Harold reopened the breach and inserted another 40mm HE shell, snapping 
the breach shut and launching it at the catwalk again. 

More platoons of Vdlsungen infantry appeared downrange. “Slay the 
Untermenschen!” One of them hollered, pointing at Harold and Halfrida. They 
dashed down the road beneath the catwalk with another Innocent II rolling 
between them. Individual squads ducked behind a few overturned trucks and the 
adjacent alleyways around the destroyed catwalk. 

Plodding between Borussia and Dewy-Princess, howling like a wild boar, 
Chandler sprayed his MG42 at the Vélsungen taking cover behind the lone 
Innocent II. Lance and Hannelore took potshots at them as they followed after 
Chandler from behind. Dewy-Princess knocked out the Innocent H. 

The Lovers led the rest of the Helden from the opposing sidewalks as they 
trailed after Harold and Halfrida. Walther and Isolde, Percival and Jennifer each 
tossed a stick grenade at the enemy’s positions. Their grenades detonated, flushing 
the rest of the odsungen out into the open. 

Ostara’s voice pierced Halfrida’s skull again. “Enjoying yourself, aren’t your” 

Damn right, Halfrida responded from the privacy of her thoughts. 

“Listen,” Ostara spoke, “My Schildmaiden and I have made our appearance 
in Forsyth as promised. Herr Reichsleiter and Fraulein Vogelfrei stumbled across 
us dealing with more of these Vélsungen.” Ostara sent telepathic images of herself 
and the Schildmaiden unleashing the power of fire, thunder and ice-based ACPs 
on the d/sungen. Irina, reemerging from a damaged crate, had her Soviet Nagant 
Reichsrevolver drawn and covering Gerhard as he clashed against them up-close. 
“Help us deal with these Vé/sungen and we will return the favor.” 

It’s a deal, Halfrida acknowledged. Running toward the burning chassis of the 
Innocent IH below the catwalk, she tapped on her twin brother’s shoulder. “Have 
you or anyone else seen Gerhard or Irina?” 

Harold shook his head. “I think we lost track of them.” He swapped the half 
empty magazine in his SG550. “Where'd they go?” 

“We better go ourselves, sis!’ Harold shouted at his twin sister over the loud 
gunfire and explosions. The Helden, Dewy-Princess and Borussia were advancing past 
them, converging on a road to the right of an intersection up ahead. “Our peers 
still have plenty of bad blood with Lady Ostara, even after all that Zeit we spent!” 

“Dammit, dear brother, I was about to say the same thing!’ Halfrida nodded. 
“Don’t worty..., Ostara had telepathically showed me where to find her.” 

Harold patted on her shoulder. “Then you should lead the way for us!” The 
Brotzman twins sprinted up the road to the intersection and took the left-hand 
road. As they proceeded, their ACP Detectors slowly began clicking as if an ACP 
was lingering nearby. That must be Ostara and her Schildmaiden, Halfrida thought to 
herself. She and Harold tracked down the source to a construction yard. 
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Growling, Reichsleiter Gerhard slashed his energy saber at a VW/sungen in 
front of him. He evaded the rifle butt of a second Vélsungen, chopping his head 
clean off and kicking the bleeding corpse to the side. A third one charged behind 
Reichsleiter Gerhard, a bayonet fixed to his EM-2 rifle. Vogelfrei Irina dropped 
him with a few shots from her Soviet Reichsrevolver. Gerhard pummeled a fourth 
one to the ground and thrusted his blade through his chest. 

Dame Ostara brandished twin Browning Hi-Power handguns, shooting both 
of them at once. Several V6lsungen were mowed down as they converged on the 
construction yard. Several more appeared whilst Ostara reloaded both handguns at 
once. A Vélsungen with an M240 light machine gun sprayed NATO bullets at her. 
Two Schildmaiden, as if driven by instinct alone, conjured a beam of light, creating 
an energy shield that caused the bullets to bounce away. Ostara finished him off. 

Halfrida leaped to the side behind Ostara and the Schildmaiden as more 
bullets raced past them, ricocheting against the walls of an unfinished building. 

Harold jumped down from a second floor window. “We came as you asked.” 

Ostara turned around and greeted the Brotzman twins with a wolfish grin. 
“There’s only one way out of this construction yard.” She gestured at the pathway 
up ahead, blocked off by two platoon of Vé/sungen. “Help us clear the way.” 

“Of course,” Halfrida replied. Fixing bayonets to the barrels of their rifles, 
she and her twin brother vaulted over a couple crates and rushed toward Vogelfrei 
Irina. Irina rejoined the Brotzman twins with Ostara and the Schildmaiden in tow. 
They caught up with Gerhard and together they charged at the Vo6lsungen 
blocking the path out of the construction yard. With Ostara’s help, the Helden and 
the Brotzman twins secured Forsyth before midnight. 

Meanwhile, green smoke billowed from the Scottish highlands shortly after 
midnight. Forward units from both Us/ich Brotzman Divisions had been airdropped 
to help mark ideal landing zones for the rest of the Fallschirmjager. In the first few 
minutes of May 28, thousands of RGA Luftwaffe Fallschirmjager and airborne 
MAFYVs parachuted into Scotland. Thousands more Reichsjugend Fallschirmjiger 
descended upon Northern Ireland. ChesterBellocist infantry cooperated with the 
British Army throughout the British Isles, combating the enemy paratroopers 
from the highlands to the outskirts of Belfast. Air raid sirens wailed in the British 
cities for the first time since the Second World War. 

Huge naval artillery shells were flung back and forth across harsh waves in 
the North Sea and the Irish Sea. The RGA Marine dispatched the already 
weakened British Royal Navy, distracting and delaying the ChesterBellocists from 
interdicting the flotillas of Ryanite transport ships. The Leibgarde landed at 
Forsyth, while the rest of the Panzerarmee Grofvkatholische Ausbildung stormed several 
other coastal towns along the North of England. Intense combat ravaged the 
North of England and much of Scotland for the next three days. 

Later, the dark gray clouds blotted out the blue skies as the sun’s rosy fingers 
slowly ascended in the east. The ChesterBellocists launched counterattacks and the 
Ryanites returned the favor with their own attacks, pushing them further inland. 
Ryanite and the ChesterBellocist A-Wings soared across the skies over London 


522 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
and the South of England by the tens of thousands. ChesterBellocists manning 
coastal, rural and urban antiaircraft emplacements dotting England filled skies with 
PlaK tracers and salvos of SAMs. Bombs were dropped over ChesterBellocists 
centers of industry and commetce as well as those owned by the Clancyites. 
2 KK 
(Three weeks later) 

The past three weeks saw the ChesterBellocists and their Vo6lsungen 
mercenaries waging a dating, ambitious fight to defend England against the 
Ryanites and Reichsjugend. The lé/sungen, for a bunch of hired guns, put up a 
ferociously violent fight for the Ryanites and their Reichsjugend ally. Although 
their training was on part with the De-Hitlerized Waffen-4, their fearless 
fanaticism reflected their unchanged Hitlerist worldview from the Rosy War. They 
delayed the Brotzman twins from reaching the South of England until June 20. 

Heavy rainfall fell from the dark gray clouds before dawn, bombarding the 
once-idyllic countryside in Northern England. Ryanite A-Wing bombers and 
fighters rumbled over the clouds. Leibgarde MAFVs, the Dewy-Princess and 
Borussia rammed through hedgerows and ran over tall trees surrounding fertile 
farmland. Their Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers, jackboots soaked and caked in mud, 
trudged through watery topsoil alongside Reichsjugend Panzerfiisiliers. 
Sturmpioniere swept through dense foliage and fields of tall grass, shooting jet 
streams of fire from Flammenwerfer 41s. The V/éé/sungen could be anywhere. 

Some of the GDGSW’s Lawrence I/Fs, Maurice HI/Ks, and Michael II/Fs 
graced the Leibgarde’s presence, their ranks falling in line with the MAFVs of the 
Leibgarde. The dreary melancholy pervading the English countryside worsened as 
a strong wind blew in from the west. The Ryanites and Reichsjugend infantry, 
shrugging their shoulders with heads facing forward, continued advancing. The jet 
engines of Ryanite A-Wings soared above the clouds, followed by the loud bangs 
of bombs descending upon ChesterBellocist CC-24s hiding in the distance. The 
Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron flew over the Ryanites and Reichsjugend, 
disappearing in the clouds behind them. 

Later in the morning, turning her head away from the clouds, Halfrida took a 
deep breath and sighed. The branches of several tall trees swayed back and forth, 
leaves trickling and sticking to Halfrida’s coal scuttle helmet. She eyed her twin 
brother, kneeling in front of a fallen ChesterBellocist infantry he shot earlier, 
searching through the contents of a rucksack. “What are you doing?” Halfrida 
asked him. Harold said nothing to het. 

Ulrich approached Halfrida. “Cousin, why else would he be looking through 
the rucksack of this ChesterBellocistr”’ Rosalinde and her brother joined them. 

“Harold loves British pudding, doesn’t her” Bruno chuckled. 

“Yes, tice pudding,’ Halfrida clarified, eyeing her twin brother as he nibbled 
open a packet of rice pudding. Harold poured the rice pudding straight from the 
packet and into his mouth, Halfrida’s mischievous grin widened. 


523 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

“T can’t believe those British NATO rations contain twenty different flavors 
of pudding!” Rosalinde gigeled. “The last time I tried a Duopoly MRE milkshake, 
I almost contracted salmonella!” 

“Pfft...I had to go to a field hospital once after eating an MRE contaminated 
with E-Coli!” Cousin Fabian scoffed, walking up to the Brotzman twins with the 
other Brotzman Cousins. “And the MRE was nowhere near its expiration date!” 

Margaret was right: What the hell were the Duopoly putting in their military rations? 
Halfrida sulked at the thought over ever eating an MRE someday. “That reminds 
me...did Reichsleiter Gerhard tell all of you earlier about the ‘Channel Tunnel?” 

“The British Army flooded the Chunnel?” Kathe pondered. 

“Yeah, Cousin Kathe,” Halfrida responded. “The British Army apparently 
flooded the Chunnel, fearing that we'll travel across the English Channel by 
catching a train to Brussels or Lille.” Yawning, she held her HK33 aloft. “Not that 
I have any intentions of crossing the Chunnel anyway.” 

“How else ate we supposed to invade Europe?” Dieter asked. 

“We launch another amphibious and airborne invasion, this time in the 
Normandy region,” Halfrida told him, pressing the forend of the HK33 against 
her shoulder. “While the RGA Marine has lost over a dozen warships, I believe it 
is time for the GDGSW to send in the Reichswehr Marine.” 

“But that won’t happen until the VRGD gains control of the Erde’s orbit,” 
Bruno snorted. “It seems like the Washington-Reich siblings are adamant about 
making sure Liberal Supercapitalism spreads beyond our fucking Solar System.” 

“Not unless we let them, Cousin!” Ulrich chimed. “What are our orders?” 

“Start by pushing onward to London,” Harold added. “Even so, something 
tells me it will not be that simple.” He eyed his twin sister. “What says you, sis?” 

Halfrida looked away from Harold and her Cousins and glared at the general 
direction of a major highway road to the outskirts of London. “The Reality behind 
British Imperial Catholic education, the BICSS, is a far cry from their propaganda. 
Their whole SSE is split between rich and poor, London and the rest of Britain. 
All of the ill-gotten Wealth the ChesterBellocists accumulated over the years is still 
concentrated in London, the other financial capital of the Western world.” 

Ulrich crossed his arms. “Are we heading to the ‘Forty Martyrs?” 

“Why'd you ask, Hans-Ulrich?” Bruno quipped. 

“Herr Reichsleiter and the Reichsjugend are dead-set on razing it to the 
ground, all the way to the last brick and floorboard,” Harold elaborated. “Ostara 
wants Gerhard to ‘look’ for GACSS and SSEIR’s missing P15,549,790,000 as well 
as something else at Forty Martyrs. She wants all of us to work closely with him.” 

Great, we're gaining Ostara’s trust, dear brother, Halfrida thought to herself. 
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Chapter Fifty Three: Forty Martyrdoms 
(Renate and Betriiger; June 23-July 1, 2017) 


“National Socialism and Communism were but two sides of the same coin.” 
-Margaret Thatcher, The Path to Power, ca. 1995 


shared a collective obsession over the years between 1933 and 1945. BICSS 

also indulged in that obsession as well through ChesterBellocism. While the 
Russian fixation on the ‘Great Patriotic War’ was understandable, the British 
petception was borderline malevolent and malicious, affecting British diplomatic 
relations with Germany and distorting public perceptions of the EU and Brexit. 

The truth left Reichsjugend bewildered, Sturmpioniere annoyed, and Ryanites 
enraged. To the Ryanites, it was reminiscent of the Underground’s obsession with 
the Rosy War: a ‘good war’ framed to omit inconvenient facts. To the 
Reichsjugend, it validated their collective suspicions about the equally pervasive 
British fixation on Hitlerism and Adolf Hitler’s personality cult. But to the 
Sturmpioniere, the obsession fulfilled the same purpose as the Duopoly’s 
obsession with the Cold War: to reinforce British enmity against a//Socialisms. 

It has been two days since Westminster, Downing Street and Buckingham 
Palace were evacuated by the British Army. RGA High Command had yet to trace 
the British government and House of Windsor’s whereabouts, but all evidence 
pointed to the Commonwealth countries. On the drive to London and Forty 
Martyrs, the Brotzman twins split Armeegruppe Abendland in half. 

31. RGA Armee led the Ryanite-Reichsjugend push into the outskirts of 
London, as self-propelled MAFVs and Panzerfiisiliers encircled the British 
14%Army-—the ‘Forgotten Army-—defending the city in preparation for a long 
artillery siege. In actuality, the British 14° Army existed on paper only. What 31. 
RGA Armee encountered were a hodgepodge of whatever British troops 
Westminster had scrounged from Eastern Europe. The real combat was eight 
miles below London at Forty Martyrs, the BICSS’ subterranean capital. 

Following the tunnels to Forty Martyrs from secret entranceways scattered 
across the South of England, the bulk of Panzerarmee Gro katholische 
Ausbildung was caught in a traffic jam. The tunnels were not large enough to 
sustain the simultaneous migration of Lewfe (Average People) fleeing and the 
Ryanites and Reichsjugend sent to attack Forty Martyrs. Conditions were no better 
when they clashed with two V6lsungen Regiments and the ChesterBellocist Home 
Army, reducing the combat to days of grueling room-to-room fighting. 

Forty Martyrs, like the Dweller city of New Europe, was a subterranean 
metropolis of concrete tower blocks as tall as the cavern ceiling. But unlike New 
Europe, the tower blocks were cold and soulless expressions of post-1945 
Brutalist architecture. The hideous heights of those tower blocks obstructed air 
attacks from Ryanite A-Wings, just as they reinforced the depressing melancholy 
that lingered amidst the smell of cordite and burning gasoline. 
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And like Setonburg or Mother’s Den, Forty Martyrs presented its own set of 
challenges to overcome. The walkways connecting the upper-floors of each 
building had machine gun or antitank crews pelting RGA and Adelbu MAFVs and 
infantry below. The narrow, constricted streets prevented the Leibgarde from 
deploying the Dewy-Princess and Borussiato Forty Martyrs. Instead, smaller 
Reichsjugend MAFVs like the Lawrence I/F and the Maurice III/K were more 
suited for the streets. Lining the streets which separated the tower blocks were 
side-streets, roundabouts, alleyways and arcades, and back alleys. The V6lsungen 
and ChesterBellocist Home Army, knowing the metropolitan layout better, staged 
ambushes before disappearing into the commercial labyrinth. 

The Brotzman twins also found themselves separated from each other within 
it while searching for a way into New Bletchley Park. At New Bletchley Park was 
the near-mythical office of BICCS ‘Student Chancellor of the Exchequer’—its 
student government’s name for their finance minister. While Halfrida remained 
with the Helden, Harold stayed close to Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina. 

Harold paid brief glimpses of his surroundings. The back alley layout was a 
confusing and unfamiliar mess for him. “Are we...lost?” he blurted. 

“Tt seems like it, Herr Staatskanzler,” Irina said. The further she and Harold 
followed Gerhard, the dimmer the cavern lighting and the more distant the 
ongoing fighting became. A Jack the Ripper-like figure could be hiding out here. 

“Should we go back the way we came?” Harold asked Gerhard. 

“That won’t be necessary.” Gerhard stopped in the middle of a fork in the 
back alley. The ACP detector inside Harold’s field satchel began clicking. “Either 
that is Dame Ostara’s Schildmaiden or we are heading in the right direction to the 
last-known position of a Reschskommissar of mine from the GDGSW.” 

“And who are they supposed to be?” Reaching into his satchel, Harold pulled 
out his ACP detector and held the grip of his SG550 on the other hand. 

“A Reichskommissar presides over the ‘Mark? (Marketplace) outside 
the Zifadellen of my SSE,’ Gerhard explained. “A Marktis akin to 
your Genossenshop, except we designated them to specific towns and villages on the 
fringes.” He tilted his head between the left-hand path and the right-hand path. 
“Nothing too complicated, but this particular Reschskommissar was apparently with 
those crossdressing Webrbauern from our Markt Invaliden (nvalids’ Market).” 

“Fraulein Staatsprasidentin mentioned them to me once,” Irina recalled. 

“Unlike you, Fraulein Vogelfrei,’ Gerhard retorted, “They're quite an 
‘eccentric’ bunch among the Reichsjugend.” He plodded toward the right-hand 
path with Irina and Harold in tow. Harold’s ACP detector grew louder, guiding 
the three of them to a nearby abandoned shop selling birds and birdcages. 

The birdcages at the storefront were devoid of any birds. The cages had been 
left open, the birds having fled to the rooftops in the distance. The storefront 
windows were shattered by bullet holes and a trail of blood was left on the 
doorway. Gerhard, Harold, and Irina stepped into the shop. Inside, past 
overturned shelves and various birdcages strewn next to empty shell casings, they 
found the Reichskommissar slumped on the floor next to a glass counter and an 
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antique cash register. The exact cause behind Harold’s ACP detector going off was 
an unrefined Anomaly left behind on the counter. 

The Reichskommissar was in plainclothes rather than in his Reichsjugend 
uniform. “The Vélsungen must have gotten to him first,’ Gerhard grumbled. He 
kneeled in front of the body and broke off half of his dog tag. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,’” Harold asked, “When you said a Markt is your equivalent 
to my Genossenshop, may I ask who these crossdressing Wehrbauern are?” 

“Herr Reichsfiihrer-# has forbidden me from divulging their identities. 
However, I will say this: they are ‘Jungfrauen’ (Young Maidens’) of a De-Hitlerized, 
Non-Liberal Capitalist Karneval (Carnival) in Markt Invaliden.’ Gerhard stood 
upright and put his half of the dog tag into his field satchel. “And as we are all 
awate by now, they are our only way into New Bletchley Park.” He grabbed a 
blood-stained map of New Bletchley Park from the Reichskommissar’s pocket, 
unfolding and passing it to Irina and Harold. 

The map depicted the complicated and intricate layout of Forty Martyrs and 
New Bletchley Park, a rectangular fortress, at its center. Within the complex were 
six servers identified by Cousin Heinricka in her failed cyber-infiltrations: 
‘Deborah’, ‘Diana’, ‘Jessica’, ‘Nancy’, ‘Pamela’, and ‘Unity’. Each one 
corresponded to the first names of the Mitford Sisters and connected to a central 
supercomputer server somewhere in the complex. 

This unnamed seventh server had a direct line to Pax Americana and 
Underground’s planetary defenses orbiting the Erde on FCIMS. It was housed in 
the Office of the Student Chancellor of the Exchequer. Heinricka tried to hack 
into the Office of the Student Chancellor of the Exchequer, but the encryption 
protocols have forced her to accompany the Helden to the office. The six 
Wehrbauern from Markt Invaliden each had a decryption key which Heinricka 
needed to uncover the passcodes to various wall safes inside the Office. 

“Radio your twin sister,” Gerhard told Harold. 

Harold spoke into his radio handset. “Renate, this is Wise Man. We’ve got a 
problem: the V6lsungen got to the Jungfrauen before we could.” 

“Is that so?” Halfrida responded. “I had a feeling that they would have 
something common with you, Wise Man.” She gigeled. “Renate out.” 

2K 

The Brutalist architecture of Forty Martyrs, supposedly Socialistic, was 
actually a grotesque expression of the Utilitarian ideals behind Liberal Capitalism. 
The buildings left so little to the imagination and lacked the grace and beauty 
characteristic of most architectural designs. This contradiction cannot be too far 
from the truth with the Liberal Capitalist perversion of the Mark. 

The Markt of old was meant to be a Church-organized, State-run festivity of 
joyousness, merriment, and Socialization among the entire Volk. Its significance 
may have been lost to the Lewe of Brotzmanskrieg, who was more familiar with 
the so-called ‘Market Economies’ of Liberal Capitalist ideology, but not to 
Jungfrau Bela and his peers from Markt Invaliden. 
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Somewhere in Forty Martyrs, near the corner of a well-lit courtyard, Jungfrau 
Bela emerged from the darkness of an alleyway. Crossdressing as a girl, he carried 
a small leather briefcase containing ‘Labour Easterling, his proposed currency to 
replace the Pound Sterling with models comparable to the GDM or Schulmark. 

A platoon of Vélsungen was chasing after him in the nearby alleys and side 
streets, their assault rifles and shotguns fitted with attachable flashlights. All five of 
his other peers had recently split up in an attempt to lose the other V6lsungen 
platoons sent to capture them. 

“Search for her!” the platoon leader bellowed at his peers over his radio. “Do 
not let the target escape our grasp! We need her alive!” 

Jungfrau Bela hurried away from the alleyway. He ran toward a large 
dumpster and climbed into it, closing the lid. He had crawled into a fetal position 
and waited for the V6lsungen to abandon the chase. None of the Vélsungen saw 
him enter the dumpster, but the briefcase Bela was carrying was still left on the 
ground next to the dumpster. The V6lsungen paid little attention to that briefcase 
as they treaded into the courtyard. 

“Where did she gor” the platoon leader shouted. 

One of them replied: “She must be here somewhere!” 

The Vodlsungen platoon fanned out and ransacked the various boxes, crates, 
and dumpsters left behind by the local residents. This courtyard was meant for the 
waste disposal and yet the trash had already been piling up before Ryanites and 
Reichsjugend invaded. Rats scurried from the trash bags and disappeared into the 
darkness of the nearby alleyway. 

Three of the Vélsungen broke through the windows overlooking the 
courtyard with the butts of their rifles and shotguns. Six of them more kicked 
down a few doors and stepped into abandoned hallways lined with the doorways 
of various individual apartments. 

“Keep looking!” the platoon leader barked at his cloned subordinates. 
“Student President Garrett wants her and those counterfeit banknotes intact! The 
Generalissimo of Pax Americana has requested for their retrievals!” The 
‘counterfeit’ banknotes were the Labour Easterlings created by Jungfrau Bela and 
his peers while in the company of the Reshskommissar from Markt Invaliden. The 
Washington-Reich siblings were the ones behind the ongoing hunt. 

Several muffled gunshots reverberated through the walls of the adjacent 
apartment complex. A rapid succession of gunfire followed with the sounds of 
bodies slumping to the ground. “He’s probably hiding in that courtyard, 
Volksgenossen!” The voice of Reichsleiter Gerhard called out. 

A 40mm grenade shell was lobbed into the courtyard from a second floor 
window. The grenade shell landed in the center where the platoon leader and two 
of his subordinates were standing. The explosion reduced all three of them to 
scattered mess of blood and guts. 

The other V6lsungen at the courtyard opened fire at Harold as he fled from 
the windowsill. From the bedroom window of a next-door apartment, Vogelfrei 
Itina exchanged potshots with the two more Vélsungen in the courtyard below. 
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While Irina got their attention, Gerhard sprinted into the courtyard with his energy 
saber drawn. Gerhard slashed one of them with a swift strike. 

The last remaining V6lsungen pumped back the forend of his shotgun. A 
bullet hit the back of his head. Blood gushed out the entry wound as he dropped 
to the ground, revealing Harold at the alleyway from where Jungfrau Bela came. 

“That was too easy,” Harold boasted. “And here I was thinking these 
Doppelganger of Halfrida and I would be the best that they will throw at us.” 

Reichsleiter Gerhard sheathed his energy saber. “Everything has not been as 
straightforward as they used to be, Herr Staatskanzler.” He turned around and 
gestured at Vogelfrei Irina to join him and Harold at the courtyard. 

Harold spotted the briefcase on the ground in front of the dumpster. “What’s 
this briefcase doing here?” 

“Ts it over?” Jungfrau Bela bellowed from within the dumpster. 

“What’s over?” Harold spoke to the dumpster. 

“The Vélsungen were chasing after me!” Jungfrau Bela’s head pushed the 
dumpster lid upward, exposing his porcelain forehead to Harold, Gerhard, and 
Irina. “They were after my Labour Easterlings. All the wealth that Westminster and 
the Duopoly have stolen the Volksgemeinschaften of the Erde and beyond is 
contained inside that briefcase.” He pointed at the briefcase. 

Opening the briefcase, Harold stared at the bundles of Labour Easterlings. 
Atop the bundles was a small data stick labelled ‘Pamela’. Harold, slinging his M79 
grenade launcher over his shoulder, picked it up the data stick. “Is this one of the 
decryption keys for the Office of the Student Exchequer, Herr Reichsleiter?”’ 

“Ja, Herr Staatskanzler,’ Gerhard acknowledged. “Your Cousin Heinricka 
will need it.” He directed Harold’s attention to Bela. “This is the Ryanite State 
Chancellor, Jungfrau Bela. I assume you have heard of him before?” 

Bela nodded. “I recognize his face.” His eyes narrowed. “Are you...the twin 
brother of State President Halfrida Brotzman?” 

“T am her twin brother,” Harold replied. “And I have been told that you 
represent the Pan-Germanist continuation of the traditions association with the 
Markt in the history of our Vaterland?” 

“Jawohl,” Bela answered. “Is it safe to come out now?” 

“We won’t let anyone lay a finger on you or any of your peers,” Irina said. 

“If you say so.” Slowly, Bela climbed out of the dumpster. He brushed the 
excess buildup of dust from his Prussian dirndl. The dumpster had not been 
cleaned in quite a while. “What on Earth is with the servers of New Bletchley Park 
being named after Mitford sisters?” 

“T was about to ask you the same thing!” Harold responded. 

“The Mitford sisters were once known by the British press for their 
personification of the diverging political views among the British people prior to 
the Second World War,” Gerhard clarified. “Marxism-Leninism, National 
Socialism, Fascism, Monarchism, Traditionalism, and Distributism all formed the 
social milieu within the British Volksk6rper. Barring the eccentric behaviors of the 
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Mitford sisters, what most Leute forget is that all six of these are ideologies at 
odds with Liberal Capitalism in some capacity or another and for various reasons.” 

“That sounds understandable, although we in the VRGD would assert that 
Unity, the ‘National Socialist’, was actually a rabid Hitlerist,” Bela voiced. “Our 
Sturmpioniere would also assert that Jessica, the ‘Marxist-Leninist’, later became a 
disillusioned Eurocommunist during the Cold War.” 

“Tt almost makes me want to stop and imagine if a seventh sister, a National 
Bolshevik, would have kept the other sisters together,” Irina opined. 

“Either way, the fate of the British Isles will be forever changed post- 
Brotzmanskrieg, Irina,” Harold told her, closing and grabbing the briefcase from 
the ground. “In the meantime, we still have to look for my twin sister.” 

2K 
(Two days later) 

Most of Forty Martyrs still remained in ChesterBellocists hands by the 
evening hours of June 25. The Jwngfrauen had led the Brotzman twins and the 
Helden through an escape tunnel that ran below Forty Martyrs to a hexagonal- 
shaped hall outside the Office of the Exchequets in the west side. The east side 
had an elevator lobby and an emergency staircase to the upper floors of New 
Bletchley Park. An emergency backup generator room supplied power to the 
ceiling lights, computers, television sets and electronic keypad locks. 

The doors lining the walls of this blank hall were opening to the Brotzman 
twins and the Helden. Cousin Heinricka had remotely unlocked all of them. The 
filing cabinets and shelves inside archive rooms and the safety deposit boxes inside 
storage rooms were ransacked by the Helden. Halfrida and her twin brother, 
meanwhile, entered the Office of the Exchequer. 

I wonder why the ChesterBellocists haven't destroyed these financial records yet, Halfrida 
pondered. “Did Student President Garrett and his student government evacuate 
Forty Martyrs at the last minute before we got here?” she voiced. 

“That has to be the case, sis,” Harold answered. “Everything down here 
looked too neat and tidy when we got here. Remember, we still have yet to capture 
the vast majority of Forty Martyrs.” 

“But how are they going to escape from here?” Halfrida mused. 

A violent explosion rocked the Office of the Exchequer, knocking the 
Brotzman twins to the ground. “What the hell was that?” Harold shouted. 

“Look at the screens over there!” Halfrida cried, helping her twin brother get 
back on his feet. They hurried to several wall-mounted LCD flat screens beside 
the supercomputer mainframe controlling the seventh server. Onscreen were 
synchronized detonations of explosives inside a tunnel southeast of the cavern. 
One of the flat screens showed a large convoy of ChesterBellocist trucks driving 
further into the tunnel, away from the explosions, disappearing off-camera. All 
signal feeds to the CCTVs were soon lost. 

“*That must have been them, sis!’ Harold exclaimed. 

The wall safes behind the desk of the Exchequer opened one after the other. 
The Brotzman twins searched through the contents on their shelves. Meanwhile, 


530 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 
Heinricka plodded into the room with her laptop. Connecting it to the 
supercomputer mainframe, she quietly went to work hacking into FCIMS. 

One of the wall safes contained several financial ledgers, dating as far back as 
the first SSEs from the 1870s. The documents were a less-than-ideal history of 
SSEs since the days of Helmut and Renate Brotzman. Based on the high volume 
of recorded transactions early on, the Prussian Brotzman twins’ conceptualization 
of SSEs quickly swept across the Erde toward the end of the 19 century, the 
British Empire being first among many. 

Like America and most Liberal Capitalist regimes, SSEs in Britain and the 
West historically tended to be numerous and governed by two Nouveau Riche SSEs 
basing their political legitimacy on total net worth in properties and assets. And 
like in a parliamentarian democracy, less well-off SSEs never ‘voted’ to change or 
alter their political fates. Instead, their votes only ‘chose’ which of the two Nouveau 
Riche SSEs_ should govern them according to their net worth rather than 
achievement and rank as Helmut and Renate had originally intended. 

Dozens of SSEs in Britain alone have risen and fallen since the 1880s, and yet 
there have always been two SSEs dictating the affairs of all other SSEs on the 
British Isles: the BISS (British Imperial School System) and the BCSS (British 
Catholic School System). They were the British Empire’s old SSEs for Anglicans 
and Catholics respectively, both of which had outlived the Empire. Post-1945, the 
BCSS was dictating the affairs of BISS and the other British SSEs until 1979. 
From 1979 to 2008, the BISS surpassed BCSS thanks to Pax Americana, the 
Underground, the Thatcher government, and the Austrian School of Economics. 

The 1980s under Thatcher’s Britain coincided with the huge ‘Big Bang’ for 
the BISS and the SSEs of the Western world. Encouraged by the Reagan 
Revolution, Pax Americana and the Underground invited the BISS, BCSS and all 
the other Western SSEs on a planetary-wide shopping spree. Forty Martyrs, the 
subterranean capital shared between BCSS and BISS since 1881, emerged as the 
‘Financial Capital of the SSEs’ in 1986 by both SSEs. 

Billions of US Dollars were spent on acquiring ownership of recently 
ptivatized state-owned industries, public utilities, rail, shipping, airline, 
infrastructure, and construction firms. Geothermal and nuclear power plants, 
dams and power grids and substations, Petroleum refineries and derricks, seaports, 
and airports acquired at the student-run Financial Markets. Thousands of SSEs 
within hundreds of developing and developed countries were bought left and right 
in the name of ‘Prosperity, Growth, Freedom and Democracy’. 

The Soviet Komsomol of SSESU, the Eastern Bloc’s SSEs, and ‘Capitalist 
Roaders’ from PSSEC opened their doors to foreign investments from Western 
SSEs. The Dweller World also followed suit. Western Commonwealth and ‘Free 
SSEs’ from New York, Los Angeles, Chicago, London, Paris, Amsterdam, 
Prankfurt, Luxembourg, Switzerland, Mumbai, Hong Kong, Singapore, Sydney, 
and Tokyo rushed in to exploit their cheap Arbeit with the Duopoly’s US Dollars. 
Quadrillions of US Dollars were stolen from the Pariahs’ state-owned SSEs. 
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By the 1990s, the BISS and the other Western SSEs were mauled by a 
number of monetary-related crises, scandals, and downturns. These crises were 
averted thanks to then-serving Student Exchequer of BCSS, Colin John Galt 
Garrett. Despite not contributing anything major to the Rosy War, the Western 
Liberal Capitalist SSEs had considerable stakes in the sales of unrefined and 
refined Anomalies from the Otherworld. Their investments led to Forty Martyrs 
becoming the so-called ‘Gateway to the Otherworld’ through Free Trade 
Agreements signed between BISS, BCSS, and the Communes of the ill-fated 
‘Model-EU/NATO”. Harold and Halfrida’s Quest began shortly thereafter. 

A map of a tunnel across the English Channel was also found in another safe. 
Halfrida stroked her chin as she stared at the map, depicting a route that ended at 
the Commune in Brussels. “Guess that explains the ChesterBellocists destroying 
the tunnel we saw on the flat screens earlier,” she opined. 

“Student President Garrett was merely just stalling us to buy himself more 
time to evacuate as much valuables as his student government can carry,” Harold 
said. “Hither way, these financial ledgers are priceless in uncovering the extent of 
their SSE’s activities.” He put them away in his field satchel. “We better bring 
these to the World State Organization and our own student government once we 
bring the rest of Forty Martyrs under our control.” 

2 KK 
(One week later) 

The chimes of the Great Bell—‘Big Ben-—were echoing throughout the 
cratered streets and smoldering rubble of the English cosmopolitan capital before 
sunrise on July 1. Thunder rumbled above the still-standing ruins of London, the 
jet engines of Plaid Eminence, Reichsadler Squadron, and other Ryanite squadrons 
roaring overhead. RGA Luftwaffe A-Wing bombers flew away from the carnage 
of explosions and black smoke pluming from the outskirts of the West End. 

The stench of a few hundred suicided local Londoners lingered at the car 
parking lots and local parks. Almost nothing remained of the cosmopolitan 
schools and colleges, religious and secular alike. RGA Panzergrenadiers and 
Reichswehr Panzerfiisiliers, all veterans of the Rosy War, greeted each other with 
embraces and warm smiles, glad to still be alive after weeks of intense fighting. 

Local Londoners gazed at the RGA and Reichsjugend Military Police 
patrolling the East End and West End. Starved Rats and stray dogs foraged 
through growing piles of rubbish in search of their next meals, others feasting on 
decomposing corpses. Barricaded, boarded shops and pubs were broken into by 
looters; the shelves in the supermarkets and convenience shops emptied. Bissing 
armored cats and BMW R75 motorcycles passed by small children and elderly 
pensioners flocking to Adelburgers distributing field rations and water from the 
Leibgarde’s Opel Blitz trucks at Harold and Halfrida’s personal expense. 

The rest of London had all eyes glued to their telly and computer monitors, 
their ears pressed against smartphone and radio speakers. Radio and TV static 
crackled from living rooms filled with huddling families. This morning, the British 
14 Army had ordered their troops to lay down their arms and surrender. 
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Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers plodded out of the doors of the Houses of 
Parliament and Buckingham Palace. Long columns of tired, beaten British Army 
POWs walked out of Buckingham Palace and Downing Street. Sporadic gunfire 
between RGA troops and ChesterBellocist stragglers raged on in the distance. The 
shootings gradually faded into the emerging silence that now engulfed all of 
London like the flames of the Hitlerists’ infamous Blitz. 

At Westminster, piles of rubble, two machine gun nests, strewn piles of shell 
casings, and four disabled CC-24s were scattered across the Westminster Bridge to 
the Houses of Parliament. Across the Thames, countless holes big and small 
riddled the walls and roof of Parliament, the final stronghold of British resistance. 
A section of the roof over the House of Lords collapsed. 

Halfrida, Margaret and Drusilla emerged on the roof of the House of 
Commons. Representative Accardo, carrying the Leibgarde’s flagpole, unfurled the 
Ryanite ensign. He waved it at Londoners across the Thames to take Selfies and 
post on Social Media—or whatever was left of the WWW by this point in 
Brotzmanskrieg. Cousins Fabian and Dieter joined them after Chandler, Duchess 
Perpetua and Hannelore after they each took turns climbing up a ladder 
protruding from a hole in the Chamber ceiling. 

“So, this was where it all began, Herr Reichsleiter?” Harold’s voice 
reverberated on the walls. “Where and when did it all go wrong?” 

“A combination of mediocre parents and a neglected economy in need of 
something firmer and more resolute than a ‘Nanny State,”’ Gerhard chuckled. 

He and Reichsleiter Gerhard walked past the doorway into the Chamber. 
Virgil and Vogelfrei Irina dozed off on the backbenches of the ‘Opposition’. 
Jennifer and Percival played video games on their Phonophores on the bench in 
front of them. The Lovers sat upright across from the two Richardson siblings. 
Cousins Ulrich and Bruno, Hannelore and Lance were seated at the front bench. 
Facing all of them was a ‘Government’ of the crossdressing Wehrbauern of Markt 
Invaliden. The Table of the House between the Opposition benches, the vacant 
Speaker’s chair, and the Government benches was missing its ceremonial Mace 
which denoted the authorities of both the Crown and the Chamber. In its place 
was a more suitable replacement—Bruno’s golden beam balance and huge piles of 
Pound Sterling and Labour Easterlings. 

“The Liberal Capitalists at the Forex Markets will kill for Bruno’s magic trick 
right about now, Herr Staatskanzler,’ Gerhard voiced. “I believe you have the 
honors of making the first move, Bruno. Starting 4 July, London and Forty 
Martyrs will be split between east and west. GACSS will control the South of 
England and the GDGSW the North of England for the rest of Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“What should be the Exchange Rate, Cousin?” Ulrich asked. 

“Hans-Ulrich,” Bruno grumbled, “The Pound Sterling is more nuanced 
compared to a Soviet Ruble.” Bruno placed a single £20 banknote on the right- 
hand scale. From his pocket, he dropped two USD banknotes—a $20 and a $5, a 
quarter, two dimes, and a penny. The beam balance was heavily slanted in favor of 
the parliamentarian Opposition. “Cousins,” he told Harold and Ulrich, “This £20 
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is a counterfeit made with paper and ink that you can buy at a British office supply 
shop and sell on the black market for £8.” 

“TInsane...,” Harold murmured to himself. 

“For the sake of simplicity,’ Bruno suggested, “I recommend being wary of 
every Pound Sterling we come across while exchanging all Pounds to Easterlings. 
But still, it never ceases to amaze how so much the concept of a ‘market’ has been 
distorted by Liberal Capitalism and the Enlightenment. So much trouble could 
have been avoided if there were better forms of political and social governance.” 

Gerhard and Harold watched Bruno take his time adjusting and readjusting 
the scales. There needed to be a balance between the value of the Pound Sterling 
and the value of Labour Easterlings and there also needed to be a Balance of 
Power among the Socialisms post-Brotzmanskrieg. To do so required an alternate 
model of Globalization different from the kind already known to humanity on the 
Erde since 1945. A change in the understanding of world governance was at hand. 
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Chapter Fifty Four: Example And Imitation 
(Ryanite Chorus; July 4"-21", 2017) 


“In order to penetrate the subject matter there must be, in addition, the love of teaching and the 
love of learning, the give and take between teacher and student, example and imitation. Beyond 
the technical problem, there is a personal encounter similar to that of a savage training his sons in 
the use of bow and arrow, or of an animal guiding its young. I am firmly convinced that one of the 
high orders of the universe is a pedagogical order.” 

-Ernst Jiinger, The Glass Bees, ca. 1957 


after the Socialist World Revolution post-Brotzmanskrieg. Painfully harsh 

lessons had to be learned by humanity on the Erde while under the 
Duopoly and the LIEO. GACSS and the World State Organization, on the other 
hand, still have so much to learn post-Brotzmanskrieg. Unlike the Duopoly and 
the United Nations, GACSS will shoulder the political, religious, economic, 
military, ecological, and cultural affairs of the Erde through the WSO. How should 
GACSS govern, if it will at all? 

Somewhere in the VRGD, Harold and Gerhard strolled down a dirt trail in 
the middle of a forest. Halftida and the others were following them, but were 
nowhere to be seen beyond the tall trees surrounding the forest. “In the future,” 
Gerhard spoke, “Will nation-states and their SSEs fight for he highest position in the 
WSO or will they fight for she largest share of it?” 

The ‘highest position’ and the ‘largest share’...? Harold came to a halt, his head 
tilting at Gerhard. “What sets the two apart?” Nobody on the Erde knew the 
answer to that simple question. Not the Duopoly, not the EU/NATO and LIEO, 
not the Soviet Union, People’s Republic of China and CMEA/Warsaw Pact, not 
the Underground and Pax Americana, not CSI/DI and the WFDY. 

Gerhard stopped and chuckled. “Start by unlearning everything you know 
about world governance and Globalization; go straight back to what your 
ancestors Helmut and Renate had intended for the SSE. Reimagine the WSO as 
the Erde’s version of my SSE; the member-states are the Zitadellen (Citadels) and 
their own SSEs as the Schulen (Schools) which constitute those Z7tadellen. ‘Jeder fiir 
sith: das ist Englisch; alle fiir alle: das ist Prenfisch’, Volksgenosse (Everyone for 
themselves: that is the UN; everyone for everyone: that is the WSO, Comrade).” 

“Allow to quote what Herr Reichsfiihrer addressed to me at my swearing 
ceremony: ‘There are political, religious, economic, military, social, cultural and ecological 
dimensions within our SSE. Your duty is to set an example for the others to follow, to ensure 
that all are in the right place and rank, to bestow the adequate degrees of command autonomy, 
initiative, and responsibility. Should we believe that you are ill-suited and unfit for your position 
and rank, we reserve every right to have you demoted and replaced by somebody else.”” 

GACSS should be able to live with those arrangements, Harold thought, nodding his 
head in agreement. “What a perfect analogy,” he blurted. “Who would have 
thought that the SSE helps in understanding our roles and places in lifer” 
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“Tf a ‘war’ breaks out,” Gerhard continued, “Consider it as a duel between 
your Cousins Hans-Ulrich and Bruno; Hannelore and Ingeborg; Chandler and 
Representative Accardo; Duchess Perpetua and Drusilla; and Isolde and Dame 
Ostara. If Halfrida wants to have fun, let her. If Walther forces Isolde and Ostara 
to stop reminding of his ‘mistake’ at NPEA Rakonitz, let him. If Jennifer provides 
anyone medical aid, let her. If Lance wants to sell arms or volunteer, let him. 
Disagreements can and will happen and no amount of so-called ‘Free Trade’ will 
deter us except ourselves, you and everyone else. Intervene only if things actually 
get out of hand and you and the others are forced to get involved.” 

He grinned. “Forget the Enlightenment, because ‘we no longer believe in the power 
of Reason over Life. We feel that it is Life which dominates Reason.” Gerhard tilted his 
head back at the portion of the trail which he and Harold had just treaded. The 
sound of a doe and her young fawns roamed across the trail, disappearing behind 
the foliage. A dozen or so rabbits skipped past them. Birds and their chicks 
chirped from the bird nests atop the sturdy branches over his and Harold’s heads. 
A strong cold wind blew throughout the temperate air. “Will the Ryanites of 
GACSS comprehend their duties and obligations to the WSO along these terms?” 

“They should,” Harold replied. 

“Then this brings me to another question which the Reichsjugend and I 
would like to ask you.” Gerhard stared at him with a stern face and an upright 
posture. “Would you like to talk to us about your crossdressing habits?” Before 
Harold could say anything, he faced the rest of the trail up ahead. “Nemm...on 
second thought, never mind. Forget it—I will explain more when we get there.” 

What brought this all of a sudden? Harold pondered to himself. 

KK 

The path through the forest led to one of the metal gates of Markt Invaliden. 
The gates opened on their own. Harold followed Reichsleiter Gerhard along the 
road into the center of the town. Children played football in the middle of a wide 
side-street. They greeted Gerhard and Harold, saluting them. “Hei/ di, 
Volksgenossen!” Harold and Gerhard passed by them on the sidewalk. 

Beyond the children was an intersection that led to the town’s marketplace. A 
matte-black Volkswagen Kafer (Beetle) drove across the intersection. Gerhard 
crossed the street with Harold. Toward the marketplace, the rich aroma of bread 
wafted in the air along with the chattering gossip of teenage housewives. Harold 
stopped and eavesdropped on them. 

“Herr Reichsfthrer wishes to hand the so-called ‘Ramstein Air Base’ to the 
Ryanites post-Brotzmanskrieg,” one of the housewives spoke from the doorway of 
her baroque house. “The Partei believes there could be an insurgency by the 
Liberal Capitalists.” Her husband, dressed in full Gestapo regalia, walked past her 
and the housewives as he and his subordinates patrolled the town streets. 

The other housewives were looking after their elderly fathers, reading 
Vélkischer Beobachter outside the entranceway to the local park. The older men in 
the town were playing chess beyond the walls of the adjacent sidewalk. A 
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Reichsjugend rode a bicycle around the town, delivering copies of Vo/kischer 
Beobachter as he made his rounds. 

Harold turned away from them. He was falling behind Reichsleiter Gerhard. 
Damn, I shouldn’t be dawdling! He hurried after Gerhard. 

The marketplace at the center of Markt Invaliden was situated around the 
public fountain. Local farmers set up their stalls while the town shopkeepers 
unlocked the doors to the shops surrounding the marketplace. The sound of a 
train blowing its whistle echoed from the terminal of the town’s train station. 

Near the fountain was a monument to Horst’s father, Heinz Winifred 
Brotzman. The sun slowly ascended over the monument’s shoulders. Gerhard and 
Harold plodded past it to the local tailor shop. Parked next to the tailor shop in an 
alleyway was an idle East German Trabant 601. The front door was unlocked. 
Gerhard stepped inside, holding the door for Harold. 

The tailor shop had various mannequins on display next to several long 
mirrors. At the counter was the newly-promoted Reichskommissar Bela, cleaning 
the glass countertop. He had inherited the rank of his later superior after the Battle 
of Forty Martyrs. Three crossdressing Jungfrauen were sewing Reichsjugend and 
Sturmpioniere uniforms together at a table with sewing machines and various 
fabrics. Another worked on the embroidery of their cuff bands. Two were making 
wigs and mounting the mannequin heads on a sturdy shelf. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard and Reichskommissar Bela saluted each other. 

Harold bowed his head. “Guten morgen, Herr Reichskommissat.” 

“What brings you two here?” Bela asked them. “May I interest you two in 
some of our finest apparel?” 

“Perhaps,” Gerhard replied. “Bela, the Ryanite State Chancellor is a 
crossdresser like yourself and the Jungfrauen of Markt Invaliden. Our student 
government has chosen Markt Invaliden to host the Karneval later this year.” 

“The Partet understands the need to keep spirits high in wartime, Herr 
Staatskanzler,’ Bela told Harold. “The Karneval is a celebratory event within our 
Vaterland since the First Reich, beginning from Advent to Ash Wednesday before 
Lent, the Holy Week and Easter. Before Weihnachten (Christmas Eve) all towns 
bearing the title of Markt’ open up the Christkindlmarkt (Marketplace to the Christ 
Child) for a week of joy, merriment, and lifelong memories.” 

“How come the State President and I have never heard of this?” Harold said. 

“American Catholic Education never gave much credence to it,” Bela 
explained. “The Duopoly’s closest equivalents ate commercialist parodies like 
Macy’s Thanksgiving Day Parade, Black Friday shopping sprees, and the Mardi 
Gras debauchery in the former French colony of New Orleans.” 

“Tt’s all Madison Avenue advertising for the Duopoly to rake in more 
profits,’ Gerhard elaborated. “There is little in the way of substance. As for 
Prussia, the Protestant majority ended the celebrations in the wake of the 
Protestant Reformation. The other side of your family kept the tradition alive in 
the VRGD and the GDGSW.” 
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Horst mentioned something similar to me and Halfrida growing up, Harold recalled 
from the privacy of his thoughts. “So why did you bring me here, Hert 
Reichsleiter? How can I or the GACSS contribute to the Karneval?” 

“We are always looking for Jungfrauen to accompany the Sacred Virgin who 
rides on a parade float,’ Bela spoke “I volunteered last year and could have 
resumed the role this year until what happened at Forty Martyrs recently.” 

“Fair enough,” Harold opined. “I believe I can make the arrangements, if 
Herr Reichsleiter can receive the Partei’s approval sometime this month.” 

“Perfekt,” Bela voiced. “We can’t wait to record your measurements!” 

Gerhard chuckled. “But that’s not the only reason why we came here, Herr 
Reichskommissatr. The Partei has asked me to offer a proposal to the Ryanites of 
the Greater American Catholic School System.” 

“Ei, so the rumors are true...,” Bela murmured. 

“What do you meanr” Harold pondered. 

“Herr Reichsfthrer recently signed into law the decision to hand over control 
of Kaiser Friedrich Barbarossa’s old hunting grounds of Kaiserslautern to the 
Ryanites,” Gerhard clarified. “That also includes the US Air Force’s Ramstein Air 
Base and the other American properties.” 

“Ramstein Ait Base is a major logistical and transportation hub for the 
Duopoly’s troops,” Bela continued. “The installation also serves as the forward 
command headquarters of Pax Americana’s control of the Communes in Europe.” 

“T know the place,” Harold told them. “Why, is Pax Americana planning 
something in anticipation of the Imperial Russians pushing into Western Europe?” 

“The other way around,” Gerhard corrected him. “Ramstein’s weakness is its 
western flank because of its original Cold War-era design by the Duopoly. Dame 
Ostara and the Schildmaiden will catch the Clancyite SSE by surprise and slay the 
Goddess of Reason. That is where your crossdressing skills come in.” 

Harold giggled. ““Who says you can’t have fun in war?” 

2 KK 
(Five days later) 

Not too long ago, Pax Americana commanded hundreds of Fi229Xs, 
Tsumugi’s Goddess of Reason being one of them. Dame Ostara and Inge’s AEJOU 
and the Magic Eye flying disks wiped out all but the Goddess of Reason. As aerial 
losses mounted on all fronts, the Clancyite student government made the difficult 
choice of slowly phasing out the Fi229X by July 9, citing its high maintenance and 
steep production costs. That suited the A-Wing aces of GDGSW and GACSS just 
fine; the loss of the Goddess of Reason meant the last of the Fi229Xs. 

From the Erde’s planetary orbit, Inge steered Dame Ostara’s AEJOU as the 
flying disk descended into the stratosphere. The vacuum of space slowly gave way 
to the varying shades of dark blue and the clouds hanging over the atmosphere. 
The AEIJOU hovered tens of thousands of feet above Kaiserslautern, 
dematerializing upon entering the airspace of the nearby Ramstein Air Base. 

There was a massive military buildup in the general region around 
Kaiserslautern. Thousands of US and NATO MBTs and MAFVs were amassing 
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along on the German side of the Rhine. Tens of thousands of trucks, Humvees, 
IFVs, and APCs cruised down the empty highway roads of the Autobahn. Scores 
of US, NATO, ChesterBellocist and Clancyite infantry were entrenched on both 
sides of the Rhine. The Clancyite troops among their ranks had recently retreated 
from Northland as it was falling to the VRGD. 

Squadrons of US Air Force F-15Es, F-16Cs, F/A-22s and F-35s, their 
afterburners firing up, zoomed past the AEJOU and banked away into the clouds 
scattered across the Rhine. “Sorceress is waiting for us, Ostara,” Inge radioed her 
over a secured frequency. “Begin transmission of digital data stream.” 

“Natirlich,’ Ostara acknowledged, establishing a connection to Heinricka’s 
laptop computer somewhere in Ryanite-occupied Forty Martyrs. 

In the darkness of an enclosed room, Cousin Heinricka nibbled on a pastry 
whilst seated in front of her laptop. Light emanating from the laptop monitor lit 
up her face as she typed away on the keyboard. The laptop was connected to the 
still-functional supercomputers at Forty Martyrs. AEJOU acted as an intermediary 
for Heinricka to slip into the computer networks of Ramstein unnoticed. This was 
how Ostara’s Volksgemeinschaft, the Hyperborean Confederation, hacked into 
Duopoly and Soviet computer systems during the Cold War. 

Breaching the cybersecurity around the airbase’s Automated Repair Station 
within the airbase grounds, Heinricka reprogrammed Ramstein’s Clancyite 
garrisons of MATVs and MARVs roaming the airbase. Onscreen was a real-time 
feed recorded by a high-powered camera fitted to a ball-shaped turret under the 
fuselage. She reached for her A-Wing controller and panned camera rightward and 
zoomed in on the airbase below, switching on the electromagnetic vision. 

Her laptop monitor glowed as blue as the Blue Screen of Death. Thousands 
of feet below, hundreds of MATV and MARVs were rolling out of the various 
hangars near the tarmac. Electromagnetic vision detected the electrical targeting 
computers and sensors built into the MATVs and MARVs, highlighting the shapes 
of their chasses in hues of bright white. Heinricka tilted the camera with her 
controller, stalking the MATVs and MARVs to the Automated Repair Station. 

Inge radioed Heinricka. “Sorceress,” she reported, “Germania—meine Schwester 
(my sister)—and her Kameraden are converging on the Automated Repair Station. 
You can see them scurrying toward the facility through the infrared feature.” 

“Danke,” Heinricka replied, switching to infrared. The blue glow turned to 
gray. The chasses of the MATVs and MARVs were shown onscreen in dark gray. 
White flashes flickered on the left-hand side of the screen. Heinricka turned the 
camera leftward. Several white silhouette figures, armed with silenced MP40s, were 
running and gunning down a patrol of Clancyite sentries and several Clancyite 
maintenance workers at the Automated Repair Station. The Clancyites were cut 
down before they had a chance to alert the rest of the airbase. 

It was Harold, crossdressing as his twin sister, leading Halfrida and the 
Helden to the Automated Repair Station. Heinricka watched as Harold kicked 
down the door into the Automated Repair Station while Halfrida and the others 
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dragged the corpses into the building. “Sorceress, this is Wise Man,” Harold 
announced, “We’ve reached the Automated Repair Station.” 

“So how was it?” Ulrich chimed over the radio. 

“Did that deceptive ploy of yours work?” Bruno added. 

“Tt went without a hitch, Cousins,” Harold told them. 

Halfrida blurted: “And not a minute too soon...,” Outside the Automated 
Repair Station, the MATVs and MARVs were arriving at a garage side-entrance. 
Several drove through the side-entrance, the rest of them assembling at an 
adjacent motor pool behind the building. “Which one of these will lead us to the 
Goddess of Reason?” Halfrida asked Heinricka. 

Typing away on her laptop keyboard, Heinricka took direct control of one of 
the MARVs that had entered the Automated Repair Station. The MARV in 
question, built onto the chassis of a refurbished Marconi III, had been pre- 
programmed to perform maintenance on the Goddess of Reason. “It’s this one,” 
Heinricka voiced, the MARV’s driver’s port facing the Brotzman twins. She 
reprogrammed the MARV to resume its original maintenance duties. “Follow it to 
the hangar housing the Goddess of Reason.” 

The Brotzman twins and the Helden trailed after the lone MARV as it 
traveled across the airbase to its assigned hangar. Patrols of US Air Force sentries 
prowled the perimeters around the hangars, guarding the entrances. They paid no 
attention to the MARV rolling past them. Harold and the others, however, 
navigated their way around the armed senttries. 

Bypassing the enemy patrols routes, they continued following the MARV 
until it reached the half-opened entrance of the hangar. A few Clancyite Heckerists 
were posted outside. Several well-placed shots from the Helden dropped them. 
Harold and Halfrida hurried inside with the Lovers. Isolde was carrying several 
packs of C4 explosives inside her satchel. Lance and Hannelore, joined by 
Accardo, Chandler, Percival, and Jennifer, quietly dragged the bodies away from 
the half-opened hangar entrance. The bodies left a trail of blood in their wake. 
They, the Lovers, and the Brotzman twins fled from the hangar and rejoined the 
others. The Brotzman twins and the Helden vacated the airbase. 

Heinricka was still watching them from the ball turret camera on the 
undercarriage of AEJOU. “I wonder where Tsumugi Kessel is,” she voiced. 

“Badly injured, from what I heard,’ Inge explained. “Her last duel with 
Dame Ostara and I almost killed her. The Goddess of Reason fared better, which 
accounts for why it was currently undergoing repairs tonight.” A huge explosion 
engulfed the hangar housing the Goddess of Reason. Fires and black smoke erupted 
from the roof of the hangar, spewing debris around the immediate blast radius. 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

With the Goddess of Reason forever grounded at Ramstein, the Brotzman family 
unleashed their onslaught against the EU/NATO and the LIEO. From Ryanite- 
occupied England in the middle of the night, Anmeegruppe Abendland airdropped 
thousands of RGA Fallschirmjager into the Normandy and Pas-de-Calais regions 
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in France. The Seebataillone assaulted the fortified coastal beachheads. Meanwhile, 
millions of Waffen-4, SA, and Reichswehr soldiers attacked the coasts of Spain, 
Southern France, and Italy from VRGD-occupied Northern Africa. 

The Washington-Reich siblings retaliated with chemical weapons. Sarin and 
VX nerve gases lingered in the VRGD’s airborne and amphibious landing zones. 
Infantry on both sides clashed in CBRN equipment, MAFVs and armored 
vehicles. A communiqué warned the Washington-Reich siblings will deploy the 
Duopoly’s tactical nuclear weapons stored in West Germany. The Brotzman 
family called their bluff, threatening to deploy their nuclear weapons first. 

The morning sun roused her rosy fingers over Normandy. The past few days 
saw intense fighting between the Leibgarde and Panzerarmee Grofikatholische 
Ausbildung. After morning rosary prayers, a meditative Catholic Mass, and 
Sacrament of Reconciliation, Representative Accardo jogged past several burnt-out 
NATO Leopard Il MBTss along a country road. Hannelore, Percival, Jennifer, and 
the Lover followed after him, each loaded Soviet Strela-2 anti-air missile launchers. 

They hurried to the summit of a dreary hilltop outside the town of Falaise. 
Thin black smoke floated upward from the destroyed chasses of ChesterBellocist 
Innocent IIs and CC-24s surrounding the base of the hill. The summit was littered 
with mangled and broken French field artillery pieces. The sandbags piled around 
them frayed and riddled with holes. From the summit, the six scanned the 
tangerine skies for the French helicopters. 

A flight of Airbus AS555 Fennec 2 attack helicopters scouted the landscape 
from above. Each sported 20mm autocannons, unguided rockets, and TOW 
missiles. Accardo and the others took aim at the helicopters with their Strela-2s 
and watched the missiles zoom through the air. The missiles exploded on impact. 
Two of the helicopters spiraled into the ground, others split in half and spiraling in 
smoke and flames. Accardo and the five dropped their Strela-2s and dispersed. 

Walther radioed the Brotzman twins and the other Helden. “Sleipnir here, we 
have just stirred up the beehive!” he declared. 

As the sun ascended, the fields, meadows, and hedgerows of Normandy 
rumbled. Representative Accardo and the Helden accompanying him provoked 
the fury and wrath of an entire French regiment. Platoons of Leclerc MBTs 
throttled up the road to Falaise. Four-wheeled VAB APCs and eight-wheeled 
VBCI IFVs raced one another on the roadsides. The fields surrounding the road 
were teeming with companies of French mechanized infantry. Some held German- 
made HK 416s and Swiss-made SIG $G550s aloft. Others carried FAMAs rifles. 

Unbeknownst to them, the Helden and the Leibgarde were luring them into a 
well-planned ambush. An exotic array of other traps and surprises was also 
prepared for the unfriendly, stern-faced soldiers. Fields adorned with hidden 
Bouncing Betties and captured Claymores. Man-sized pits and antitank ditches 
dug, mats topped with tall grass and dirt. Sharpened Vietnamese-style Punji sticks 
in the pits, Teller AT mines dumped in the ditches. From Falaise to the road into 
town lay roadside IEDs imported from the Middle East. 
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Virgil and several Leibgarde sharpshooters positioned themselves atop the 
rooftops overlooking the road and the advancing French Army. They wielded 
Panzerbiichse 39s, loading a single 7.92mm Patronen round into the chambers, 
deploying bipods and readjusting their scopes. 

Concealed behind opposing hedgerows away from the road and the adjacent 
fields were two Pakfronts. Each Pakfront had 88mm FlaK cannons and Pak43s, 
and parked Toyota Hilux trucks with a FlaK38 AA gun on each bed. A Brotzman 
twin hid in a foxhole among each Pakfront, stalking the French soldiers and 
vehicles ahead through rabbit ear-shaped periscopes. 

A couple French soldiers plunged into the man-shaped pits, their bodies 
becoming impaled in the Vietnamese Punji sticks. Flesh pierced, vital organs 
hemorrhaged, blood spilling into the pits. Several triggered the Bouncing Betties 
and claymore mines. The Betties levitated upward and scattered shrapnel all 
around. The claymores detonated in a boring explosion. 

The Pakfronts unleashed a volley of charged plasma bolts and rapid-firing 
laser beams. The Flak guns cut down the infantrymen’s bodies, severing limbs 
and heads in a gory mess. From the rooftops of Falaise, Virgil and the other 
sharpshooters picked off surviving infantry as they ran toward the town. 

Meanwhile, Borussia rolled up to the hilltop and sniped the advancing 
ChesterBellocist MAFVs in the distance. A single plasma bolt blew away three CC- 
24s. Crashing through the hedgerows near the hill, the Dewy-Princess and Leibgarde 
Hannibal H/Cs and Michael I/Ds charged toward the enemy MAFVs, absorbing 
incoming plasma bolts and laser beams, pushing the ChesterBellocists back. 

2 KK 
(One week later) 

Rocket artillery shells were hurled across the late morning sky by Sophia IV 
self-propelled rocket artillery MAFVs. They landed over a wide area throughout 
the small French city of Calais. The Reichsjugend’s self-propelled artillery MAFVs 
within Calais responded with a counter-barrage on the enemy’s lines. Away from 
the city’s outskirts, battalions of Reichsjugend Panzerfiisihers and Sturmpioniere 
jogged alongside dozens of Hanomag halftracks, Michael II/Fs and Maurice 
IH/Ks. They hurried to the hastily-built defensive positions up ahead. 

Two regiments of Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere were positioned in 
vatious trenches, sandbags, and pits with dug-in mortars, light infantry guns, Flak 
guns and cannons. Field medics carried the wounded to the arriving Hanomags on 
stretchers, the Hanomags evacuating them to Calais. 

Inside one of the trenches, Vogelfrei Irina sipped water from her field 
canteen and strapped on her coal scuttle helmet. Reichsleiter Gerhard, wielding 
Halfrida’s Leuchtpistole 42 on the other hand, held his energy saber aloft and 
pointed the tip of the energized steel blade at the enemy’s lines. “CAngriff (Attack)!” 
He shot a red flare. A stray bullet grazed his torso. Gerhard staggered and fell into 
the trench, his Reichsjugend-issued Fackeltrager absorbing the impact. 
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Vogelfrei Irina called out: “Herr Reichsleiter!’’ She rushed to his aid. “Were 
you hit?” Reichsjugend Panzerfusiliers and Sturmpioniere skipped over the 
trenches and sprinted along the duckboards laid over them. 

“The bullet only scratched me,” Gerhard responded. 

The Reichsjugend and Sturmpioniere rushed into fields strewn with countless 
craters, scorched vehicles, MAFV and A-Wing debris. They disappeared into a 
billowing cloud of white smoke. US and NATO troops opened fire. Reichsjugend 
and Sturmpioniere returned the favor. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron and 
hundreds of Ryanite and Reichsjugend A-Wings soared overhead, battling 
Clancyite A-Wings thousands of feet above. 

Artillery shells landed all around Gerhard. He and Irina lost sight of each 
other upon emerging from the white smoke. Squads of Reichsjugend were blown 
away by the artillery shells, others mowed down by machine gunners. A damaged 
Maurice III/K spiraled out of control, sparks flying out of the exposed 
commander’s cupola. Another got knocked out. A couple Sturmpioniere fell, one 
of them dropping his Karabiner K7 and writhing in pain. As bullets ricocheted on 
the ground beneath his feet, Gerhard rolled to the side and grabbed the K7. 

Diving to the ground, crawling up to a pile of fallen trees, he took aim at the 
enemy troops downrange and emptied the semi-auto rifle. Most of his shots 
missed; the magazine was half-empty. Gerhard got up and hurried on ahead. A 
platoon of Reichsjugend rushed in his wake. Two Clancyite A-Wings strafed 
behind Gerhard, mowing down half of them with their laser machine guns. 

Ahead of Gerhard was a stone wall behind a meadow of trees, overlooking a 
hedgerow and the remains of a vineyard and a farmhouse. Vogelfrei Irina and a 
dozen Sturmpioniere ducked under the wall, exchanging gunfire with the US 
soldiers at the farmhouse and beyond the hedgerow. Gerhard hurried to Irina. 

“Where were you?” Gerhard called out to Irina, tapping on her shoulder. 

Irina, reloading her AK-101, yelled: “What?” She could not have heard him. 
A lone Reichsjugend, with belts of 7.92 rounds wrapped around his torso, had 
deployed a MG04 across from Gerhard and Irina and fired away at the enemy. 

Gerhard raised his voice over the loud machine gun. “Where...were...youP” 

“T took a shortcut!” Irina bellowed. “We can’t stay out here forever.” 

“T was about to say the same thing!’ Gerhard shouted. He kept firing the K7 
until he ran out of rounds for it. There was no more ammo on his person. 

She poked her head over the stone wall. Bullets whizzed over her head, 
others colliding against the wall. She ducked her head and loaded a 40mm HEAT 
projectile into her GP-34 grenade launcher attachment. The projectile slammed 
against the farmhouse. Three US soldiers flew out of the windowsill with their 
arms flailing. Irina loaded another HEAT projectile and lobbed it. The second 
projectile hit a French infantry squad behind the hedgerow. 

Tossing aside the K7 rifle, Gerhard vaulted over the stone wall. Irina and the 
others followed suit and proceeded through the vineyard and around the 
farmhouse. Gerhard picked up an MP10 and a few magazines from a fallen 
Sturmpioniere. Irina caught up with him. They advanced onward, crossed the 
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hedgerow and a nearby meadow. Hanomag halftracks drove through the 
hedgerow, offloading Sturmpioniere and Reichsjugend at the meadow. 

The open countryside beyond the meadow overlooked a major highway road. 
The graying clouds blotted out the sun. It started to rain artillery shells as both 
sides bombarded each other. A massive MAFV battle was ensuing between the 
Reichsjugend and the US and NATO forces for control of the highway. The 
enemy was pushing the Reichsjugend MAF'V back until Gerhard and Irina came. 

Gerhard and Irina zigzagged through the carnage. Clancyite A-Wings strafed 
the fields and tossed unguided bombs at several Michael H/Fs, destroying them. 
The Plaid Eminence shot one of the Clancyite A-Wings as they were regaining 
altitude. Reichsadler Squadron dropped bombs on a large formation of NATO CC- 
24s and Innocent Is attacking another formation of Reichsjugend Michael I/Fs. 

A squadron of Ryanite B1371As soared across the French highway, carpeting 
the multilane roads with hundreds of unguided bombs. Oncoming NATO 
Marconi IIs, Leopard IIs, and Leclercs were caught in the blasts. The Ryanite 
BI371A flew away. The whole highway was engulfed in a wild inferno. Plaid 
Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron remerged from the plumes of black smoke. They 
citcled around and dropped cluster bombs over a company of enemy infantry, the 
shrapnel ripping their bodies to pieces while sparing their MAFVs. 

A battalion of Maurice III/Ks reinforced the embattled Michael II/Fs. The 
Brotzman Cousins helped the Reichsjugend quickly regain the initiative. The 
Maurice III/Ks and Michael II/Fs drove onward and overran the NATO forces 
around the highway roads. Gerhard and Irina led the mop up of the stragglers, 
leaving behind a trail of widespread destruction from the outskirts of Calais. 
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Chapter Fifty Five: Erinnerungskultur 
(Wise Man and Betriiger; August 1°-31*, 2017) 


“As in chess, American global planners must think several moves ahead, anticipating possible 
countermoves. [Thus, an expanding EU] and an enlarged NATO will serve well both the short- 
term and the longer-term goals of US policy. A larger [EU] will expand the range of American 
influence [...] [while also preventing] a Europe [too politically united to challenge American 
hegemony] or a Europe [too divided to support American global hegemony]. [But only when the 
EU and NATO are together can they] reinvigorate Europe’s own waning sense of a larger 
vocation|.] [Failure to widen NATO [...] would shatter [an expanding EU] [and] could even 
reignite currently dormant or dying Russian geopolitical aspirations [...].” 

-Zbigniew Brzezinski, The Grand Chessboard, ca. 1997 


in defiance of a government-imposed blackout. Makeshift barricades 

cotdoned off major streets. Sporadic gunfire echoed throughout the 
millennia-old metropolis. Thrown Molotov cocktails shattered against abandoned 
police vehicles scattered across the Metropolitan area, the flames consuming them. 
Storefront windows smashed, looters rushing in and out with all kinds of 
consumer goods. Entire shelves inside the supermarkets were laid bare. 

For the next several days, enraged Parisians flocked to the streets and clashed 
with French Gendarmerie in full riot gear. Grenade shells were exploding over 
agitated crowds and releasing tear gas. The tear gas clouded entire boulevards, 
forcing the rioters to retreat from the advancing Gendarmerie. Rubber bullets 
downed some of the rioters. Armored police vehicles rolled on ahead, while the 
riot police apprehended the unruly ones who were left behind. 

Ethnic and Sectarian-fueled resentments among the former colonial subjects 
within the less well-off areas poured gasoline over the riots. Homemade bombs 
detonated in buildings, others in abandoned vehicles. Armed militias clobbered 
and shot each other, the Gendarmerie and Metropolitan police forces, and pretty 
much anyone else who came to watch this centuries-old tradition unfold. 

The highway roads on the way to the French capital were far worse. The 
Leibgarde, both U/nch Brotzman Divisions, and the RGA and Adelbu troops 
accompanying them as Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung had left behind a trail 
of destruction across France. Entire towns in Western France had been razed to 
the ground amidst days of fighting between Armeegruppe Abendland and US and 
EU/NATO troops. Long columns of destroyed and burnt-out NATO and US 
Army and Marine vehicles littered the multilane highways. Countless more lay 
strewn near broken and bloodied corpses in the surrounding country roads and 
fields nearby. The fetid stench of burning gasoline and putrid decay lingered in the 
humid air. Convoys of Reichsjugend Panzerfiisiiiers sped past the scenes of death in 
their Opel Blitz and Hanomag halftracks, the sun rousing her rosy fingers. 

GACSS and CSI/DI provoked insurgencies within the Communes beneath 
Paris and other French cities still controlled by pro-Clancyite Collaborators. Car 
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bombings rocked the caverns as tunnels collapsed from the detonations. 
Shootouts broke out between pro-Ryanite resistance fighters and the Heckerists 
and Vélsungen sent by Pax Americana to restore order to the Communes. 
Insurrectionary fervor soon spread to the other Communes throughout the 
European continent within hours of Paris burning. 

In Southern Europe, Reichsfihrer Horst Brotzman presided over command 
of 3,000,000 Waffen-# soldiers and tens of thousands of MAFVs and A-Wings. 
These hardened veterans from Otherworld’s Northland swept across Spain, 
Portugal, Southern France and Italy, cutting off US and NATO forces. 
Obergruppenfihrer Sebastian Brotzman and Reichskanzler Donald Todt sent an 
additional 2,000,000 Reichswehr troops to Southern Europe from the Reichswehr 
Kriegsmarine space fleets still orbiting the Erde. These new reinforcements from 
the VRGD relieved the mounting casualties sustained by the Imperial Russians in 
Eastern Europe and the Ryanites and Reichsjugend in Western Europe. 

Meanwhile, Obergruppenfiihrer Arno Brotzman of VRGD’s RSHA deployed 
spies scattered across Germany, Austria, Czechia, Switzerland, and the former 
Eastern Territories. A burgeoning Fifth Column movement of clandestine 
National Socialist and National Bolshevik cells stirred chaos, remaining steps 
ahead of the BfV and the German police and security forces with RSHA’s help. In 
Germany, VRGD’s RSHA played cat and mouse with the Bundestag’s BfV 
(Bundesverfassungsschutz, Federal Office for the Protection of the Constitution), as 
spies from both agencies tried to outwit and outsmart each other in the shadows. 

Bombs went off inside US and EU/NATO bases in West Germany. 
Computer malware overloaded generators and shut off TV and radio stations 
espousing Clancyite Liberal Capitalist propaganda. Roadside IEDs delayed US 
military convoys traveling across the Awfobahn in Thuringia. Insurgents gunned 
down Heckerists and security forces patrolling various rural towns and villages. 

Cousin Heinricka and Ryanite computer hackers under her command 
continued working from Forty Martyrs. New backdoors into the FCIMS servers 
were erected, bypassing the US and EU/NATO’s _ cyber-defenses. 
Outmaneuvering enemy hackers, Heinricka and her peers unleashed their arsenal 
of cyberweapons on the WWW, destroying it and sabotaging digital infrastructure. 

Logic bombs disrupted power plants providing electrical power for assembly 
lines inside Clancyite-controlled armaments factories in the German, Austrian, and 
Czech Communes. Further cyberattacks slashed production of STANAG-issue 
weaponry, munitions, vehicles, aircraft, MAFVs, and A-Wings. Underpaid and 
overworked Jugend picketed outside the deep-underground factories. Heckerists 
in full riot gear thrashed and tased them, while Clancyite Entrepreneurs quietly 
outsourced their jobs to displaced migrants and refugees. 

KK 
(One week later) 

Wartime looting has been a millennia-old sport among conquering armies 
and conquered peoples alike. Brotzmanskrieg, like the Rosy War, was also not an 
exception to this. The EU/NATO already anticipated priceless artifacts, national 
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treasures, and artwork being stolen. Countless of immense significance to Western 
Europe were evacuated ahead of time before the Ryanite and Reichsjugend 
invasions. Entire museums and libraries emptied and carted away by the 
Heckerists and scattered across the continent inside naturally-occurring caves, 
abandoned mines, bank repository vaults, and decommissioned bunkers. 

The Washington-Reich siblings, upon deposing the Duopoly, had inherited 
their old employers’ vast archives of documents and relics of political and cultural 
significance. They brought the bulk of the spoils with them to Europe and stored 
them inside two storage rooms at the hallway of a decommissioned West German 
government bunker built somewhere near the Swiss-German Border. Dame 
Ostara and the Brotzman twins had asked Gerhard and Irina to enter the facility 
with a company of Reichsjugend. 

A few muffled gunshots reverberated from an adjacent hall in the lower 
floors of the government bunker, followed by the loud sound of approaching 
footsteps. Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina stopped at the hallway entrance 
and plodded into it. The ceiling lights flickered to life on their own as they walked 
further into the hallway. There were two closed doors on their right and another 
on the other end. Opening the door closest to them, they crept through the 
doorway as the ceiling lights were being turned on by themselves. The first storage 
room contained sturdy industrial-grade shelves stacked with cardboard boxes, 
wooden crates, and metal filing cabinets. 

“Tl take care of the left,’ Irina told Gerhard. 

“Check the shelf on the right for me,” Gerhard replied, nodding his head. 

They stepped away from the doorway and began searching through a box, a 
crate, and a filing cabinet. The boxes had old documents sealed inside plastic 
wrappings. Some of them contained obscure copies of National Bolshevik 
documents dating back to the Weimar years. Others were equally obscure copies 
of older National Socialist documents dating as far back as the 1890s and 1900s. 

Kneeling in front of one of the opened boxes, Gerhard sifted through the 
various National Socialist texts. The papers in his hands were reprints of an 
original document printed in traditional German blackletter, the author advocating 
for Pan-Germanism from a Marxist-Leninist perspective. The author, his identity 
obscured because of a reprinting error by the Duopoly, stressed Germans in 
Czechia to form Labor Unions and picket the industrial areas for better wages and 
working conditions. This same author also went on to advocate for Austrian 
unification with Prussia and the rest of Germany, mass nationalization of 
privatized commercial firms, and the creation of a ‘Peoples’ Bank’ comparable, but 
not identical, to the later Ryanite Sadentenbank of the GACSS. 

“Herr Reichsleiter,” Irina spoke, “I found these Russian language texts 
pertaining to National Bolshevism.” She approached him carrying a stack of 
pamphlets and posters, her Soviet Nagant Reichsrevolver holstered. 

Gerhard stood upright and stared at the Cyrillic text. “Have you read them?” 
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“This author advocated for the Soviets to coronate a new Tsar and create an 
Eastern Orthodox ‘Soviet Monarchy,” Irina explained. “Strange, it seems like the 
Duopoly’s printers smudged the names of the author and his organization.” 

“S$o...Harold and Halfrida were orrekt in their assertions?’ Gerhard 
pondered. “About helping the Pavlovs of this timeline frag the post-Soviet 
government to create the same Soviet Monarchy now governing Imperial Russia?” 

“Intuitive twin siblings, are those two not?” Irina retorted. 

One of the wooden crates contained various swords and other antique 
weapons from vatious Native American and indigenous cultures as well as rarer 
19% and 20 Century firearms were packed into the wooden crates. One of the 
crates Gerhard and Irina opened contained a Dreyse needle-gun—the Prussian- 
made precursor to the bolt-action rifle—and a later Mauser G1871 bolt-action rifle. 
Another housed what looked like the ‘Sayfa/-Islin’? (Sword of Islam), an arabesque 
double-edged ceremonial straight sword given to the ‘Hdmi al-Islaw (Protector of 
Islam), Benito Mussolini, and later presumed missing after 1943. Several more 
crates wete broken into. Inside were metallic ammo boxes filled with pouches of 
gems and assorted Anomalies from Otherworld’s Northland. 

The filing cabinets, at first locked behind electronic keypads, were now 
unlocked and stuffed with Cold War-era documents, maps, records, and reports. 
The documents described various Soviet-era research projects and other 
endeavors taken by the Soviet Union. A set of file folders featured dossiers on the 
Brotzman family, specifically Heinz Winifred Brotzman and his sons, Horst, Arno, 
and Sebastian. The dossiers documented Heinz Winifred’s contacts with unknown 
KGB agents sent to Indonesia from the Soviet consulate in North Vietnam. The 
dossiers on Horst, Arno, and Sebastian included their dealings with both the KGB 
and the CIA in West Germany, the US, Latin America, and the Middle East. 

Gerhard and Irina returned to the hallway. A squad of Reichsjugend was 
guarding the adjacent hallway while another squad entered the other storage room. 
Heading over to the third door at the end of the hallway, Gerhard kicked the door 
down and rushed inside with Irina. The ceiling lights flickered to life. 

A large conference room had multiple desktop computers and laptops atop 
tables lined against the walls. This room in particular served as a digital archive for 
the Duopoly’s intelligence reports after the Cold War. A computer monitor atop a 
table in front of them was still on. They walked up to it. Onscreen were several 
memorandums that had been published by one of the Duopoly’s intelligence 
agencies as “I'S/SCI’ (Top Secret/Sensitive Compartmented Information). 

“The Duopoly appears to have bits and pieces of information about Dame 
Ostara, Gerhard,” Irina voiced. “They knew that her activities here on the Erde 
were fixated intelligence-gathering, but they were never able to discern who she is 
working for.” Reaching for the keyboard mouse, she scrolled down the first .pdf 
file shown on the monitor. “They arrived at the conclusion that Ostara and her 
off-planet employers posed a ‘clear and present danger’ to both the United States 
and their Liberal International Economic Order.” 
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“Why would the Hyperborean Confederation pose a threat to them and the 
LIEOe” Gerhard asked. “Nothing within the Duopoly’s arsenal suggests any 
capability of attacking beyond the Solar System or its Otherworld equivalent.” 

“They must have been spooked upon finding centuries of anecdotal evidence 
suggestive of Ostara’s presence at various points throughout American history,” 
Irina said. “The American Civil War, Americanist Heresy, the two World Wars, 
and various events from the 1990s and 2000s are cited here.” She kept scrolling 
downward until she came across a stimulating conclusion reached by the author of 
this memorandum. “I swear, whoever wrote this was wearing a tinfoil hat.” 

Irina magnified the onscreen text. “Have a look at this.” 

Gerhard glanced at it. “The Duopoly fears Ostara not because of her 
mysterious and otherworldly origins,’ he opined. “The implications of her 
activities since the turn of the Old 20% Century went on to spark paranoia 
throughtout the Cold War. Judging by the possibility of this author telling the 
truth, are we to assume that Dame Ostara was working toward a European 
Superstate stretching from Dublin to Vladivostok in the late 19 Century?” 

“Is that even possible?” Irina chortled. “If so, then Herr Reichsfihrer’s 
European Federation has a geopolitical purpose for Europe post-Brotzmanskrieg. 
A Germany built on Socialism and Pan-Germanism would inevitably build closer 
ties with Imperial Russia and the former Soviet Republics.” 

“Herr Reichsfithrer has had all kinds of plans for the EF, but this one in 
particular belongs to Dame Ostara,” Gerhard said. 

“We can spend as much time as we would like combing through these 
documents for Dame Ostara and the Brotzman twins,” Irina told him. 
“Everything we have found here is only just the beginning of something else.” She 
plugged in a removable data stick to the PC hard drive and proceeded to remove 
everything of interest from the computer and its connected storage drives. 

2K 
(Five days later) 

The Leibgarde and Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung did not capture all of 
Paris until August 13. The French capital now lay in ruins after weeks of rioting, 
failed insurrections, and brutal room-to-room fighting between Ryanite and US 
and NATO troops. All the usual trappings of contemporary life in Paris died in 
the weeks-long fighting. The jet engines of Ryanite A-Wings roared outside the 
bedroom of an abandoned seven-story building overlooking the Eiffel Tower. 

There was a big hole on the wall where a balcony doorway once stood. It had 
been blown off by a TOW missile from a US Army Sheridan Light Tank 
yesterday. The explosion destroyed both the doorway and the balcony, the debris 
from the latter having showered into the street below. Half of the wall was piled 
with bullet-ridden sandbags. Chandler’s MG42 was left on a fixed tripod behind 
the sandbags, its barrel protruding from the hole, the removable bipod dangling. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard, standing at the doorway, was speaking to the Brotzman 
twins. “Would it surprise either of you that the Washington-Reich siblings went 
Postal and fragged the EU/NATO earlier this year as well?” he asked them. 
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“They did that to consolidate the remains of the LIEO,” Halftida replied. 
“Every day the Liberal Capitalists continue to lose ground, finding themselves 
cornered and retreating to the old Fatherland to make their final stand there.” 

Harold tilted his head away from his twin sister. “Did you and Irina uncover 
something else inside that decommissioned West German government bunker?” 

“Apparently, the Duopoly had suspected as far back as the late 19't Century 
that Dame Ostara’s Volk was maintaining a clandestine presence on the Erde,” 
Gerhard elaborated. “Those suspicions grew during the Cold War, as the Soviets 
and Pax Americana began collecting huge reams of photos and intelligence files on 
the Hyperborean Confederation. However, since Ostara had no interest in 
corroborating their suspicions, the Duopoly was never able to verify them.” 

“But why would Ostara’s Volk be in favor of Horst’s European Federation 
supporting the Imperial Russians?” Halfrida pondered, her eyes narrowing. “It 
can’t all be related to historical and geopolitical considerations.” 

“And you would be &orre&t by asserting that,’ Gerhard said. “The Duopoly, 
like Pax Americana, shared a growing suspicion that humanity cannot exist on the 
Erde alone and that there were other humans scattered across the Milky Way 
Galaxy and its Otherworld equivalent. They still do not know how to contact 
them, but they suspect that humanity on the Erde and Jemseits-Erde (Other-Earth) 
are isolated for a reason and that Dame Ostara is tied to their isolation.” 

Gerhard continued. “What they do not know is Dame Ostara, like the 
Hyperborean Confederation, still distrusts humanity on the Erde and Jenseits-Erde. 
The Duopoly also did not know that the VRGD and the GACSS, through the 
European Federation and World State Organization, have the backing of the 
Hyperboreans thanks to Ostara’s involvement within Brotzmanskrieg.” 

“Tf that’s the case, then humanity on Earth and the Moon in Real World, the 
Dweller world, and Other-Earth in Otherworld are all in for a rude awakening,” 
Harold said. “We may have to bring this to the attention of the Ryanite student 
government once we ate finished with the Washington-Reich siblings.” 

“But that still doesn’t answer my original question, Gerhard,’ Halfrida 
chimed. “Why would the Hyperboreans be so interested in the EF building closer 
ties with the Imperial Russians post-Brotzmanskrieg?” 

“Aside from the Duopoly and Pax Americana, the Soviet Union and their 
SSE also shared their suspicions during the Cold War,” Gerhard clarified. “This is 
not at all well-known in the West, but the Soviets suspected that they too were 
being watched by somebody else besides the Duopoly and your family, Halfrida. The 
Imperial Russians also know this and working alongside the VRGD post- 
Brotzmanskrieg would be enough to put their Soviet-era suspicions to rest.” 

“Could their suspicions have something to do with Anomalies and nuclear 
energy being one of the key gateways to interstellar space travel?’ Halfrida 
quipped. “Those two have always caught the most attention from Ostara and her 
Schildmaiden in the decades since 1945 and more so after the Rosy Wat.” 
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“That has to be it, sis,” Harold concluded. “How else did the Remnants build 
a 4G network on the dark side of the Moon here in the Real World? How else did 
the Reichsjugend get from Other-Mars to Other-Earth in the Otherworld?” 

Halfrida stroked her chin, pausing for about a minute. “Then GACSS is 
doing Lady Ostara a favor by continuing to build closer alignments between the 
VRGD and Imperial Russia through the European Federation. Any opposition to 
the EU/NATO at this point would only further that particular goal. The same can 
also be said for endeavors involving the Pariahs, GACSS and CSI/DI as well.” 

“Are you thinking what I am thinking, sis?” Harold told her. “The Ryanites 
and the Helden have so much to look forward to after Brotzmanskrieg. The 
sooner we end Brotzmanskrieg, the better our chances of steering relations in the 
VRGD and Imperial Russia toward more favorable terms for Ostara’s Volk.” 

“Agreed,” Halfrida acknowledged. “At least this would prevent any 
complications that may cause a future war somewhere in the distant future.” 

KKK 
(Ezghteen days later) 

The VRGD have been mounting an aggressive offensive from Italy, causing a 
collapse in the EU/NATO’s defense of Southern Europe. Their efforts led to 
GACSS and the Imperial Russians make rapid progress around the same time. In 
Western Europe, GACSS was preparing to enter Germany through Belgium and 
Netherlands, while the Imperial Russians had cracked defenses in Poland and 
recaptured the Kaliningrad Oblast before converging on the Oder-NeiBe Line. By 
the end of August, Horst Brotzman and the De-Hitlerized Waffen-4 reached 
Central Austria and were about to enter the German region of Bavaria. 

NATO troops entrenched themselves in and around Obernberg-am-Inn, 
Bundeswehr Leopard II MBT's were parked along the sides of every road into the 
town from surrounding villages in the south, southeast, and east. In the fields 
across from the roadsides were trenches occupied by German Bundeswehr and 
Austrian Bundesheer infantry. NATO had garrisoned some of the buildings in the 
town with machine gunners, snipers, and a few hidden TOW antitank missile 
launchers. Other buildings had been demolished with explosives. The piles of 
rubble were topped with rolls of razor-sharp Concertina wire, the rubble serving 
as convenient roadblocks to force the Waffen-# into pre-arranged kill zones. 

From Obernberg-am-Inn were two bridges that crossed the River Inn into 
Bavaria. Reinforcements from the US Army’s 1724 Mechanized Infantry Brigade 
raced across the Inn River on both bridges. Dozens of M1 Abrams MBTs led the 
charge. Several M3 Bradley APCs, Stryker IFVs, and Humvees hauled battalions 
of infantry to the town and defenses surrounding its outskirts. 

Red flares shot upward into the morning sky. Whistles bellowed. Four dozen 
Hannibal I1/Cs and Hubert V/Bs blitzed across the fields outside Obernberg-am- 
Inn and its more infamous neighbor, Braunau-am-Inn. Hundreds of Maurice 
IH/Ks and Michael Il/Fs accompanied them along with hundreds more 
Hanomag halftracks. Thousands of Waffen- Panzergrenadiers followed in their 
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wake. Artillery shells were lobbed at the enemy defenses along the Inn from 
VRGD artillery pieces and self-propelled artillery MAFVs. 

“Sieg oder Tod (Victory or death)!” the Waffen-# cried over their radios. They 
charged at the American and NATO lines with fixed bayonets. The American and 
NATO infantry, from their trenches and from the windows and rooftops of 
buildings at the town’s outskirts, unloaded on them. 

The Rheinmetall smoothbore barrels of the Leopard Hs and M1 Abrams 
MBTs took careful aim at the advancing MAFVs. “Fire!” one of the tank 
commanders shouted over their radios. The MBTs fired away. 

The MBTs’ APFSDS (Armored-Piercing Fin-Stabilized Discarding Sabot) 
shells plinked off the MAFVs’ Anomaly-infused rolled-homogenous steel hulls. 
The Americans’ FGM-148 Javelin antitank missiles ricocheted, while their BGM- 
71 TOW missiles disintegrated against the approaching MAFVs. The Waffen-4# 
MAFYVs returned fire, their plasma bolts melting down the composite armor of the 
M1 Abrams and Leopard IIs downrange. The Panzergrenadiers dashed ahead of 
their MAFV support and rapidly chucked stick grenades into their enemy’s 
trenches. Survivors were soon barbecued with flamethrowers. 

Four American F-15E Strike Eagles zoomed overhead and dropped several 
smart bombs over the Waffen- MAFVs. The cupola-mounted laser machine 
guns on the MAFVs peppered the F-15Es as they flew by them. One of the F- 
15Es exploded, the burning wreckage spiraling out of the air and into the Inn 
River. The F-15Es attack run was followed up by a looming AC-130 gunship. 

Circling the skies above the towns and villages, the AC-130 pelted the VRGD 
MAFYVs and Panzergrenadiers with its side-mounted 105mm howitzer, Bofors 
autocannon, and rotary minigun. But without warning, the AC-130 exploded, its 
fuselage, wings, and tail decapitated in smoke and fire. Reschsadler Squadron 
zoomed through the flames and smoke, their arrivals followed by Reichswehr 
Luftwaffe Ga305s and Ga215s, the friendly A-Wings circling over the two towns. 

Cousins Bruno, Rosalinde, Fabian, Adelwolfa, Dieter, and Kathe broke 
formation and split themselves up into three pairs. One pair of Brotzman Cousins 
chased after each of the remaining F-15Es. They played cat and mouse with the 
experienced American pilots in the clouds, thousands of feet above the battlefield. 
The F-15Es pulled fast evasive maneuvers, deployed chaff and flares to dodge the 
Cousins’ ferocious attacks. All were shot down, crashing into the nearby fields. 

Reichswehr Luftwaffe Ga215s strafed and dive-bombed the MBTs, Bradley 
APCs, Strykers IFVs, and Humvees positioned throughout the town. The Ga305s 
ascended, back-flipped and sped downward in a nosedive, their Jericho trumpets 
wailing. Plasma cannons tore through enemy Humvees and Strykers, bombs 
slamming into garrisoned buildings, unguided rockets hitting adjacent streets. The 
Ga215s shredded the enemy’s M1 Abrams and Leopard Is with their revolving 
plasma autocannons, plasma bolts flinging the MBT's off the ground like fireballs. 

Across the Inn River, in the town square of Simbach, a battery of M109A6 
Paladin Self-Propelled Artillery MBTs elevated their 155mm howitzer barrels. The 
whole battery lobbed shells over the Inn and at the Waffen-# attacking Braunau. 
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The shells landed on the Panzergrenadiers, hurling blood, guts, body parts, dirt, 
and grass across open fields. Surviving Panzergrenadiers dispersed. 

Bruno hollered at his Cousins over the radio. “Silence the artillery!” 
Reichsadler Squadron assumed attack formation. Flying through the white clouds, 
Bruno and his Cousins flung their payloads of unguided bombs at the American 
artillery battery, landing over the Paladins and reducing the battery to a junkyard. 
Bruno and his Cousins patrolled the skies above the battlefield, maintaining air 
superiority, keeping their eyes open for any more American warplanes. 

Back on the ground, the Waffen-4 advanced further into Braunau, the 
birthplace of a century-old enemy, overrunning the US and NATO troops 
defending the town’s perimeter. Various buildings throughout Braunau had been 
reduced to sorry piles of rubble. The streets littered with dead US Army, 
Bundeswehr, and Austrian Bundesheer soldiers. Black smoke plumed from the 
burning wreckages of destroyed STANAG-issue armored vehicles. 

The victorious Waffen-4 MAFVs and Panzergrenadiets entered the town 
and proceeded to mop up the last bastions of enemy resistance. Additional 
platoons of Panzergrenadiers carried rubber rafts to the Inn River and hopped 
onto them. American and Bundeswehr machine gunners positioned on the 
opposite riverbank in Simbach pelted them with a lead fusillade. 

With the butts of their rifles, the Panzergrenadiers paddled across the River. 
Artillery shells splashed against the blood-soaked water. Rafts tossed around and 
knocked over. Panzergrenadiers thrown into the water, forced to swim across the 
Inn with their entire gear. The VRGD had finally invaded the Fatherland. 
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Chapter Fifty Six: Breakthrough 
(Ryanite Chorus; September 1°'-30", 2017) 


“Intelligence and Rationalism are not in themselves revolutionary. But technical thinking is 
foreign to all social traditions: the machine has no tradition. One of Karl Marx’s seminal 
sociological discoveries is that technology [embodied as Automation in The Fragment on 
Machines’] is the true revolutionary principle, beside which all revolutions based on Natural Law 
are antiquated forms of recreation. A society built exclusively on progressive technology would thus 

be nothing but revolutionary, but it would soon destroy itself and its technology.” 
-Carl Schmitt, Rémischer Katholizismus Und Politische Form, 1923 


and blitzed across Northern France, linking up with the rest of Armeegruppe 

Abendland. Duchess Perpetua and Borussia separated from the Helden and 
the Leibgarde, following 31. RGA Armee to the vicinities of the Maginot and 
Westwall Lines. RGA High Command had given explicit orders to lay siege to the 
US and NATO defenses along the Rhine and fend off against impending attacks 
from the German side of the Rhine. American artillery pieces shelled Ryanite 
positions in and around Strasbourg. 

September 2. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron launched aerial 
sorties over Germany, supporting Ryanite and Reichsjugend A-Wing bombers 
attacking industrial, commercial, and transportation targets throughout the 
country. MAFV and A-Wing production among the Communes of Europe had 
fallen by over three-quarters as military-industrial factories became overrun by 
Ryanite, Imperial Russian, and Reichsjugend forces. Production of pretty much 
everything by the Communes did not pick up again until post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

September 5. The Leibgarde blitzed into Belgium, their sights set on 
capturing Brussels. Crossing the French-Belgian Border and across the Ardennes, 
the Leibgarde crushed and battered NATO, US Marine, and Air Force resistance. 
The Helden and the Leibgarde encountered fierce opposition from the US 101s 
Airborne Division at Bastogne. Counterattacks from the nearby US 82"4 Airborne 
Division forced the Helden to order the Leibgarde to retreat. 

September 7. The Leibgarde and both Usrich Brotzman Divisions surrounded 
and laid siege to American paratroopers dug-in at Bastogne. Self-propelled rocket 
artillery MAFVs and halftracks launched hundreds of rockets into the famed town. 
The unguided rockets landed all over the town, the huge explosions barbecuing 
and stir-frying US paratroopers daring to accuse the Leibgarde of being ‘Nuts’. 

September 10. Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung advanced deeper into 
Belgium, capturing Luxembourg. The Ryanites were stalled in the Netherlands 
after the Dutch flooded parts of their countryside, as they had done in the 
previous World War and Cold War. Past nightfall, the Leibgarde stormed the city 
limits of Brussels. Intense fighting engulfed the streets and buildings around the 
Berlaymont Building, the Justus Lipsius Building, and the Espace Léopold 
Building. 1st and 4% US Marine Divisions, supported by elements of the Bundeswehr, 
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evicted both the Helden and the Leibgarde from all three buildings. The Helden 
fought to retake the buildings again, and were forced to retreat with the Leibgarde. 

September 16. Armeegruppe Abendland laid siege to Brussels, allowing the 
Leibgarde to rejoin both Usich Brotzman Divisions as they traveled to the 
Netherlands with the rest of the Panzerarmee GroBkatholische Ausbildung. 

2 KK 
(Two weeks later) 

Look at what we have here, Harold thought to himself. Strapped to his TCR 
once again, he observed the lowlands of Netherlands and the towns and cities up 
and down the Meuse River on the Dutch-German Border. 

In Southern Netherlands, the RGA Luftwaffe C-130 transport planes of 
Fallschirm-Panzer-Division 1. U/ich Brotzman soared above Dutch villages along 
the Meuse. The Meuse River separated the Dutch border towns from the nearby 
city of Roermond. East of Roermond was the German border and beyond that 
stood the major German cities situated along the Rhine River. 

Roermond and the neighboring villages on the Meuse lay in ruins. RGA 
strategic bombers dropped thousands of unguided bombs over the buildings. 
Most of the American and NATO anti-aircraft missile batteries around the Meuse 
had been destroyed in last night’s air raid. Counterattacks led by three Regiments 
of Vélsungen and supported by ChesterBellocist infantry and MAFVs were 
crushed by the Leibgarde and Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung. 
Throughout the villages and Roermond proper, green smoke billowed upward. 

The morning sun rose, her rosy fingers shining on the C-130s as their cargo 
bay doors opened. Hundreds of Fallschirmjager jumped out of the C-130s, their 
MAFYVs and supply crates dropping after them. The parachutes blossomed and 
blotted out the skies above the towns. 

What's going in the rest of the country? Harold turned his attention to Northern 
Netherlands. Here, the Dutch government was flooding the lowlands south of 
Amsterdam and Rotterdam. Water from the neighboring North Sea was ferried to 
the lowlands by levees far superior than the ones that burst during Hurricane 
Katrina. The Dutch lowlands were submerged, restricting all movement around 
the country to a number of bridges, both land and manmade. 

The ones created by nature were mined with Claymore antipersonnel mines 
and several well-placed antitank mines. A few concrete blocks were also erected in 
the center of the land bridges. Two concrete pillboxes erected on both sides. Each 
pillbox housed a single machine gun nest, the Dutch soldiers manning Belgian- 
made American M2 Browning heavy machine guns. Beside each pillbox was a dug 
trench manned by platoons of Dutch infantry. Parked behind the trenches were 
German-made Dutch Leopard II MBTs. 

The ones built by the Dutch had US military trucks blocking the roads. US 
Navy Seabees and Army Corps of Engineers were hauling wooden crates out of 
the trucks. The soldiers carried them to the structural points beneath the bridges 
on opposite sides of the submerged lowland. 
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The TCR provided him with a closer look of the crates’ contents. Inside the 
crates were large packs of C4 explosives. Harold watched as the American soldiers 
wire the bridges with the C4, When they finished, they hurried back to their trucks 
and headed north, detonating the explosives as they left. 

There goes those bridges... Harold thought to himself. He sighed. “How are we 
supposed to get across the Meuse if they keep blowing up all the bridges?” 

Halfrida picked up his thoughts on the TCR. Her voice crackled through her 
brother’s radio. “What do you see, Wise Man?” she asked him. 

“Renate, the US military is destroying most of the bridges,” Harold replied. 
“We have no choice but to cross the manmade ones, overrun their defenses, and 
clear out any minefields that we many come across near the bridgeheads.” 

“But why bother with those bridges?” she scoffed at him. “We can always 
build our own bridges and get to Berlin that way!” 

Drusilla’s voice joined in their conversation. “Wise Man, we could use a fifth 
crew member for the Dewy-Princess,’ she announced. 

“How about itr” Halfrida asked. 

Harold did not answer. Instead, the State Chancellor’s TCR switched off, the 
live visual feed provided by his headset shutting down. A grainy black-and-white 
live feed, broadcasted from a camera mounted inside the cupola of the Deny- 
Princess, appeared on Harold’s headset. The headset showed the Leibgarde’s 
remaining Maurice II/Js, Michael I/Ds, and Hannibal II/Cs rolling deeper into 
the fertile Dutch farmland. The Leibgarde had lost two-thirds of its MAFV 
formations in the past few weeks of fighting alone. 

Traveling away from the country roads, the Leibgarde’s MAFVs crushed 
unharvested crops beneath their wide treads. Others smashed through the walls of 
nearby barns and farmhouses left abandoned by their owners. Several trees and a 
couple road signs knocked down and run over. Drusilla’s voice greeted him, upon 
noticing his sudden appearance. “Ah, Pm glad to see you will be joining us this 
morning, Wise Man. Sorceress will return sometime later this month, I hear.” 

“We heard everything you told Renate earlier,” Joan-Marie chimed. “Since we 
cannot travel north of the New Water Line, we'll have to cross the Meuse.” 

“Our armor is heading east to reinforce the Helden and the 1. U/ich Brotzman 
Division in the Dutch towns along the Rhine,” Veronica Eleanor Langford added. 

Halfrida’s voice returned. “We can’t always let you be with the Dewy-Princess 
all the time, Wise Man. The others and I need you to provide us a bird’s eye view 
of the Meuse and the surrounding towns with your TCR. The US military and 
NATO arte going to do everything to prevent us from crossing...” 

“We've got company!” Delaney yelled over the Dewy-Princess radios. An entire 
company of M1 Abrams, Innocent IIs, Marconi IIIs and IVs were opening fire on 
the Leibgarde’s MAFVs, throttling towards them. Their cannons roared at the 
Deny-Princess and the other MAFVs, the projectiles flying past them. A dozen 
Bundeswehr Leopard IIs appeared in the distance. 

“More enemy MBTs!” Joan-Marie yelled. 

“Prepare for battle!” Eleanor bellowed. 
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“You better get ready, State Chancellor!” Drusilla warned. “Your twin sister, 
the others, and I are counting on you to get us into Germany alive!” 

“Haven’t we all realized by now that not taking any of this stuff seriously is 
what prevents us from getting killed?” Harold opined. 

2 KK 

Halfrida and the Helden went on ahead of the Dewy-Princess and Harold and 
bypassed enemy lines to Ratingen, a small German town not far from Dusseldorf 
and the Rhine. Most of the buildings throughout the town remained undamaged 
and intact. Parachutes still draped the rooftops, cobblestone roads, and the general 
vicinity around a local Catholic parish in the center of town. Several metallic 
ammo boxes and crates emptied of their contents and rigged with explosives. All 
of the boxes and crates were still attached to their parachutes and strapped onto a 
wooden pallet on the bottom. 

Most of the RGA Fallschirmjager who had parachuted into Ratingen had 
fallen. Halfrida and the Helden, along with a handful of Fallschirmjager, had 
survived several counterattacks directed against the town. The Helden and the 
survivors had fortified themselves inside the town parish. Several stained-glass 
windows have all been shattered by the explosions from recent air raids. 

The front entrance was barricaded with the pews taken from the row nearest 
to the altar. The windows on opposite sides of the doorway were broken. 
Hannelore crouched behind the left-hand window, Lance cowering behind the 
right-hand one. The rest of the Helden covered the other windows and doors 
around the altar and pews. 

Virgil, his modified Panzerbiichse 39 Anti-Material Rifle slung over his 
shoulder, climbed up a ladder to the top of the parish’s bell tower. Up in the bell 
tower was a clear view of the rooftops, buildings, and roads surrounding the town 
parish. He deployed the bipod by the windowsill and inserted a round into the 
chamber. He looked down the sight and stalked the Bundeswehr and US soldiers 
converging to the center of the town. 

The infantry equipment carried by the Marines and their Bundeswehr 
compatriots were both becoming unbearable eyesores for Halfrida. They all lacked 
any meaningful sense of military tradition. Their M4 carbine and the G36 assault 
rifles bored Halfrida. Both the Marines and the Bundeswehr relied on just one 
round, NATO 5.56mm, for most of their service rifles. That bullet was nothing 
compared to the Helden’s much larger and more potent 7.92mm Kurz rounds. 

A Marine Scout Sniper somehow shot himself in the foot with his own rifle. 
He and his rifle dropped on the ground, the rifle firing another shot. The rifle was 
an M24, a militarized version of the Remington 700, which was a bolt-action 
hunting rifle notorious for misfiring on its own without anyone even pulling the 
trigger. A few of the other Marines even carried the M27 Infantry Automatic Rifle, 
an American knockoff of the HK416, which was a German M4 carbine knockoff. 

“Gosh, how on Earth were they able to kick us out of the EU last month?” 
Halfrida whined over the radio. “With the amount of money that the Duopoly has 
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poured into the US military alone since 9/11, you’d think they would at least have 
a far mote interesting array of weaponry!” 

“Their weapons were made by the lowest bidder,” Accardo snickered. 

“Well, let’s find out!” Halfrida cried. 

“Wait and see,” Percival mused. 

Virgil ignored her. He chuckled as Halfrida continued complaining. 

“Silent Orphan, Dewy-Princess and I have just crossed the Meuse.” Harold’s 
voice crackled through his radio. “We're now in Germany. What’s the situation 
with you, Renate, and the others?” 

Reaching for his two-way radio handset, Virgil spoke into it, his right hand 
still wrapped around the pistol grip. “P’ve spotted another battalion of those gung- 
ho Jarheads from either Fu// Metal Jacket or else Jarhead.” 

“This’ll be fun after kicking us out of the EU last month,” Harold opined. 

“Are you sure you want me to take the shotr” Virgil chuckled. 

“T was about to ask you the same thing!” Harold laughed. 

“Pll take that as a ‘ja.”’ Virgil pulled the trigger. A loud bang thundered across 
the walls of town’s buildings. The bullet traveled out of the bell tower and pierced 
the helmet of the Marine officer, lodging itself inside his skull. A gush of blood 
splurged out into the street as the officer fell on the sidewalk. 

The Americanized German soldiers screamed in terror. “Volle Deckung, 
Manner, Scharfschiitze (Take cover, men, sharpshooter)!” one of the Germans yelled. 

“Holy fuck, we’ve got a sniper!’ One of the Jarheads shouted. 

“He took out the LT!’ Another cried out. 

Virgil whistled. He released his finger from the trigger and watched on. 
Halfrida and the rest of the Helden downstairs opened up, their combined 
firepower taking the enemy by surprise. Sounds of the Helden laughing crackled 
through Virgil’s radio. “This never gets old...,” he muttered under his throat, 
pulling back his anti-materiel rifle’s bolt. The empty shell casing flew out of the 
chamber. He inserted another round and pushed the bolt forward. 

“Where are those Jarheads’ manners?” Chandler snickered. 

“Pve had enough of their silly gangster tactics!” Walther chided. 

“Tell me about it!” Percival voiced. 

“They're nothing, compared to the Vélsungen or even the Christus Rex!” 
Jennifer added. “At least those two were always enthusiastic about dying!” 

Hannelore cooed: “Drive-bys, shooting from the hip and holding handguns 
sideways...what is this, some 1990s rap video? Give us a fucking break for once!” 

“It’s no wonder why the Author got bored by this point!’ Accardo lamented. 

“Ja, the combat was starting to get old back in Brussels!”’ Isolde chimed. 

“Tt almost makes me wonder as to what lengths President Wolff had to go 
through to dump millions of them throughout the Fatherland,” Halfrida sighed. 

The Jarheads fixed their bayonets, ran out of their positions, and charged 
toward the front of the parish. A few of them succumbed to a few bullets from 
Virgil, while Lance and Hannelore took turns taking potshots at them. Back at the 
parish entrance, Chandler ducked behind the pews barricading the entranceway. 
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He settled his MG42 atop a wooden crate resting on one of the pews and sprayed 
the Marines full of bullets. Most of the bullets missed, but it was enough to force 
them to dive away from the street for cover. Those who got hit were pumped full 
of holes that the street was covered in their own blood and guts. 

Swapping the overheated barrel on his MG42 with a fresh one, he called out 
to Hannelore and Lance. “They’re hiding in the alleys! Would you two get a few 
rifle grenades in there and flush them all out for me?” 

“Good thinking!’ Hannelore responded. She crouched behind her 
windowsill, emptied her M14 semi-auto rifle and placed a rifle grenade over the 
gun barrel. Lance followed suit with his G43 rifle. They launched their rifle 
grenades into the alleyways across from the street. 

The rifle grenades finished off some of them, the rest running out of the 
alleyways and into Chandler’s sights. His MG42 rearmed and reloaded, Chandler 
mowed down the survivors like a scythe through ripen wheat. None were spared. 

The Bundeswehr soldiers unloaded their G36 rifles on the Helden from the 
alleyways, doorways, windows, and corners of every building surrounding the 
parish. But climate change, together with the constant firing of their service rifles, 
caused the barrels to bend and warp, almost rendering their rifles unusable. 
Casting their rifles aside, the soldiers fled the town. 

2K KK 
(Ten days later) 

Disseldorf fell to Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung by September 
26. The Helden, reunited and consolidating their gains in Dusseldorf, marched on 
to Berlin. They and the Leibgarde were beginning to fall behind Reichsleiter 
Gerhard, Vogelfrei Irina and Borussia in the Ryanite race to the German capital. 
Despite heavy resistance at the Maginot and Westwall Lines, they and 31. RGA 
Armee met diminishing resistance once they had crossed the Rhine. The rest of 
Armeegruppe Abendland, Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung, ended up 
being caught in the midst of boring traffic jams. 

Beyond the former-West German cities along the Rhine, Central Germany 
resembled the landscape of The Lord of the Rings saga. A couple hills and forests, 
plus some farmland as far as anyone can see for countless kilometers or miles. 
Medieval-looking towns and castles with ‘New 20" Century’ technologies loomed 
in the distance far away from the Autobahn, Germany’s national highway system. 

The asphalt and concrete roads rumbled. The Dewy-Princess zoomed through 
the Autobahn as fast as the engine allowed Drusilla and her crewmates. The 
Brotzman twins and most of the Helden rode atop its chassis. The Lovers, racing 
on their Ziindapp motorcycle and sidecar, steered into their lane. 

The Brotzman twins even brought their Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer with them 
in their tour of Europe. Cousins Ulrich and Heinricka rode in the backseat of their 
twin Cousins’ armored Mercedes, Representative Accardo sitting behind the 
wheel. Driving behind them and the Demy-Princess was a Hanomag. halftrack, 
Drusilla and her MAFV crewmates riding inside the enclosed troop compartment. 
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A euphoric Halftida took a deep breath and exhaled, throwing her arms up in 
the air. “Berlin or bust, Berlin or bust, Berlin or bust!” she cried. 

“This is how the American interstate system should have been!” Chandler 
yelled. “No speed limits!” 

“President Eisenhower’s worst achievement!” Lance cheered. “And then the 
Duopoly back home wonders why all the roads, bridges, and power lines are all 
crumbling! It’s not our fault we haven’t paid any taxes under President Wolff!” 

“Not one doubt in our minds!” Hannelore cried. 

“Damn right!” Harold bellowed. 

“And not just because we’re riding this multi-ton Goliath...!” Percival added. 

“Don’t you mean “David?” Jennifer laughed. 

“Sure, whatever,” Percival quipped. 

Virgil chuckled, scanning the countryside surrounding the Autobahn. “Hey, 
what are the odds of a US Army Apache or a US Marine SuperCobra shoving a 
missile up our asses?” he voiced. “A warm morning like this is a perfect 
opportunity for them!” 

“Eh!” Hannelore slapped Virgil. “Watch your mouth!” 

“Tf only you had a bar of soap with you!” Lance hollered. 

“This is a free country, or so Pm told!” Virgil quipped. “I can still say 
whatever the hell I want as long as I am still getting paid!” 

“And we’re still paying you, Virgil!” Harold told him. 

In what seemed like a first, Virgil cracked a smile. “I always knew you were 
the kind who would honor their word, State Chancellor!” 

Margaret shuddered in terror at the sign of Virgil’s smile. “Please don’t smile 
like that!’ She screamed and tilted her head away from the front of the Dewy- 
Princess, crossing her legs. 

“Get used to it, Representative!” Virgil laughed. “Get used to it!” 

The Dewy-Princess, gas engine revving and tracks spinning, sped past an 
abandoned gas station on the right-hand side. Most of the gas stations on the 
Autobahn were devoid of human life. Frantic German locals, afraid of the 
invading Ryanites, had emptied all the gasoline and diesel from the gas station 
pumps. Even the shelves inside the adjacent convenience store lay bare. 

The Helden’s vehicles drove straight into a long and dark tunnel built into the 
base of a tall hill covered with pine trees. They disappeared in the darkness as they 
followed the road through the tunnel to reach the other side. The sounds of their 
engines echoed on the walls before fading into the background ambience. 

2 KK 
(Four days later) 

Intense fighting engulfed much of Bavaria throughout September. V6lsungen 
Regiments and the ChesterBellocist infantry, MAFVs and A-Wings wrestled with 
the VRGD for control of the region’s towns and cities. It took weeks for the De- 
Hitlerized Waffen-# to flush scattered Vélsungen Regiments from the hills and 
alpine terrain dotting Bavaria. Most of the Volsungen retreated to Berlin, while 
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others fled to neighboring Czechia. Despite mounting losses and the EU/NATO 
falling apart, the Washington-Reich siblings and the LIEO refused to surrender. 

Hundreds of CC-24s, Marconi IIs and IVs, and Innocent IIs in varying 
states of damage zipped up the Autobahn roads to the outskirts of Nuremberg. 
They were followed by hundreds of troop transport trucks and Humvees ferrying 
Volsungen and ChesterBellocist infantry. A strong wind carried the first autumn 
leaves through the air. The rich aroma of burning gasoline lingered near the roads. 

Black smoke arced upward against clear blue skies. Abandoned villages and 
farmland dotted the surrounding countryside beyond the forests around the 
Autobahn. The villages and farms were reduced to rubble. Countless knocked-out 
Clancyite, ChesterBellocist, and VRGD MAFVs littered the countryside along 
with dead soldiers from all sides. Some of their coaxial turrets were still on fire. A 
major battle happened recently and it had just ended in the VRGD’s favor. 

From the southbound roads, battalions of Waffen-4# Maurice III/Ks and 
Michael I/Fs, Hannibal II/Cs and Hubert V/Bs were chasing after them. 
Panzergrenadiers rode atop the MAFVs, their Hanomag halftracks tailing ahead of 
convoys of Mercedes L3000 and Opel Blitz trucks. 

The VRGD’s RBK motorcade of matte-black Mercedes-Benz W110s 
escorted Horst’s Mercedes-Benz 770/W150 Grofer Mercedes along the Autobahn. 
The motorcade pulled over on the side of the highway road to Nuremberg. RBK 
agents stepped out of their vehicles, grabbed jerry cans from the trunks, and 
poured fuel into emptied fuel tanks. 

The driver of Horst’s limousine did the same. The backseat doors of the 
limousine slowly opened. Horst, his Briider Arno and Sebastian, and Reichskanzler 
Donald Todt stepped out of the vehicle. They walked to the front of the vehicle 
and laid a map of Reunified Germany over the engine hood. 

The map depicted the latest positions of the Ryanites, the Reichsjugend, and 
the Imperial Russians, all of them marked in three separate colored wax pencils. 
“All of us have heard about the latest field reports, ja?” Horst asked his Briider 
and Reichskanzler Todt, glimpsing at the three men hovering over his shoulders. 

“Armeegruppe Abendland claims it will reach Berlin sometime later next 
month,” Sebastian reported. “Resistance has been light and half of the Communes 
in Western Europe are now under CSI/DI control.” 

“The combined US and NATO forces in Poland are retreating to defensive 
positions along the Oder-Neifie Line, Slovakia, and Czechia,” Arno said. “Their 
Spetsnaz forces spotted new defenses under construction on the old Ostwall 
beyond the Oder-Neife Line.” 

“And our Reichsjugend from the GDGSW are still fighting the pockets of 
resistance in the Schweiz (Switzerland),” Reichskanzler Donald snorted. “They are 
counting on their Cold War-era defenses, hoping it would be final redoubt once 
we seize Berlin. But all of us know that the odds are stacked against them!” 

“...And has anyone heard from Dame Ostara or the AEIOUP” Horst asked. 

“Ostara is flying sorties with your grandchildren north of here,’ Arno 
recalled. “She has claimed that the EU/NATO is slowly losing control of the skies 
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to our forces and those of GACSS. Their forces have a few warplanes and A- 
Wings left. The more time we give the Washington-Reich siblings, the sooner our 
ait superiority over the Vaterland will subside.” 

“Herr Obergruppenfuhrer is right, Herr Reichsfthrer,” Donald said. “They 
and the rest of the LIEO are counting on our offensives being delayed long 
enough for them to reverse their fortunes.” 

“It’s only a delay before the inevitable, Herr Reichskanzler,” Horst corrected 
him. “The Washington-Reich siblings have refused our offers to surrender and 
bring an earlier end to Brotzmanskrieg.” He turned away from the map. “Since 
they are adamant about the infallibility of Liberal Supercapitalism, expect their 
desperation to grow as we close in on Berlin.” 

Sebastian, wiping the sweat from his brow, adjusted his black peaked cap. 
“Shall I inform my grandchildren and their peers about our plans for Berlin?” 

“They ate going to, in order to make sure that neither the Washington-Reich 
siblings nor their subordinates escape Berlin alive,’ Horst stressed. “There would 
not be much to celebrate if we were to let them escape our grasp.” 
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Chapter Fifty Seven: The Prussian Cradle, Pt. I 


(Ryanite Chorus; Oct. 5-11", 2017) 


“We are born into this time and must bravely follow the path to the destined end. There is no 

other way. Our duty is to hold on to the lost position, without hope, without rescue, like that 

Roman soldier whose bones were found in front of a door in Pompeu, who, during the eruption of 
Vesuvius, died at his post because they forgot to relieve him. That is greatness.” 

-Oswald Spengler, Man and Technics: 

A Contribution to a Philosophy of Life, ca. 1931 


comprised the “A/imark’ (Old March) west of Berlin; ‘Mz#telmark’ (Central 

March) in and around Berlin; and Newmark (New Mark) beyond the Oder- 
NeiBe Line. All three sub-regions in Nordwark went on to form the German 
region of Brandenburg in the First Reich. Prussia retook its cradle in the 18% 
Century, relocating its capital in Konigsberg to Berlin. Since the 20 Old Century, 
the name ‘A/imark’? was known among SSEs as two separate Communes located in 
a cavern several miles below Berlin: ‘West-Altmark’ and ‘Ost-Altmark’. 

Unlike West Berlin and East Berlin, West-A/imark and Ost-Alimark predated 
the Cold War. It began as a series of metropolitan zoning policies among Weimar- 
era governments. It later entered Adolf Hitler’s delusions of grandeur as a 
subterranean Awtobahn for vehicles navigating beneath ‘Welthauptstadt Germania 
(World Capital Germania). An extensive network of air raid shelters was created 
and included several naturally-occurring cave formations around a large cavern 
beneath Berlin. It was here where Pax Americana completed construction of West- 
Alimark jast as the Soviets’ SSESU finished work on Ost-A/tmark. 

The year was 1949. The Duopoly and the Soviet Union were vying for 
influence over the Real World’s SSEs and Communes. Pax Americana occupied 
the Commune of West-Altmark just as the SSESU occupied Ost-Altmark. 
Coinciding with the Berlin Wall upstairs, Pax Americana and SSESU erected 
impregnable defensive positions that were never demolished after the Cold War. 

All interactions and access between their allied Communes and foreign SSEs 
from either half of the Iron Curtain fell under intense restrictions. Those 
restrictions became more repressive after West-Altmark and Ost-Altmark later 
gained notoriety as an escape route for those escaping to West Berlin from East 
Berlin or vice versa in some cases. Anyone who tried entering either half of 
Altmark without the Duopoly avd Soviets’ permission was to be shot on sight. 

But while the SSESU withdrew from Ost-Altmark when the Cold War ended, 
Pax Americana stayed at West-Ostmark, expanding its occupation to Ost-Altmark. 
The Clancyite occupation was supported by both sides of Altmark, by 
Collaborators from the Communes, by the European Catholic SSEs that later 
joined CSI/DI. Pax Americana insisted it was to ‘protect’ the EU/NATO and the 
Western world from post-Soviet Russia and the Brotzman family. A Faustian 
bargain that still haunted the Western soul since 1945. 


563 


yy Cae (Northern March) was the ‘Cradle of Prussia’: a region which 


J. N. ENRIQUEZ 

The streets of West-Altmark, compared to Ost-Altmark, were deserted. All of 
the local Jugend, Jackbooters, Caravaneers, Collaborators and others were 
evacuated to Ost-Altmark and West Berlin. At a courtyard somewhere in Ost- 
Altmark, several American and Western nuclear scientists and engineers faced a 
granite wall with their hands behind their heads. A squad of Heckerists brought 
them to their knees, handcuffing and blindfolding them. 

The Heckerist squad leader strutted away and walked up to Congresswoman 
Cassandra and her newly-wed husband, Student President Garrett saluting them. 
“The HVTs (High-Value Targets) have been restrained and accounted for, 
Madame Congresswoman!” he boasted to Cassandra. 

“It’s about time!” Cassandra cackled. A hand-rolled cigarette was attached to 
her silver cigarette holder, her front teeth pinned against it. 

“They have outlived their purposes to us,” Student President Garett told him. 
“We no longer have any use for them. Leave the rest to the Generalissimo.” 
Holding Cassandra’s golden lighter, Garett lit his wife’s cigarette for her. 

“Shall my men and I dispose of them?” the Heckerist asked. 

“That won’t be necessary,’ Cassandra replied, brandishing her golden 
Borchardt C93. “I will end their pathetic lives myself.” She cocked it. 

“In the meantime,” Garett said, “Rendezvous with our motorcade at the 
Charlottenburg Palace in West Berlin. A NATO convoy is expected to escort us to 
Stralsund in a few days from now.” A rapid succession of gunshots, the screaming 
pleas and moans of the dying reverberated across West-Altmark. 

Meanwhile, in another part of West-Altmark, a convoy of several Clancyite 
military trucks slowly cruised around the streets, navigating away from the 
industrial district and into the tight and narrow residential and commercial areas. 
Generalissimo Thomas Washington-Reich and platoons of Underground Christus 
Rex and Clancyite Marines jogged alongside the trucks on the sidewalks. All of 
them were clad in MOPP 4 field equipment and gasmasks and carried exotic FN 
Herstal F2000 bullpup assault rifles. The trucks drove away from West-Altmark to 
the base of a manmade plateau and went up an inclined slope to the summit. 

At the summit were the reinforced-steel gates and imposing concrete walls of 
a Clancyite fortress. Between the reinforced-steel gates at the front entrance were 
bright yellow warning signs bearing black international radiation trefoil symbols. 
Stenciled in English, French, German, and Russian were the same message: 
CAUTION! SUBTERRANEAN RADIOACTIVE MATERIAL AREA! 
RADIOLOGICAL TRAINING REQUIRED FOR UNESCORTED ACCESS! 

The steel gates were opened. Several Heckerists stood guard beyond the 
perimeter surrounding a huge concrete structure. The convoy was delivering 
several nuclear bunker buster bombs developed in secret after the Cold War. If the 
Washington-Reich siblings perished, those bombs were to serve as their surprise 
departing gift for the whole Brotzman family once they retook the Prussian Cradle 
from them. Nobody else defending Berlin knew of their existence. The Duopoly 
had already built enough of them between the Bush 41 and Bush 43 presidencies 
to reduce all of Brandenburg into an irradiated crater. 
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2 KK 
(One day later) 

Dark gray storm clouds had gathered over Berlin and the surrounding 
countryside of Brandenburg. Heavy rainfall showered the city streets and the 
nearby towns scattered around the metropolitan area. Bremer walls, piles of debris, 
concertina wire and landmines cordoned off entire streets. C4 charges were rigged 
to Berlin’s S-Bahn, the metropolitan commuter railway, and set to go off the 
moment enemy forces captured any one of its urban rail stations. 

Generalissimo Thomas established his headquarters at Zitadelle Spandau 
(Spandau Citadel), a German Renaissance island-fortress that prevented the 
Soviets from attacking in 1945. Tsumugi Kessel assumed supreme command of 
the Clancyite, Underground, and US and NATO Air Forces stationed in West 
Berlin. All the airports there had more than enough fuel and ammunition for 
thousands of A-Wings and warplanes. Clancyite Entrepreneurs and_ their 
Collaborator counterparts took over the Berlin economy and the decrepit factories 
of East Berlin. Berliners were paid US Dollars to build STANAG-issue MAFVs, 
A-Wings, and armaments for the impending battle. 

Some Berliners chose to huddle inside the U-Bahn, the metropolitan subway 
tunnels, and various pre-1945 air raid shelters that the Hitlerists built during World 
War II. The rest fled to Ost-A/imark, unaware of the nuclear weapons that had 
been stockpiled at the nearby fortification in West-Altmark. 

Congresswoman Cassandra and Student President Garett disappeared 
without a trace. They were last seen at the grounds of Schlof Charlottenburg 
(Charlottenburg Palace), Prussia’s equivalent to the Palace of Versailles. Their 
disappearances coincided with a large convoy of Christus Rex and Heckerist 
MAFVs, APCs and Humvees driving away from the Sch/of? Charlottenburg and 
traveling to Stralsund. A Clancyite-Underground-ChesterBellocist naval fleet was 
expected to arrive at Stralsund to evacuate the couple and escape Europe. 

The sun roused her rosy fingers. Stray artillery shells were lobbed at various 
US and NATO positions in and around Berlin. Clancyite artillery pieces responded 
with precision counter-barrages, destroying a few RGA artillery pieces. A few 
shells containing Sarin, Tabun, and VX nerve gases were exchanged between them 
and the Ryanite artillery from 31. RGA Armee. 

An endless crescendo of explosions and gunfire roared in the distance from 
all directions. To the west of Berlin, Christus Rex MAFVs staged daring 
counterattacks against 31. RGA Armee, overrunning and capturing its self- 
propelled, field, and rocket artillery pieces. 31. RGA Armee retreated until the rest 
of Armeegruppe Abendland had finally caught up with them. Clancyite Marines and 
Christus Rex mechanized infantry engaged advancing Ryanite and Reichsjugend 
forces across the scattered towns and nearby countryside. 

Pax Americana’s A-Wings quickly regained air superiority over the Ryanite 
and Reichsjugend A-Wings. Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron provided close 
ait support to 1. Adelbu Panzer-Division Lesbgarde Harold Brotzman. The Leibgarde 
speatheaded Panzerarmee Grofkatholische Ausbildung’s rapid encirclement of Berlin’s 
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northern outskirts. Both U/ich Brotzman Divisions were parachuted across the 
towns and villages that ran from Berlin to Rostock and Stralsund. Not all of the 
RGA Fallschirmjéger captured their targets; the Dewy-Princess and Borussia fought 
large concentrations of antitank weapons and Christus Rex MAFVs north of Berlin. 

The Waffen-# forces under Horst’s command faced stiffening resistance 
from the V6lsungen and ChesterBellocist forces defending the southern 
approaches. Artillery shells exploding on impact dispersed Sarin and VX. Local 
livestock and troops from opposing sides were asphyxiated within a matter of 
minutes. The Vo6lsungen and ChesterBellocist quickly recaptured towns and 
regained control of their original positions. 

Horst ordered his Waffen-# to retaliate with fuel-air rocket artillery shells, 
setting entire fields and surrounding towns ablaze, incinerating and vaporizing 
flesh and metal alike. His personal bodyguards, 1. 4 Panzer-Division Lebstandarte 
4 Kaiser Rotbart, charged head-on amidst endless streams of bullets, shells, rockets, 
missiles, laser beams, and plasma bolts. Not even the Leibgade matched their 
fanaticism, their willingness to die by the thousands. 

In the east, masstve MAFV and MBT battles engulfed open fields along the 
Oder-NeiBe Line. Hundreds of American M1 Abrams and EU/NATO M1 
Abrams dueled against Imperial Russian T-72s and T-90s. Thousands of Imperial 
Russian Tatiana III/A1s faced off against thousands of Innocent Hs, CC-24s, and 
Marconi IVs. Countless artillery shells were lobbed back and forth by both sides. 

Clancyite A-Wings tore apart Imperial Russian BTRs and BMPs with plasma 
cannons, strafing their infantry support with laser machine guns. US Army and 
NATO attack helicopters unleashed salvos of missiles and rockets at Imperial 
Russian positions. Imperial Russian attack helicopters returned the favor until they 
were shot down by Stinger missile launchers. USAF B-52Hs and B-1As carpet- 
bombed whole towns, including Walther’s hometown of Seelow near the Oder- 
NeiGBe Line, with napalm and cluster bombs as they fell to the Imperial Russians. 

The combat dragged on for the next three days. The Helden, Reichsleiter 
Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina lost all contact with the Brotzman twins. Harold and 
Halfrida disappeared without a trace. Nobody had any clues as to where they went. 
Unbeknownst to everyone, Dame Ostara sent the Brotzman twins on a wild chase. 

2 KK 
(Three days later) 

The skies over Brandenburg faded into darkness. The unceasing crescendo of 
death and destruction dragged on unabated. Twin lightning bolts flashed and 
thunder roared among the dark gray clouds behind Dame Ostara’s AEIJOU as it 
levitated above a former East German rest stop outside an abandoned village 
along the Autobahn route from East Berlin to Stralsund. 

“The Brotzman twins will thank us later for the traps we are setting up for 
!” Ostara told Inge over the Helden’s radios on a separate frequency. 

“Why would Cassandra and Garett want to stop out here?” Inge questioned. 
“The Demy-Princess and Borussia have blocked the main highway to Stralsund 
for us,” Ostara explained. “Cassandra and Garett’s motorcade ate being diverted 


them 
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from their original route as we speak. They will instead pass through here as a 
detour. Leave the rest to the Brotzman twins.” 

On the ground, Sturmpioniere and Ostara’s Schildmaiden were laying various 
antitank landmines on the roads along the rest stop. Concrete dragon’s teeth had 
been built to block the roads beyond the minefield. Across from the minefield and 
the dragon’s teeth barriers was a large bronze statue of Vladimir Lenin, his gaze 
greeting visitors at the roadside as would-be visitors converged on a one-lane 
asphalt road. A strong wind carried colorful autumn leaves away from the 
branches of ancient oak trees behind the Lenin statue. 

The road led to the parking lot around a “Transitshop’, an Autobahn variant of 
East Germany’s Intershop—the ill-fated precursor to the Ryanite Genossenshop. The 
building, including its fluorescent signs, had been restored to pristine condition. A 
few empty gas station pumps stood adjacent to a rectangular one-story building. A 
recently-built bronze statue of that ‘bald man’ on the S/mrmpioniere emblem greeted 
Harold and Halfrida on the way to the front doorway. 

“Ts this Spengler or Thalmann, sis?” Harold pondered. 

“Dear brother, does it even matter at this point?” Halfrida grabbed him by 
the upper arm and hurried into the building. 

“Harold and Halfrida,” Jungfrau Bela called out from the back of the store, 
“We're almost finished modifying and fine-tuning your weaponry!” 

“That’s great, Bela!” Harold cried. 

“Be right there!” Halfrida hollered. 

An East German Transitshop, like its urban Intershop counterpart, originally 
sold Western consumer goods for Western currencies only. This one Lestowed 
VRGD-made weapons, ammunition, grenades, attachments, and landmines to 
Ryanites with GDMs converted from Schulmarks. The Brotzman twins passed 
through well-stocked aisles of display cases and store shelves. 

Jungfrau Bela had been toiling at a reloading bench and workbench at a 
corner next to a door in the back of the Transitshop. The sound of engine revving 
and welding torches emanated from beyond the doorway. Harold’s SG550, M79 
grenade launcher and SIG Sauer P210 were laid beside Halfrida’s HK33, 
Leuchtpistole 42 flare gun, Winchester Model 1897 Trench Gun, and Cz75 
Tactical Sports. Four ammo boxes were stacked together on the reloading bench. 

The Brotzman twins walked up to him. Bela, whistling, wiped the sweat 
rolling down his forehead. “How are you two able to lug all of these weapons?” 

“Fake News and her sisters Good News and Real News carry some of them 
for us,” Harold said, pointing at the three girls beyond the fourth wall. 

“Either way,” Jungfrau Bela voiced, “You won’t need an M79 or a 
Leuchtpistole 42 as grenade launchers anymore thanks to these new barrels!” He 
offered Harold and Halfrida their assault rifles. 

The Brotzman twins grabbed them. The new gun barrels fitted to the SG550 
and HK33 sported flash suppressors that fired the VRGD’s more exotic 7.92mm 
Kurz rounds and 40mm rifle grenades. The Brotzman twins’ service pistols and 
Halfrida’s Trench Gun were also repaired and various worn parts replaced. 
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“Have the Kinderpanzer in the chop-shop been rigged yet?” Harold asked. 

Bela boasted: “Fueled and ready to roll!” 

Outside, AEIOU ascended and disappeared into the storm clouds. A convoy 
of Humvees, M113 APCs, CC-24s and Innocent IIs sped up the road to the 
Transitshop. They escorted a bulletproof Duopoly-issue Chevy SUV sporting jet 
black paintjob, tinted windows, US government license plates, and red and blue 
emergency lights. Cassandra and Garett had bought into Drusilla and Duchess 
Perpetua’s diversion and got lured into Harold and Halfrida’s ambush by Ostara. 

The Innocent Hs in the front of the convoy drove past the Lenin statue and 
got both treads blown off, their chasses slamming against each other as their crews 
lost control of them. Several ‘Kinderpanzer, East Germany’s pre-Rosy War 
precursor to the MAFV, zoomed toward the approaching convoy from the rest 
stop. Each one was refitted with conventional MAFV engines, onboard 
electronics, targeting computers, and also lots of shaped charge explosives. Its 
crews detonated them, creating a violent chain reaction that destroyed the CC-24s. 

The Humvees, M113s and the Duopoly-issue Chevy SUV pulled over. 
ChesterBellocists and Heckerists, along with Congresswoman Cassandra and 
Student President Garett, disembarked and opened fire on the Schildmaiden and 
Sturmpioniere fleeing their wrath. The Schildmaiden manifested ACPs from the 
Otherworld and created an energy shield deflecting incoming bullets, allowing 
themselves and the Sturmpioniere to retreat to the Transitshop unscathed. 

Student President Garett pelted the Sturmpioniere and Schildmaiden with a 
Westminster-issue SA80 assault rifle. “Go around the roadblocks! We'll find 
another way! Kill anyone who dares to impede our escape plans!” 

Congresswoman Cassandra brandished her Borchardt handgun. “And bring 
me the heads of the motherfuckers who arranged this!” She barked whilst loading 
a full magazine. “I want their heads delivered to us on golden platters!” 

The Heckerists and ChesterBellocists proceeded up the road with Cassandra 
and Garett in tow. They chucked 40mm HE grenades from grenade launcher 
attachments and gunned down a few Sturmpioniere and one of the Schildmaiden. 

The 40mm grenades exploded across a wide area. Three Sturmpioniere got 
blown to pieces, their limbs and guts scattered all over the parking lot. The other 
Sturmpioniere, brandishing MP10s and StG10s, took cover behind a few parked 
East German Trabants, spraying bullets wildly at the enemy downrange. 

Schildmaiden hurled fireballs and shot streams of electricity from their hands. 
Bullets whizzed past all of them. Two Schildmaiden were hit just as they 
barbecued three ChesterBellocists. Four Heckerists electrocuted and burned to a 
fine crisp. More ChesterBellocists and Heckerists charged on without their fallen 
brethren. Cassandra and Garett followed suit, emptying their weapons. 

From the front doors of the Transitshop, the Brotzman twins kicked them 
open and unloaded their assault rifles at the doorway. Harold and Halfrida 
shredded the oncoming Heckerists and ChesterBellocists with their modified 
assault rifles. Their white phosphorous rounds set some of the Heckerists on fire 
while the tungsten-tipped rounds tore body armor worn by ChesterBellocists. 
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Harold slung the SG550 over his shoulder. “You’re not going anywhere!” He 
whipped out his SIG Sauer P210 and shot several rounds at Garett. 

“Brotzmanskrieg is over!” Halfrida tossed the HK33 aside and reached for 
her Trench Gun. ““The last great struggle for the Faustian sou? is at hand!” 

Screaming and running, the Brotzman twins charged at Cassandra and Garett 
amidst a hail of NATO bullets from the remaining Heckerists and 
ChesterBellocists. The Sturmpioniere and Schildmaiden slaughtered the others. 
Harold leaped forward in midair, putting two bullets into Garett’s kneecaps. 

“Bollocks, my knees!” Garett wailed, dropping to his knees, reloading. 

Cassandra emptied her Borchardt at Harold, her bullets almost hitting him. 
Halfrida responded by shooting a single 12 Gauge shell at Garett’s head. The 
shotgun shell, filled with an entire roll of GDM Pyennigs (Pennies), punctured his 
lungs, broke several ribs, and left a large gash through his heart. Blood gushed out 
of Garett’s chest. His wounds were too severe; he was done for. 

Seething in fits of rage, Cassandra bashed Harold’s head, knocking Harold 
off balance. She shot a single round at his abdomen. “You piece of shit!” 

Halfrida rushed to Harold’s aid. “Nobody fucks with my twin brother!” She 
shouted at the top of her lungs, sent a shotgun shell to Casandra’s hips. Cassandra 
fell on her back. Harold, his hand pressed against his gunshot wound, kicked 
Cassandra’s Borchardt out of her hand before she had a chance to fire another 
shot. Halfrida proceeded to beat Cassandra with the butt of her Trench Gun. 

“Impossible, impossible!” Cassandra screamed. “I cannot lose! How the fuck 
are we still continuing to lose to you bastards?” 

Halfrida growled, planting the barrel of the Trench Gun against Cassandra’s 
forehead. “Got any last words for us before I finish you off?” 

“Fine...,” Cassandra grumbled. “Why the fuck did you choose to borrow 
inspiration from Intershop in creating that pathetic Genossenshop? Don’t you 
realize those stores weren’t meant to be ‘constant companions of Socialism?” 
Cassandra mirrored the words of East Germany’s Erich Honecker, including his 
apprehensiveness toward the Intershop on East German TV in 1977. 

Halfrida tilted her head toward her twin brother. “Tell her why, Harold....” 

“Sure thing, sis,’ Harold said, winking at Halfrida. “Our Genossenshops and 
Labor Productivity Collectives serve as weapons of the Prussian Socialist Will-to- 
Power!” he yelled at Cassandra. “GACSS did not become powerful overnight 
simply because Ryanites had Kapita/ (Capital)! They became reich (wealthy) by 
harnessing the Macht(Power) to command both fear and awe 
from Auslandern (Foreigners)! If Auslandern visit GACSS each year, eat and stay 
with us, learn from us—their Kapifa/in foreign currencies deserves to be treated as 
charitable acts of genuine love for the Ryanites!” 

Halfrida pumped the forend. “Begone now!” She unloaded three 12 Gauge 
shells into Cassandra, spraying blood and guts all over herself and Harold. 

A bright blue light shined on the Brotzman twins and the dead couple. The 
AAEIOU slowly descended from the clouds. “What an impressive coronation!” 
Inge boasted over the Brotzman twins’ radios. 
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“Coronation?” Harold spoke into his handset. “This was a bloodbath!” 
2 KK 
(Two days later) 

A small leather attaché case was later found in the backseat of the matte- 
black Chevy SUV by the Brotzman twins. Inside the case was a file composition 
folder and several sheets of papers exchanged between the Washington-Reich 
siblings and the Clancyite student government. Pax Americana had approved of 
the Washington-Reich siblings’ suicide mission. Generalissimo Thomas had 
assigned an unknown triggerman tasked with detonating a large stockpile of 
RNEPs (Robust Nuclear Earth Penetrator) warheads on his command if West 
Berlin was overrun by GACSS, VRGD/GDGSYW, or Imperial Russia. 

Upon discovering the documents, Harold and Halfrida were forced to race 
back to the Helden and the others in East Berlin on their own. They had no other 
choice since none of the Ryanites were accompanying them. None of the Helden 
would believe Ostara’s corroboration; the Dewy-Princess and Borussia had already 
rejoined the Helden avd Gerhard and Irina in East Berlin; and Christus Rex 
electronic jamming equipment also prevented them from radioing their Cousins. 

Most of East Berlin and its surrounding suburbs sustained immense damage 
as Imperial Russians and the Clancyites fought over control of the 
recommissioned East German industries. At the Mc#e (Central) Borough in East 
Berlin, however, the Helden and most of the Leibgarde had spent the past few 
days defending the only intact bridge across the River Spree on Unter den Linden. A 
famous boulevard that led straight to the Brandenburger Tor-the gateway into West 
Berlin, the Leibgarde and Helden fended off waves of US and NATO fotces. 

Clancyite Marines and Underground Christus Rex evicted the Imperial 
Russians from East Berlin as morning dawned on October 9, encircling the 
Leibgarde. Isolated from all other friendly forces including the rest of the Ryanites, 
the Leibgarde continued to hold off the onslaught alongside the Helden. 

By October 10, over a third of the Leibgarde had fallen and the rest chose to 
retreat back to Imperial Russian lines. But the Helden refused to fall back and give 
up the bridge. They refused to give up the bridge until they were forced to 
disperse and flee into the ruins of East Berlin on October 11. Even while 
separated and convinced Harold and Halfrida were both ‘dead’ now, the Helden 
kept on fighting, abandoning all hopes of a normal life post-Brotzmanskrieg, 
accepting their fate just like that Roman soldier who died at his post in Pompeit. 

“Speak up, S/aatsprotektor Pavlov!” Margaret was ducking under a wall of 
sandbags piled along a sidewalk somewhere in East Berlin, her back facing against 
the wall of a bombed-out building. “I can barely hear you!” With the field radio 
strapped to her back, she had placed close to her right ear, her other hand 
covering her other ear. “I am being fired upon by Clancyites!”’ 

Dozens of NATO bullets whizzed over her head. A platoon of Clancyite 
Marines in exoskeleton armor was shooting at her from a building up ahead. 

“Oh, we'll see about that!” Margaret shouted over the gunfire. 

In the distance, Harold’s voice echoed. “Popping some smoke!” 
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“Watch my back,” Halfrida screamed, “I’m launching a rifle grenade!” 

Margaret paid no attention to them until she felt the violent vibrations of an 
explosion, followed by thick white smoke billowing from a large hole on the wall 
of a building across from her. “What the hell?” she tilted her head to the left. 

The Brotzman twins were emerging from the smoke, opening fire on 
Clancyite Marines converging down a street up ahead. Halfrida rolled to the side as 
bullets zoomed past her and Harold. Harold leaped to the left in midair. 

The handset attached to the field radio dangled from Margaret’s hips. “What 
are you two doing?” Margaret gestured at the twins to hurry towards her. “Get the 
hell over here now!” A few bullets almost hit her. “But please, keep your heads 
down!” She ducked as several more bullets ricocheted against the sandbags. 

The Brotzman twins dove into a large crater. They reemerged and emptied 
their rifles at the Clancyite marines. A 40mm grenade shell landed on the street in 
front of them. Harold and Halfrida buried their heads against the crater. Shrapnel 
flew over the heads. A few small fragments pounded their coal scuttle helmets. 

A thin cloud of dust lingered through the air. The smoke grenade they 
Brotzman twins tossed earlier was beginning to dissipate into nothingness. They 
resumed shooting until they heard Margaret’s voice again. “What are you two 
doing over there?” Margaret called out. “Hurry up and get over here!” 

Sighing, Halfrida tapped on her twin brother’s shoulder. “Cover me, deat 
brother!” she shouted at him. “I will be the one who will talk to Margaret first!” 

“Just go already!” Harold yelled back, aiming down the iron sights of his 
$G550, pelting several more rounds before reloading. Halfrida, climbing over the 
crater, sprinted toward Margaret. Another 40mm grenade landed across from 
Halfrida. A third one was flung past and collided against the wall behind her. 

Harold continued to spray entire magazines in order to pin down the 
Clancyite Marines up ahead. Sounds of jet engines roared in the distance. An 
Imperial Russian Sukhoi Su-25 descended from the dark gray clouds, dropping 
unguided bombs on the building. The Clancyite Marines retreated from the 
building as it collapsed. Halfrida reloaded her rifle and shot a few rounds at them, 
covering Harold as he ran towards her and Margaret. 

“Where were you and Harold?” Margaret cried. 

“Not right now, Margaret!” Halfrida responded. 

“Not right now?” Margaret responded. 

“Where are the others?” Harold screamed, his ears ringing. 

“T don’t know!” Margaret replied. “But I do know this: our student 
government has just made a deal with the SSEIR and Staatsprotektor Pavlov. The 
Imperial Russian Army has been badly mauled in just the past two days. We’ve 
been asked to help them in their push to West Berlin! Horst Brotzman is 
converging on West Berlin with the rest of the Ryanites as I speak!” 

Halfrida rolled her eyes. “Oh, that’s just fucking great!’ She snapped her 
fingers. “Of all the places I want my life to end...it just had to be East Berlin!” 

Shaking her head and taking off her coal scuttle helmet, Margaret turned to 
Harold. “What is she babbling about, State Chancellor?” 
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“We've got a far more urgent problem!” Harold shouted, violently shaking 
Margaret by the shoulders. “Pax Americana has nuclear weapons in West-Altmark! 
Generalissimo Thomas is going to detonate the nukes any minute now!” 

Exploding in a fit of rage, dropping her HK33, Halfrida clenched her fists 
and kicked a can of soda across the road. “We ought to find the others first!” 

“And then what?” Margaret questioned. “We all get away from the blast?” 

Harold shook his head. “We fight on to West Berlin or we all die anyway.” 
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Chapter Fifty Eight: The Prussian Cradle, Pt. I 


(Ryanite Chorus; Oct. 11-12", 2017) 


“We are not decewed by their pretenses to piety. We have seen their kind before. They’re the heirs 
of [those] ideologies [from] the [Old] 20” Century. By sacrificing human life to serve their radical 
visions, by abandoning every value except [Nietzsche’s ‘Der Wille zur Macht’ (Will-to-Power)/, 
they follow in the path[s] of [Ethical Socialism], [National Communism], and [Sociahst 
Monarchism]. [E]very nation, in every region, now has a decision to make/:] Either you are with 
us, [the Duopoly, the EU/NATO, and LIEO,/ or_you are with [them] [for] [Greed] and 
Fear are [still] at war. The advance of human [Greed], the great achievement of our time and the 
great hope of every time, now depends on us. [T]he course of this [Third World War] is not 
known, yet its outcome is certain. [Greed] and Fear, [Chaos] and [Order], have ahvays been at 
war [since time immemorial], and we know that God is not neutral between them.” 

-George W. Bush, In An Address To A Joint 

Session Of Congress, ca. September 20, 2001 


hen midnight struck on January 1, 2000, many on Earth forget to realize 
that the Old 20% Century, like the 19 Century, mever ended. The Duopoly 


and the LIEO both despised having to ‘rationalize the Esoteric Hitlerism- 
Strasserism of Dame Ostara and Inge Bauer. The Duopoly and the LIEO also 
despised having to ‘w#/ze the Prussian Capitalism of Fabian and Adelwolfa 
Brotzman. Neither realized that Esoteric Hitlerism-Strasserism in the VRGD and 
Prussian Capitalism in the GACSS were both ‘marginalized under the same Intent. 
Those were Jungian Shadows. Neither offered the best-possible regime for the Egos 
of the Reichsjugend National Socialist and the Ryanite Radical Distributist, who 
served to help the other achieve Individuation and Socialization, becoming the 
National Bolshevik ‘Starmpionier (Assault Pioneer) and Prussian Socialist “Anarch’. 

The <Anarch wanted Socialism without Utilitarianism, Meliorism, 
Consumerism, Marginalism, Cosmopolitanism, LEgalitarianism, Reductionism, 
Individualism, Isolationism, and Opportunism. They fought the Anti-Elitist, Anti- 
Authoritarian, Anti-Statist, Reactionary, Neo-Colonialist, Egotistic, Libertarian, 
Anarchist, Simple-Minded, and Finance Capitalist tendencies of ChesterBellocism. 
They favored a Social Credit-like Drecklassenwablrecht (Three-Class Franchise 
System) and advocated a Legal Code for the GACSS post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

The Sturmpionier wanted Socialism without Malthusianism, Racism, 
Sectarianism, Secularism, Materialism, Rationalism, Parochialism, Classism, and 
Ageism. They fought the Anti-Clerical, Antisemitic, Anti-Communist, 
Progtessivist, Misogynist, Producerist, Welfare Capitalist, and Social Darwinist 
tendencies of Hitlerism-Strasserism. They favored Enthitlerisierung (De- 
Hitlerization) and advocated a State Religion for VRGD post-Brotzmanskrtieg. 

The Anarch aspired to join the Stoftruppen (Shock Troops) of the Brotzman 
twins’ Lecbgarde Harold Brotzman. The Sturmpionier aspired to join the Sarmgrenadiere 
(Assault Grenadiers) of Horst Brotzman’s Lesbstandarte Kaiser Rotbart. Both 
fought for the same goal but had separate ways of achieving it. Another Brotzman, 
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Heinz Winifred Brotzman, was needed to guide the opposing halves of his family 
to their conclusions. All the superficial details were left to World History. 

The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler One took off from an airfield behind 
VRGD’s lines south of West Berlin. Neither Ulrich nor Bruno and his like-minded 
Cousins knew about the RNEP warheads stockpiled inside West-Altmark. 
“Bruno,” Ulrich spoke, “Did you hear anything from Wise Man and Renate yet?” 

“Nein, I have not,” Bruno responded. “Hans-Ulrich, it’s possible that they 
ate dead, but something tells me that this is true.” 

“Why would it not be true?” Ulrich questioned. “Over half of the Leibgarde 
was destroyed while defending that Briicke (Bridge) across the Spree near the 
Brandenburger Tor. The Helden as well as Harold and Halftida cannot die now.” 

Reichsadler Two appeared above the two A-Wings. “We did the best all that we 
could to hold them off,’ Rosalinde said. 

Reichsadler Three followed suit, along with Reihsadlers Four, Five and Six. “But 
we've come so fart to make it here after all these years,” Fabian voiced. 

“They probably have yet to radio us, that’s all,” Adelwolfa chimed. 

“Where else would we all be, if it were not for those two?” Dieter asked. 

“Tt’s too early for us to worry about them, Dieter,” Kathe retorted. 

Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron soared toward a massive furball 
ensuing among the clouds above West Berlin. Ryanite and Reichsjugend A-Wings 
were playing cat and mouse with US and NATO warplanes for air superiority over 
West Berlin in the distance ahead of the approaching A-Wing bombers. 

Beyond the furball were four hundred Clancyite FS360A4s and Underground 
Fa-40Gs jet fighter A-Wings throttling across the starry, moonlit skies in the 
distance, their air burners firing up. They flew ahead of several squadrons of 
Doolittle D1-29C and the St. Basil Ba-154C A-Wing strategic bombers. 

The Brotzman Cousins maneuvered around the furball, dodging the 
incoming air-to-air missiles, Gatling shells, laser beams, and plasma bolts that 
came at them from all directions. Bruno, Ulrich and Rosalinde broke formation. 
Three F-15EXs sped towards them, each launching a salvo of missiles at them. 

“Verdammt,’ Bruno cursed over the radio, “These skies are still too 
crowded!” He weaved Reichsadler One through the incoming flurry of air-to-air 
missiles. One of the F-15EXs tailed after him, the other two chasing Retchsadler 
Two and Plaid Eminence. Reichsadler One banked hard-left, barrel-rolled and flipped 
over and descended in an attempt to lose the pursuing F-15EX. 

“Evade, Reichsadler One, evade!” Adelwolfa cried, shooting down an 
Underground Fa-40G, flying past Reichsadler Five and a Reichsjugend Fr200C. 

Dieter turned around just as a missile rammed straight into the friendly 
Fr200C. “Somebody get that F-15EX off Bruno’s back!” Dieter yelled. 

“Get out of there, Reichsadler Six,’ Ulrich warned over the Brotzman 
Cousins’ radios, “You’ve got three FS360A4s on your tail! Turn and evade!” 

“Just a bit more...,” Fabian murmured. 

“... Youre right behind him?” Bruno pondered. 
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Reichsadler Three was tailing the F-15EX behind Reschsadler One. The F-15EX’s 
pilot, squeezing a few shells from his Gatling autocannon, was struggling to keep 
Bruno in his sights. Fabian peppered the enemy F-15EX with laser beams and 
plasma bolts, riddling Bruno’s pursuer full of holes. “Bullseye!” Fabian announced. 
The F-15EX exploded in midair. Reichsadler Three flew past the fireball. 

“Nice kill!” Rosalinde chimed. 

“We've got an emergency report coming in,” Bruno said. 

Kathe, having outwitted the three FS360A4s, skewed them each with an air- 
to-air missile. “Who’s contacting us?” She yawed rightward and regrouped with 
the rest of Reschsadler Squadron and Plaid Eminence. 

“Ts it coming from Wise Man and Renate?” Dieter pondered. 

“Nein, it’s Opa,” Bruno corrected Dieter. “Some US Army attack helicopters 
are harassing his position in the outskirts of West Berlin. We must hurry!” 

The Brotzman Cousins disengaged from the furball and descended into the 
dark gray storm clouds hanging over West Berlin. They flew past incoming Flak 
tracers and SAMs launched from the ground. The airspace over the outskirts and 
streets of West Berlin were a contested battleground between US and Imperial 
Russian warplanes and attack helicopters. The airports had yet to be silenced. 

Imperial Russian Mi-24V helicopter gunships danced in the air above the 
VRGD’s Waffen-4# while Sukhoi Su-25s soared past them. Unguided rockets were 
being lobbed at V6lsungen positions. Autocannons shredded Innocent Hs, 
Marconi IVs, and CC-24s while their Gatling guns pelted US and NATO troops. 
A few got shot down by enemy Stinger missiles. The friendly Su-25s bombed 
several NATO APCs, IFVs and a few buildings garrisoned by US infantry. 

US Army AH-64 Apaches and AH-1 SuperCobras harassed advancing 
Maurice III/K MAFVs, Hanomag halftracks, and Waffen-4 Panzergrenadiers 
from 7. 4 Panzerarmee with unguided rockets, bombs, and autocannons. The 
Sturmegrenadiere of Horst’s Leibstandarte # Kaiser Rotbart were also among them. 
Attacking the outskirts and the nearby suburbs, they opened fire on US and 
NATO forces with StG10s and MP10s. Several of their Maurice III/Ks and two 
Michael II/Fs were destroyed by the Hellfire missiles. 

“Meine Enkelkinder (My Grandchildren),” Horst’s voice barked at the 
Brotzman Cousins through their radios, “These Apaches and SuperCobras are 
going to turn our Sturmgrenadiere into mincemeat if nothing changes!” 

“The Sturmerenadiere and I need air support now!” Sebastian yelled. 

“They're going to scratch the new paint on our MAFVs!” Reichskanzler 
Donald shouted over loud gunfire and explosions. “Mach schnell” 

“Swat these damn flies for us!’ Arno hollered. 

Ulrich and Bruno lowered their altitude. The Plaid Eminence and Reichsadler 
One lined up their sights on the enemy Apaches and SuperCobras. “Missiles away, 
missiles away!” Ulrich and Bruno announced, firing several missiles at the Apaches 
and SuperCobras, blowing them out of the ait. Plaid Eminence and Reihsadler 
Squadron continued circling around the carnage below, covering the Leibstandarte 
8 Kaiser Rotbart and 7. # Panzerarmee. 
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Exoskeleton armor-clad Clancyite Marines erected sandbag walls, dug 
trenches for machine gun nests in the streets of Tiergarten District beyond 
Brandenburger Tor and Checkpoint Charlie in the Mitte Borough. Every building 
garrisoned, every street blocked and fortified. They defended the only road to 
Horst Brotzman at Sch/of Charlottenburg and the fastest shortcut to Generalissimo 
Thomas at Z7tadelle Spandau. Hundreds of heavy mortars, field and rocket artillery 
pieces, and self-propelled artillery MAF Vs were lobbing shells and bolts non-stop 
from Tiergarten Park. Dozens of STANAG-issue SAMs and captured RGA-issue 
PlaK guns, FlaK cannons and self-propelled anti-air MAFVs covered the airspace, 
AABIOU and Magic Eyes zig-zagging through their tracers, shells and missiles. 

The Briicke across the Spree to the Brandenburger Tor was still standing. The 
surrounding area littered with dead Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers, burning MAFVs 
and halftracks, empty shell casings and craters, and abandoned trenches and 
mortar pits. Entire streets were blocked off by piles of debris, rolls of Concertina 
wire, and landmines. Most of the buildings around the Briicke reduced to rubble. 

Clancyite Marines and Christus Rex troops and MAFVs poured across the 
bridge into East Berlin. They passed by the Dewy-Princess and Borussia, left in hull- 
down positions at the bridgehead on the eastern riverbank, disabled by their crews. 

The cheerful orchestra from Tiergarten Park drowned the faint melody of 
‘Auferstanden aus Ruiner’ (Risen from Ruins), East Germany’s national anthem, in a 
living room on the fifth floor of a gentrified apartment. Countless shell casings 
littered the carpeted floor of the living. Chandler’s MG42 was abandoned on the 
ttipod behind the windowsill. A television set rested atop a short shelf beside it. 

The shattered window offered a clear view of the Briicke across the Spree. On 
shelf were West German films about the Third Reich and East Germany like Die 
Briicke, Good Bye, Lenin!, Napola, and Sonnenallee. There were also West German 
films praising aspects of West German life post-1990, insisting there was nothing 
more to the 20" Century itself once the ink on the 2+4 Agreement dried. 

The television set flickered to life. Onscreen was a recording of a 2014 
speech Generalissimo Thomas delivered to the Clancyite student government at 
their capital in San Jose. The Clancyites of the NDRP in the Model-Congress 
laughed, sneered, snickered, and jeered when Thomas addressed ‘Prussian 
Socialism’ in relation to the Ryanite Schulmark. “I don’t know what Economics 
textbook those Brotzman twins are reading,” he said. More laughter broke out in 
the background. “Prussian Socialism—Ethical Socialism’—is no different than ours, 
out Liberal Socialism. The ‘freer’ our Market Economy becomes through Tax Cuts 
and Deregulations, the more ‘sociable’ our SSE becomes.” 

“This Brotzmanskrieg of Harold and Halfrida’s is a war over the definition of 
‘Ethical Socialism’ and I challenge their interpretation of Socialism!” Thomas 
swore. “Many National Capitalists reassured me the Ryanites will immediately 
return to Liberal Capitalism if the Brotzman twins perish by Regime Change. I 
agree, but not over my dead body will Brotzmanskrieg end in Harold and 
Halfrida’s favor! Nothing in life is free! There is no such thing as a Free Lunch!” 
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The Clancyites clapped, cheered, and chanted. “USA, USA, USA US...! The 
recording was interrupted by a stray artillery shell slamming against the wall behind 
the TV set. The melody from earlier died. The apartment shook. The sound of 
bullets ricocheting Soviet armor and weaponry broke out nearby. 

Diesel engines revved. Muscovite-sounding voices screamed orders in 
Russian. Deafening explosions rocked the building. Intense gunfire broke out in 
the streets leading to the Briicke. The Imperial Russians rushed past columns of 
St. Tatiana III/A1s, the soldiers exchanging lead with Clancyite Marines and 
Christus Rex MAFVs downstairs. Deafening explosions rocked the building. 
Intense gunfire broke out in the streets leading to the Bricke. 

“Shit, Ivan’s on our asses again, boys!” a Clancyite Marine officer barked at 
his subordinates from the streets below. “Send him back to Moscow!” 

Downstairs on the ground floor, a Christus Rex Marcella V/24 rammed 
through the rear facade of the apartment building. Its hull-mounted laser machine 
gun mowed down two Imperial Russians with RPG-7s up ahead. Its coaxial turret 
shot a plasma bolt at a Tatiana HI/A1 rolling toward the intersection. The plasma 
bolt missed. The Imperial Russian MAFV retaliated, destroying it with a well- 
placed plasma bolt. An antitank rocket fired from the apartment’s upper floors 
penetrated the hull, causing sparks to fly from the exposed hatch atop the turret. 

Several Clancyite Marines were opening fire from the windowsills on the 
second and third floors. One of them deployed an M240 and sprayed bullets at the 
Imperial Russian infantry accompanying Helden and Brotzman twins downrange. 
Rifle grenades were lobbed at them from the Brotzman twins, Hannelore and 
Lance, the explosions dismembering them, their guts flying into the street below. 

Lance whistled in awe of the gore-fest he had helped create. “Impressive!” 

“Eh, I’ve always wanted to see that before I die!” Hannelore cried. 

Lance and Hannelore were crouched beside the Brotzman twins behind some 
overturned tables and furniture at a sidewalk. Margaret kneeled at the corner of an 
alleyway on the other side of the street, a few rounds from her old AKS-74u. 
Virgil stood behind her, dropping a Clancyite Marine officer. “He’s history!” 

Chandler peaked around the corner. “Is my MG42 still inside?” 

“Does it matter at this point?” Margaret yawned. 

“We don’t have time, Chandler!” Virgil yelled. “Move if you want to live!” 

The Lovers sprinted up the road with Representative Accardo, Percival, and 
Jennifer. Duchess Perpetua, Drusilla and the crews of Dewy-Princess and Borussia 
ran after them with Imperial Russians and a few Tatiana III /Als. 

Halfrida gigeled. “What the hell were the others waiting for?” She vaulted 
over a drawer filled with cinderblocks. Harold, Hannelore, and Lance followed 
suit. Thousands of Imperial Russians, more Tatiana II/A1s and the surviving half 
of the Leibgarde’s Panzergrenadiers and MAFVs hurried in their wake. 

Spearheading an Imperial Russian counterattack, the Brotzman twins and 
Helden led the Leibgarde across the Spree and into West Berlin. Combat ensued 
for the next several hours at the Tiergarten District. The eleventh hour 
approached. Horst’s Sturmgrenadiere breached Zvtadelle Spandau just as 
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Generalissimo Thomas and Tsumugi Kessel were escaping with a handful of 
Clancyite Marines to Sch/off Charlottenburg, the last stronghold of resistance in West 
Berlin and where the Triggerman had recently succumbed to his wounds. 

The Anarchs of the Lezbgarde and the Sturmgrenadiere of the Leibstandarte 
broke down the gates and swarmed the grounds. Anyone who stood in Harold 
and Halfrida’s way were swept aside. Their MAFVs rushed to the Prussian palace 
as Thomas and Tsumugi hurried into the building. Harold and Halfrida, sprinting 
ahead of family, friends, associates, and cohorts, chased after them. They still had 
an old score to settle about conflating Prussian Socialism with Liberal Socialism. 

2 KK 
(One day later) 

Yet nobody, except for Anarchs and Sturmegrenadiere, dared to ask: ‘Where 
were Reichsleiter Gerhard and Vogelfrei Irina this entire time?’ Reichsleiter Gerhard and 
Vogelfrei Irina were with the Helden and the Leibgarde while they were defending 
the Briicke across the Spree. Yet they did not retreat to East Berlin with the 
Helden and the Leibgarde nor were they killed or captured by the enemy. 

Sometime prior to midnight, the AEIOU soared across East Berlin with 
several flights of Magic Eyes. Inge Bauer guided the AEJOU past all the incoming 
SAMs and Stinger missiles, Flak tracers and black puffs of exploding shrapnel. 
“Where the hell are those two, Dame OstaraP” Inge cried. 

“T am trying to focus so I can contact them telepathically!” Ostara scoffed at 
her. “This will require some Zei#l” She peered through the turtet-mounted camera 
on the underside of the AEJOU and spotted Gerhard and Irina at the Briicke, 
defending the bridgehead on the eastern riverbank alone. The Helden and the rest 
of the Leibgarde had left them there to die and save themselves. 

On the ground, Marcella V/24s and Innocent Hs parked behind the western 
bridgehead with platoons of Clancyite Marines and Christus Rex infantry. The 
Clancyite Marines, fixing their bayonets, sprinted ahead to assault the Briicke. 
Charging past burning Leibgarde MAF'Vs and mangled, bloodied corpses of fallen 
Leibgarde Panzergrenadiers, they rushed toward Gerhard. 

Bullets whizzed past Gerhard in the middle of the eastern bridgehead as he 
made the sign of the cross, drawing his energy saber aloft. ““Ducunt volentem fata, 
nolentem trabun (The Fates always drove the Well-Intentioned who ate often chosen 
to lead the Woefully-Ignorant)!””’ He slashed a Clancyite Marine’s arm with his 
energy saber and rammed the blade into another, shoving the body to the ground. 

Irina, emerging from the knocked-out chassis of the Dewy-Princess, gunned 
down three Clancyite Marines. More Clancyite Marines approached. Plasma bolts 
flew past Gerhard and Irina, the laser beams puncturing the asphalt beneath their 
feet. Blood splattered Gerhard’s face as he decapitated the head of another 
Clancyite Marine. Irina, out of rounds for her AK-101, dropped it on the ground 
behind the Dewy-Princess and joined Gerhard with her Soviet Nagant Reschsrevolver. 

“Herr Reichsleiter, Fraulein Vogelfrei Irina,” Ostara’s voice barked inside 
their skulls, “I am issuing you a Direct Order to abandon the Briicke! Harold and 
Halfrida have given us a new Intent, but they need you both alive to carry it out!” 
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Gerhard, sheathing his sword, nodded his head. “Where do they need us?” 

“Take the sewers to SchloB Charlottenburg,” Ostara replied. “I will explain.” 

Out of respect for Command and Obedience, Gerhard and Irina surrendered 
the last-standing Briicke across the Spree to the Clancyites and Underground. 
They retreated from the eastern bridgehead. Ostara guided them to the nearest 
intact sewer line. Those Doolittle DI-29C and Basil Ba-154C A-Wing bombers 
that the Brotzman Cousins spotted earlier were now flying over Gerhard and 
Irina. Their bomb bay doors opened and hundreds of unguided bombs descended 
into the East Berlin streets below. The bombs destroyed various buildings, 
wrecked countless cars, leaving behind a wave of destruction threatening to 
consume Gerhard and Irina. They outran the incoming bombs. 

Somewhere along the way, Gerhard and Irina encountered Heinricka. 
Drusilla and her crewmates left her so she could rig several abandoned Leibgarde 
MARVs, their positions not far from a nearby manhole, with C4 that had been 
given to for by the Lovers. “Wait,” Heinricka pleaded to them, “I need to...” 

“There’s no time for that!” Irina shouted, snatching Heinricka by her arm and 
running away with Gerhard. More bombs fell. The aerial carpet bombing pursued 
them like the ashes that had consumed Pompeii, like the Asbestos-filled dust 
clouds from the collapsing Twin Towers at the World Trade Center. 

Sliding down a ladder from a manhole, they disappeared into the darkness of 
the concrete pathways, crossing metal walkways over filthy streams of wastewater. 
The further they delved into the sewers, the more pitch black everything became. 

“Where are we heading?” Heinricka voiced. 

“Why are Harold and Halfrida asking us to infiltrate Schlof Charlottenburg, 
Dame Ostara?” Gerhard called out to her. “Are you still there?” 

“Natiirlich,’ Ostara acknowledged. “The Brotzman twins had uncovered 
evidence that the Washington-Reich siblings are planning to detonate prototypes 
of the Duopoly’s RNEP (Robust Nuclear Earth Penetrator).” She forwarded 
telepathic images of the Triggerman, a Petrinist named ‘Chekhov, carrying an 
aluminum suitcase at Schlofbrunnen in SchloB Charlottenburg. “Kill Chekhov, 
secure his suitcase, prevent its recapture, and wait for the Brotzman twins.” 

“Verstanden,” Gerhard responded, unsheathing his energy saber again. 

“Should we rely on stealth and surprise or an all-out attack?” Heinricka asked. 

“Why do you need my permission, Heinricka?” Ostara yawned. “Everything 
else is up to you, Herr Reichsleiter, and Fraulein Vogelfrei unless otherwise 
stated!” Unlike Heinricka, Gerhard and Irina knew their Obligations to serve the 
VRGD, GACSS and Imperial Russia as well as their Duties as Reichsleiter and 
Vogelfrei. Their Constitutional Rights were always at their discretion so long as 
they honored Harold and Halfrida’s Intent: to stop the RNEPs from detonating. 

The Reichsjugend Legal Code of the VRGD always governed the conduct of 
Gerhard and Irina, even in the battlefields of Brotzmanskrieg. Every Law in the 
Reichsjugend Legal Code contained Laws issued as Direct Orders in the simplest words 
and conveying only the most essential of details. Each Direct Order must have its 
premeditated purpose, its Intent, officially stated by Reichsfiihrer Horst and the 
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Partei; by Reichsleiter Gerhard and the Zitadellen of GDGSW; or by the 
Volkskorper of the Volksgemeinschaft by Referenda. The Intent of all Direct Orders within 
the Rezchsjugend Legal Code must honor all related Obdgations to serve the 
Volksgemeinschaft and those concerning the Duties of those who had their Rights 
affected unless otherwise stated within the Law itself as part of its original Intent. 

Such a Legal Code appealed to the Dasein (Existence) of Prussian Kua/tur and 
its instinctual resonance with a ‘Socialism of Ethics’. This ‘Ethical Socialism’ is 
never to be equated with ‘Unethical Socialism’—the Liberal Socialism driving 
Duopoly-style Fordism and Post-Fordism and Westminster-style Keynesianism 
and Fabianism. A Legal Code rooted in Tradition and selfless devotion to Duty 
and Honor are where an Ethical Socialist Order deviates from Unethical Socialist 
Chaos. The choice between Duopoly’s ‘Lawless Order’ and Westminster’s ‘Lawful 
Chaos’ is not a choice at all; either one favors a Lawful Order or a Lawless Chaos. 

Beyond Schlof Charlottenburg and its gates stood the grounds of 
SchloBgarten Charlottenburg, an impressive 17% Century formal garden 
surrounded by well-trimmed and well-kept trees and foliage. At the center of the 
SchloBgarten was SchloSbrunnen, its fountain. The fountain had been emptied of 
water prior to the Battle of Berlin. Chekhov, escorted by five Heckerists, flocked 
to the Schlofbrunnen, where they expected to detonate the RNEPs at 
Generalissimo Thomas’ command. Neither Washington-Reich sibling told them 
the RNEPs will destroy both Berlin and Brandenburg upon detonation. 

As they approached the fountain, several well-placed bullets hit the 
Heckerists without warning. Chekhov gazed and tilted his body around at his dead 
body guards. He faced the SchlofSbrunnen and was shot six times, dropping the 
aluminum suitcase as he slumped in a pool of his own blood. 

Reichsleiter Gerhard, Vogelfrei Irina, and Heinricka poked their heads from 
the empty fountain. They crawled around the emptied fountain as the sounds of 
intense combat grew louder and louder with each passing minute. Gerhard was 
wielding a Ryanite-made Adalbert Munitions MP15(A) submachine gun that he 
took from a dead RGA soldier. The MP15(A) was already fitted with a silencer 
and flash suppresser when he found it. “Are there more of them?” he whispered. 

“At least, not yet,” Irina whispered back. “Generalissimo Thomas and 
Tsumugi-san will both be lured here.” She swung open the cylinder of her Nagant 
Reichsrevolver and proceeded to reload by hand. “It is only a matter of when.” 

“Ts that so?” Heinricka spoke, wielding her High Standard HDM handgun. 

“Be honest with us, Heinricka,” Irina told her. “Do you really believe that 
Pax Americana is fighting for anyone or for anything at this point? How desperate 
must one be to detonate an entire arsenal of experimental nuclear weapons at a 
major city with total disregard for the millions of Lew/e who happen to live here?” 

Time slowed for Heinricka; it had become a meaningless concept altogether 
just as it did for the Helden, the Brotzman twins and her other Cousins. 
Reichsleiter Gerhard opened fire on Clancyite Marines and Christus Rex soldiers 
approaching the Schlofgarten from the surrounding foliage and a stream of water 
up ahead. Empty shell casings ejected from the MP15(A)’s chamber. Vogelfrei 
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Irina emptied her Reichsrevolver at several more Clancyite Marines and Christus 
Rex soldiers exiting the doors and exposed holes on the rear facade of the Palace. 

The rumbling of Ryanite and VRGD MAFVs and halftracks were closing in 
on the perimeter of Schlo8 Charlottenburg, followed by heavy amounts of loud 
gunshots, booms, roars, and screams. Heinricka tilted her chin upward. The Plaid 
Eminence and Reichsadler Squadron circled the skies with AEIOU, shooting down 
several Clancyite FS360A4s and Underground Fa-40Gs flying overhead. 

The whole Brotzman family, including the Lesbgarde and the Lezbstandarte, 
were finally arriving at the same conclusion, the same place in time but according 
to their own Intent. Horst, his Bruder Arno and Sebastian, Lady Ostara, and 
Reichskanzler Donald Todt gutted and butchered all the Christus Rex, Clancyite 
Marines, and Heckerists who dared to impede them. The Stwrmgrenadiere made 
short work of the rest of the rabble with their assault rifles and submachine guns. 

An explosion erupted from inside the Schlof Charlottenburg, destroying the 
facade facing the SchloBgarten, leaving behind a large hole. Generalissimo Thomas 
and Tsumugi Kessel came running out of the large hole. More platoons of 
Christus Rex, Clancyite Marines and Heckerists rushed out of the hole, preparing 
to make their last stand around the slain Chekhov and his aluminum suitcase. One 
of the Heckerists covering Thomas and Tsumugi opened fire on Gerhard and 
Irina. Heinricka, aiming her HDM High Standard at him, shot and killed him. 

Harold and Halfrida strutted out of the hole, unloading their handguns at 
Thomas and Tsumugi, their bullets whirling past the Sch/ofbrunnen. A lone Christus 
Rex Vladimir HI/M crashed through the walls and the foliage opposite of the 
Spree. Its plasma bolt flew over Heinricka’s head. Reichsadler One shoved an ait-to- 
ground missile through the roof of its coaxial turret, destroying it before regaining 
altitude. Harold and Halfrida proceeded up the SchloBgarten. The rest of the 
Helden and the crews of the Demy-Princess and Borussia soon caught up with the 
Brotzman twins at the Sch/ofbrunnen, shooting back at the enemy forces ahead. 

The Brotzman twins strolled by the Schiofbrunnen, their handguns pointed at 
Thomas and Tsumugi. Two bullets from Harold dropped Thomas to his knees. 
Halfrida lodged three more into Thomas’ chest, puncturing his lungs and liver. 

Generalissimo Thomas twirled and just as Tsumugi was opening the suitcase. 
Heinricka’s eyes flew open. She proceeded to shoot at Tsumugi, her bullets 
zooming past Harold and Halfrida’s shoulders. Tsumugi reached for the detonator 
with a glowing amber button covered by a thick plastic cap. Quickly reloading, 
Harold and Halfrida each emptied an entire magazine of JHP (Jacketed Hollow 
Point) rounds into Tsumugi. The bullets ruptured and tore her vital organs apart 
as they expanded into her flesh. Horst, wielding an energy saber, swung the blade 
and beheaded Tsumugi with a single strike. Tsumugi’s head fell away from the rest 
of the corpse, her blood splurging at Horst and staining his Reschsfiihrer-# uniform. 

Time slowly returned back to normal again. Harold and Halfrida released 
their fingers from the triggers of their handguns and breathed a sigh of relief. The 
LIEO was finished, with Pax Americana and Underground as the only ones left. 
Brotzmanskrieg had passed the beginning of the end—the end to World War II. 
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Epilogue: Welcoming The New Millennium 
(Ryanite Chorus; April 1*-June 1°, 2018) 


“Now [that the battles of this World War] are over, and [even if] we see once more in the dim 
light of the future the tumult of [tomorrow’s wars,] we—by this I mean those Jugend of this Land 
who are capable of enthusiasm for an Ideal-will not shrink from them. We stand in the memory 
of the dead who are holy to us, and we believe ourselves entrusted with the true and spiritual 
welfare of our Volk. We stand for what will be and for what has been. Though force without and 
barbarity within conglomerate in somber clouds, yet so long as the blade of a sword will strike a 
Spark in the night may it be said: Prussia survived] and [Prussia] shall never go under!” 
-Ernst Jiinger, Storm of Steel, ca. 1920 


ichard Alan Clarke once wrote in Warnings: Finding Cassandras to Stop 
pS cae that “A/ternative History is a parlor game because it focuses on a 
‘What-Will-Happen-If to figure out a ‘How-Will-It-Happen’ within historical 
events and time periods. Often neglected is any self-aware sense of Sein und Zeit 
(Being and Time) in understanding why earlier historical conditions and 
circumstances led to future events becoming possible and inevitable. To ignore the 
Dasein (Existence) of ‘Being-There’ is to disregard the ‘What-Could-Have-Been’, ‘How- 
Would-It-Be’, and ‘Why-Should-It-Bé. For Alternative History is a propaganda 
weapon intended to misinform, misdirect, overlook, misunderstand, and obfuscate 
inconvenient historical Truths, thus giving birth to what Donald Rumsfeld had 
described as ‘Unknown Knowns’. The Old 20% Century is a notorious example of this. 
Without colonial empires to rape for more Anomalies and raw materials and 
without the EU/NATO and LIEO to buy STANAG weapons from, the student 
governments of Pax Americana and Underground were overthrown by their own 
subjects. The months between October 2017 and March 2018 led to mounting 
casualties for them in the Otherworld, Dweller World, and Real World. 
Reichswehr and Waffen- reinforcements joined the RGA troops and 
Adelburgers blitzing across the home territories of Pax Americana and 
Underground on all Fronts. The Clancyite and Underground SSEs suddenly went 
bankrupt, both crashing and burning into the abyss of an Economic Depression. 
Average Clancyites and Underground citizens, fed up over decades of 
shortages, inflations, wage cuts, oppressive rulers, and Neo-Colonialist venturing, 
revolted and overthrew the NDRP (New Democratic-Republican Party) and the 
House of Raynerson without any help from GACSS or VRGD. A new Peace 
Treaty, voiding the 2+4 Agreement and the Rosy War Peace Treaty, dried at 
midnight on 1 April 2018. Almost a century after World War I, World War III 
ended with a decisive conclusion to Brotzmanskrieg, the sequel to the Rosy War. 
New National Bolshevik Regimes rose from the ashes of Underground’s 
House of Raynerson and Pax Americana’s NDRP. All traces of resistance were 
ruthlessly crushed before an insurgency like that clichéd one from Ayn Rand’s 
Altlas Shrugged upon redistributing some Zeit and Geld to buy weapons on a black 
market. Both National Bolshevik Regimes, claiming to be the legal successors of 
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the CPUSA (Communist Party USA), welcomed the Ryanite and Reichsjugend 
garrisons as well as Imperial Russian and PRC cargo planes parachuting Schuldenfrei 
(Debt-Free/Guilt-Free) relief and development aid from ERPA and SFAA. The 
irony was too obvious to Clancyites and Underground; it was not long ago when 
the NDRP and House of Raynerson partook in the perverted sadomasochistic sex 
clubs of the IMF and World Bank, reveling in a Utilitarian pleasure to whip 
‘developing countries’ into submission with Schu/d and “Economic Restructuring’. 

In the Otherworld, the Other-Earth fell under Ryanite, Reichsjugend, 
Remnant, Dweller, and Hyperborean spheres of influence—the latter courtesy of 
Lady Ostara. Having regained its lost territories in Eden, the burden fell upon 
GACSS and the others on Otherworld’s Other-Earth to control and enforce new 
laws that now governed the Anomaly Trade. In the Dweller World, all of the 
Blueblood dictatorships west of the Waters of Rebirth were toppled by Blueblood 
and Mole Dwellers alike. All the corrupt politicians, power-hungry oligarchs, and 
Dweller Mob crime lords who ruled the Dweller World on behalf of Pax 
Americana and Underground as part of the Anomaly Trade were hunted, arrested, 
convicted for countless War Crimes as well as unspeakable Peace Crimes. 

Back in the Real World, everything on Earth changed. The United States, 
Canada, United Kingdom, Australia, and New Zealand dissolved into dozens of 
new countries. Some formed parts of the GACSS, some joined CSI/DI, while 
others became independent nation-states formed by vatious indigenous tribes. 
Armed and trained by Ryanites and Reichsjugend, Argentina, Venezuela, 
Nicaragua and Cuba agitated and sparked Socialist revolutions across Latin 
America, deposing both the oligarchs and Liberal Capitalists backing their politics. 

In Europe, the VRGD forged a postwar Concordat with the Catholic Church 
and together created a Pan-Germanist Fourth Reich out of Germany and its 
former western and eastern territories, Austria and South Tyrol, Czechia, and Old 
Prussia. Most of Western Europe and Central joined the European Federation led 
by this Fourth Reich. The Baltic nation-states, Finland, Poland, the Balkan, 
Caucasian, and Central Asian nation-states all went on to join Imperial Russia’s 
Eurasian Continental Union (ECU), now that the Petrinists’ EEU/CSTO 
(Eurasian Economic Union/Collective Security Treaty Organization) is dead. 

Gaddafi-style Pan-Africanism lived on to sweep across Africa from Libya, 
Egypt, Zimbabwe and Post-Apartheid South Africa, forging a new consensus 
resonant with their o/ksgemeinschaften. They welcomed their long-lost Volkskérper 
from the Americas, helping them overthrow the Duopoly’s Liberal Capitalist 
colonies in Sierra Leone and Liberia. In the Middle East, Iran and Pan-Arabist 
Islamic Republics forged a new consensus with the Confederation of Judea and 
Samarra, bringing peace to their war-torn region and curtailing for good the 
machinations of both the Neo-Ottomans and the House of Saud. Afghanistan 
remained independent, the World State Organization letting the tribal chiefs 
govern in peace as the rest of humanity should have done millennia ago. 

The CPC brokered its peace with India upon annexing Taiwan as well as 
butchering the Kuomintang, reasserting that the PRC is, indeed, the true China. 
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The DRPK took over the Korean Peninsula, bringing the Korean War to its 
conclusion. Respecting its Chinese, Korean, and Imperial Russian neighbors, 
Imperial Japan seized all of the Duopoly’s colonies scattered across the Pacific, 
including those that were also uninhabited. Imperial Russia later annexed Alaska. 

The World State Organization (WSO) replaced the now-defunct United 
Nations (UN) and all intergovernmental, international organizations and bodies 
constituting the Liberal International Economic Order (LIEO). World War III, of 
which included the ‘Rosy War’, the “War on Terror’ and “Brotzmanskrieg’, ended 
with GACSS, the VRGD, Imperial Russia, the PRC, and Imperial Japan as the 
new Great Powers. All five worked collectively to ensure that the WSO will 
overcome the UN’s flaws, with VRGD and GACSS spearheading the initiatives. 

One of those pertained to Ryanite attempts to reform International Law from 
what it was originally by the Duopoly and Pax Americana. The Reichsjugend Legal 
Code helped immensely in rectifying the flaws of the WSO’s conception of 
International Law without having to relearn the same problems once again. 

The balance of power was also shaped by the postwar composition of the 
WSO, more so among the SSEs. Like their nation-states, all SSEs were aligned 
with CSI/DI, European Federation (EF), WFDY (World Federation of 
Democratic Youth), or NAM (Non-Aligned Movement). GACSS and VRGD 
continued to preside over CSI/DI and EF respectively post-Brotzmanskrieg. 

The WFDY, the majority of its SSEs hailing from Pariah nation-states aligned 
with the Soviet Union, struggled to find a purpose after the Cold War. The 
Pariahs, including Imperial Russia and the PRC, joined the ‘Fifth Communist 
International’ (FCI), phasing out the Third and Fourth Internationals of ‘Socialism 
in One Country’ and ‘Permanent Revolution’ respectively. Everyone else, from 
SSEs to nation-states, joined the Non-Aligned Movement (NAM). The NAM, 
having also struggled to find a purpose after the Cold War and the fall of 
Yugoslavia in the 1990s, found its new purpose representing the rest of the WSO. 

Thomas Jefferson’s Empire of Liberty, the Duopoly and the LIEO were 
finally, at long last, stone-cold dead. Nothing remains of Liberal Supercapitalism. 
The 19% Century ended, existing only as a bygone era in the history books. The 
New 20% Century was allowed to run its course to preside over the Coronation of 
a New Century, New Millennium: a ‘Second Religiousness’ to begin ‘What-Should- 
Have-Been’ and ‘What-Is-Destined-to-Becomé by both God’s Will and World History 
when every imprecise computerized clock struck Midnight on January 1, 2000. 

2K 
(Two months later) 

Life felt natural, organic, and way too real compared to what Life was like 
while in Schu/d Bondage during the Age of Reason. This new postwar reality felt 
extremely different and unlike the counterfeit peace after 1918, 1945, 1990, or 
even 2005. Romane voller WirklichReiten (Novels Full of Realities) are unnecessary in 
depicting a meaningful Stick aus dem Leben (Slice of Life) unless stated otherwise. 

The morning sun rose from the East, its rosy fingers gracing the old scars of 
a recent battlefield in Eastern Europe. Darkness and fog faded from the grounds 
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of a hundred-acre family estate that was built like a castle atop the summit of a tall 
hill, some several miles east of the port city of K6nigsberg. Isolated from Western 
Civilization like Fe/labeen (Tillers)—like ‘Junkers’, the only route to this estate was a 
winding dirt road running through a dense, mist-shrouded forest and a swamp 
around the base of the hill. The road was designed by the estate’s new-old owners 
like a labyrinth, diverting would-be intruders to a minefield littered with Bouncing 
Betties, a dead end, or else a northbound highway road to KGnigsberg. 

The gates had been bolted back to their hinges, the holes on the stone 
perimeter walls filled in with poured concrete. The Baroque mansion itself was a 
three-story granite building that completed its repairs. Boarded and broken 
windows replaced. Piled stacks of bullet-ridden sandbags removed from the 
premises. A Brotzmanskrieg-era MG42 was mounted on a tripod and positioned 
behind sandbags and ammo boxes containing rolls of 7.92mm Mauser at a balcony 
above the stone steps of a front patio. The machine gun nest offered an idyllic 
view of the estate gates, a multi-door garage, and concrete shed cached with a wide 
array of military-erade weapons and heavy ordnance. Two cars, a Mercedes-Benz 
600 Grofer and a Maserati Coupé that recently had its red paintjob restored to its 
original matte-black, were parked inside the garage with six motorbikes. Seven A- 
Wings practiced aerial maneuvers among the clouds in the clear skies overhead. 

It was not long ago, in the 19'+ and 20 Centuries, that this estate once 
became a decrepit meeting place for roving hordes of Utilitarian natural gas, 
heating, electrical, water, cable, radio, telecommunications companies, Silicon 
Valley tech firms, tax collectors, repossession agents, mortgagers, and landlords. It 
was also not too long ago when the Brotzman family retwrned to their ancestral East 
Prussia to rebuild the old estate of Helmut and Renate Brotzman. They even 
changed their legal surname back to their original one. The same one that Helmut 
and Renate altered because of their Faustian Pact for Ge/d/-running guns past the 
Duopoly’s US Navy just so they could sell them to the Duopoly as well as to the 
Confederacy during the American Civil War: ‘von Adalbert- und Stofs? 

State President Halfrida von Adalbert- und StoB sat cross-legged in a chair 
beside the MG42, having finished her Rosary prayers this morning. The sun 
ascended above the roof as she lit a Cuban cigar and proceeded to read a novel 
written by Cousin Adelwolfa. Her crossdressing twin brother, State Chancellor 
Harold von Adalbert- und StoB, stood opposite from his twin sister, staring at a 
blank canvas mounted on an easel, wielding paintbrushes and palette of oil paints. 

In a similar manner to the Flute Compositions of Prussia’s Friedrich der Grofe- 
the son of Prussia’s So/datenkonig, his paintings no longer consumed much-needed 
Zeit and Geld nor did those paintings contain Apocalyptic, Post-Modernist 
undertones. For Post-Modernism and Post-Fordism, Modernism and Fordism, 
Hitlerism and Trotskyism, Liberal Supercapitalism and Unethical Globalization 
committed mass suicide together with the demise of the NDRP and the House of 
Raynerson. All had outlived their Intents. Today, Harold’s paintings now depicted 
the Prussian Idea engaging in heroic and courageous skepticism against heavy 
enemy intellectual fire; that was alright for him, for Halfrida, for everyone else. 
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The closed balcony doors behind the von Adalbert- und Sto twins led to an 
upstairs lounge for family and guests alike. Inside, the lounge had two leather 
couches, two recliners, four desktop PCs, an analog Fermseher (Television), and an 
oblong marble slab resting atop ornately wood-carved table legs over a Persian 
rug. Reichsleiter Gerhard, wielding the remote, plopped on one of the recliners 
and surf through the channels for everyone else rather than for himself. 
Representatives Margaret Diana Richardson and Anthony Accardo, Virgil, 
Hannelore, Drusilla and her crewmates, Duchess Perpetua and her cousins, were 
all seated together in the couches, viewing the Fernseher with Gerhard. 

The Fernseher is a German invention dating back to the Third Reich years. 
Reichsfiihrer-# Horst Gustav von Adalbert- und StoB and the post-1945 NSDAP 
were well-aware of this and already made appropriate steps to reject the ways in 
which the Soviets, the Hitlerists, Duopoly and Westminster abused the Fernseher. 

Unlike the Soviets, there were no advertisements for foreign goods, TV 
shows that ‘utilized’ the Duopoly’s opinionated “Talk Shows’ or ‘rationalized’ the 
Duopoly’s ‘Game Shows’, including those which ‘Incentivized’ amateurish 
patticipants to ‘compete’ for Geld. Unlike the Hitlerists, nobody greeted anyone 
with ‘Heil Hitler’ and the post-1945 NSDAP will never forbid daytime television 
nor will they broadcast just a single few-hour time slot in the middle of the night. 

And unlike the Duopoly and Westminster, there will be no commercial 
advertising between time slots just as there were also no opinionated newscasts, no 
standardization of the plots of foreign TV shows, no reruns, no remakes, no 
marathons, and redundant channels copying each other just to ‘compete’ for 
viewers who do not even exist. Most American TV viewers in World War III 
were offered anywhere from 100 to 200 channels, of which they had the Zeit to 
watch no more than 17. In the UK, there were 460 channels to choose from. 

By contrast, Life in the Fourth Reich was broadcasted on 12 postwar TV 
channels compared to as many as 30,000+ prewar channels that satellite television 
offered, the vast majority of which replayed reruns, copied each other, or were 
only reserved for ‘High-Definition’. Four offered high-quality and meaningful TV 
shows and movies from the GDGSW; four offered TV shows and movies from 
the VRGD; one offered unbiased news coverage; one had live-feeds of Horst von 
Adalbert- und StoB, Donald Todt and the post-1945 NSDAP conducting their 
Duties at the Reichstag; one featured Prussian military music as well as Pan- 
Germanist classical music compositions; and the last channel was devoted to 
Volksmusik, (Folk Music). Everything had style, symbolism and meaning. All were 
expressed with creativity and originality that reflected the Vo/ksseele (People’s Soul) 
of the Fourth Reich. There were always local weather reports, PSAs, local 
announcements for upcoming festivities in between different time slots. 

Another involved a teenage girl-who was sometimes a crossdressing Jungfrau 
just as it was an actual Mdde/ (Maiden), greeting ‘Hed dir, Volksgenossen? (Hail to 
you, Comrades). Their Duty onscreen was addressing the camera to announce the 
daily schedule for the time slots of upcoming TV shows and movies. Unlike their 
pre-1945 counterparts, never will they greet viewers with ‘Heil Hitler’ or spout 
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profane, racist, as well as sectarian and Antisemitic verbiage. Doing so violated the 
Reichsjugend Legal Code; the penalty was never being allowed back on TV again. 

The door to the lounge was opened by Fraulein Julia Langford from an 
outside hallway. Chandler, carrying a silver tray with several platters of breakfast 
sandwiches, walked past Fraulein Langford and proceeded to pass them out to 
everyone else. Vogelfrei Irina, still dressed in that Soviet maid uniform of hers, 
followed suit with ceramic teacups, coffee mugs, and glasses of orange juice. It was 
alright for them; they volunteered and the von Adalbert- und Stof treated them well. 

In the other side of the upstairs lounge, Heinricka browsed the Fourth 
Reich’s Intranet with Passport and Travel Visa at one of the PCs. Upon returning 
to the digital cyberspace of Heliopolis, she entered a German-only Internet forum 
and chatted with others in Asia and Latin America. It was alright for her; the other 
Internet users ate Aws/andern (Foreigners) who spoke German and shared common 
passions with Heinricka. She and everyone else had become online pen pals. 

Jennifer, Percival, and Lance, seated across from her, finished installing their 
bought copies of Mehtant Destiny, a third-person MMO (Massively Multiplayer 
Online) game set in different historical time periods, on the other PCs. They did 
not need any Ge/d for some fraudulent ‘Pay to Play’ scheme to sustain an illusory 
and digitalized virtual economy in order to play. They also did not need to worry 
about this ‘Game becoming a Service’, complete with Microtransactions, 
Downloadable Content, Loot Boxes, and so forth. 

When the main menu appeared, they joined a Western gaming server offering 
‘Reagan’s Third Term’, joining the Ranks of 20,000 Ryanite and Reichsjugend playing 
as the Duopoly and EU/NATO, assaulting East German positions against 20,000 
Reichsjugend and Ryanites playing as the Soviets and at a virtual East German 
battlefield in the 1990s. “My fellow Americans,” Reagan’s voice announced in their 
headphones, “I pleased to tell you today that I’ve signed legislation that will outlaw Russia 
forever! We begin bombing in five minutes?” Their MMO session began; it was alright 
because the Duopoly and the EU/NATO, like the Soviets, are history now. 

Back outside, Isolde drove a BMW R75 motorcycle on the roads to the 
estate, her husband Walther seated in the sidecar. The gates slowly returned to 
give the von Adalbert- und Stof} twins and the rest of the Helden the sealed 
envelopes containing their paygrades for the first week of June. 

Obeying Direct Orders from the State Chancellery w7thout unethical 
insubordination, the State-run Studentenbank had allocated 280,000 SM to the 
Solidarity Fund of the State-run Wonderland Labor-Productivity Collective 
(WLPC). The WLPC divided them into 10,000 SM increments, wire-transferring 
them to twenty-eight separate Energion accounts owned by Harold and Halfrida, 
the Helden, the von Adalbert- und Stof Cousins, and Duchess Perpetua and her 
cousins. Harold’s Energion account in particular no longer recetved 5,000 SM for 
his artistically-inclined creative endeavors as per his own request. 

Meanwhile, a Direct Order from Horst von Adalbert- und StoB went to the 
Fourth Reich’s Reichsbank, allocating 10,000 GDMs to the ‘Reich’s Commissariat 
for Wages and Prices’ and wire them directly to Reichsleiter Gerhard. This same 
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arrangement also occurred at the Imperial Russian Central Bank, wire-transferring 
P10,000 to Vogelfrei Irina. Anyone defying their State’s Direct Orders for Wealth’s 
sake will be convicted and executed under both National avd International Law. 

As for GACSS, the Greater American Catholic School System, it too changed 
its name to the ‘Greater American Catholic Socialist States’ or “Greater America’. 
A State-owned SSE, the ‘SSSWGA’ (Soxialstische Schulwirtschaft Grofvkatholischer 
Alusbildung, Socialist School Economy of Greater Catholic Education), took over 
the Duties and Obligations of its Brotzmanskrieg-era predecessor. Like the 
original GACSS, SSWGA nurtured the talents and realized the potentials of all 
Jugend in a five-tier Rank-oriented Catholic school system, ‘graduating’ them to 
the GACSS, entering a lifetime of vocational Duty to serve the Katholische Kirche 
(Catholic Church) through Religious Life or Holy Orders; the Vo/ksstaat (People’s 
State) and its State Ministries, Bureaus, and Offices, Civil Guard, Wachtruppen, 
RGA and Adelbu; or joining the State-run Civil Services forming the Command 
Economy or else mentoring the Jugend who formed this postwar Ryanite SSE. 

Guided by Vladimir Lenin’s Democratic Centralism, the Ryanite Convention 
shifted from Bicameral Parliamentary Democracy to a Unicameral State Council 
with an Advisory Body similar to the VRGD. All the old student parties 
disbanded, replaced by State Councilors appointed by Commoners’ Councils 
comprising all the old student-run Flagships, Industries, Corporations, Syndicates, 
and Guilds from the old Ryanite SSE and its Achievement and Ranking System 
intact. The State Chancellery had a Catholic Cardinal, a State President elected by 
the State Council, and a State Chancellor appointed by the State President, the 
triumvirate signifying the Katholische Kirche (Catholic Church), Vo/ksstaat (People’s 
State), the Volksgemeinschaft (People’s Community) and its Ryanite Volkskérper 
(People’s Body) and State-owned SSE. The Honor Court honored its Obligations 
to GACSS, fulfilling its Duties to enforce a new Verfassung and Legal Code. 

GACSS/SSWGA, abiding by the advice of the VRGD/GDGSYW, continued 
to revise and improve upon what Harold and Halfrida helped to create throughout 
Brotzmanskrieg. Although there were a few flaws in the von Adalbert- und StoB 
twins’ judgement and mishandling of certain policies, these can be written off as 
part of trying to fight Liberal Supercapitalism on several fronts as well as from 
within. One of those pertained to somewhat flawed development of an Exim- 
Bank (Export-Import Bank of GACSS) and Labor Productivity Collectives, which 
came about as a result of trading with the Pariahs for much-needed raw materials. 
A few postwar revisions by Harold and Halfrida ensured that Ryanite Command 
and Obedience shall remain separated from Supply and Demand. 

2K KK 

The morning continued in Prussia. Those seven A-Wings from earlier 
patrolled the skies away from the von Adalbert- und Sto family estate and nearby 
K6nigsberg. They soared below altitudes reserved for cigar-shaped Zeppelins 
housing, catapulting, and refueling Magic Eye flying disks. They also flew above 
altitudes reserved for civilian passenger aircraft. Meanwhile, back in the Prussian 
countryside, Cousins Ulrich, Bruno, Rosalinde, Fabian, Adelwolfa, Dieter, and 


588 


OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 

Kathe traversed up peaceful roads on Zéndapp K800 motorcycles, obeying all 
traffic laws without any Duopoly and Westminster-imposed ‘Speed Traps’. Speed 
Traps were no different than bribing the highwaymen who harassed travelers 
during the Middle Ages: Po/zei (Police) patrols in the prewar American countryside 
would unjustly issue Traffic Violation Tickets to the Cousins just to expropriate 
their Geld. There was also a Zeit when the Cousins were violently chased by those 
same Pofizei for refusing to pay them bribes after ‘violating’ their Speed Traps. 

Their Cousins Harold and Halfrida followed after them in the backseat of 
their Mercedes-Benz 600 Grofer. Today was also Freitag (Free-Day/‘Friday’) and 
the von Adalbert- und Sto twins took a scenic tour around the countryside on 
the way to the industrial park in Newadelburg. Scattered across the surrounding 
countryside were farming communities isolated from Western Civilization, tilling 
and tending the soil to cultivate food and care for livestock. Reichsjugend toiled in 
the fields with selfless devotion and enthusiasm like the Fedayeen—like the Kampfer 
(Fighter)—refusing to submit to corrupt notions of Wealth for Wealth’s wake. 

This new postwar reality wiped the whole slate clean of all confusions and 
distortions concerning Economic Socialization and Globalization, giving birth to 
specific and well-defined distinctions between Ethical Socialism and Unethical 
Socialism, ‘Ethical Globalization and ‘Unethical Globalization’. Socialization no longer 
meant expropriation by “Progressive Taxation’ or ‘Collective Bargaining’ any more 
than Globalization no longer meant expropriation by ‘Outsourcing’ or 
‘Offshoring’. All that was wrong with Socialization and Globalization now falls 
under Unethical Socialism and Unethical Globalization. 

Economic Socialization stressed the imperatives to “Legislate the formal structure 
of the total productive potential while guarding carefully the Right to Property and Inheritance, 
and to allow so much freedom to personal talent, energy, initiative, and intellect as one might 
allow a skilled chess player who had mastered all the rules of the game. It also meant letting 
the 21st Century begin once the New 20% Century has completed a ‘slow, decades-long 
transformation of the Worker into an Economic Civil Servant, of the Employer into a 
responsible Administrative Official with extensive powers of Authority, and of Property into a 
kind of old-style hereditary fief to which a certain number of rights and privileges are attached. 

Today, the 21 Century had already begun for the von Adalbert- und Stof 
family’s ancestral armaments firm, Adalbert Munitionenfabriken AG (Adalbert 
Munitions), resuming its postwar Duties to live out centuries-old Prussian 
traditions. Adalbert Munitions was also a multinational Ryanite firm with factories 
in VRGD and Remnants’ Neadeutschland in Otherworld’s Other-Earth continent of 
Southland. Reichsftthrer Horst invited his grandchildren and their twin Cousins 
back to Prussia and Adalbert Munitions through a Law which everyone in the 
Fourth Reich had full public knowledge of its existence. Should the Cousins 
mistreat the Starmpioniere that they enlisted as industrial workers in Neuadelburg, 
both Horst and the post-1945 NSDAP had every legal Right to evict both them 
and Adalbert Munitions until they have proven themselves worthy of returning. 

At Neuadelburg, Harold and Halfrida and their peers shall raise up their 
Schwurhand, professing a lifelong vocational vow before Horst and the Partei, 
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Dame Ostara, Reichsleiter Gerhard, Reichskommissar Bela, all the enlisted 
Sturmpioniere and their families in public attendance. They shall proclaim to them: 
“T solemnly affirm my belief in God this sacred oath to fulfill my Duties and Obligations in Civil 
Service to my Volk and the Greater Germanic Reich with selfless devotion to Duty, Honor, and 
Order. I vow before Herr Reichsfiihrer-44, Horst Gustav von Adalbert- und Stof, Volksstaat 
and Volksgemeinschaft that I will to the best of my ability defend the Verfassung and enforce the 
Gesetz. I vow before everyone here my allegiance to preserve Command and Obedience until death 
relieves me of my Duties and Obligations. So help me, God.” 
That too was also fine by Harold and Halfrida, their Cousins and all of the 
Helden. For true Ethical Socialism is obligated by Law to ensure that ‘the Economic 
Will remains as free as that of the chess player; only the end effect follows a regulated course. 
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Wypendix W: Glossary 


ACP: Anomaly Causing Phenomena. Like their Anomaly counterparts, they defy 
conventional scientific logic. Regardless, all ACPs have one thing in common: they 
are hazardous to living humans and wildlife. 


Adelburgers: The elite assault troops of the RGA. Led by former NPEA 
Rakonitz (q.v.) student Walther Schaffer, they are a highly-motivated, multi- 
national taskforce of young Catholics. This term is sometimes contracted as 
‘Adelbu’, and the meaning remains the same nonetheless. 


Anomaly: Refers to the natural resources of the Otherworld. Borderline magical 
in qualities, Anomalies are formed when metallic objects (mostly steel) react with 
an ACP. Thousands of Anomalies exist with their own parent ACP. 


Anti-EuroGov Pact: A military alliance established by the Second RPS (q.v.), 
GACSS’ predecessor, and plays a role within World in Flames and behind the scenes 
of the HOCE Series as part of the CSI/DI (q.v.). 


Arbeit: The German word for “Work” or “Labor.” This term, combined with 
Labor Productivity Collectives (q.v.), Geld (q.v.), Schuld (q.v.) and the Labor 
Standard (q.v.), forms the basis of the question of monetary policies discussed in 
World in Flames and Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity. Arbeit does not refer to the actual 
quantities of “Workers” ((Arbeiter’) but the qualities that they put into their Work. 


A-Wing: Short for “Aerodyne-Wing,” the term used to denote all miniature 
warplanes with technologies unlike conventional drones or ‘UAVs’ (Unmanned 
Aerial Vehicles). A-Wings, like their land-based MAFV (q.v.) counterparts, are 
designed with advanced headsets enabling the user higher situational awareness 
through a number of onboard cameras. 


Bauer Industries: A North American industrial conglomerate, and Canada’s most 
influential company in industrial applications and ran by the Bauer family. 


Borussia: The incognito MAFV (q.v.) of the crewmen of the Four Horsemen 
(q.v.) throughout World in Flames and Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity. 


Brotzmanskrieg: German for “Brotzman’s War’, the term denotes the overriding 
conflict of Fame and Honor and its sequels. The conflict revolves around three 
things: the liberation of American Catholic schools and Secret School Economies 
(q.v.) occupied by other Great Powers (q.v.); the breakup of the Underground’s 
monopoly over the Anomalies; and the destruction of tyrannical regimes that rule 
the Dweller World, the IDPs (q.v.) and the PNU (q.v.). 
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Brotzmanstab: German for “Brotzman Staff’. It was a think-tank led by Horst 
Brotzman as part of understanding how Lady Ostara was capable of being able to 
enter an alternate parallel realm called the “Otherworld” (q.v.). 


ChesterBellocists: A term used by Ryanites to refer to the BICSS (British 
Imperial Catholic School System), the ChesterBellocists are Distributists who are 
opposed to the Revisionist tendencies among the Ryanite student government to 
reform Distributism into a genuine and serious political and economic ideology. 
They are Neo-Colonialists aligned with Pax Americana (q.v.) and dream of 
restoring the old British Empire as it was before 1945. 


Christus Rex: Latin for “Christ the King,” the term refers to the Imperial Palace 
(q.v.) guards and personal bodyguards of Emperor Bernard and Empress Benita 
Raynerson. The Underground equivalent of the Adelburgers, they are crack assault 
troops with the latest equipment and given the most dangerous missions. 


Civil Guard: Ryanite student prefects, tasked with policing the GACSS. Together 
with the Wachtruppen (Watch Troops), these student prefects eventually go on to 
become the Ryanite police and forces, leaving the intelligence-gathering and 
counterintelligence efforts to the RGA (q.v.) and Adelbu. 


Coalition: Of the several regimes ruling the Dweller World during Brotzmanskrieg, 
this one upholds pro-Catholic interests. As a result, it receives aid and support 
from the Greater American Catholic School System (q.v.) and its allies. 


CSI/DI: Catholic School International/Distributist International. Established by 
GACSS, with help from Anti-EuroGov Pact, Bauer Industries, Eddie Mack 
Trading House, Neudeutschland, and Wolff Corporation, CSI/DI presides over 
the political international of Radical Distributism (q.v.) and Prussian Socialism 
(q.v.), maintaining diplomatic ties with the GACSS throughout the HOCE Series. 
In World and Flames and the rest of the HOCE Series, the “CSI” is canonically 
paired with the “Distributist International,’ which forms the political arm of what 
is commonly known best as the ‘CSI/DI.’ In other novels, ‘CSI’ or ‘DP may 
sometimes be used interchangeably, and either will refer to CSI/DI collectively. 


Cultural Revolution: There are two definitions of this term in Our Rebirth, Your 
Prosperity. The first is in reference to the one launched by Chairman Mao Zedong 
of the Communist Party of China, the CPC (q.v.), following the failure of the 
Great Leaps Forward, one of the CPC’s Five-Year Plans (q.v.). The in-lore context 
in the HOCE Series refers to Ryanite State President Halfrida Brotzman’s 
attempts to implement political, economic, and social reforms to expunge the last 
remaining bastions of Liberal Capitalist ideology in the GACSS. Entire Chapters 
of information throughout this novel delve into great detail about her policies. 
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Dasein: German for “Existence” or “Being-There,” the term refers to Martin 
Heidegget’s expansion of Nietzschean Philosophy within Being and Time. Dasein is 
Existentialist insofar as it outlines the flaws of Postmodernist perceptions of 
“Being-in-the-World” by splitting them between an authentic sense of ‘Being’ and 
an inauthentic sense of ‘Nothing’. In the HOCE Series, Daseim not only justifies 
the flawed, myopic depictions of Fame and Honor, The Plaid Dream, and The Dawning 
Day, but also justify the retcons to all three novels in World in Flames while leaving 
room for Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity to build upon all four novels. 


Duopoly: A term referring to the American two-party system historically 
controlled by the GOP (Grand Old Party) or ‘Republican’ and the Democratic 
(q.v.) Parties. It is used as a catch-all term to denote anyone in the Federal 
government of the United States not aligned with the GACSS (q.v.). 


D-VITI: Droge-VIII; German for “Drug Eight”. An experimental drug produced 
by the Brotzmanstab, with assistance from IG Farben (q.v.) and another Third 
Reich organization. It later became a pharmaceutical drug during Brotzmanskrieg 
to cure oneself of the negative effects of Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD). 


Dweller: A loose term denoting two different subterranean peoples living below 
North America, Bluebloods (q.v.) and Moles (q.v.) of the “Dweller World.” 


Enthitlerisierung: German for “De-Hitlerization” and is a decade-long National 
Socialist (q.v.) policy in the VRGD (q.v.), signed into law by Horst Brotzman as a 
policy fulfilling roles similar to the Marxist-Leninist “Entstalinisierung’ (De- 
Stalinization). It condemned Adolf Hitler and the Hitlerists (q.v.) for policies 
ranging from the Holocaust to Operation Barbarossa, and sought to eliminate 
both Hitlerism and Hitler’s personality cult from both the NSDAP (@.v.) under 
Horst Brotzman and the VRGD and GDGSW (q.v,). 


ERPA: Economic Redevelopment and Protection Agency. A CSI/DI-affiliated 
intergovernmental organization, ERPA is the Ryanite rival to Duopoly’s OECD 
(Organisation for Economic Co-operation and Development) and what had once 
been the Soviets’ ill-fated CMEA (Council for Mutual Economic Assistance). 


Fackeltrager: “Torch Bearer” in German. It refers to the advanced personal 
armor system used by RGA ground units in Brotymanskrieg. A Catholic school 
uniform imbued with the effects of Anomalies, it creates an energy field around 
the user’s body, providing them with protection from bullets and energy blasts. 
This uniform has changed over the course of the HOCE Series as the GACSS 
began to innovate and manufacture more suitable uniforms. 


FCIMS: Federal Computerized Information Management System. Computer 
software developed and later deployed by the Reagan administration during the 
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1980s to allow all US government agencies, administrations, and departments to 
share information from a single database. The software was also riddled with too 
many backdoors, allowing anyone to exploit them and ride into the Duopoly’s 
computer networks. FCIMS was also the proprietary domain of the SPAM 
Futures Market in World in Flames and served as the delivery system for Pax 
Americana’s Financial Warfare weapons in Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity. 


Four Horsemen: The famed and original MAFV of Duchess Perpetua Raynerson 
that was part of the Underground’s Little Flower Battalion, a deactivated elite 
armored formation among the Christus Rex Armored Corps. The Little Flower 
Battalion consisted of Heavy Class MAFVs and was arguably the most decorated 
and oldest formation prior to the Four Horsemen’s crew defecting to the GACSS. 


Four-Year/Five-Year Plan: In most Socialist and Communist regimes, Four- 
Year/Five-Year Plans refer to Economic Plans to build, sustain, and manage the 
nation-state or SSE according to their needs and priorities. In the GACSS, 
CSI/DI, the VRGD and the GDGSW, Four-Year Plans are employed instead of 
Five-Year Plans for two reasons. First, most Five-Year Plans historically tended to 
be completed within four years and, second, special freedoms were given to their 
SSEs or nation-states in order to carry these particular Plans. 


GDGSW: Grofdeutsche Geheime Schulwirtschaft, German for “Greater German Secret 
School Economy. Led by Reichsleiter Gerhard Bj6rn Todt, who heads the post- 
1945 NSDAP’s ‘Conservative Tendency’, the GDGSW is comprised of five 
different SSEs known as ‘Zitadellen’ (Citadels) and answers directly to the Partei in 
the VRGD. They do not have Jackbooters, instead preferring to rely on 
Wehrbauern (Defensive Peasantry) to defend the Z7tadellen from hostile invasion. 


Geld: German word for “Money.” The word itself did not originate among the 
Germanic peoples; it was introduced to them by the Roman Empire when Money 
and Gold were both synonymous and given to them as mercenaries. 


Genossenshop: These ate special shops devised by the Ryanite SSE in Catholic 
Schools Week 2015 to help funnel foreign Currencies into the GACSS and ensure 
a Balance of Payments for the Ryanite Schulmark. When the Labor Standard (q.v.) 
was introduced somewhere between World in Flames and Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity, 
the LPC (q.v.) eventually became the de-facto institution for foreign Currencies 
from the Pariahs (q.v.) and for determining all Wages and Prices in the GACSS. 


Hitlerjugend: “Hitler Youth” in German. It refers to the pre-1945 NSDAP’s 
youth movement for boys. Later, under policy of De-Hitlerization, the post-1945 
NSDAP renamed the youth movement as the more appropriate ‘Reichsjugend’. 
Its female wing, the BDM (Bund Deutscher Madel; “Band of German Maidens”’), 
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also underwent massive changes in terms of ethics and morals, with greater 
emphasis on Virtues of Chastity, Poverty, and Obedience under De-Hitlerization. 


IDA: Independent Dweller Army. The IDA is the combined armed forces of all 
Dweller cities outside the Communist “People’s Northwestern Union,” ceasing to 
exist entirely towards the end of The Dawning Day and World in Flames. 


IDP: Independent Dweller Party. The Dweller World is divided into six separate 
nations. The first is the Communist Dwellers of the People’s Northwestern Union. 
Four Dweller nations, many of them neighbors of the PNU, are Absolute 
Monarchies. The vast majority of Dwellers are subjects of the Independent 
Dwellers, a Dweller nation that claims to practice democracy, freedom, and the 
tule of law. In reality, organized crime and corruption is rampant among the 
Independent Dwellers, with a mafia don as Prime Minister being one example. 


IG Farben: A corporate merger of six petto-chemical and pharmaceutical 
companies, the company is notorious for its wartime activities in the Third Reich. 
The Brotzmans, because of their connections, were major shareholders. After 
the War, from 1952-2012, IG Farben underwent a decades-long liquidation. 


Imperial Palace: A deep-underground complex in Otherworld, located neat 
Other-Boston, Eden. This is the political, organizational, military, and economic 
nerve center of the Catholic School Underground. Emperor Bernard Raynerson 
and the House of Raynerson govern the Underground (q.v.) from the lower floors. 


Incident, the: A “Columbine-style Reichstag Fire,” the Incident refers to a 
summer school shooting that almost killed Halfrida in late June 2012. It was later 
revealed that the Clancyite spies called the “Heckerists,” not the VRGD (q.v.), 
orchestrated the plot to drive a wedge between both sides of the Brotzman family. 


Jungfrauen: German word for “Young Maidens.” While it specifically refers to a 
young and unmarried woman, a “Jungfrau” more specifically refers to a Rank held 
by a crossdressing male in the VRGD/GDGSW. This Rank is similar to the 
Vogelfrei, a Rank defined by a Volksgenosse of VRGD/GDGSW with loyalties to 
another nation-state or SSE. 


Kamerad: German word for “Comrade.” It entered the lexicon of the average 
American Catholic School student after 2012. The word itself is sometimes used 
to address another student. The term is more formal and less personal than 
‘Genosse’, which is used among German-speaking Communists to address each 
other or the even less formal “Volksgenosse’ among National Socialists. 


Liberal Supercapitalism: Otherwise known as “Liberal Capitalism” before the 
end of the Bretton Woods System prior to 1973, Liberal Supercapitalism is the 
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Postmodern mutation of Liberal Capitalism in its Enlightenment form in the 18% 
and 19 Centuries into a digitized simulation of production and consumption 
under the Incentives of Supply and Demand through new technologies since 1973. 


LPC: Labor Productivity Collective. The LPC is the Prussian Socialist (q.v.) 
answer to the Socialist Calculation Problem (q.v.) posited by the Austrian and, to a 
lesser extent, Chicago Schools, challenging the Liberal Capitalist Financial Markets. 


Luminar: An Intranet-like software developed by the Ryanites and named as a 
homage to Ernst Jinger’s 1949 novel, Hefopols. Together with the 
Volksmaschinenfilm (People’s Machinima Film) and the Phonophore, Luminar 
becomes GACSS’ way of building an online subculture for Radical Distributism at 
a time when Radical Distributism was driven off of the global Internet in the 
HOCE Series. Luminar was later upgraded in Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity to setve as 
the Intranet component to the Socialist version of the Internet, Heliopolis. 


MAFV: Miniaturized Armored Fighting Vehicle. They are smaller, remote- 
controlled substitutes for conventional tanks in Rosy War and Brotzmanskrtieg. 


MARV: Miniaturized Armored Recovery Vehicle. As its name suggests, MARVs 
ate repair and maintenance-oriented MAFVs designed to automatically repair and 
maintain large fleets of MAFVs or else its civilian variant, the MATV (q.v.). 


MATV: Miniaturized Artillery Tractor Vehicle. MATVs are unarmed variants of 
the MATV and non-repair variant of the MAFV. They are often employed as 
heavy-duty lift vehicles, delivery and mail vehicles, security and great additions 
around the garden and workshop. They are also capable of being converted into 
MAFYVs, creating an auxiliary armored formation, if the need arises. 


Magic Eye: An experimental Remnants A-Wing intended for long-range aerial 
reconnaissance. Developed during the Rosy War, it was one of numerous research 
projects that failed to reach the prototype and production phases. After Ostara 
seized it, along with various other projects, the development continued 
unauthorized. The airframe, though unconventional, was a deliberate design 
choice: it was designed to deceive the ignorant into believing it was a UFO. 


Match 21s Plot: The term refers to a secret coup-d’etat aimed at assassinating key 
members of the Ryanite student government and bring the GACSS under VRGD 


(q.v.) control or so the Brotzman twins were led to believe in the years since. 


Mothers Den: This is the holy city of the Eastern Hares, an indigenous religion 
native to the Dwellers of the Dweller World. 
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Nationalbolschewismus: German for “National Bolshevism.” This ideology has 
never been taken seriously in spite of having Soviet Russian and Weimar German 
origins. While some may claim that it is not a distinct ideology, the National 
Bolsheviks of the VRGD and the GDGSW in particular would beg to differ. They 
claim that National Bolshevism resonates with Marxism-Leninism, creating a 
‘National Communism’ that serves as an analog to ‘National Socialism’. In Liberal 
Capitalist ideological theory, this is referred to as the “Horseshoe Theory,” the 
idea that National Socialism and Marxism-Leninism are twin siblings. 


Nationalsozialismus: German for “National Socialism.” This ideology has been 
the bane of Harold and Halftida’s existence throughout the HOCE Series due to 
their family’s ancestral past, including the fact that they were born in the United 
States decades after 1945. Was this ideology just about Hitler, Antisemitism, Pan- 
Germanism, and Racialism or is it capable of being reformed in the VRGD, 
governed by a reestablished NSDAP and led by Horst Brotzman as its Reschsfiihrer? 
History will tell whether or not the NSDAP in VRGD will prevail. 


NEP: Novaya Ekonomicheskaya Politika, Russian for “New Economic Policy.” The 
CPSU (Communist Party of the Soviet Union) enacted this policy during Russia’s 
transitory phase from the Russian Civil War and World War I to their 1s Five- 
Year Plan under Stalin. The idea behind NEP was that Russia needed to 
industrialize its economy in order to implement Marxist-Leninist ideology. A 
version of NEP was adopted by the CPC in China under Deng Xiaoping, a policy 
which Chen Yun had once appropriately referred to as the “Birdcage Economy’. 
The problem with NEP, which later became targeted by the Socialist Calculation 
Problem (q.v.), is that it lacked adequate monetary and financial policies to deter 
Liberal Capitalism. This issue became all the more problematic in the Kosygin 
Reforms, the Brezhnevian Stagnation of the 1970s, and Perestroika. 


Neudeutschland: German for “New Germany,” this country is home to over 
two hundred million Remnants (q.v.). Its current landmass is two-thirds the size of 
“Southland,” Otherworld’s South Ametica. 


NPEA Rakonitz: A Catholic boarding school based out of a medieval castle in 
the former Czechoslovakia. It was run by clergy, religious and officers in # 
uniforms. In reality, it housed the secret headquarters of the Brotzmanstab, where 
they designed and developed secret weapons known as “Wunderwaffen.” 


NPEA: Nationalpolitische Erziehungsanstalten, German for “National Political 
Institutes of Education.” Otherwise known as ‘Napola’, the NPEA was an #- 
controlled school system that educated the Third Reich’s future leaders. 


NSDAP: Nationalsoxialistische Deutsche Arbeiterparter, German for “National Socialist 
German Workers Party.” This was the ruling party of Germany between 1933 and 
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1945, Neudeutschland in Otherworld’s Southland from 1945 to 2005 and VRGD 
from 2005 onwards. Contrary to popular belief, the Hitlerists and the Strasserists, 
were not the only faction. The NSDAP, even under Hitler, has had various 
factions or “Tendencies’ with their own interpretations of National Socialism. 


Otherworld: An alternate dimension very similar to the Real World, the Universe 
which Earth (Erde’) occupies, where Anomalies and ACPs were both discovered 
by the Brotzmanstab towards the official ‘end’ of World War II in 1945. 


Pariah: A term in World in Flames and Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity to refer to 
regimes which the Duopoly is hostile toward and can become an ally of GACSS. 


Pax Americana: The real victor of the Rosy War and the de-facto controller of 
the short-lived SGIEO (Student-Governed International Economic Order) 
throughout the HOCE Series until ORYP. Split between Clancyites and 
Reaganjugend (q.v.), Pax Americana ate the Duopoly’s eyes and ears among the 
SSEs (q.v.), Dweller World, and Otherworld and the primary obstacle within 
Harold and Halftida’s quest besides the Underground (q.v.) and the Conspiracy. 


Petrinism: Oswald Spengler’s The Decline of the West introduces this term in 
relation to “Pseadomorphosis,’ where a foreign High Culture delays or even stunts 
the development of another High Culture into a High Civilization. 
Pseudomorphosis in regards to Petrinism refers to the Enlightenment’s spread to 
Russia during the reign of Peter the Great in the 18'* Century as well as its 
influence on Russian history in the 19% and 20% Centuries. In ORYP, Pettinism 
refers to a general sentiment among some Russians that Post-Soviet Russia should 
strive to be like the West by adopting Liberal Supercapitalism. 


Phonophore: A smartphone device developed by the Ryanites and homage to 
Ernst Jiinger’s 1949 novel, Hehopolis. Together with the Volesmaschinenfilm 
(People’s Machinima) and Luminar, the Phonophore became GACSS’ way of 
trying to build an online subculture for Radical Distributism at a time when 
Radical Distributism was driven off of the global Internet in the HOCE Series. 


Plaidstadt: Formerly Cardinal McDougal High School, it was opened and 
operated by the Archdiocese of Philadelphia until its closure in 2009. Three years 
later, it is the administrative building for the Republic Program. 


Postmodernity: Postmodernity or “Postmodernism” is, in the context of ORYP, 
a continuation of Modernism since the end of Bretton Woods but new 
technologies and a contemporary form of Globalization. 


PreuBische Sozialismus: An ideology conceptualized by Oswald Spengler in 
Decline of the West and Prussianism and Socialism, Prussian Socialism is as much a type 
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of Socialism as it is a Way of Life. It concerns itself greatly over selfless service to 
the Totality before the Self. So far, nobody except the GACSS has been able to 
unravel all of the secrets behind this Socialism in ORYP. 


Radical Distributism: The de-facto political ideology of the GACSS in the early 
half of Brotzmanskrieg. Conceived by Ulrich Brotzman, Radical Distributism is his 
attempt to break away from his family’s National Socialist past in World in Flames. 


Reichsadler Squadron: An A-Wing fighter squadron led by Bruno Brotzman, 
mercenary, double agent, and Cousin of Harold and Halfrida Brotzman. Like the 
crewmembers of Borussia or Four Horsemen, “Bruno and his like-minded Brotzman 
Cousins’ are tasked by Lady Ostara herself to help the Brotzman twins fulfill their 
Quest, their Dasein in Life throughout the events of the HOCE Series. 


Reichswehr: German for “Reich’s Defense Force.” Originally referring to the 
Weimar German armed forces under the Versailles Treaty, the term has since been 
redefined to refer to the conscripted armed forces of the VRGD/GDGSW. 


Remnants: Originally the ‘HJ-Reste’ or ‘Hitler Youth Remnants’, they are a 
sizeable group of former Hitler Youth and BDM members who escaped the Third 
Reich by fleeing to the Otherworld. Led by the former student body of NPEA 
Rakonitz, they are technologically and financially powerful. During the Rosy War 
and the events of the HOCE Series, the Remnants are members of a nation-state 
in the Otherworld called ‘Neudeutschland’. 


RGA: Ryanischen fiir ein Grofkatholische Ausbildung, German for “Ryanites for a 
Greater Catholic Education.” Backed by former elements of the Brotzwanstab, they 
are the pro-Catholic school forces in the ongoing Brotymanskrieg conflict. 


Rosy War Peace Treaty: Signed in 2005 at the end of the Rosy War, the “Peace 
Treaty” was the one-sided legal document known throughout the HOCE Series as 
having benefited the Underground. In reality, however, the Rosy War Peace Treaty 
actually was intended to serve the interests of Pax Americana and the Duopoly, 
both of whom exerting influence within the House of Raynerson through their 
connections to vatious corrupt and sympathetic family members. 


Rosy War: A conflict which later sparked the events of Brotzmanskrieg. Lasting 
from 1997 to 2005, an alliance of various SSE led by Pax Americana and 


Underground declared war against the Hitlerist-era regime of Neudeutschland. 


Ryanite (plural term for Ryanite is “Ryanites”): A slang term denoting anyone 
from the GACSS. The word is translated in German as ‘Ryanisch’. 
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SCHLEDGEHAMMER: The original codename for a prototype 3,200mm 
railway artillery supergun that the Remnants used in the closing days of the Rosy 
War. It was later dismantled by its armaments manufacturer responsible after the 
conflict, pursuing elaborate steps to continue the research such as shortening the 
barrel to 2,400mm. The project was later acquired by Halfrida Brotzman, who 
went on to finish it, renaming it “Hadfrida Brotzman’s Gun.” 


Schuld: The German word for ‘Debt’ in the financial and monetary sense as well 
as ‘Guilt’ in the moral, legal, religious, and ethical sense. The latter definition 
comes from the reparations imposed on the Germans by the Versailles Treaty. 


Schulmark: German for “School Mark,” this is de-facto Currency of the GACSS. 
Designed by Bruno Brotzman, the Schulmark enabled the GACSS to build up its 
SSE to impressive heights as Brotzmanskrieg was escalating between the events of 
The Plaid Dream and The Dawning Day. Two similar, but entirely different variants of 
this Currency are the JDM (Jedem das Seine, To Each His Own) and the GDM 
(Grofsdeutsche Mark, Greater German Mark). The former is issued by the Student 
Financial Autarky Agency (q.v.), the latter the de-facto Currency of the VRGD. 


4: Schutzstaffe, German for “Protection Squad.” They once acted as the 
paramilitary, intelligence gathering, and secret police force of Adolf Hitler. As an 
organization, it was heavily compartmentalized with an alphabet soup of lesser 
groups. This organization was later reformed under Horst Brotzman and the 
NSDAP as part of De-Hitlerization, which purged the Hitlerist ideological 
character from the #, including its old rivalry with the SA (Sturmabteilung). 


Schwarzenstein: German for “Black Stone,” it is the headquarters of the RGA. 


SFAA: Student Financial Autarky Agency. A CSI/DI-affiliated financial institution 
and clearinghouse for the Studentenbank (q.v.) and other friendly student-run 
central banks, SFAA is the Ryanite rival to Pax Americana’s Model-IMF or 
Duopoly’s IMF (International Monetary Fund) in the HOCE Series. 


Socialist Calculation Problem: Posited by Ludwig Heinrich Edler von Mises and 
more prominently by Friedrich August von Hayek of the Austrian School, the 
Socialist Calculation Problem was seen as a rebuttal or deterrent against SSEs and 
nation-states moving toward a Command Economy. The crux of their argument 
was that Socialism and Communism both lacked a Theory of Value, Geld, Prices, 
and Private Property as well as an absence of Financial Markets. The real trick to 
determining a solution to the Socialist Calculation Problem is to resolve a 
millennia-old argument between Plato and Aristotle of Ancient Athens over the 
nature of Geld. Is Gedda form of Schuld (q.v.) or a Commodity like Gold and Crude 
Oil? Or, can one imagine the properties of Ge/d changing into something different, 
beyond any envisioning of whatever Plato and Aristotle had in mind? 
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SSE: Secret School Economy. It denotes the clandestine financial apparatus that 
exists within every school system, including the GACSS. Anomalies, in addition to 
other goods and services, are sold by students known as “Jackbooters.” It is 
revealed in Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity that the origins of such an innovative 
concept came from Prussia, specifically Helmut and Renate Brotzman, as part of a 
thought experiment in opposition to Liberal Capitalism. 


Studentenbank: Officially known as the ‘Ryanische Studentenbank der GAKSS’ 
(Ryanite College Students’ Bank of the Greater American Catholic School System), 
the Studentenbank is the state-run central bank of the GACSS. This bank was 
intended by the Ryanites to help govern and preside over the Ryanite Schulmark 
and ensure that the increasingly complex Ryanite SSE runs smoothly from the first 
half of the HOCE Series onward or the second half of World in Flames. 


TCR: Telepathic Chat Relay. A prototype headset developed by the Remnants 
during the Rosy War. As its name suggests, it allows wireless communications 
between the user and another individual through Telepathy. Usage was derived 
from research on the Anomalies of the Otherworld. Research discontinued due to 
the Rosy War, but like other projects, it continued under Ostara’s watch. 


Tree Caviar: An important food and cash crop among the Dwellers, both Moles 
and Bluebloods alike. The fungus grows off of the bark of trees, resembling the 
texture of actual caviar, hence its name. Can be found on Earth’s surface, but 
sightings are rare. Tree Caviar is an important ingredient for creating D-VII. 


VRGD: Volksrepublik Grofdeutschland, German for “People’s Republic of Greater 
Germany.” This is the formal legal name of the so-called ‘Ostara Conspiracy’, the 
latter of which was a fabrication of Clancyite Intelligence, the Heckerists. In truth, 
this is the National Socialist regime on Other-Mats in the Otherworld. 


Underground (aka “Catholic School Underground’ or ‘CSU’): An American youth 
movement driven toward the New Evangelization and the Anomaly Phenomenon. 
Though many members were homeschooled, the Underground exercised its 
influence over various school systems and colleges. But infighting among its ranks 
caused House of Raynerson-controlled Catholic schools to join the GACSS. 


USCCB: United States Conference of Catholic Bishops. Formed prior to 9/11, 
this is the national assembly of Catholic clergymen and religious that runs the 
pastoral affairs of Catholic life in the United States. 


Volksgrenadiers: In the events of ORYP, the Ryanite Jackbooter—-the merchant 
classes of most Secret School Economies—had undergone a radical transformation 
as Radical Distributism becomes supplanted by the inclusion of Prussian Socialism 
as the de-facto ideology of the GACSS. The term generally refers to the worker- 
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soldier-scholar aristocracy in the social hierarchy of the Ryanites. Unlike most 
Jackbooters, Volksgrenadiers are called to serve others before themselves. 


Vélsungen: A term that originated from Vé/sung, an entity in Nordic mythology. 
The V6lsungen are cloned soldiers created by the Hitlerist-era regime of 
Neudeutschland to fight the Rosy War. Survivors went on to become mercenaries 
of the British Imperial Catholic School System (BICSS) during Brotzmanskrieg. 


WWW: World Wide Web. In ORYP, the WWW denotes the digital realm of the 
Liberal International Economic Order, which came into being over the course of 
the Cold War and was finally made available for public access by the 1990s. As a 
digital realm on its own, the WWW is never viewed as being the Internet in its 
entirety because WSO (q.v.) has its own equivalent, Heliopolis, which is also an 
Internet but is digitally disconnected and inaccessible to anyone on the WWW. 


Wehrbauern: German for “Defensive Peasantry.” The GDGSW’s Rank-oriented 
social hierarchy and behaviors reflect a difference in attitude toward the concepts 
of Jackbooters and SSEs by the VRGD. Webrbauern do not view theit SSE as a 
job-title driven by Incentives to garner Ge/d, but as a vocation driven by Intents to 
serve their o/ksgemeinschaft, the People’s Community of VRGD. 


Waters of Rebirth: A large cavernous body of water that divides the Dweller 
world in half. Hundreds of miles wide, thousands of miles long, the only way to 
cross it is by boat. Major Dweller cities are situated along this important region. 


WSO: World State Organization. This is the Ryanite and Reichsjugend alternative 
to the UN, the IMF, World Bank, WTO, UNWTO, the EU/NATO, and other 
related multilateral organizations with ties to Duopoly’s LIEO. Two prominent 
departments included SFAA and ERPA, the latter originally a part of CSI/DI. 


Y2K: Year 2000 Problem. The term refers to a computer software glitch caused by 
a deliberate intention to have computerized clocks format dates in ‘MM-DD-YY’, 
programming ‘December 31, 1999’ as “12-31-99”. The glitch arose when the clock 
had to include ‘January 1, 2000’, wherein ‘01-01-00’ was programmed by any 
unpatched computers to be ‘January 1, 1900” or ‘January 1, 19100’, the latter being 
an extension of the same software glitch. In Our Rebirth, Your Prosperity, Y2IK 
aesthetically meshes all too well with the recurring argument throughout the entire 
HOCE Series. The HOCE Series argues that the 20% Century, the ‘OM 20” 
Century, never ended because the 19t Century prevented it from heralding a ‘New 
Century, New Millennium’, beginning the ‘New 20% Century and by extension the 
HOCE Series. Therefore, what future awaits humanity in this New 20% Century? 
When will the 21% Century truly begin? 
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Wppendix B: Ethics vf Prussian Socialism 








UNETHICAL 
WORLDVIEW ETHICAL SOCIALISM SOCIALISM 
Alchievement and Rank: Social | Rich = and Poor. Social 


Class System 


Hierarchy is based on 
selfless Vocations to God 
and Totality through 
Achievement and Ranks that 
determines one’s place in the 
social structure. 


Hierarchy is based on selfish 
Jobs to Incentives, with 
Wealth determining one’s 
place in the social structure 
regardless of how the Wealth 
was obtained. 





Command and Obedience: Prices 
and Wages ate controlled by 
the State and publicly passed 
by Law without unjustly 
favoring the Producer or 


Supply and Demand: Prices 
and Wages are in constant 
flux by an Economy based 
on the personal preferences 
of individual Producers and 























Economic Consumer and Employer or | Consumers, Employers and 
Constraint Employee to the detriment | Employees, Lenders and 
of the Totality. The | Borrowers with no regard 
Command Economy is a|for the ‘Totality. The 
Vocational Civil Service | Economy exists with no 
System driven by selfless | purpose except to produce 
devotion to the Totality. and consume, buy and sell. 
Order by Duties and Obligations. | Disorder by Individual Freedoms 
Laws are publicly legislated | and Equal Opportunities: Laws 
and passed with an Explicit | exist to serve Individuals or 
Intent by State or Implicit | subject the entire Totality to 
Governance Intent by the Totality as well | the same treatment, showing 
Structure as to outline the Duties of | no regard for the inherent 
that govern the Rights of | distinctions that define an 
Individuals unless otherwise | Individual, the Totality, and 
stated by Law as Exceptions | the social __ relationships 
to those specific Individuals. | which govern them. 
Freedom from Wealth: Power is | Freedom by Means of Wealth: 
Power derived from the Will to Power is derived from the 
resist the temptation of | Will to attain Wealth for the 
Wealth for its own sake. sake of Wealth in itself. 
Quality of Intentions. Motivated | Quantity of Incentives: 
Purpose by Intent, a Purpose defined Motivated by Incentives, a 
as a Life of selfless devotion | Purpose defined as a Life of 
to God and the Totality. shameless selfishness. 
Arristocracy of Labor. A lifetime | Aristocracy of Money: A 
Service of Service to both God and | lifetime of Full-Time, Part- 
Totality through Vocations | Time, Subcontractor, Self- 
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driven by Individual Talent, 
Initiative, Passion, and Duty. 


Employed and ‘Gig-type’ 
Jobs driven by Incentives. 





Struggle for Happiness: Wealth 


Pursuit of Happiness: Wealth 








must serve the Totality | serves the Individual before 
Wealth before the Individual. | the Totality. Wealth is 
Wealth must be created by | created by the Economy in 
the Economy in Service to | Service to Cosmopolitan or 
the Totality and not the few. | Parochial interests. 
Meaningful Work: Work is an | Meaningless Work: Work is 
end in itself insofar as Work | senseless, purposeless, and 
is purposeful for Individual | aimless. The self-realization 
Ww ; self-realization through | of both the Individual and 
otk Ethic 





passionate devotion to one’s 
Service of the Totality. Only 
in “Death” will their Duties 
and Obligations truly end. 





the Totality are never 
realized by an Incentive to 
pursue Wealth before the 
onset of their “Retirement.” 
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Wppendix C: Ethics Of Prussian Globalization 




















UNETHICAL 
WORLDVIEW | ETHICAL GLOBALIZATION GLOBALIZATION 
World Order | Position-driven. Nation-States and | Possession-driven. Nation- 
SSEs fight for the highest-possible | States and SSEs fight for 
Position in the World Order to | a World Order to seize 
become the new Authorities of the | the largest-possible 
WSO. They — shall reassert | Possession of natural 
Command and Obedience over all | resources, raw materials, 
other nation-states and SSEs. Hard | industries, and peoples. 
Power is not always a requirement, | All nation-states in the 
just as Soft Power methods may | UN are treated as 
also be required. The Intent is for | protectorates of bribed 
the West to find its appropriate | parliaments that are 
limits while also resisting and | incentivized to sustain 
curtailing Neo-Colonialism. Supply and Demand. 
Governance Mulupolarism. Every World Order | Unipolarism. The US, UK, 
must have Great Powers, Middle | France, Russia, and PRC 
Powers, and Minor Powers | are both Permanent 
policing each other, enforcing | Members of the UN 
International Law, as well as | Security Council as well 
removing from power the highest- | as the de-facto victors of 
ranking Authorities of the postwar | World War LH. They 
World Order through =a | cannot be removed from 
Democratic Centralist-style | the Security Council nor 
Motion and = majority ‘No | can anyone else become 
Confidence Vote’ among the | Permanent Members. 
Heads of State if starting a war will | Only a new World War 
only worsen things for all. can truly change this. 
Religious Religious Values. The WSO shall | Secular Values: The UN 
Faiths uphold and serve all the major | only serves to uphold the 
religious denominations on Earth, | Secular economic and 
promoting dialogue among | financial interests of the 
Nation-States of the same | Duopoly and the LIEO. 
denomination while also opposing | Certain UN Conventions 
religious Extremism and | have already offended 
Sectarianism within Nation-States. | religions in some regions. 
Economics Socialization: Economic | Liberalization: Economic 
Socialization stresses the need for | Liberalization values 





the people of a Nation-State to 
become capable enough to sustain 
themselves under the Command 
and Obedience of their State. 





Expropriation or theft of 
what belongs to people 
from various Nation- 
States. The people exist 
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There shall be only Real Trade 


only to sustain Supply 

















Agreements for acquiring and |and Demand at _ the 
sending what is necessary to those | mercy of — Financial 
people until they are capable of | Markets, multinational 
sustaining themselves without | banks and shadowy 
commercialism and consumerism. | corporate entities. 
Environment | Climate Preservation. Trae Economic | Chmate Change: 
Socialization cares greatly about | Environmental Damage 
the well-being of Life on Earth. | and Resource Depletion 
Every Nation-State has a Duty and | are consequences of 
an Obligation to protect their | sustaining the excesses of 
Land and its biodiversity while | Supply and Demand. The 
avoiding as much as possible the | well-being of Earth 
excesses of Resource Depletion. applies to all other Life. 
Finance FERPA and SEAA: ERPA Rounds | IMF and World Bank: The 
and SFAA Shells are intended only | IMF and the World Bank 
to help Nation-States build | exist only to further the 
economic and financial | Portfolios of Financial 
independence, of which are values | Markets, privatized 
upheld in the Wonderland | banks, multinational 
Consensus and the Labor | corporations and 
Standard. They shall also be | billionaires who will 
distributed to rebuild Nation- | condemn the people of 
States ravaged by wars, disease, | whole Nation-States into 
famines, natural disasters, and all | never-ending cycles of 
the great catastrophes which Life | Schuld Bondage through 
itself has to offer to humanity. Supply and Demand. 
Labor Culturally-oriented. Labor ought to | Economically-oriented: Labor 
move to different countries if they | only moves across 
have a genuine interest and | international borders 
appreciation for the Culture, | either as victims of 
Traditions, Social Customs and | human trafficking or as 
Norms of its people. The Nation- | economic migrants, both 
State shall reserve the Right to | of which are causes of 
prosecute appropriately the unruly. | crime and Nativism. 
Military Webrhboheit. The WSO respects the | SUANAG: The 
Rights of Nation-States to control | EU/NATO’s 
the size and composition of their | “STANdardization 
armed forces, bestowing upon all | AGreement” _ prevents 
Nation-States the Duty to prevent | Nation-States from 





the Versailles Treaty and 2+4 
Agreement from happening again. 
A new Code of Conduct has been 
introduced as replacement to the 





controlling the size and 
composition of _ their 
armed forces for political 
motives favorable to the 





606 





OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 





terms of the Geneva Convention. 


Duopoly and the LIEO. 

















Information | Helopolis: Heliopolis exists to | World Wide Web: The 
avoid repeating the lawlessness, | WWW _ exists as an 
cybercrime, and malware that once | extension of the Duopoly 
plagued the World Wide Web. | and the LIEO’s Will in a 
Anyone who visits the Internet or | digitalized version of 
the Intranet of another Nation- | Reality itself. All of the 
State will require their Passport | lawlessness, cybercrime, 
and a Travel Visa as well as | malware, vast and open 
respecting Travel & Tourism Laws | disregard for the borders 
concerning Internet conduct. and  sovereignties of 

entire Nation-States is 
related to Liberal 
Supercapitalism. 
Students Student Organization: Nation-States | Szadent Exploitation: 
shall allow their SSEs to let in | Nation-States in the 
students from another SSE to | LIEO, the Duopoly 
study alongside them as well as to | being one of them, only 
bond and learn from each other | allow students from other 
while supervision. SSEs to be ‘utilized’ for 
their own purposes. 
Tourists Aldmirers-only. Nation-States shall | Customers-only: Tourism is 
allow foreigners from other | a business incentivizing 
Nation-States to visit so that they | those who disrespect 
may learn and to express their | other Nation-States and 
appreciation for their culture. show no appreciation. 
Culture Traditionalism. Every people have | Post-Modernism: Post- 
their own Socialism, just as | Modernism is the 
Socialism is a reflection of culture. | product of Liberal 
Every Nation-State deserves to be | Supercapitalism. It 
themselves culturally and to | corrodes and destroys 
protect their culture from | local cultures and treats 
advertising and marketing firms | all cultures as _ being 
‘fabricating’ and introducing | relative or equal to 





illusory, unnatural ‘Subcultures’. 





Western culture only. 
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Wypendix D: Legal Wind Uecounting Styles 





Political Styles of Regimes among Nation-States & SSEs 
(In descending order from Highest Ranks to Lowest Ranks) 
























































MARKET MIXED PLANNED COMMAND 
ECONOMY ECONOMY ECONOMY ECONOMY 
Constitutional Monarchy Sacerdotal Socialist Monarchy 
Absolute Monarchy Authoritative Socialism 
Populist/ Elitist “Caesarism” Socialist Monarchy 
Presidential Republicanism People’s Republic 
Semi-Presidential Republicanism People’s Democracy 
Parliamentarian Republicanism Corporate State Soviet Republic 
Semi-Parliamentarian Republicanism Syndicalist State Councilors’ State 
Economic Oligarchy Guild State Workers’ State 
Financial Oligarchy Semi-Constitutional Socialist Monarchy 
Military Dictatorship 
Tyranny 
Anarchy 





Legal Code of the Duopoly, Westminster, EU/NATO, and the LIEO 

Freedom to/ Freedom from. Laws either restrict the Rights of Individuals from doing 
something or else the Laws themselves are permitted because they do not infringe 
on Individual Rights under a Constitution. They are proposed before Legislative 
Committees by Private Individuals, whereby a Proposed Bill or Act is offered to a 
Legislative Body competing to debate endlessly over amending it in the service of 
those who pay for their politics before it can finally be signed into Law. Note that 
not all Bills or Acts follow this format; they can be permissive and yet lack any 
purpose other than to carry out the directives by specific Private Individuals. 


Punishes <— Law __ Legislature <~ Committee Individuals 


q t 


Executive — Legislature <~ Committee «~ Lobbyists 


d J 


Permits <— Law __ Legislature <- Committee <— Special Interests 


Brotzmanskrieg-era Ryanite Legal Code 

Obligations before Rights: Changes to the Ryanite Legal Code coincide with the 
alterations that the GACSS has made to itself over the course of Brotzmanskrieg 
as the Ryanites under the Brotzman twins continued working and fighting their 
way out of every aspect of Liberal Capitalism while simultaneously trying to avoid 
the mistakes of the Third Reich and the Soviet Union. Laws affecting Individuals 
ot the People must be passed by the State and should always contain within it a 
Motive and Obligation to serve the People toward a specific Purpose. 


608 





OUR REBIRTH, YOUR PROSPERITY 


Individual <— Rights <— Obligation <— Law <— Explicit Intent 
t 


State <— Rights <— Obligation <— State of Exception <— Motive < State 


t 


People <— Rights <— Obligation <— Law <— Implicit Intent 


Reichsjugend Legal Code of the VRGD, Postwar GACSS and WSO 
Leadership through Participation. A harmonious telationship exists in the VRGD 
between the ruling class and the working class in the pursuit of mutually-shared 
goals, requiring a special Legal Code in order to govern their conduct to the fullest 
extent of this Legal Code. Head of State passes Laws or lets the People partake in 
a Referendum with the express approval and consultation of the Legislature first. 
Every Motion and every proposed and passed Law will always have an intended 
Purpose and will always convey only the most essential information with the full 
knowledge and awareness of the People on all available means of communication. 


State — Direct Orders to People — Explicit 


Intent — Obligations + Duties > Rights 


t 


People — Direct Ordets to State > Implicit 


Soviets, CSI/DI, and Pariahs’ Single-Entry Account Bookkeeping: A lesser 
version of “Double-Entry Account Bookkeeping,” Single-Entry Bookkeeping 
recotds only the Date, Description, Income, Expense, and Balance Statement. 
This is the type everyday people and small businesses rely on, leaving the Double- 
Entry Bookkeeping for larger firms, multinational corporations, financial 
institutions and their Financial Regimes (the Central Bank, the Legislature, the 
Executive). Most individuals, including those against Liberal Supercapitalism, 
often perceive all transactions as being the same as this version, which is incorrect. 


Final Balance Statement = Income — Expenses 


Duopoly, Westminster, EU/NATO, and LIEO’s Double-Entry Account 
Bookkeeping: The actual version sustaining Liberal Supercapitalism, Double- 
Entry Bookkeeping focuses on the “Debit,” which is the sum total of “Credit,” in 
the form of “Liabilities” and “Equities.” 


Assets = Liabilities + Equity 
Equity = Capital + Revenue — Expenses — Drawings 


A Liability includes and is never limited to: Tax Rates; Insurance Rates; Interest 
Rates; preexisting Schuld accrued from borrowing Geld from banks through 
Credit or Loans; Suppliers of Natural Resources and Raw Materials and those of 
Commodities and their Distributers; Consensual Contracts; Payments for Leases, 
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Damages, and Lawsuits; Pre-Ordered or Invoiced Payments of Goods and 
Services on Demand; Wages and Salaries. Equity is “Capital” as preexisting Geld, 
“Revenues” generated in day-to-day transactions subtracted from all known 
operating “Expenses” and any Ged removed from the firm by its Owner. Note 
that the “Owner” does not necessarily mean employers; anyone and everyone 
owning any Stock as shareholders is considered an Owner among many. 


GACSS, VRGD, and WSO’s Command-Obedience Account Bookkeeping: 
The preferred accounting method of choice for GACSS and VRGD/GDGSW. A 
heavily reworked version of Double-Entry Bookkeeping, Command-Obedience 
Bookkeeping did not just change the rules; it rejected them outright in favor of a 
variant custom-tailored specifically for the transmuting of Arbeit into Geld under 
the Labor Standard. This meant replacing ‘Debit’ and ‘Credit’? with ‘Command’ 
and ‘Obedience’, replacing ‘Assets’, ‘Liabilities’, and ‘Equities’ with ‘State’, 
‘Totality’, and ‘Self. Everyone under ‘Totality’ and ‘Self are no longer deemed 
Liabilities and Equities, the ‘State’ now governed by both the Totality and the Self. 


State = Totality + Self 

Self = Income + Net Income (Dependents + Years) — Revenue — Capital — Drawings 
Totality = Income + Net Income (Dependents + Years) — Revenue — Capital — Drawings 
State = Holdings + Revenue + Capital — Expenses — Net Incomes (Totality + Self) 


The Totality and the Self, as Property Owners of State-owned Enterprises, shall 
give the Revenue and the Capital to the State, otherwise Schu/d will be incurred. Both 
the Totality and the Self are given a Net Income based on a Number of Dependents and 
Years of Service. All are paid weekly and the amount all are given is dependent on 
the conditions of the National Economy and its SSE at any given time. Any 
‘Drawings of Geld from the State for personal use or to obtain loans is counted as 
Schuld and must be paid back in full without any Interest whatsoever. 


Revenue is the amount of Gefd generated by State-owned Enterprises. Capital is no 
longer Wealth but the Power inherent within each Enterprise and their associated 
‘Capital and Operating Expenses’, which will include the spending, on behalf of 
the Totality and the Self, on all necessities that they need to run their State-owned 
Enterprises collectively. Ho/dings is the Ge/d left over for the State to administrate, 
to allocate to a People’s Surcharge for the flourishing of the Totality and the Self 
or else spent on other expenses such as increasing Total Financial Potential. 


Under the Labor Standard, Total Financial Potential of the Totality and the Self are 
dependent on the amount of Arbeit exerted by both as their Total Economic 
Potential. The TEP Rate is how much Ge/d will be made available to the State; the 
TFP Rate is how much Arbeit will be made available to the State. To increase TFP 
means increasing Quality of Geld by increasing the TEP vis-a-vis Ouality of Arbeit. 
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Pax Americana, Underground, and BICSS_ Triple-Entry Account 
Bookkeeping: The preferred accounting method of choice for the Clancyites, the 
Underground, and the ChesterBellocists, complete with its own misleading 
designation. Triple-Entry Bookkeeping is a simulactum—a digital simulation—of 
Double-Entry Bookkeeping by computers, digital information, Internet access, 
automated and programmed software, and other technologies which had emerged 
since Bretton Woods died in 1973. The only real difference is that “All Assets” are 
both Known Liabilities and Known Equities minus Unknown Liabilities and 
Unknown Equities pws Momentum, which is Power multiplied by Time itself. 


Wealth = All Assets + Momentum 
Assets = Known Liabilities € Equities — Unknown Liabilities C Equities 
Momentum = Power * Time 


Every transaction receives a Timestamp documenting when and where it took 
place without providing enough details as to who conducted it or why. Each 
Timestamp is recorded as an individual “Hash” in a Blockchain of equally 
individualized bodies of “Hashes.” Since everyone can view a Blockchain’s Hashes 
externally for auditing purposes, everything is decentralized (to minimize 
cyberattacks), automated (to minimize human error), and permanent (to deter 
tampering). Arguably, Triple-Entry Bookkeeping’s biggest disadvantage is that no 
distinctions are made between actual Equities and simulated Equities created by 
Electrical Power over Time as in the cases of most Cryptocurrencies like Bitcoin. 
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Wypendix E: Econvntic Wud Financial Styles 





Economic Styles among Nation-States & SSEs 
(In descending order from Highest Ranks to Lowest Ranks) 


























MARKET MIXED PLANNED COMMAND 
ECONOMY ECONOMY ECONOMY ECONOMY 
Prussian 
Nordic Model State Socialist Capitalist 
(Scandinavia) (Second RPS) ibis Cxininie tye 
: Economic Planning 
Decentralized RGD. EF 
Dirigisme Unethical Socialist Economic (Vv yer) 
(France) (Pax Americana) Planning 
(USSR) 
Social Market Nee enal HONE 
bene Syndicalist Reforms 
(West Germany) | (nderground) (USSR) 
New Economic Prussian-Type 
a a mee Dual Economy Policy Economic Planning 
(Washington | (ChestetBellocists) (USSR) (GACSS, CSI/DI) 
Consensus) 
Deregulated National Capitalist Birdcage 
Market Die Menorca Economy 
GuNATO,. || (Cele (PRO) 
Free Market Keynesian Market | Socialist Market i oe 
(Duopoly) (Bretton Woods) | (PRC/Vietnam) (USSR, East Bloc) 














Economic Planning Methodologies among Command Economies 
In descending order from Highest (““GTEP”’) to Lowest (“STEP”) Ranks 





TYPE OF PLAN 


DESCRIPTION 








GTEP 


emphasizing 





Socialization 


GTEP is a revolutionary improvement from PTEP by 
through Ethical, Cultural, 
Traditional, and Societal Norms. All are nurtured, trained, 
and educated with a sense of Ethics, Duties, Obligations, 
and Leadership. Their 4-Year Plans are 4 years with a 
mandatory twelve-month cooldown period between each 
Plan as defined under the Reshsjugend Legal Code. 
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PTEP 


PTEP stresses Nationalization through Economic 
Socialization by bringing both Employers and Employees 
under a Civil Service System organized according to Rank 
and Achievement as well as Command and Obedience. It 
favors 4-Year Plans to be completed within 4 years. 





STEP 


Originally believed by Liberal Capitalists to be the highest, 
STEP is in reality the lowest-ranked. STEP pursued 
Nationalization through Expropriation by seizing industries 
from owners and brought them under the control of ill- 
trained bureaucrats unsuited for their Duties. It favors 5- 





Year Plans that are often completed within 4 years. 








Financial Régimes Dependent on Supply and Demand 
In descending order from Highest (‘Commodity’) to Lowest (“Fiat”) Ranks 





FIAT CURRENCIES 





REPRESENTATIVE 
CURRENCIES 


COMMODITY 
CURRENCIES 








IMF’s Independently Managed Floating 


Privatized Central Bank manipulates Fiat 
Currency’s Value to maintain Exchange 
Rates nith little regard for Targets or Paths 
except for adberence to Supply and Demand. 


Aristotle’s Bimetallism 


Bimetallism refers to the precursors to the 
Duopoly’s Bretton Woods System, the Gold 
and Silver Standard. While it had its purposes 
among the Ancient Greco-Roman World, there 
is simply not enough Gold and Silver in 
existence to provide a Commodity Currency 
and at best mill only result in the creation of 
Gold and Silver Certificates as Representative 
Currencies relying on Supply and Demand. 





IMF’s Independently Free Floating 


Fiat Currency’s Value is constantly 
fiuctuating by Financial Markets and 
Economic Activities driven by Supply and 
Demand. It becomes inevitable to expect any 
Fiat Currency to suddenly fluctuate in real- 
time as Liberal Capitalist Investors called 
“Expropriators” and their automated software 
issue bid/ask Prices for different Currencies. 


Duopoly’s Washington Consensus 


The Duopoly’s Washington Consensus, created 
after the demise of the Bretton Woods System. 
Privatized Central Banks, — Financial 
Markets, and Supply and Demand all fuel 
excessive amounts Schuld and Interest, creating 
Incentives to generate Economic Crises. 








IMF’s Currency Board 


Currency created and run by Privatized 
Central Bank. It is fixed to a_ specific 
Exchange Rate with built-in constraints. 





Duopoly’s Bretton Woods System 


The Duopoly’s Bretton Woods System rehed 
on a revised variation of the Gold Standard 
that was destroyed in the Great Depression 
and World War I. Ounces of Gold were 
exchanged for a set amount of US Dollars. 
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However, the Supply of Gold is still dependent 
on Supply and Demand, Financial Markets, 
Privatized Central Banks, and Liberal 
Capitalist Fiscal and Monetary Policies. 





IMF’s XDR Dependency 


The IMF will offer XDRs (Special Drawing 
Rights) designed to ‘stabilize’ rogue Currencies 
and to bring their issuing nation-state or SSE 
under the control of the LLEO. 


Pegged Within Horizontal Bands 


A\ Privatized Central Bank may decide to let 
a Fiat/ Representative Currency let the Value 
Depreciate or Appreciate lesser than a 
Crawling Peg in response to changes to its 
Inflation/ Deflation and Interest Rates in 
response to the effects of Supply and Demand. 





IMF’s Executive Arrangement 


Economy must rely on Bartering or else 
Foreign Currency, leaving it vulnerable to the 
subversive influences of the International 
Monetary Fund (IMF). 


Crawling Peg 


A\ Privatized Central Bank may decide to let 
a Fiat/ Representative Currency let the Value 
Depreciate or Appreciate greater than within 
Horizontal Bands in response to changes to 
Inflation/ Deflation and Interest Rates in 
response to the effects of Supply and Demand. 





Virtual Currencies Dependency 


Virtual Fiat Currencies consuming excessive 
Time, Energy, Money and Electricity to create. 
They may exist as virtual currencies in video 
games. They may also be Cryptocurrencies 
lacking either a Privatized or Nationalized 
Central Bank to govern Exchange Rates or 
their Value. Resonates nith Subjective Theory 
of Value (STV). Most well-known variant is 
Bitcoin, developed by a ‘Nakamoto Satoshi’. 





Basket of Currencies 


A\ Privatized Central Bank may decide to fix 
or ‘Peg’ its Fiat Currency to Values of other 
Fiat Currencies, becoming a Representative 
Currency. Even then, its Value is dependent 
on the Supply and Demand, Financial 
Markets are allowed to manipulate its Value, 
and anything affecting the other Currencies will 
also harm its own Value as well. 








Financial Régimes of Duopoly, Pax Americana, Underground, 
CSI/DI, Pariahs/WFDY, GACSS & VRGD/GDGSW 
From Highest (“Command and Obedience”) to Lowest (“Supply and Demand”’) 





COMMODITY CURRENCIES 
(SUPPLY AND DEMAND) 


LABOR-BACKED CURRENCIES 
(COMMAND AND OBEDIENCE) 








Supply and Demand Ends or 
Economic Liberalization Begins 


Supply and Demand needs Incentives as its 
purpose, its warped “Intent” to continue 
existing. The moment both Supply and 





Command and Obedience Reigns 


Command and Obedience stresses the Quality 
of Intentions. The purpose of any Currency is 
to uphold the Rights to carry out Duties in the 
service of Obligations to the People. The Head 
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Demand and its Incentives are replaced, the 
Head of State must begin to decide whether the 
Nation-State shall be ‘Free” or remain 
“Unfree” under Liberal Supercapitalism. 


of State is the final Monetary Authority who 
Shall create and issue Currency as a Direct 
Order with an Explicit Intent in the simplest 
of terms and conveying the most essential 
information. Any additional expenses beyond 
what is given without the authorization of the 
Head of State shall become Schuld. 





Pegged to Plato’s ‘Schuld Standard’ 


Pax Americana and Underground both rely 
on special US Dollars called “United States 
Notes,” its methodology the logic of Ancient 
Greek Philosopher Plato, but applied to 
Western standards by pegging its Value to the 
total amount of Schuld generated solely by 
Supplying and Demanding Incentives to the 
US and the LIEO. Only the Clancyite New 
Democratic-Republican Party shall issue any 
US Notes, including the power to decide who 
lives (given US Notes) and who dies (denied 
US Notes) under Supply and Demand. 


Monetary Authorities 


To combat Financial Markets, the Head of 
State ought to create special Monetary 
Authorities whose Intent are to issue Currency 
according to the Intents of those who shall carry 
out their Duties in the service of their 
Obligations to the people. These Authorities 
either assume the form of “Commissariats for 
Wages and Prices” like VRGD or “Labor 
Productivity Collectives” like GACSS. Severe 
punishments up to and including Death await 
those who impose Usury by charging Interest or 
misappropriate Currency from the State. 





State-issued Currency 


Legislature creates new Geld at the request of 
the State itself. This was how the Soviet Union 
operated and where the Socialist Calculation 
Problem continued as Incentives and Supply 
and Demand erodes any State devoid of Intent. 
This was also where the Third Reich’s 
monetary policies operated under the Hitlerists. 


Pegged to the WSO’s Labor Standard 


The “Labor Standard” refers to fie 
Currencies from the five most industrious and 
laborious Nation-States in the WSO, who not 
only provide for their peoples but also shoulder 
burdens in maintaining the Value of the JDS. 


The Value of their Currencies must rely on 
either VI'V or LTV only. 





Closure of the Financial Markets 


The State closes the Financial Markets 
nithout providing suitable alternatives that 
have the Intent of coordinating and relaying 
commands between the working class and the 
ruling class. This is where the Socialist 
Calculation Problem truly begins, which ends 
mith the replacements of both Incentives and 
Supply and Demand with suitable alternatives. 


Currency Unions 


If Nation-States and SSEs wish to preserve 
monetary independence, they shall join the 
CSI/DI of GACSS, WEDY of FCI, EF 
of VRGD, or Currency Unions of NAM. 
The WSO’s Labor Standard shall be 
suspended in the event of a planetary-level 
World War between opposing sides until a 
Peace Treaty is signed among participants. 








Nationalization of Central Bank 


The State nationalizes the Central Bank 
without nationalizing the Financial Markets 





JDS Dependent 


States and SSEs shall also receive JDS as 
secondary Foreign Exchange _ Certificate 
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and the privatized commercial banks, both of 
which still wield influence and control over 
Central Bank and its monetary policies. 


(FEC) for International Trade with the Intent 
of protecting the Values of their Currencies. 





Duopoly’s Modern Monetary Theory 


This is the Duopoly’s current methodology of 
issuing US Dollars as “Legal Tender for the 
payments of all Schuld, both Public and 
Private.” The Duopoly authorizes the Federal 
Reserve to print US Dollars and it is up to the 
Federal Reserve as well as the Financial 
Markets, the commercial banks, and all 
Central Banks to maintain 
Inflation/ Deflation Rates, Interest Rates, 
implement Quantitative Easing, Inflation 
Targeting, and other measures. 


ERPA and SFAA Dependent 


States and SSEs that have already passed the 
stage of Economic Socialization shall maintain 
Reserves of ERPA Rounds and SFAA 
Shells for maintaining the Value of Currencies 
in emergencies. They are not meant for profit, 
but for relief, recovery, and rebuilding efforts. 





Treasury-issued Currency 


The State’s Treasury creates new Geld at the 
request of the State itself, This was what the 
Duopoly was originally intended to operate as 
the Framers of the US Constitution beheved. 





Economic Socialization 


Upon abandoning Supply and Demand and 
its Incentives, the State shall leave the LIEO 
and join the WSO to begin receiving 
development aid from ERPA and SFAA, 








Monetary Authorities among VRGD, GACSS, LIEO and Pariahs 
From Highest (“Commissariat”) to Lowest (“None”) Ranks 





AUTHORITY 


DESCRIPTION 





Commissariat for 
Wages and Prices 


A natural development away from LPCs, the Reich’s 
Commissariat for Wages and Prices are Reichskommissars 
tasked with the Duties to determine the Wages of All and 
the Prices for All in the VRGD without favoring any one 
particular person, vocation, class, group, or stratum within 
the social hierarchy of VRGD and its State-owned SSE, 
the GDGSW. They have Obligations by Law to curtail 
Lobbyism, Nepotism, the catering of Special Interests as 
well as enforce all Obligations that forbid any advertising 
and marketing firms, propaganda and opinions from 
corrupting the ’o/k and their decision-making processes. 


Any proposed changes to Prices and Wages shall be 
signed off by the VRGD Head of State, the Reschsfiihrer-A. 








Labor Productivity 
Collective 





LPCs in the GACSS helped establish a Chain of 
Command between the Radical Distributist Guilds, the 
state-owned Industries, Corporations, Syndicates, and 
Flagships with the Ryanite student government. The 
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student government maintained them to transmit and 
transfer general information related to GACSS’ Four-Year 
Plans and other sectors of the Ryanite SSE and 
Studentenbank, the Ryanite Central Bank, to the Guilds. 
The idea was so promising that some were constructed by 
the Pariahs, bringing them steps away from Planned 
Economy and toward Command Economy. 





At Financial Markets, Stocks, Commodities, Bonds, 
Futures, Forexes, Options, and other Instruments are 
Financial Market | fought by individuals, multinational corporations, 
insurance firms, commercial banks over their Values and 
Prices. This is “Class Struggle’ under Financial Capitalism. 





Neither the Soviets nor the Pariahs came up with the 
viable alternative to the Financial Market, which become 
None the target of the Socialist Calculation Problem, since there 
was no Command and Control over the Value and Prices 
of anything by anyone at any given time whatsoever. 











Valuation Methodologies among Nation-States & SSEs 
In descending order from Highest (“Vo6lkisch”) to Lowest (“Subjective”) Ranks 








VALUE SYSTEM DESCRIPTION 
VTV (Volkisch Arose in VRGD from De-Hitlerization and economic 
Theory of Value) blunders that had occurred on Earth in previous centuries. 


VTV, despite its alleged ‘resemblance’ to the Labor 
Theory of Value (LTV), in practice operated as its own 
Theory of Value. The Vo/&sstaat (People’s State) and the 
Volksgemeinschaft (People’s Community) must collectively 
decide the valuation of Geld, Commodities, Goods, and 
Services based on the considerations of all Vo/ksgenossen 
constituting the Vo/ksgemeinschajt at all times. The Head of 
State ought to be the Final Authority signing the decisions 
of all Volksgenossen into Law as a Direct Order. 


Greater emphasis is on the ‘What shall it ake? as opposed 
to ‘How much does it cos” like other Theories of Value. 
This is important since “Take’ also meant the quality of 
human effort and talent in working ahead of time instead 
of only quantities of resources, machinery, manpower, and 
anything of numerical value. It is always the ‘How’ behind 
one’s conduct that becomes dependent on their Duties to 
setve their Obligations with an Explicit Intent. 








LTV (Labor Theory | Appeared in the GACSS as part of a Prussian Socialist 
of Value) attempt to improve upon the centuries-old definitions of 
the concept in order to achieve its own variation of VI'V. 
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It focuses on the ‘How’ as in how much Arbeit, Geld, and 
Zeit 1s required to produce or serve something by the 
Ryanite SSE. LTV leaves the Ryanite student government 
as the final authority to define the ‘What’. It can in some 
respects be considered a first step toward VT'V or it can 
be the reverse in the cases of UTV and STV. 





UTV (Utility 
Theory of Value) 


The commonly-accepted Theory of Value among Liberal 
Capitalists and anyone not relying on either VI'V or LTV. 
Known best as “Marginal Utility,” it originates from the 
STV of the Austrian School of Economics and adheres to 
quantifiable perceptions of diminishing economic Returns 
on Investment as a consequence of increasing the 
Usefulness or ‘Utility of Individual Consumers or 
Producers, Employers or Employees through unceasingly 
cancerous amounts of Production and Consumption 
under Supply and Demand. 


Unlike VTV, UTV rejects all considerations on Who issues 
the Direct Orders, Why those Direct Orders should have 
an Explicit Intent corresponding to Where they must 
adhere to Obligations by Law as well as When they 
become applicable to the Duties of Individuals. 


And unlike LTV, What brings the most Ge/d for the least 
amounts of Zeit and Arbeit matters more under UTV 
because either one has Rights or else one has None at all. 








STV (Subjective 
Theory of Value) 





Originated from the Austrian School of Economics to 
‘rationalize’ and ‘utilize’ the Diamond-Water Paradox, 
which stipulates that Diamonds are more valuable because 
of their scarcity by Individuals who claimed that they are 
‘valuable’. Thus, the Value becomes dependent on those 
same Individuals, who in turn dictate the Price. 
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